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1  All  hail  tlie  pow'r  of   Je  -  su's  Name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall  ;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God,  Who  from  His   al  -  tar   call  ;    Ex  -  tol    the 
u      Yc    cho-sen  seed  of    Is-raei's  race,  A  rem- nan t  weak  and  small,  HaiJ  Him  who  i 
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1  di  -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him, crown  Him, crown  Him,  Crown  Him  Lord 

2  Jes  •  se's  rod,  And  crown  Him,  crow  i  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown  Him  Lord 
.'{  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown  Him  Lo  d 
4     at      His  feet!  And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown  Him  Lord 
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5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


6  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Him    Lord      of        all,  And    crown 


teg: 


*s 


Him    Lord      of       all, 

m^m *  m  m  m 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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All  Hail  the  Power — Continued 


1  All     hail      the    pow'r     of  Je  -  sus'  Name!  Let       an  -  gels     pros  -  trate  fall; 

2  Crown  Him,     ye       mar  -  tyrs  of      your    God,  Who    from     His        al    -    tar  call  ; 

3  Ye     cho  -  sen      seed      of  Is   -  rael's    race,      A       rem  -  nant    weak    and  small, 

4  Ye     gen  -  tile       sin  -  ners  ne'er     for  -  get      The  worm -wood    and      the  gall; 

5  Let      ev    -  'ry       kin  -  dred,  ev  -   'ry      tribe     On      this      ter  -   res  -  trial  ball, 

6  O      that     with     yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We        at       His      feet     may  fall, 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you 
Go,  spread  your  troph-ies 
To  Him  all 
Join      in      the 
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a  -  dem  And  crown  Him  Lord 
se's  rod  And  crown  Him  Lord 
His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
a  -  scribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
song,  And  crown    Him   Lord 
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1  Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al 

2  F.x  -  tol     the  stem    of 

3  Ha  1  Him  who  saves  you 

4  Go,  spread  your  troph-:es 

5  To  Him    all    maj-est  - 

6  loin    in     the     ev  -  er    - 
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1  Break  Thou     the  bread     of  life,  Hear  Lord,  to 

2  Break  Thou     the  bread     of  life,  O  Lord,  to 

3  O     -  pen     Thy  Word     of  Truth,  That            I  may 

4  Bless  Thou     the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To           me,  to 
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1  As  Thou  didst  break    the  loaves  Be     -    side          the                     sea. 

2  That  hid     with  -     in        my  heart  Thy       Word         may                    be ; 

3  Thy  mes  -  sage  writ  -  ten  clear  And        plain          for                      me ; 

4  As  Thou  d.dst  bless     the  bread  By           Gal  -     i  -              lee  ; 
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1  Be    -  yond    the  sa  -  cred   page  I  seek  Thee,  Lord  ; 

2  Mould  Thou  each         in -ward  thought,  From       self     set  free, 

3  Then  in    sweet  fel  -  low  -  ship  Walk    -   ing    with  Thee, 

4  Then  shall     all  bond -age    cease,  All  fet  -  ters  Gall] 
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1  My  spi  -  rit  pants  for  Thee,    O             Liv     -  ing  Word  ! 

2  And  let       my  steps  be  all      Con  -    trolled  by  Thee. 

3  Thine  im  -  age  on  my  life      Ln  -    graved  will                  be. 

4  And             1       ihaO  find  my  peace,  My            All  in                    All  I 
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Praise  and  Opening 


Break  Thou  the  Bread 


Mary  A.  Lathbury 
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1  Break  Thou  the  bread     of  life, 

2  Break  Thou  the  bread     of  life, 

3  O     -  pen  Thy  Word     of  Truth, 

4  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord, 


Dear      Lord,  to 

O  Lord,  to 

That  I  may 
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i  As  Thou  didst   break     the  loaves 

2  That  hid     with   -  in        my  heart 

3  Thy  mes  -  sage     writ  -  ten  clear 

4  As  Thou  d:dst    bless     the  bread 
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Thy  Word 
And       plain 
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1  Be  -  yond     the  sa  -  cred       page 

2  Mould  Thou  each       in  -  ward  thought, 

3  Then      in      sweet  fel  -    low    -    ship 

4  Then     shall      all  bond  -  age       cease, 
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Walk 
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1  My  spi  -    rit  pants  for  Thee, 

2  And  let       my  steps  be          all 

3  Thine  im  -  age  on  my  life 

4  And  I       shall  find  my  peace, 
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O         Liv     -  ing  Word 

Con-  trolled  by  Thee. 

En  -  graved  will  be. 

My         All  in  All  ! 


Tunc   Bread  Off   LlFK  id  on  previous  page 


Praise  and  Opening 


Send  Thy  Blessing 
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We    come    be  -  fore  Thy  throne    to  -  day,    Thy  prom-ised  pre-sencc  claim 

2     \X'e    know  that  Thou    art       pre  -  sent  here,  Thy  grace     to  us       re  -    veal  : 

■*       O       send     to       us     Thy  qu:ck-'ning  pow'r,  All  guilt    and  dross    re  -  move 

-  cept     the    horn  -  age     that     we  bring,    O  Lord,  we  hum  -  bly      pray 
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i  O  come  and     en  -  ter    now  our  hearts,  And  set     our  souls    a-      flame. 

2  We  tain  would  know  Thy  bles-sed  will,  Thy    ho  -  ly    pres-ence     feel. 

3  O  let    our  wait-ing  hearts  be  fill'd,  Dear  Sa-viour,  with  Thy     love. 

4  Be  -     stow  Thy  rich  -  est  bless-ings  now,  And  meet  with    us      to   -   day. 
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Lord.        send    Thy      bless 
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Lord,       send    Thy      bless 


« 


ing. 


^^ 


fe^ 


S 


1* 


"i    ^     3     J 


On        our       wait  -  ing       souls 


I. or  J,        send      Thy         bless     -     ;ng 
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Praise  and  Opening 


The  Name  of  Jesus 


W.  C.  Martiv 
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1.  The    name    of       Je  -  sus  is       so      Bweet,     I         love    its    mu  -  sic          t<>    r 

1.  I        love     the  name    of  Him  whose  heart    Knows  all  my  griefs    and    bean  a  part; 

3.  That  name    I     fond  -  ly  love      to      hear,      It      nev  -  er    fails    my    heart  to  cheer. 

4.  No      word    of    man    can  ev     -     er      tell        How  sweet  the  name      1      love    so   well; 
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1.  It  makes  my  joys      full    and  complete,  The  precious  name  of 

The  precious  name 

B.  Who  bids  all  anx  -  ious  fears  de  -  part —  I      love  the  name  of 

3.  Its      mu-sic  dries      thefall-ing    tear;  Ex  -  alt  the  name  of 

4.  Oh,      let  its  prais  -  es    ev  -  er  swell !  Oh,  praise  the  name  of 


Je  -    BUS. 

.]•■  -  pus! 

Je  -  sus ! 

Je  -  sus! 
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Je    -    sus  !  "  oh,  how  sweet  the  name 
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:Je    -    sus!"ev-'r\r    day  the  same ! 
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"  Je  -  sus!"    let     all  saints  pro-claim  Its     wor  -  thy  praise     for  ev     -     er. 

Its   wor  -  thy   praise 
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Praise  and  Opening 


Count  Your  Blessings 


OH    OATMAN 
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i    When  up -on  life's     bil-Iow;  vou  arc  tern  -  pest  -  toss'd.     When  you  are  dis-cour-aged. 

2        Are  you    cv  -  er      bur-.!   n'dwkhl  1"..J      of        ,;iri?        Does  the  cross  seem  he 

Q  you  look  at       o-thcrs  with  thc:r  lands   and      gold,   Think  that  Christ  hat  prom-.s'd 

4        So     a -mid  the  con-flict,  wheth-er  great     or     amaU,          Do  not    be   dis-cour-aged- 
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i  think-ing  all       is        lost,  Count  your  ma-  ny  bless-ings,  name  them  one     by  one. 

2  you  are  called   to       bear?  Count  your  ma- ny  bless-. ngs    cv'-ry    doubt  will  fly, 

3  yon  His  wealth  un  -  told,  Count  your  ma-ny  bless-ings,  mon-cy      can  -not  buy 

4  God  is  o  -  ver       all,  Count  your  ma  -  ny    b less- mgs,  an -gels     will      at  -  tend, 
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!      And    it  will  sur-prise  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done.  \     Count       your  bless- ings,  name  them 

2  And  you  will  be  sing-ing    as    the  days     go      by.     I 

3  Your  re-ward  in    hea-ven,  nor  your  home  on    high,  f 

4  Help  and  com- fort  give  you  to  your  jour-ney's  end.   j   Count  your  ma-ny  bless-ings, 
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one        by  one,  Count       your  bless-ings,  see  what  God  hath      done;  Count        your 

name  them  one  by  one,  Count  your  ma-ny  blessings,  see  what  God  hath  done;  Count  your  ma-ny 
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llcs-s.ngs,       name  them  one  by    one,      And  .t  w.il  sur-pr»sc  you  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 
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Praise  and  Opening 
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Revive  the  Hearts  of  All 


\r.<  ii  Sthkkt  B.7.8.7.D 


J  NO.    R. 


1  God     is      here!  and  that    to      bless     us    With  the  Spi-  rit's  nuick-'nlng  pow'r 

2  God     is       here!  we    feel   His       pre-sence    In    this  con   -   se-crat-ed      place; 

3  God     is      here !  O    then,  be  -  liev  -  ing,  Bring  to  Him     our   one    de   -  sire, 

4  Sa-viour,  grant  the  pray'r  we        of  -  fer,  While  in  sim  -  pie  faith  we      bow, 
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1  See,  the  cloud       al  -  read  -  y       bend  -  ing 

2  But    we  need      the   soul     re  -  fresh  -  ing 

3  That  His  love      may  now    be      kind  -  led, 

4  From  the  win  -  dows    of   Thy     mer  -  cy 


Waits  to  drop  the  grate -ful    show'r. 

Of    His  free,  un-bound-ed     grace. 

Till    its  flame  each  heart  in  -  spire. 

Pour   us  out  a    bless -ing      now. 
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Let    it  come, 
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Let  the  show'r 
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Let    it  come,  O  Lord  we  pray  Thee! 
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Let  the  show'r  of  bless- ing  fall ; 
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We  are  wait        -        ing,  we  are  wait  -  ing, 
We  are  wait-ing, 


O     re  -  vive  the  hearts  of      all 

O     re-Vive 


Praise  and  Opening 


7  To  God  be  the  Glory 
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W.   ||. 


:     1  m5ftTHi±£ 


& 


I       To     God  be   the    glo  -  ry,  great th.ngs  51c      hath  done,       So  lov'd     He     the 

j         u      per        -        feet    rc-demp-tion,   the    puT-rhwc      ol    blood,       To     cv   -   'ry       be 

Ufa  taught  us,  -  i  i-       hath  done,      And  great    our      re 
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i    world  that     He  gave     us      His 

2  hev  -  er      the    pro  -  mise    of 

3  joic  -  ing    thro'   Je  -  sus     the 


Son,  V/ho 

God  ;         The 
Son  ;  But 


yield      -      ed   His    life      an        a  - 
vil  -      est    of  -  fen  -  der     who 

pur  er,  and  high  -  cr,     and 
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1  tone-ment  for      sin,  And     o  -  pen'd  the      life 

2  tru  -  ly  be-lievcs.  That   mo-ment  from     Jc  - 

3  great  -  er  will      be  Our   won  -  dcr,    our    trans 
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Praise    the         Lord  !        praise    the         Lord 


Let      the        earth     hear       His 
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voice,     Praise  the     Lord  !     praise  the     Lord !      Let   the      pco  -  pie       re  -  -oice. 
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On  the  Lord's  Side 


F.  R.  Havergal 


Armageddon  6.5.6.5.6. 5.d 
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1  Who   is      on    the    Lord's    side?      Who  will  serve  the  King?  Who  will    be    His 

2  Not  for  weight  of        glo    -    ry,          Nor  for  crown  and  palm,  En -let     we    the 

3  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bought     us,          Not  with  gold    or  gem,  But  with  Thine  own 

4  Fierce  may  be    the       con  -  flict,    Strong  may   be    the  foe;  But  the  King's  own 
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1  help  -  ers,  O  -  ther  lives    to       bring  ?  Who  will  leave  the 

2  ar     -  my,  Raise  the  war-rior     psalm;  But    for    love  that 

3  life-blood  For  Thy    di  -  a     -    dem  ;  With  Thy  bless- ing 

4  arm  -    y  None  can     o  -  ver  -  throw:  Round  His  stand-ard 
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Lord's  side?  Who  for 
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will  -  ing,  Thou  hast 
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Who    will     face     the 
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All      who  come    to 
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Who     is       on 
He  whom    Je  - 

Thou  hast  made 
For    His  truth 
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1  Him       will 

2  on          His 

3  made        us 
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By    Thy    call      of 
By    Thy   love    con  - 
By    Thy  grand    re  - 
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By    Thy  grace    di - 
By     Thy  grace    di  - 
By     Thy  grace     di - 
By     Thy  grace    di  - 
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are   on     the    Lord's     side, 


Sa-viour,  we 
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The  Saviour  with  Me 


J  so    K.  SWENKY 
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1  I      must    have  the  Sa  -  viour  with  me,  For       I  dare       not  walk      a    -    lone, 

2  I      must    have  the  Sa- viour  w;th  me,  For  my  faith       at  best      it       weak; 

3  I      must    have  the  Sa  -  viour  with  me  In  the  on  -  ward  march  of        life, 

4  I      must    have  the  Sa  -  viour  with  me,  And  His  eye        the  way  must    guide, 
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1  I       must  feel        Mis    pre  -  sence  near      me,     And  His  arm            a- round  me   thrown. 

2  He      can  whis    -  per  words     of  com  -  fort,  That  no  o  -     ther  voice  can     speak. 

3  Thro'    the  tern    -   pest  and      the  sun  -  shine,  Thro'  the  bat  -     tie    and  the     strife. 

4  Till         I  reach        the   vale       of  Jor  -  dan,    Till        I  cross          the     rol  -  lmg      tide. 
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Then  my    soul 


shall  fear  no     ill,      • 


Let  Him    lead 


.    me  where 
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Then  my  soul  shall  fear  no    ill,    fear  no  ill, 


Let  I  lim  lead  mc  where  Y 


will. 
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I     will    go 


with-out  a    mur-mur..  And  His  foot-steps  fol-low  still. 


will,  where  He  will, 


I    will  ro  with-out  a     mur-mur,  And  His  foot-steps  fol-low  still. 
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Showers  of  Blessing 


Jv>   n.  Swenby 
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1  Here    in  Thy  Name  we    are  ga  -  ther'd.  Come  and     re  -  vive    us,     O  Lord  ; 

2  O    that    the  show-ers     of  bless  -  ing  Now  on    our  souls  may   de  -  scend ! 

3  There  shall  be  show-ers     of  bless  -  ing,         Pro-mise  that    ne  -  vcr    can  fail  ; 

4  Show-ers      of  bless-ing,  we  need    them,  Show-ers     of  bless-ing  from  Thee  ; 
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1  There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless  -  ing,  Thou  hast  de-clar'd  in  Thy     Word. 

2  While    at   the  foot -stool  of     mer   -    cy  Plead- ing  Thy  prom-ise  we      bend! 

3  Thou  wilt   re-gard  our  pe  -  ti    -    tion.        Sure-ly   our  faith  will  pre  -  vail. 

4  Show-ers    of  bless-ing,  O  grant    them,  Thine  all   the    glo  -  ry  shall     be. 
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O        gra-cious-ly     hear  us,  Gra-cious-ly    hear    us,    we       pray 

gra-cious  -  ly    hear      us, 


Pour  from  Thy  win-dows  up  -  on  us         Show-ers    of  bless-ing  to  -  day. 

Lord,  pour  up-on  us 
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My  Song  of  Jesus 
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i      My     song    shall  be       of 

2  My     song    shall  be       of 

3  My     song    shall  be       of 


Jc     -     sus,    H.s      mer  -  cy  crowns  my      days, 
Je     -     sus,  When     sit  -  ung     at      H»s      feet 
jc     -    sus,  While  press -;ng      on      my      way, 
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1  fills      my  cup    with      bless  -     ings.  And     tunes    my  heart     to  praise 

2  call       to  mind  His      good  -     ness,    In       med  -  i    -    ta   -   tion         sweet  : 

3  reach    the  bliss  -  fu!  re     -     gion     Of       pure  and     per  -  feet  day  ; 
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And 
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song  shall  be  of 
song  shall  be  of 
when     my  soul      shall 


~v — w 

I        I 

Je     -     sus,  The       pre-cious  Lamb  of  God, 

Je     -     sus,  What  -  ev    -    er     ill       be      -      tide  ; 
en     -     ter    The      gate       of     E  -  den  fair. 
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Who 

I'll 
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gave      Him-sell        my        ran     -    som,     And  bought     me      with        His  blood, 

sing        the  grace     that      saves         me,      And     keeps      me         at         His  side, 

song        of  praise      to  Je     -     sus        I'll        sing       for         ev     -     er  there. 


i^y 


t=e 


m *=- #~ 


1 — r 


Tune  Herr.nhut  ia  ou  next  page 


Praise  and  Opening 


11 


My  Song  of  Jesus 


Fanny  J.  Crosuy 


KKKMU'T    7.6.7  6.D 


JOHANN    CRDOBB 


I     My      song  shall  be      of         Je       -      sus,    His       mcr-cy  crowns  my       days,  Hi 


1  my        sung  snuii    uc       ui  jc 

2  My      song  shall  be      of         Je 

3  My      song  shall  be      of         Je 


em 


*-^=- 


fei 


sus,  When,     sit -ting      at      His        feet, 
sus,  While  press-ing      on     my        way 

JL„  t-  t- 


To 
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I  ^H  -+•    I 

i       fills     my     cup    with         bless     -     ings,  And      tunes    my    heart     to        praise ;        My 

2  call      to    mind  His         good     -     ness,    In         med  -  i     -    ta  -  tion       sweet :        My 

3  reach   the    bliss  -  ful  re  -     gion     Of         pure    and      per  -  feet         day ;  And 

=£4 — *=- 
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&t=t~ 
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H^~^ 
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1  s 

2  S 
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3ng  sha 
sng  sha 
len    m> 

11     be       ol 

11     be       of 

sou)   sha 
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'  or 

Je          -         sus, 
Je          -          sus,  V 
en          -           ter 

3F F 

J 

l'h 
■h 
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it 

pre-cious  Lamb   ol 

-  ev   -  er        ill        be 

gate      of        E  -  dei 

God: 

tide, 
fair 

Who 
I'll 
A 
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1  gave    Him  -  sell       my         ran 

2  sing      the     grace    that        saves 


r=9=tr 


m 


3     song       of     praise      to 


som,  And  bought  me  w.th  His  blood, 
me,  And  keeps  me  at  His  side, 
sus       I'll         sing       for         ev     -    er         there. 
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Praise  Him  ! 


Jo1.  I  ■ 


*z   G 


^ 


*    t 


■**? 


i      Ptlise       Him!        praise       Him  I  Jc  -  sus,    our    bless  -  ed       Re-deem     -    cr. 

Him  I       praise       Himl  Je  -  sus,    our    bless  -  cd       Rc-dccm    -    er, 

-k     Pmise      Haul      praise      Himl         Je  -  sus,   our   bless  -ed      Re- deem    -    er, 


J-   ** 


i.^m 


f-  t-tf-.r-  r- 


:  * 


' 


i      Sing,         O 

2  For  our 

3  Heav'n  -  ly 


E  g  ^ 


% 


TgiUM 


EEJEES 


eaith, 
sins 
por     ■ 


His 
He 

tals 


won  -  dcr  -  ful  love  pro  -  claim, 
suff-'red  and  bled  and  d.cd  ; 
loud  with     Lo  -  san    -    nahs     ring, 


4^^4 


3- 


-« 


3 


f  j*   i* 


mm^?j\j=^i 


I 

i     If. .A        Him!           hail        Him!          h:gh  -  est    ar^h  -  an  -  gels      in       glo  -  ry, 

2       He,          our            Rock,       our            hope     of        e    -    ter  -  nal      sal    -   va  -  tion, 

^       Je     -     sus,              Sa    -    viour,         re:gn-eth     for       e  -  ver     and       e  -  ver, 


r  f-  f-f-  f- 


M 


* 


2=F=*=i 


s     ,  ^ 
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i     Strength      and 

2  Ha.l  Him! 

3  Crown       Ilim, 


4*-'  ? 


£± 


hon 
had 

crown 


our 
Himl 

Him, 


H* 


give      to      His      ho     -      ly        Name. 
Je  -  sus,    the    Cru  ci    -    fied. 

Pro  -  phet    and  Triebt        and       King  1 


m 
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Praise  and  Opening 
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Praise    Him!  —  Continued 


p 


-+- #- 


1  Like  a 

2  Lov     -     ing 

3  Death  is 


m^=* 


*=± 


3= 


shep     -     herd 
Sa         -     viour, 
van     -     quish'd ! 

*         


Je  -  sus  will  guard     His     chil     -     dren, 
meek-ly      en  -  dur  -  ing      sor     -     row, 
tell     it    with  joy,        ye      faith     -     ful. 


i 


*— *- 


h    Is    ,s 
■ — I — — 


*=*=* 
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i  In  His 

2  Crown'd      with 

3  Where  is 


arms  He 

thorns        that 

now  thy 


car-ries  them  all        day       long, 
cru  -  el  -  ly  piere'd   His        brow  ; 
vie  -  to  -  ry,  boast  -  ing        grave  ? 


'-; 


i=i*=S 
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1  O  ye 

2  Once  for 

3  Je  sus 


saints         that 

us  re 

lives !         no 


dwell  on  the  moun-tain  of  Zi  -  on, 
ject  -  ed,  de-spis'd,  and  for  -  sak  -  en, 
Ion  -  ger   thy  por  -  tals    are    cheer    -    less, 


e3fe^£ 


f-f-f^f- 
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4^* 
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UlZ^ZI 
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1  Praise        Him ! 

2  Prince  of 

3  Je      -      sus 


§§li£ 


praise        Him ! 
Glo      -      ry, 
lives,         the 


e  -  ver     in     joy   -    ful       song. 

e  -  ver    tri-umph  -  ant       now. 

might -y    and  strong     to        save. 
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Praise    and    Opening 

13  The    Promises    of    God 


K.    K  i  : 


K.    Km-'  i'm; i  hi 


t  trr 


I.  :  I  l.V.:.'i 


md<<tng  on  the  prom 

■j    Btand-lng  on  the  prom  •  It  •  •  - 

3  Btand-lng  on  the  prom 

4  Btand-lng  on  the  prom  ■ 


Of  Chrlfl  "iir         Kin_r, 

that  can    -  not 

I  now  cm 

of  Christ  the        Lord, 


Thro'  c  -  t«r  •  nal 
\vii,  u  iii.  bowl  -  mi 
Per  -  feet,  i  ri 

llound   to     Him     B    - 


r^r 


will    shout  and    sing, 
me  of  donbt  and  "fear     ai  -  sail,        By    the  liv-lng  word  of  <;<"!    l      shall    pre-  vafl, 
san-sing  in     the  blood   for      m*-  ;     Btand-lng  In    the    U  -  ber  *  ty  where  Christ  mak 

4      tcr-nal-ly     i>y  love's  strong  cord,      0  -  ver-com-lng  dai-ly    with  the    spi  -  rit'a    s\sor 


a  -  Res  let     Ills    prals  -  cs       ring:       Glo  -  ry   in     the  hlgh-est, 
ilL 


— r  t~  m*m.§*    m    f*      m.m  m  *  mm . . —  •_    __  -. 

\7*m*mm*m\\  I         11    I      i    |~ *"P"^ir=g=g=l 


■* ■  * »  ^ . ^  •  ■  •  m% m*,i 


Hl.KILAIN 


ing. 
-I- 


stand 


ing, 

— >  - 


1-4  Stand-big  on  the  prom-ls-es     of    God. 


— e> ^—       — e 


Btandlng  on  the  promise,  Standing  on  the  promise, 


•rf±i:f±£ 


?  ^ 


ZEEBE 


M*mm*+m  mm.  mm-  *%  i-i-, 


Btand    - 


ing, 


E    |N     N    .S 


*      •  u  b  u  *  p  r 

Btand -Ing  on      t  he  prom  -  is  -  es       of      God    my      Sa  -  viour,  Stand-tag  on  the  prom-ise, 


Stand 


ing, 


s 


b  k   ^ 


Btand-lng  on     th<    pn 


—J ftw> — fe-A — i=£irz£d - — *i II 


'in     stand  -  ing    on        the    prom  -  is  -  es 

^-m—m.±-m_m*-r 


of 


God. 
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Praise  and  Opening 

A  Song  of  Praise 


1S2JJU 


* 


J.  G.  Wilson 

—^-\ 


*^t=% 


-+  -w 


1  The     won-drous     work       the  Lord     has     done    Let 

2  Un   -  to       the       Lord       doth        praise     be  -  long,     O 


ev 

tell 


3  We'll    sing      the       pow'r      of 

4  Let       ev   -   'ry        heart       and 


ry  voice    pro 
it     ev  -   'ry 


Je   -   sus'  Name,  And       His         a  -  ton  -  ing 
ev  -    'ry    tongue    As        one         u  -  nit  -    cd 


£=4— £ 


2z4: 
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t=t 
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f=dbzi 


gE^S 


&■ 
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1  claim !  And      for  the 

2  where !  Let       ev    -  'ry 

3  blood  :  To  -  day  and 

4  host  Praise  God  for 


S 


-<=>^e- 


work       of  grace      be    -   gun,      The      won  -  drous 

ran     -     som'd  soul  pro  -  long      The      loud       ho  - 

ev       -     er  more      the      same,    The       vi    -    lest 

His  arm  hath     done— Praise  God       the 


what 


^ 


^^ 
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■&T 


1  bat 

2  san 

3  sin 

4  Fa 


-  nah 

-  ner 

-  ther, 


fought     and      won,     Give        glo    -    ry 


His      Name ! 


of 

to 

God 


the 


mm 


song — The  Lord  doth  an  -  swer  pray'r ! 

re  -  claim,    And  bring  him  back        to  God. 

the       Son,     And  God  the  Ho    -    ly  Ghost. 
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We    plead  -  ed      for      the 
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drop-pings.       And 
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!o,      He 


sent    the    show'r 
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Praise  and  Opening 

15  The  Everlasting  Song 


I.IZZIK    EP  WARDS 


J  NO.    R.    SWESRT 


I  I  my 

2    Think,    <>  my 

3.  Sing,       0  my 

4.  Soon,      O  my 


-■nl.  my    ev' -  ry  jx.w'r  a  -  wak  -  Ing,  Look      an -to      Him 

Foul,  bOW     j>a-t ii'nt -1  v     1I<<    BOUgbl  f  . r 

rciuI,  and    nt    thy  pare  de  ■  vo  •  tion  Use       to   Hi-  throne, 

soul,  thine  earthly  booae  fur  -  sak  a  ii  »• 


1.  whose  good-ness  crowns  thy  days; 
'Z.      up  -  on      the  moan-tain  steep, 

3.  thy  BaY-lour,  Friend,  and  Guide; 

4.  the     bet  -  tcr     land     to     see ; 


While  In  -  to  sour 

Then   in      Eli  armi 

Sing     of       His  love 

Then  will  thy  harp, 


an  -  g-d  -  !<•  cb  i 
how  ten  -  der  -  1\   He 
that,  like     a    might-y 

.i        no  -  Li'T  st  ■ 
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1.  break  -  inc, 

2.  brought  thee, 

3.  o     -     coan, 

4.  wak  -  ing, 


O  let    thy    voice  Its    think  -  ful 

Home   to     His     fold  a      wea    -    ry, 

Flows   un  -  to     thee,  and  all  the 

Praise   Him  who  died  to     wir    -    chase 


trl       -  butt- 

wand    >  'ring 

world  be    -    ride, 

life  fir         thee. 
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fcfe^S 
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Chorus 


Praise  and  Opening 

The  Everlasting  Song — Continued 
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heavVs  tri-uraph-ant    throng,     Swell   at     His     feet         the      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      song. 
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Jesus,  All  and  in  All 


George  Mathesok 
Slow 


St.  Margaret    8.8.8.8.6. 


A.  L.  Peace 


1 .  O  Love  that  wilt  not    let     me    go, 

2.  O  Light  that  fol-low'st  all     my     way, 

3.  O  Joy  that  seek  -  est  me  through  pain, 

4.  O  Cross  that  lift  -  est   up     my     head, 


I        rest     my   wea-ry  soul  in 
I        yield  my  flick-'ring  torch  to 
can  -  not  close  my  heart  to 
dare  not  ask    to    fly  from 


P?SMr: 
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jg5=fc^  rt  f  f  f 
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fejb*  s,w 
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1.  Thee 

2.  Thee 

3.  Thee 

4.  Thee 


I 
My 


^  -^ 


£L: 


z^ 
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give  Thee  back  the      life    I  owe, 

heart  re  -  stores  its  bor-rowed  ray, 

trace  the     rain-bow  through  the  rain, 

lay  in      dust   life's  glo  -  ry  dead, 


e^ 


-»— i w 


t=t 
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That 
That 
And 
And 


« 
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1.  in      Thine  o-cean  depths  its      flow  May  rich  -  er,  full  -  er  be. 

2.  in      Thy    sun-shine's  blaze  its  day  May  bright-er,  fair  -  er  be. 

3.  feel    the     prom  -  ise  is    not      vain,  That  morn  shall  tear  •  less  be. 

4.  from  the  ground  there  blo3-soms  red  Life  that  shall  end  -  less  be. 
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My  Redeemer 


My   Kiwi  M 


J.    MC(iRASAHAW 


m^m^m$ 


i  i 

2  I 

3  I 

4  I 


will  sing 
will      tell 

will  praise 
will     sing 


of 
the 
my 
of 


« 


my  Re  -  deem  -     er,  And  His 

won    -  drous     sto  -     ry,  How         my 

dear  Re  -  deem  -     er,  His  tri  - 

my  Re  -  deem  -     er,  And  His 


i  won 

2  lost 

3  umph 

4  heas'n 


drous  love  to  me  ; 

es  -  tate  to  save, 

ant  pow'r  I'll  tell, 

ly  love  to  me  ; 
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On  the 

In  His 

How  the 

He  from 
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1  cru 

2  bound 

3  vie 

4  death 


£E 


el 

less 
tor 

to 


Cross  He          suf  -  fer'd, 

love  and         mer  -  cy, 

y  He          giv  -  eth 

life  hath  brought  me, 


£=Q=P 


From 
He 
O 
Son 
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the 
the 


oi 
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fe^^^^^3 


i  curse 

2  ran 

3  sin, 

4  God, 


to  set  me 

som  free  -        ly 

and  death,  and 

with  Him  to 


free, 
gave. 
helL 
be. 
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Praise  and  Opening 

My  Redeemer — Continued 

— J   X  ^  J 


rJ^TVt^ 


blood 
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as 


3->- 


:=: 
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W- 


I 


er,                                             With           His    blood        He     pur   -   chas'd  me,  He 

my  Re-deem    -    er !     With  His    blood, 

r"2  *  Ar. -A    A 


e& 


-r—f- 
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f^FT 


fe^l 


g^ 
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SP^s: 
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pur  -  chas'd    me, 

with       His       blood    He  pur  -  chas'd  me, 


1 


m 


f-Tfi.J—J 
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On  the    Cross 

On  the    Cross     He  seal'd  my  par 


i 


*2=± 


:t=t=K 


re 
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fefe 


sst 


--^3- 
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He      seal'd  my        par  -         don,  Paid 

don,     On  the       Cross         He  seal'd         my     par     -     don,     Paid 


the 
the 
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Repeal  pp  after  last  verse 
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debt, 
debt, 


T 

And  made      me       free. 

and  made       me  free,      And  made       me       free,     and  made 


me  free. 
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The  God  of  Abram   Praise 


TaoMAi  Ouvni 

With 


I.i  OKI 


Hebrew   Melody 


2     i.     «=M  ' 

3-5  ' ]*'- 


,  . 


H^itS^ 


The    Qod     of       A  •  bram 

The     Qod       oi  A  -   bram 

He  by  II  m  -  .self  liutli 
There  dwells  the  Lord  our 
'Die      whole  tri  -  umph  -  ant 


Who  reigns  en  -  thron'd  a  • 
praise,  At  whose  su  -  prerne  com  • 
•wornj         I  on       His     outh    do    - 

King,         Tho     Lord    our     right  -  eous 
host  Give  thanks  to      God     on 


bove, 

mand 
pend ; 
ness  ! 
high  ; 


■ i ' ) 


liggi^HiiiEii^ 


-  J J — T— I— 


1 

An    - 

cient 

1 

From 

earth 

a 

I 

shall, 

•i 

Tri     - 

nm  - 

5 

"Hail, 
1 

Fa   - 

ot        ev  -   er  - 
I         rise,  and 
on       eag  -  le's 
phant  o'er    the 
tht-r,  Son,  and 


last  -  ing  days,  And     God        of 
seek    the    joys     At        His         right 
wing.-s  up  -  borne,  To       heav'n    a 
world  and    sin  :     The      Prince    of 
Ho    -    ly  Gho.-t  !  "  Tht-y  ev     -     er 


love  1 
hand. 

scend. 
Peace  ! 
cry. 


g|£5^-5-ntpp| 


1  Je    -    ho  -  vah  !  great    I         AM  !  By 

2  I         all       on      earth  for  -  sake,  Its 

3  I         shall    be    -  hold    His     face,  I 

4  On        Zi   •   on's     sa  -    cred    height  His 

5  Hail,   A  -  bram's  God    and     mine  !  I 


earth  and  heav'n  con  -  fest. 
wis  -  dom,    fame,  and    pow'r 
shall    His     pow'r    a    -   dore, 
king  •  dom   still     maintains, 
join      the  heav'n  -  ly      lays  ; 

r-, 

i 


piWi^^^^ii^^li 


1  I  bow,    and  bless   the      sa  -   rrod  Name,  For 

2  And  Him     my  on    -     ly       por  -  tion  make,  My 
:{  And  sing     the  won  -  ders    of        His    grace  For 

4  And  glor  -  ious  with    His  saints  in      light,  For 

5  All  might  and  ma   -  jes  -   ty       are     Thine  And 


ev      -  er 

shield  and 

ev     •  er 

ev     -  er 

t nd  -  less 


blest. 

tow'r. 

more. 

reigns. 

praise. 


Tune  Covenant  b  oa  the  next  page 


18 


Praise  and  Opening 

The  God   of  Abram    Praise 


Thomas  Olivers 


Covenant  6.6.  8.4.  d 


John  Stain i:n 


1  The     God    of       A  -  bram    praise, 

2  The     God    of       A  •  bram    praise, 

3  Ho       by     Him  •  self  hath    sworn  ; 

4  There  dwell?  the  Lord  our     King, 

5  The    whole  tri  -  umph-ant   host 


Who  reigns  en  -  thron'd  a 
At     whose  su  -  preme  com 
I  i  n     His    oath    de    - 

The     Lord  our    right  -  eous 
Give  thanks  to    God     on 
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1  An    -   cient    of       ev    -    er    • 

2  From  earth    I        rise,    and 

3  I  shall,  on     eag  -   le's 

4  Tri  -    urn  -  phant  o'er    the 

5  M  Hail,  Fa  •  ther,  Son,     and 


last  -  ing    days,  And    God 
seek    the    joys     At        His 
wines  up  -  borne,  To     heav'n 
world  and    sin  :    The    Prince 
Ho    -   ly  Ghost !"  They  ev    - 
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hand, 
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cry. 
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1  Je    -    ho  -  vah  !  great    I  AM  ! 

2  I  all       on       earth  for  -  sake, 

3  I         shall    be    -   hold    His  face, 

4  On        Zi  -  on's     sa    -    cred  height 

5  Hail,    A  -  bram's  God    and  mine  ! 


By  earth  and  heav'n  con  -  fest, 

Its  wis  -  dom,  fame,  and    pow'r 

I  shall    His    pow'r    a    -    dore, 

His  king  -  dbm  still    main-tains, 

I  join     the  heav'n  -  ly      lays  ; 
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And 
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might  and 
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sa  •  cred   Name,  For 

por  -  tion  make,    My 

of      His    grace     For 

saints    in     liyht.     For 
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19  My   Shepherd   is  the   Lamb 


Pkioby  6.6,  8.  I.  d 
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1     |4  is        tlio    Lamb,      The    Uv  -  tag     Lordi    who    died; 

1     Mv     soul       He     doth       re   •   store       When  e'er      I         go  a    -    stray; 

3  When  faith    and    hope     shall  cease,      And     love    a   -    bides      a    -    lone, 
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1      With     all    good    things   I         ev    -    er       nm      By       Him        sup 
•2     H.>       makes  my    cup       of       joy     run     o'er    From  day         to 
3     Then     shall     I        see      Him     face    to       face,    And    know      as 
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1  He       rich  -  ly      feeds     my      soul 

2  His       love,   so       full,        so 

3  Still     shall    I         lift         my      voice. 
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With     l-less  -  ings  from    a    -    hove, 

A    -    noints  my    head  with     oil  ; 

His      praiso    my    song   shall    be  : 
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1      And     leads   mo    where   the        ri   -   vers     roll      Of         end    -    less 


2     Mer  -  cy 
I     And      ' 


and  rood  -  neea    fol  -   Low     mo,     Fruit    of 
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His      love      ro     -    joioe,  Who     died       for 
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A.  T.  PlKRSOK 


The  New  Song 


Thk  New  So.no    11.12.12.12 
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1  With  harps    and  with 

2  All  these   once  were 

3  He  mak  -  eth  the 

4  How  help  -  less  and 

5  A        -  loud       in  His 
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sin  -  ners,  de 

reb  -    el  a 

hope-  less  we 

prais  -    es  our 


stand       a  great  throng 

filed       in  His     sight, 

priest    and  a        king  ; 

sin  -  ners  had     been 

voi      -    ces  shall     ring 
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In 
Now 
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If 
So 

the      pre   -  sence 
ar  -  ray'd         in 
hath  bought      us 
He       ne    -    ver 
that        o      -  thers, 
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sing. 
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Un  -  to      Him     Who       hath 
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lov'd       us        and 
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wash'd      us       from      sin, 
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Un   -   to      Him         be  the         glo     -     ry  for         ev     -     er !  A    -    men 
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Praise  and  Opening 

21  Hark,  Hark,   My  Soul 


PiLflirjra  n. in.ii. 10.9.10 


Hkskv  Smart 


1  Hark,  hark,  my 

2  On     -  ward  we 

3  Far,  far 

4  An     -  gels,  sing 


soul! 

go, 

■    -    way, 
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-   gel    -    ic  songs    are  swell  -  ing, 

for      still       we  hear   them  sing  -  ing, 

like     bells       at  ev'  -  ning  peal  -  ing, 

your    faith  -  ful  watch  -  es  keep  -  ing  ; 
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O'er    earth's  green  fields         and        o-cean's  wave-beat  shore  : 

Come,      wea  -  ry      souls,         for        Je  -  sus     bids   you  come '  | 
voice    of        Je      -      sus  sounds  o'er  land    and       sea, 

us    sweet    frag    -  ments     of      the   songs     a   -  bove  : 


How  sweet  the 
And  through  the 
And  la  -  den 

Till     mom  -  ing's 
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truth 

dark, 

souls 

joy 
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those  bless-ed  strains  are 

its        e-choes  sweet-ly 

by  thou-sands  meek-ly 

shall   end    the  night  of 


tell  -  ing 
ring  -  ing, 
steal  -  ing, 
weep  -  ing. 


Of       that  new      life  when  sin  shall 
The      mus  -  ic         o£    the    Gos  -  pel 
Kind  Shep-herd   turn  their  wea  -  ry 
And     life's  long    sha-dows  break  in 
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Ceaseless  Praise 


Cbab.  h.  Gabriel 


CHAS.    II.    GAHRir-L 


1.  For     all     the    Lord  has  done  for  me, 

SL     He  nivcs  iih  strength  for  ev  -  'ry  day, 

3.  Although  the  world  His  love   no-gleet, 

i.     He   Bftvee   me   ev  • 'ry  day  and  hour, 

:>.  While  on     my  jour  -  ney  here  be  -  low, 


nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Rim 

nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him 

nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him 

nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him 

nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him 
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1.  And  for    His  grace   so    rich   and   free, 

2.  He  leads  and  guides  me    all     the     way, 

3.  I  could  not  such    a    friend  re  -  ject, 

4.  Just      now    I    feel    His  cleans  -  ing  pow'r, 

5.  And  when   to   that  bright  world  I      go, 


nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him. 

I      nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him. 

I      nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him. 

I      nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him. 

I      nev  -  er  will  cease  to  praise  Him. 
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Chorus 


I         nev-cr   will    cease   to      praise  Him,      my        Sav-iour,        my        Siv-iour; 
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nev-er   will     cease   to       praise    Him,     He's      done  so    much    fur        me. 
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O    God    of    Bethel! 


Doddridge   \m-   I 


St.  Paul  CM, 


I'll  LLMKRS'    COLLKI   rcis 


I     <  >  i -el  I    by  whose  hand  Thy  p<"  ,11    are      f< 

l'  Our  vows,  our  w  pre -sent     B  throne  of     graoe: 

')    Thl  ■  ;■!•  \  -  ni_r    path   of      lifo      Our    wand'-rin^' io,,t    -  ^t.'jis   guide  ; 

ing  wings  a-round,  Till    nil     our  wand  '•rings  <••■■■ 
5  Such  bless -inga  from  Thy  grae-ious  hand  Our  hum-bis  pray'rsim  ■  pi 


1  Who  thro'   tin's    wea - ry       pil  -  grira  -  ago     Hnst    all       our      fa  -  thera    led. 

2  Qod     of       our     fa  -  thera !  bo      the     God     Of      their  sue  •  esed  -  ing      rs 

3  Give    us      each  day    our     dail  -  y     bread,   And    rai  -  mont    (it       pro  •    rids. 

i    And     at       our    Fa-ther's   lov'd   a  -  bode    Our    aoula    ar  -  rive     in       peace. 

Lnd  Thou  shalt  be    our      cho  -  sen  God,    And    por  -  tion      e    -    \cr  -  more. 

I   •    i  i       i-      i  , 

Alao  to  Salzburg,  Stracathro,  or  Burford,  which  follow. 


Doddridge  and  Logan 


Salzburg     CM. 


Job  \nv    M.    H  vyi>n 


1  O     God      of     Beth  -  el  !    by  whose  hand  Thy  poo  -    pie    still       are     fed  ; 

2  Our  vows,  our  pray'rs,  we    aow    pre  -  sent     Ho  -  tore     Thy  throne  of      graoe 

3  Thro'  eaoh  per  •  plex  -  ing   path    of     life      Our  wand' -ring  foot  -  Btops  guide 

4  0  v  cov'  -  ring  wings  a  -  round,  Till    all        our    wand' -rings  cease, 

5  Such  blessings  from    Thy  grac-ious  hand    Our  hum  ■  ble    pray'rs  im  -  plors  ; 
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thro'  this  woa 
of       our    fa    - 
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at       our     Fa     - 
Thou  shalt  bo 
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ry  pil  -  grim -age    Efast  all        our    fa  -   thera  Led. 

thsrs  I  be       the    Qod    Of     thsir     suo-ceed-  ing    i 

our  dail   •   y   brss  !.     tad   rai    -    mont    fit         pro  -  vide. 

ther's  lov'd    a-  bode  Our   aoula     ar  -  rive      in      pear,-, 

our  oho   -   sen   God,    And    por   •    lion      6      -     \    i  -  more. 
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O    God    of    Bethel! 


Doddridge  a\i>  Logan 


Stracathb 


Chak] 


1  O     God     of       Beth  -  el  !    by       whose  hand 

2  Our  vows,  our  pray'rs,  we     now        pre  -  sent 

3  Thro'  each  per  -  plex   -  ing   path       of      life 

4  O  spread  Thy  cov'  -  ring  wings       a  -  round, 

5  Such  bless -ings  from    Thy  grac  -  ious  hand 
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Thy  peo   -    plo     still        are    fed  ; 
Be  -  fore     Thy  throne  of     grace  : 
Our  wand'-ring  foot  -  steps  guide  i 
Till   all        our  wanderings 
Our  hum  -  ble    pray'rs  im  -  plore  ; 
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Who  thro'  this    wea    -    ry     pil   - 
God    of        our     fa  -  thers !  be 
Give    us       each   day       our     dail 
And    at        our     Fa  -  ther's  lov'd 
And  Thou  shalt  be         our     cho  ■ 


grim 
the 
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-  age    Hast  all  our     fa  -  thers     led.' 

God     Of      their      sue  -  coed  -  ing     race. 

bread,  And   rai    -    ment  fit       pro  -  vide, 
bode     Our  souls       ar  -  rive      in       peace. 
God,     And  por    -    tion     e    -    ver  -   more. 


Also  to  St.  Paul  or  Salzeurg  on  previous  page. 
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BURFORD    CM. 


H.    PURCKLL 
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1  O     God      of     Beth  -  el  !     by    whose  hand  Thy  peo  -  pie    still       are     fed  ; 

2  Our  vows,  our  pray'rs,  we    now    pre  -  sent    Be  -  fore    Thy  throne  of      grace  : 

3  Thro' each  per  -  plex  -ing    path    of        life     Our  wand'-ring  foot  -  steps  guide; 

4  O  spread  Thy  cov' -  ring  wings  a  -  round,  Till    all      our  wand' -rings   cease, 

5  Such  bless-inprs  from  Thy    grac-ious    hand    Our  hum  -  ble  pray'rs  im  -  plore  ; 
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1  Who  thro'  this    wea  -  ry     pil    -    grim -age    Hist   all      our     fa     - 

'.'■  'Joel    of  our     fa  -  thers  !  be  the     God     Of     their  sue  -  coed 

3  Give  us  each  day  our     dail    -    y  bread.    And   rai  -  ment    fit 

4  And    at  our     Fa  -  ther's  lov'd      a-   bode    Our  souls  ar   -   rive 

5  And    Thou  shalt   be      our     cho  -    sen  God,     And  por  -  tion    e 


thers    led. 
inur       race. 
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TllOM   \S      l\l     N 


Awake,    my    Soul 

M   >  s:\is  ;     H  YV\     L.M. 
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l   A  -  srake,  iiiv  soul,  and  with    the   ran  Thy    dai  -  ly  da  •  ty 

1  lift  up  thy  -  self,  my  heart*  And  with  the  an  •  gels  bear  thy 

3  Lord,    I       my  v<>-.\  re*  new;  Dis  •  perse  my  sins  as  m< 

4  1m  -    reet,  con-trol.  this  day,   All     I        de-sign,  or  do,     or 
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run  ; 
say, 
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1  Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and     joy  -  ful  rise,    To     pay    thy     morn-ing 

2  Who      nil  night-long  un    -   wear-ied  sing  High  praise  to     the      e    - 

3  Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will.  And  with    Thy-self     my 

4  That     all    my  pow'rs,  with  all    their  might,  In  Thy  solo    glor  -  y 
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Thomas    Kkn 
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1  A  •   wake,  my  soul,  and  with  the    sun  Thy    dai  -  ly    stage  of 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up      thy-self,  my  heart,  And  with  the  an    -  gel«= 

3  Lord,  I       my  vows  to    Thee  re-new  ;    Dis-peree  mysins 

4  Di  -  rect,  con-trol,    sug-gest,  this  day,  All       I       de-sign,    or 


du  -  ty  run  ; 
bear  thy  pari , 
mom-r 
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1  Shako    off  dull  sloth,  and  joy   -   ful      rise,    To       pay  thy  morn-ing  sac    -    ri 

2  Who      all  night  long  un  -  wear- ied     sing  High  praise  to  the       e    -  ter    -  nal  King. 
9  Quard   my  Brsl  springs  of  thought  and  will,  And  with  Thj  -self    my  spi-  -  rit    fill. 

4  That     all  my  pow'rs,  with  all  their  might*  In      Thy  solo  glor  -  y  may    u  •  nite. 
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Holy,    Holy,    Holy 
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Ho  -  ly, 
Ho  -  ly, 
Ho  -  ly, 
Ho  -  ly, 


ho  -  ly, 
ho  -  ly, 

ho  -  ly, 
ho  -  ly, 


ho 
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Lord  God  Al 

nil  the  saints  a 
tho'  the  darknoss 

Lord  God  Al 
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see 
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dore  Thee, 

hide  Thee, 

might  -     y  ! 
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1  Ear  -  ly      in      the       morn    -     ing      our  song  shall  rise      to  Thee ; 

2  Cast  -  ing  down  their    gold-en  crowns  a    -  round  the  glas     sy  sea, 

3  Tho'  the  eye    of         sin  -  ful     man    Thy  glo   -    ry     may    not  see, 

4  All      Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name  in  earth  and  sky     and  sea; 
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1  Ho  -  ly, 

2  Cher  -  u 

3  On  -  ly 

4  Ho  -  ly, 


ho  -  ly, 
bim    and 
Thou  art 

ho  •  ly, 
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mer  -  ci  -   ful     and     might  -    y, 

fall  -  ing  down  be   -   fore  Thee, 

there  is      none  be   -    side  Thee, 

mer  -  ci  -   ful     and      might  •    y, 
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1  God 

2  Which 

3  Per     - 

4  God 
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wert,  and  art, 

feet     in  power, 

in       Three  Per 
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bless  -  cd      Trin    -    i     -  ty  ! 

ev      -  er       more    shalt  be. 

love,    and    pur     -    i     -  ty. 
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Psalm  100 
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1.  All      peo  •  pie    th.it    on  earth  <1"    dwell,  Sins    t<>    tin'    Lord  with 

•j.  Know  thai  the   I    ri     It  God     In  -  deed ;  Wfth-ont    our    aid      He 

en  -  ttr    then  Hla  gates  with  praise,  A  p-proach  with  k>: 

Lord  <>ur    God     i-      u i.  Hi-    tner  -  cj      i>     for 


cheer-ful 
did    os 

court*   uii 


make 

to; 
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Elm  serve  with  mirth,  His  praise  forth  tell ;  Come  ye    he    -  (ore     Him 

are    Hi-    Bock,    He    doth   u>     feed,   And    for     ffla  sheep    lh- 

Praise,  land,  and  I  Name    al  -  way-.  For     it       is  wnn  -  ly 

His    truth  at        all  times  firm  -  ly    stood,  And  shall  from  am-      ho 
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and    n 
doth  us 
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age     en 
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1.   All     peo  -  pk  that    on     earth    do  dwell.  Sine      to    the    Lord  with  cheer  •  fill 
12.  Know  that  tb  God      In  -  deed ;  Wlth-oul   <>ur    aid    He     did     u 

3.  <i      ,-m  -  t.-r  tin  -ii    His  gates  with  praise,  Ap-proach  with  loy  His  courts  un 

4.  Pot   why   the  Lord   our   God      is    good;  His     mer-cy      is      for      ev  •  er 
CBOB  <>k  0 
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make 
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sure  ; 
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l.  Him  serve  with  mirth,  His  pratoe  forth  tell ;  Come  ys  be    -  fore   Him  and  re  -    jolce. 

'1.  We     are      His  flock,     M'-     doth     u>      Iced.    And    for     His  sheep    He  doth  us  take. 

8.  Praise,  land,  and  bless  His  Name  si  -  ways,  For      it     is  seem  -  ly       so  to  do. 

4.  Hi>  truth    at       all    times  linn  -  ly    stood.  And  shall  from  age      to  age  en  -     (hire. 
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Glory  to  Jesus 

I'.MISTE    10.10.10.10  BATISTE.   //"/■.   B.   Macom.i. 
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1  Je  -  sus  has  lov'd   me — 

2  Je  -  sus  has  sav'd   me — 

3  Je  -  sus  will  lead    me — 

4  Je  -  sus  will  crown  me — 


won-der-ful  Sa-viour!  Je  -  sus  has  lov'd  me,  1 

won-der-ful  Sa-viour!  Je  -  sus  has  sav'd  me,  1 

won-der-ful  Sa-viour!  Je  -  sus  will  lead   me,  I 

won-der-ful  Sa-viour!  Je  -  sus  will  crown  me,  I 
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1  can -not  tell  why  : 

2  can -not  tell  how  ; 

3  can -not  tell  where  ; 

4  can -not  tell  when  ; 


Came  He     to     res  -  cue       sin-ners    all  worth-less,     My  heart  He 

All   that     I    know    is        He    was   my    ran-som,     Dy  -  ing    on 

But     I     will    fol  -  low  through  joy    or      sor-row,     Sun-shine  or 

White  throne  of  splen- dour   hail     I  with  glad-ness,  Crown'd  with  the 
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con-quered,  for    Him      I    would  die. 
Cal  -  v'ry   with  thorns  on     His   brow, 
tem-pest,  sweet  peace    or       de  -  spair. 
plau-dits      of       an  -  gels    and    men. 


Glo  -  ry       to       Je  -  sus,         won  -  der  -  ful 
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Sa-viour!       Glo  -  ry      to        Je  -  sus,  the      One     I        a    -    dore. 


Glo  -  ry      to 
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Je  -  sus,       won-der-ful     Sa-viour  !     Glo-  ry       to       Je  -  sus,  and  praise  ev  -  er  -  more. 


£§ 


£==t=t 


I     p    — r    ^   ' 


1 1- 


^ K K ■ 


Words  and  Arrangenitnt  copyright  by  Pickering  A  [NQLlfl 


Praise  and  Opening 

28 


W  \i  los 


Hallelujah! 
■  I    r 


(  leans'd  in  our  Sav-iour's  prcc-a.u>  Blood,  FiU'd  with  the  ful  -  ness    of      our  God, 

lean-ing  our  heads  on      Je  -  sus'  brea«t,  Know -in*  the  ioy       of    that  sweet  rest, 

Kept  by  H;s  pow'r  from  day     to      day,  Held    by  His  hand,  we     can  -  not  s: 

Liv  -  ing    in      us      His  own  pure     hu,  (iiv  -  ing    us   rest    from    in  -  ward  strife, 

O  what      a     Sav-iour   we    have  found!      Well  may  wc  make  the  world    re  -  nound, 
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i      Walk -ing   by  faith    the  path     He    trod,  Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

2  Find -ing    in  Him    the  chief,  the    best,  Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu 

3  Glo  -  ry     to    glo  -  ry     all      the     way,  Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
From  strength  to  strength,  from  death  to  life     Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah!   Hal  -  le  -  lu 

5     With  one  con-tin  -  ual     joy-ous  sound,  Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah!   Hal  -  le  -  lu 


lah 
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,ah 
-ah 

jah 
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LaIDaML'S   8.8.8.8.4 


Melody  from  ViLpir- 


I     Cleans'd  in      our      Sav  -  iour's    prec  -  ious    Blood 


2  Lean  -  ing  our  heads       on  Je  -   sus'  breast 

3  Kept    by  His  pow'r     from  day  to  day, 

4  Liv  -  ing       in  us         His  own  pure  life, 

5  O     what      a  Sav  -   ioux  we  have  found 


Fill'd  with  the  ful   -   ness 

Know- ing  the  joy         of 

Held     by  His  hand,      we 

Giv  -  ing  us  rest      from 

Well  may  we  make      the 
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Walk  -  ing  by  faith 
Find  -  ing  in  Him 
Glo  -    ry        to  glo 

From  strength  to  strength 
With     one      con    -    tin 


P^p 


1  ot        our 

2  that     sweet 

3  can  -    not 

4  in    -  ward 

5  world      re 


God, 
rest, 

stray, 
strife, 
sound, 


the  path  He 

the  chief,  the 

ry          all  the 

from  death  to 

ual        joy  -  ous 


trod, 
best, 
way, 
life, 
><ound. 
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Hallelujah  ! — Continued 


Hal 


P3jFp 


Iu       -       jah!     Hal    -    le   -   lu  jah!    Hal  -  le  -   lu    -    jah  I 
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Samuel  Medley 


Grateful  Praise 


Grateful  Praise  L.M. 
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1  Now 

2  How 

3  Since 
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* 


And 


in  a 

soy  -  'reign, 
e'er        my 
when       to 


song 
won 
soul 
that 


of 
■   der 
has 
bright 


grate 

ful, 

known 

world 


ful 
and 
His 

I 


praise,     To  Thee, 

free        Has  been 

love.     What  mer  - 

rise,      And  join 
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Ref.— And 


a    -    bove       the        rest       this 


note       shall      swell,    This 
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has 


1  O       Lord, 

2  Thy      love 

3  cies       He 


voice      I'll       raise : 

sin    -    ful        me ! 

made      me     prove ! 


the 


an  -  thems 


of 


the      skies, 


With  all       Thy  saints  I'll 

Thou  sav'dst     me  from  the 

Mer        -  cies    which  do  all 

A          -  bove      the  rest  this 
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shall     swell,     this 


note     shall     swell       And     a 


bove      the       rest      this 
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i  join         to         tell,  My  Je  -  sus 

2  jaws        of  hell  ;  My  Je  -  sus 

3  praise       ex  -    eel !  My  Je  -  sus 

4  note  shall      swell,  My  Je  -  sus 


*y- .  - 


has  done  all 

has  done  all 

has  done  all 

has  done  all 


things 
things 
things 
things 


I 

well, 
well, 
well, 
well. 
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note      shal'      swell. 


My 


has        done         all       things      well. 
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Redemption  Ground 
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1.  Come,  slag,  my  soul,    and  praise  the     Lord,  who  hath  re  -  deeim-d  tin  ■<•   by     His     blood 

from  my  God       I     wan-dered  far,  And  with  His    ho    -    ly    will    made  war; 

:i        (i       j   y  -  <mis  hour!  when  Qod    to      me         A     \  is  -  ion      gave      of    CM  -  va  -  ry  ; 

i  met    -    it     now      I      plead,  Hut     Je  -  sus    take,       for    all       my 

j.  Come,  wee  -  ry  soul,     and  here  lad  reel  .  v.-  -  eept  re  -  demp  -  tion,  ami    bl     btoel  : 
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1.  1><-  -  li \  -f-re«l  thee  from  chains  that  hound,  And  brought  thee  to  re 

2.  Hut  now  my  songs  tu  God  a  -  bound  ;  I'm  stand-ing  on  re 
A.  My  bonds  were  loos'd — my  soul  un  -  bound,  I  sang  up  -  on  re 
4.  No  righ-teous-ness  in  me  is  found,  Kx  -  eept  up  -  on  re 
:>.  The  Christ  who  died,  by    God     is  crowned  To  par  -  don       on  re 


demp  -  tlon 
demp  -  tion 
demp  -  tion 
demp  -  tion 
demp  -  tion 


ground. 
ground  ! 
ground, 
ground, 
ground. 
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He-  demp-tion  ground,  the  ground  of   peace!    Re-demp-tion  ground,      0    wond-rous   grace  I 
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Sen  let    our      praise    to    Cod    a  -  bound  !  Who  saves  us       on      re  -  demp  -  tion      ground. 
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Worthy  is  the  Lamb 


W.   r.   Mai  KAY 


Worthy     7.7.7.3.6.6.6.3. 


Hhl   Mehtiy 
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1.  Worth-y,  worth  -  y     is       the    Lamb ! 

2.  We    the    crown   of      life    shall  wear, 

3.  And  when  land  -  ed     safe     a   -   bove 

4.  Now  re   -   vive  Thy    work,'  O     Lord, 

5.  Strike  the  stout  -  est   sin  -  ner  tlirough, 
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Worth-y,    worth-y         is      the  Lamb 

We     the     palm  of      vie  -  fry  bear, 

In      the    kitiK-dom      of      Hi*  love. 

By     Thy     Bpi  -  rit      and   Thy  Word 

Start  the    cry,  "  What  must  I  do  !  " 
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Praise        Him,    hal 


le    -    lu 


jah! 
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Praise 
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Praise,  My  Soul 

Prajsi  My  Soul  8.7.8.7.8.7 
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i  Praise,  my 

2  Praise  Him 

3  Fa    -  ther 
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An 


gels, 


soul, 
for 
like 
help 


the 
His 
He 
us 


King 
grace 

tends 
to 


of  hea 
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and  spares 

a  -     dore 
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vour 


Him 
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1  feet      thy       tri  -  bute    bring ; 

2  fa  -  thers      in        dis  -  tress  ; 

3  fee  -    ble  frame    He    knows  ; 

4  hold    Him  face       to       face ; 


Ran  -  som'd,  heal'd,    re  -  stor'd,   for  -    giv  -   en, 

Praise    Him,      still      the     same      as         ev    -    er, 

In       His      hands    He     gent  -  ly      bears     us, 

Sun      and      moon,  bow    down     be  -  fore    Him 
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i  Who  like 

2  Slow  to 

3  Res  -  cues 

4  Dwell  -  ers 


thee  His  praise  shall  sing?  Praise 

chide  and  swift  to  bless  ;  Praise 

us  from        all  our  foes ;  Praise 

all           in  time  and  space ;  Praise 


T 

Him!  Praise  Him! 

Him!  Praise  Him! 

Him!  Praise  Him! 

Him!  Praise  Him! 
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i  Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  Praise    the 

2  Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  Glo  -  rious 

3  Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  Wide  -  ly 

4  Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!  Praise  with 


ver  -    last 

His  faith 

His  mer 

the  God 


ing 
ful 
cy 
of 


King, 
ness. 
flows, 
grace. 
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Praise,  My  Soul 

Triumph  8.7.8.7.8.7 
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P 


s 


m 


w 


v^ 


f=* 


I 
Praise,     my 


soul, 

2  Praise     Him        for 

3  Fa   -   ther  -  like 

4  An   -   gels,      help 


the       King        of         hea    -   ven 
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Ran  -  som'd,  heal'd, 
'raise    Him,     still 
In        His     hands 
Sun      and     moon, 
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1  Who      like      Thee      His  praise  shall   sing? 

2  Slow        to        chide       and  swift            to     bless  : 

3  Res   -  cues        us        from  all  our    foes  ; 

4  Dwell  -  ers         all          in  time  and   space 
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Praise  Him!  Praise  Him. 

Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 

Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 

Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 
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Praise     Him!    Praise     Him 


Praise      the 


ver     -     last 


2  Praise     Him !    Praise     Him !        Glo    -  rious 

3  Praise     Him !    Praise     Him !        Wide  -     ly 

4  Praise     Him!    Praise     Him!       Praise     with 


His 
His 
the 
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ing    King, 
ful  -  ness. 


faith 

mer     -      cy    flows. 

God  of    grace. 


The  tune  Praise  My  Soul  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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Look,  Ye  Saints  ! 


Rkoknt  >.,  1.7.8.7 
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1  Look,      yc      saints!  the 

2  Crown     the       Sav  -  iour ! 

3  Sin  -  ners        in  de 

4  Hark,  those  bursts  of 


sight  is      glor  -  ious  ;       See 

an    -  gels,  crown   Him  ;  Rich 

ris    -  ion  crown'd  Him,  Mock 

ac    -  clam  -  a    -    tion !  Hark, 


the  Man       of 

the  tro  -  phies 

■  ing  thus      the 

those  loud       tri  - 
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1  Sor  -  rows      now  !  From  the  fight  re 

2  Je    -    sus      brings  ;  In  the  seat  of 

3  Sav  -  iour's    claim  ;  Saints  and        an    -  gels 

4  umph  -  ant     chords !  Je   -  sus  takes  the 
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turn 
pow'r 
crowd 

high 


vie  -  tor  -  ious, 

en-throne  Him, 

a  -  round  Him, 

-est      sta  -  tion  : 
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Him     shall      bow  ; 

hea   -  ven      rings  ; 

praise     His      Name  ; 

sight       af  -    fords  ! 


Crown 
Crown 
Crown 
Crown 
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Him!  Crown  Him  ! 
Him!  Crown  Him  ! 
Him!  Crown  Him! 
Him!  Crown  Him  ! 
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1  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him!  Crowns  be  -  come 

2  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him!  Crown  the       Sav     - 

3  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him!  Spread      a    -  broad 

4  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him  King  of       kings. 


the 
iour 
the 
and 


Vic  -  tor's  brow. 

King  of  kings ! 

Vic  -  tor's  fame  ! 

Lord  of  lords ! 
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Look,   Ye   Saints ! 


I'M' >mas  Kelly 


Cwm  Rhonuda 
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1  Look   ye  saints !  the    sight     is       glor-ious ;  See  the    Man  of      Sor-rows  now 

2  Crown  the  Sav  -  iour  !    an  -  gels,  crown  Him  !  Rich  the  tro-phies  Je  -  sus  bring! 

3  Sin-  ners    in         de  -   ris  -  ion  crown'd  Him,  Mocking  thus  the  Sav-iour's  claim 

4  Hark,  those  bursts  of       ac  -  clam   -  a-  tion!   Hark,  those  loud  tri  -  umph-ant  chords 
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Him  shall  bow  ; 

hea  -  ven   rings 

praise  His  Name 

sight 


Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  ! 
Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  ! 
Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  ! 
Crown  Him  !    Crown  Him  ! 


Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  !  Crowns  become  the  Vic -tor  s 
Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  !  Crown  the  Sav-iour  King  of 
Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  !  Spread  a-broad  the  Victor's 
Crown  Him  !  Crown  Him  !  King    of  kings,  and  Lord  of 
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1  brow  !    Vic  -  tor's  brow  ! 

2  kings  !    King  of     kings  ! 

3  fame  !    Vic  -  tor's  fame  ! 

4  lords  !    Lord  of      lords  ! 
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of  kings  ! 

tor's  fame  ! 

of  lords  ! 
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Who  is  He? 
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1.  Who  is  He 

1  Who  Is  He 

3  Who  is  He 

4.  Who  is  He 
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in      yon-der      stall. 
In      deep  di- 
the    peo-ple      bless 

to  whom  they  bring 
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At  whose  feet 
Fasting      in 
Pot  His    words 
All    the      sick 


the    shop-herds    (all? 
the  wll  -  dor 
of    gen  -  tie 
and  sor  -  row  -  inn  ? 
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5.  Who     Is        He      that  stands  and  weeps      At    the    grave   where  Laz'-rus      sleeps? 
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Tis    the    Lord !   oh,  wond-rous    sto  -  ry  !      'Tis     the     Lord,  the  King  o(       glo   -   ry  1 
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At     His      feet        we      hura-bly      fall —     Crown  Hira !  crown    Him,  Lord    of 
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t.    Who  Is  He         the    gath'ring  throng  Greet  with    loud 

7.  Lo  1  at  mid  -  night,   who    is  He  Prays  In      dark 

&   Who  is  He  on      yon-der  tree         Dies     In      grief 

9.  Who  is  He        who   from  the  grave  Comes  to      sue 

10.  Who  is  He        who    from  His  throne  Rules  through  all 


tri-umph-  ant      song? 
Gcth-sem  -  an    -    e  ? 
and     a   -   gon   -   y  ? 
(our,  help,  and    save? 
the  worlds   a    -    lone  ? 
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1  Who    is      Ho      in      yon  -  de*     stall  At    whose  feel      t  Ho     shep-herda  fall: 

2  Who    is      He  in      deep  dis  -  tn>ss  Past-ing     in        tho        wil  -  der  - 1 
1     Who    is      He  the     peo  -  pie     bless  For    His    words    of  gen  -  tie      i 

4  Who    is       He  to    whom  they  bring  All     the      sick     and        sor  -  row  -  in*:  ! 

5  Who    is      He  that  stands  and  weeps  At      the     grave  where    Laz'-rus  s! 
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At      His      feet      we     hum  -  bly    fall 
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Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah  ! 
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Glory  to   God,  Hallelujah!      Continued 
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Revive  Us  Again 
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1.   We       praise 

Thee,        0          (iod, 

fur    the 

Son 

of 

Thy 

love, 

2.   We      praise 

Thee,        O          God, 
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of 

light. 

li.    All          glo      • 

ry 

and      praise 

to     the 
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that      was 

slain. 
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1.  For  Je     -     bus  who  died,  aud  is          now      gone  a     •  bove. 

'i    Who  has  shown    us  our  Sav    -  lour,  and        Beat  •  tered  our  night. 

3     Who  has  borne     all  our  Bins,  and  has  cleansed    ev    -  *ry  stain. 

4.  Who  has  bought  us,  aud  sought  us,  and         guld    -   ed  our  way. 

5.  May  each  soul      be  re    -  kin    -  died  with        fire        from  a     -  bove. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !      Tldne  the      glo  -  ry,       Hal  •  le  -  lu  -  Jah, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  Jah!       Thine  the        glo  -  ry,         Re  -  vive         us  a     -     gain. 
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Thrice  Blessed  Ground 
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1.  My  God,  I  have  found  The 

2.  Ti»  found  in  the  blood  Of 
S.  He  bore  en  the  tree  The 
4.  Aud  though  here  be     -  low  'Mid 
ft.  And  thla  I  shall  find  For 


thrice  bles    •    sed  ground. 

Him  who      once  stood 
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Bor     •  row        and  woe, 

■uch  1b  His  mind 


wnrfrf  p  pr  fj=R'=rT 


t\i  i  jip  J  i^^m 


a 


1.  Where  life  and  where  joy        and  true  com   -   fort  a  bound. 

2.  My  re     -  fuge      and  safe    -    ty,  my  sure    -    ty  with  God. 

3.  And  now  both      the  sure    •    ty  and  Bin     -     ner  are  free. 

4.  My  place        U           in  hea    •    ven  with  Je      -     bus          I  know. 
6.  "  He'll  not  be          in  glo     -    ry  and  leave      me  be      -  hind." 
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Hal  -  le    -   lu    -   jah  t  Thine  the       glo    •    ry,      Hal  -  la    -    lu    -    jah  I       A 
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Sound  His  Praises 
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3.  Re     •  demp   •    tion  Is  tin  •  ished,       the  price  hath  Leen  paid. 

4.  The  Just          for  the  un    -    Just       has  died  on  the  tree. 
6.  O'er  death        is  tri  -     um  •  pliant,  and  llv     -  eth            a      •  gain. 

6.  He  plead  •  eth  for  us  on        His  throne  In  the  sky. 

7.  lie  com    -    eth  in  glo    -    ry        the  Lamh  tliat  was  slain. 
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Sound  His     prals-es,         tell     with     glad-ness.         He         Hv  -  eth  a     -     gain  I 

( Last  verse)  He         com -eth  a     •     gain! 


39 


Praise  and  Opening 

We  Plough  the  Fields 
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We  plough  the  fields,  and  scat  -  ter  The  good  seed  o'er  the     land,      But      it       is     fed 
He        on  -  ly      is     the      Ma   -  ker    Of     all  things  near  and     far  ;       He  paints  the  way  - 
We  thank  Thee  then,  O       Fa  -  ther,  For  all  things  bright  and  good,    The  seed-time  and 
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1  and  wa      -  ter'd  By  God's    al-  might  -y  hand  ;  He  sends  the  snow   in      win  -  ter, 

2  side  flow    -  er,    He  lights  the     ev-'ning  star;  The  winds  and  waves  o  -  bey      Him, 

3  the  har     -  vest,  Our     life,  our  health,  our  food  :  Ac  -  cept  the  gifts  we       of    -  fer 
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1  The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain,  The  breez-es  and  the  sun-shine,  And  soft  re-fresh-ing  rain. 

2  By  Him  the  birds  are    fed;  Much  more  to  us   His    chil-dren  He  gives  our  dai  -  ly  bread. 

3  For  all  Thy  love  im-parts,  And,  what  Thou  most  de-sir-est,  Our  hum-ble,  thank-ful  hearts. 
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Then  thank    the     Lord,       O     thank    the     Lord,      For       all 

*  i  r1  g 


His      love. 


IB 


Praise  and  Opening 

40  Come,  All  Ye  Faithful 


Wm.  Mkrcer  (tr.) 
,     -   -_ u- 


ADKSTE    FlDELES     lr 


IStli  (Vnturv    M-  lodf 


feM 


1  O       come,        all       ye        faith  -      ful  !  Joy  -  ful  -  ly       tri  -  umph 
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1  Lo! 

2  Now 

3  Word 
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■MB    -        ger           Lies    the   King    of 
God             be            Glo  -  ry       in      the 
Fa       -       ther,         Late     in     flesh     ap    - 

an         -    gels  ; 
high     -     est ; 
pear     -     ing  ; 
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O      come,  let       us       a     -     dore 


Him 
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Christ        the  Lord ! 
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Praise  and  Opening 

A  Firm  Foundation 


Gkorob  Keith 


Montgomery    11.11.11.11. 


J.  Stanley 
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1.  How      Arm         a  found  -  a    -    tion,  ye        saints  of  the  Lord, 

2.  Fear      not,          I  am      with      thee,  O          be  not  dis    -  mayed  I 

3.  When  through   the  deep      wat  -  ers  I         call  thee  to          go, 

4.  The       soul       that  on         Je     -     sus  hath  leaned  fo»  re     -  pose, 
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for  your 
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ers  of 
not,        I 


1.  Is  laid 

2.  I,  I 

3.  The  riv 

4.  I  will 


faith 
God 


His 
will 


in 

and 

grief       shall      not 
will         not,        de 


ex    -  eel 

still  give 

thee  o 

sert  to 


lent      Word  I 
thee       aid : 
ver    -    flow : 
its         foes  1 
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1.  What      more      can  He  say  than      to  you  He  hath  said, 

2.  I'll       strength  -  en  thee,  help  thee,    and  cause  thee  to  stand, 

3.  For           I         will         be  with  thee       in  trou   -  ble  to  bless; 

4.  That       soul,  though      all  hell  should  en    -  deav    -  our  to  shake, 
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1.  You  who  un 

2.  Up    -  held  by 

3.  And  sane  -     ti 

4.  Ill  nev  -     er, 


to 

My 
fy 

no. 


Je    -    sns  for 

right  -  eons,  om 

to        thee  thy 

nev    -    er,  no, 


re    -    fuge  have 

ni     -     po    -  tent 

deep  -  est  dis 

nev    -    er  fot 
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fled? 
hand, 
tress, 
sake! 
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May  also  be  sung  to  Adeste  Fideles,  No.  40 
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Hark  !  the     her   -aid       ane  -  els       sing,       "  Glo  -  ry      to         the     new-born     King. 
■I  hravri   a    -    dored,  Christ,  the    ev    -   er  -   lost -in-      Lora. 
3  Hail,     the  luav'n-bom  Prince  of      Peace  I  Hail,    the    Sun     of      Kight  eoos  a 


— — «-> — +-[-— 


1  f    I      i — tr* 


f-r-f* 
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^^s^^^^ 


II  m         earth   and    iner  -  <\%-     mild, 

8  1..H        in        time    be  -  hold  Hun  com.-. 
3  Light    and     life      to      all      He     brings, 

I 


God    and    sin  -  ners    re  -  con  -  ciled." 
Off-spring  of      a  Vir  -  gin's  womb. 

Ris  n  with  heal-ing      in       His    wings. 
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1      Joy  -  ful,  all       ye  na  -  tions  rise, 

I   VeiTd   in  flesh  the  God -head  seel 

3  Mild      He  lays    His  glo  -  ry        by, 

.m.     M.  .4L     .m.  Jk.    M.    ^CL 


Join  the     tri  -  umph     of      the    skies 
Hail,  the     incarnate      De  -  i    -    tyl 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die. 
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i 

1    With  th'ao  -  gel     ie        host  pro  -  claim,  "Christ  is       born  in        Beth  -  le  -  hem. 

I   1  'k-ased  as        Man  with   man  to       dwell.  Je   -  sus     our  Em  -  man  -  u   -  el. 

3  Born       to        raise  the    sons  of        earth,  Born   to        give  them  se   •  cond    birth 
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Hark!     the  her  -  aid       an   •  gels    sing,         "Glo-ry        to 


the     new-born  King.' 
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Ten  Thousand  Times 


Henry  Alford 


Alford    7.6.8.G  D 


J.  B.  Dykes 
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I       Ten     thous  -  and  times  ten     thous-and,         In       spark-ling     rai-ment    bright, 


2  What     rush        of     Al   -  le     -    lu   -  ias 

3  O       then     what  rap-tur'd     greet  -ings 


Fills 
On 


all      the   earth  and        sky ! 
Ca-naan's  hap  -  py      shore, 
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t^rnm 
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i      The     arm    -    ies    of      the       ran-som'd  saints  Throng  up      the  steps  of        light  ; 

2  What    ring    -    ing    of       a         thous-and  harps    Be-speaks     the   tri-umph     nigh! 

3  What    knit    -  ting  se  -  ver'd    friend-ships   up    Where  part  -  ings  are     no       more ! 
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1  'Tis        fin-ish'd!    all      is 

2  O         day,  for  which  ere 

3  Then     eyes    with  joy  shall 


fin  -  ish'd,  Their  fight  with  death  and  sin  ; 

a  -  tion       And       all     its  tribes  were         made! 
spar-kle  That  brimm'd  with  tears  of  late: 


r 
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Fling 


I 

pen    wide    the  gold  -  en  gates,  And       let       the    vie  -  tors 


2  O         joy,    for      all       its 

3  Or  -  phans    no     long  -  er 


form-  er    woes     A       thou-sand-fold      re    -    paid! 
fa    -  ther-less,  Nor       wi  -  dows  des  -  o    -    late. 


f-:  f  f 


Praise    and    Opening 

44  The   Prince  of   Peacemakers 
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1  Hit  liath  spo  -  ken,  "Be     still,"   the    Re    -    bu     -     ker  of  seas:  The  com 

1  Ho  hath  quick-en'd     my    soul       by      a         life       from  a   -  bove,  It     was 

3  He's  a  won  •  der   -    ful     Je     -    sua,  this      Sav   -  iour  of  mine.  He's  the 

4  1       will  love  Him,     and  serve   Him,  from  now      till  I  die  ;  For    His 


3^apS^S 
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it^m^ 


1  mand  wtis  for  me,    and  my  heart  is     at  ease  ;   He  hath  hush'd  in  -  to      si  -  lence  the 

2  done    by  the  Spi  -  rit,    its     es  -  sence  is    love  ;   He  hath  pir-don'd  and  wash' d  me  as 

3  great  Son  of  God,     a      Re  -  deem-er     Di  -  vine.  He's  ray  Strength  and  my  Wisdom,  my 

4  love  fills  my  heart,  and  His   beauty    ray  eye.    He's  the  fair  -  est,  and  dear-est    of 


S&. 
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1  waves  and  the    winds  By   ap   -    ply    •   ing  His  blood,  and  re  -  mov-ing    my    sins. 

2  white     as    the  snow,  And  my    heart  with  His  love    does  this  mo-ment  o'tr-flow. 

3  Life       and   my   Lord,  And  en  -  thron'd   in    my   heart  to      be  lov'd  and    a  -  dor'd. 

4  all         to     my    soul,   And  our    lives    shall   be  one  while  e     -  ter  -   ni   -  ties  roll. 

_      -m-  .   -m-  -m-    -m-    -m-  f*      Is 


Refrain     mf  Faster 


Ho's     the     Prince     of     Peace  -  mak  -  era,       all        glo     -     ry      to      God.       To      re 
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deem  me,  and  cleanse  me,     He      shed  His  own  blood  ;  My    a 

*      ft 
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dop-tion    is    seal'd, 
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The   Prince   of   Peacemakers—  Continued 


I'm    a      child    of  the  King,  And  for     e  -  ver     and    e  -  ver      of       Je  -  pm3  I'll 
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Rest    of    the    Weary 


J.  8.  B.  Monseix 


Theodora  5.4.  5.4.  d 


Alfred  Legoe 
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1  Rest    of  the      wea  -  ry,  Joy      of       the  sad ; 

2  Pil   -  low  where,    ly    -    ing,  Love    rests    its  head : 

3  When  my  feet     stum  -  ble,  I         to     Thee  cry, 

4  E    -    ver  con  -  fess  -  ing  Thee,    I      will  raise 


I 
Hope    of      the 
Peace    of      the 
Crown  of       the 
Un     -    to     Thee 


mFFm^mm 


t=± 
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-Gh 


the  glad; 

the  dead ; 

the  high  ; 

and  praise : 


=S=J 
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1  drea 

2  dy 

3  hum 

4  bless 
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ry,  Light  of 

ing,  Life  of 

ble,  Cross  of 

ing,  Glo    -  ry, 


Home  of  the       Strang  •  er, 

Path  of  the       low     -     ly, 

When  my  steps  wan     -    der, 

All  my  en   -    deav   -    our, 
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j 


1  Strength  to     the  end  ; 

2  Prize    at     the  end  ; 

3  0  -    ver    me  bend, 

4  World  with -out  end, 


Re  •  fuge  fro.n    dan 
Breath  of     the       ho 
Tru  -  er     and     fond    - 
Thine    to     be        ev 

I 


ger,  Sav  -  iour  and   Friend  ! 

ly,  Sav  -  iour  and   Friend  ' 

er,  Sav  -  iour  and   Friend  ! 

er,  Sav  -  iour  end   Fri<  nd  ! 
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Joyful  Pilgrims 
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X     Sing       on,        yc     joy   -  ful         pil    -  grims,  Nor     think      the    mo-ments     long 

2  Sing       on,        ye     joy  -  ful         pil    -  grims,  While  here        on  earth     we        stay 

3  Sing       on,        ye     joy  -  ful         pil    -  grims,  The      time      will  not       be        long 
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1  My  faith 

2  Let  songs 

3  Till  in 
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is    heav'n-ward  ris 

of    home    and  Je 

our      Fa  -  ther's  king 
ft 


ing  with  ev  -  'ry  tune  -  ful  song ; 
sus  Be  -  guile  each  fleet  -  ing  day  ; 
dom     We    swell        a      no  -  bier     song, 
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1  Lo!       on        the   mount    of        bless 

2  Sing       on        the    grand    old       sto 

3  Where  those      we      love     are       wait 


I 

ing,    The      glo  -  rious  mount     I  stand 

ry        Of      His        re -deem  -  ing  love, 

ing      To     greet       us     on       the  shore, 
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i       And,  look  -  ing     o   -    ver       Jor    -     dan,       I        see       the  prom  -  is'd     land. 

2  The       ev     -    er  -  last  -   ing       cho  -     rus     That     fills       the  realms     a    -   bove. 

3  We'll   meet       be-yond     the        ri     -     ver   Where   sur  -   ges    roll       no     more. 
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Sing  on ;        O     bliss    -    ful        mu       -       sic !  With  ev    -    *ry 
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note     you       raise 


My         heart      is    filled   with      rap 
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My       soul         is      lost        in  praise 
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Sing  on  ;      O 

Sing       on  ;     bliss  -  ful, 
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bliss 
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ful       mu 
ful       mu 


sic! 
sic! 


With  ev  -  'ry    note     you       raise 
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My 

heart     is    filled  with     rap       -       ture, 
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soul         is    lost 

in     praise. 
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47  O  God,  our   Help! 


Watt* 
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Wh.i.iam  Coon 


^^JJCCT 1 :  *  HP 

1  o       Qod,  oar  help  in  ■    -    m    poot,  Our    hope   for  ■*, 

2  Un  -  d.-r  th>>  she  don  of     Thy  throne  Thy  lomfci  hoi                     -  cur.-  ; 

3  Be  -  fore  the  hills  in  or  -  dV  r  Stood,  Or  earth  re  -  ceiv'd  her  frame, 
I  At  i  -  ges  in  Thy  right  \n>  lik.«  an  ev  -  'ning  gone, 
B  Tun.-,  Ilkfl  on  8  -  vor  -  roll  -  in_'  -iiv.un,  Bears  ail  its  sons  a  -  way; 
J      (>        God,  our  help  in  a  -    g.-s     pu-it,     Our    hope     for     years    to  come, 
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1  Our    shel  -  tor     from     th«>     storm  -  y     blast,  And  our 

2  Suf  -  fi   -  cient      is    Thine    arm  a  -  lone,  And  our 

3  From  e   -     vor  -  last  -  tag     Thou  art   God,  To  ond 

4  Short  as      the    woteh  that   ends  the  night  Be  -  fore 

5  They  fly      for  -  got  -  ten,     as  a    dream  Dies      at 

6  Be     Thou  our    guard  while  trou  -  bles  last,  And  our 


nrrrrp-e 


e    -    ter  -  nal  home  ! 

de  -  fence    is  sure. 

•ars  the  same. 

the      ris    -    ing  sun. 

the     op  -  'ning  day. 
e    -    ter    -    nal       home  1 
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Maktin  Shaw 
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1  O  God,    our    help    in        a    - 

2  Un      -  der      the     sha  •  dow     of 

3  Be      -  fore     the     hills    in        or  - 

4  A  thou-sand      a  -  ges       in 

5  Time,  like     an        e  -  ver  -  roll 

6  0  God,    our     help    in        a  - 


ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Thy  throne  Thy  saints  have  dwelt  se  -  cure  ; 
der  stood,  Or  earth  re  -  ceive'd  her  frame. 
Thy  sight  Are  like  an  ev  -  'ning  gone, 
ing  stream,  Bears  all  its  sons  a  -  way  ; 
ges     past,    Our    hope  for     years     to    come, 


I 

1  Our  shel  -  ter     from    the     storm 

2  Suf     -      fi  -  cient     is     Thine    arm 

3  From        e   -   ver  -  last  -  ing     Thou 

4  Short  as     the    watch  that    ends 

5  They  fly     for  -  got   -  ten,      as 

6  Be  Thou  our  guard  while  trou  - 


-y  blast.  And  our 
a  -  lone,  And  our 
art  God,  To  end 
the  night  lie  -  fore 
a      dream  Dies    at 

bles     last.     And   our 


e    -    ter  -  nal    home ! 
de  -  fence    is      sure, 
less    years  the    same, 
the     ris   -    ing     sun. 
tho     op  -  'ning  day. 
e  -  ter  •  nal     home  I 
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Eternal    Father 
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1  E  -    ter    -    nal    Fa  -  ther,  strong 

2  O  Christ  !  Whose  voice  the      wa     - 

3  O  Ho     -    ly     Spi    -    rit !  Who 

4  O  Trin    -    i  -    ty         of  love 

A 


to  save,    Whose  arm  hath   bound   the 

ters  heard,    And  hush'd  their  rag    -    ing 

did'st  brood     Up     -     on      the     wa     -    ters 

and  pow'r !   Our      breth-ren    shield      in 


3-*— 3=g.   "H  :     1 


1  rest  -  less     wave,     Who     bidd'st     the    might 

2  at         Thy    word ;    Who      walk    -    edst     on 


the 


S=JJgz=S*: 

o     -     cean     deep      Its 
foam    -    ing      deep,     And 


3  dark     and     rude,      And       bid  their    an    -     gry  tu     -     mult    cease,    And 

4  dan  -  ger's    hour ;    From    rock         and     tem  -   pest,        fire         and      foe,        Pro  - 
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w^s^m. 


il 


1     _  \=J=  J     |  J  '_   |        !        I'll  >>     !  ^ 

1  own       ap  -    point  -  ed           li    -     mits      keep  :     O           hear  us       when  we 

2  calm       a     -    mid         the      storm    did'st    sleep  :    O          hear  us       when  we 

3  give,     for       wild        con    -    fus  -    ion,       peace :   O          hear  us       when  we 

4  tect      them    where  -  so     -     e'er      they       go  :      Thue        e       -  ver  -  more  shall 
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1-3      cry 

4     riso 
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to       Thee 
to       '1  hee 


For 
Glud 


those      in         per     -    il 
hymns    of        praise    from 


on 

land 


the      sea 
and     sea, 
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O  Lord   of  Heaven ! 


('.    Wordsworth 
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Almsgiving  8.8.  8.4. 


J.   B.   Dykes 
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1  0  Lord  of 

2  Thou  didst  not 

3  We  lose  what 

4  To  Thee,  from 


heav'n 
spare 
on 
whom 


and  earth  and 

Thine  on     -  ly 

our     •  selves  we 

we  all  de 


Son, 
spend, 
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1  To     Thee     all  praise 

2  But  gav'st  Him  for 

3  We    have    as  treas 

4  Our  life,      our  gifts, 


and 


ure 
our 


glo 
world 
with 
pow'r 
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ry  be  ; 

un    -  done  ; 

out  end 

to  give : 
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1  show  our  love 

2  with  the  bless 

3  Lord,  to  Thee 

4  e         -  ver  with 


Thee, 
One 
we  lend, 

Thee       live, 
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Who  giv 

Thou  giv     -    est 

Who  giv     -     eat 

Who  giv 


all  ? 

all. 
est  all. 
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1  Christ  her  Lord  :  She  is  His  new  ere  •  a 

2  all  the  earth,  Her  char  -  ter  of  sal  -  va 

3  sore  op    -  press 'd,  By  schisms  rent       a  -  sun 

4  of  her  war,  She  waits    the  con    -  su  -  ma 
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1  sought     her 

2  bless     -     es, 

3  keep    -     ing, 

4  glor     -     ious 

5  ho       -      ly  ! 
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Par  -  takes 
Their     cry 
Her       long 
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1  blood     He 

2  hope      she 

3  night     of 


bought 

press 
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4     Church  vie    -    tor 
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On        high        may     dwell     with       Thee. 
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O  Jesus,    I   have   Promised 
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10         Jo   -    huh,      I        have        prom  -  feed      To     sr-rvn  Thee  to  the  *nd  : 

2  O         let        me     feel     Thee        near       me  ;     The  world     is  ev   •  er  near  ; 

3  O         let       me     hear  Thee        speak  -  ing       In      ao   -    cents  clear  and  still, 
*     O         Je  -    rur,  Thou   hast        prom  -  iaed.    To     all         who  fol  -  low  Thee. 
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1  Be    Thou     for      ev    -    er 

2  I         see       the  sights  that 

3  A  -    bove     the  storms  of 

4  That  where  Thou  art        in 
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near  me.      My     Mas  •  ter     ami        my    Friend 

daz  -  rle.      The    tempt-ing   sounds     I       hear  ; 

pas  •  sion.  The  mur  -  murg     of        self  -  will ; 

glo  -  ry    There  shall  Thy     ser  •  vant  be ; 
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I        shall    not  fear  the 

2  My    foes    are  ev  •  er 

3  O       speak  to  re    -  as 

4  And.  Je  -  sus,  I  have 


bat      -       tie        Tf     Thou    art      by       my      side, 
near  me,      A  •  round   mo     and      with  -  in  ; 

sure  me,     To     hast  -  en       or       oon  -  trol  ; 

prom     -    ised    To    serve  Thee    to       the      end  ; 
_         _         ^         _ 
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1  Nor         wan  -  der  from   the      path 

2  Rut.        Je    -    sus,  draw  Thou  near 

3  O  speak,  and  make  me      list 

4  O  give      me  grace    to       fol 


way       If     Thou   wilt      be  my      Guide, 

er.       And   shield   my  soul  from    sin, 

en.     Thou  Guard-ian       of  my     soul, 

low.     My    Mas  -  ter  and  my     Friend. 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus 
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1.  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Je 

2.  Stand  ap  I  stand  op  for  Je 

i".d  up '  stand  up  for  Je 

4.   Stand  op  I  stand  up  for  Je 


ma,  Ve       sol  -  diers      of       the 

sus!  The     trump  -  et      call      o     -  bey; 

rati  stand     in     Bla   strength  a    -  lone: 

sus!  The    strife     will       not       be  long: 
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I.  Lift      high      His     roy  -  al          ban  -  ner ;      It         must  not  suf  -  fer  loss. 

•1.   Forth     to        the     might-y           eon  -  fliet,      In        this  His  glo-rfons  day; 

3.  The      arm        of      liesh     will        fail       you,       Ve        dare  not  trust  your  own; 

4.  This     day       the     noise     of        bat    -    tie,      The      next  the  vie  -  tor's  song 
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1.  Till  ev  -    'ry  foe  is  van-qnished, 

2.  Let  COOT -agfi  rise  with  dan    -    ger. 

3.  Where  du    -    ty  ealls,  or  dan    -    ger, 

4.  He  vith    the  King  of  glo     -     ry 


And  Christ  is  J.ord  in 
And  strength  to  strength  op 
Be  nev  -  er  want  -  ing 
shall     reign    e    -    ter    -    nal 
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52  Stand    Up   for   Jesus 
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i tiiI   up  for  Je 

band  up  for  Je 

ml    up  fur  Je 

,1    up  :  stand  op  for  Je 
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tand    in  •  h  a  -    lone  ; 

bus,      I'll-'   itrife    will  not  be  long; 
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1  Lift      high  His     roy  -  al  ban 

2  Forth    to  the    migh  -  ty  con 

3  The     arm  of       flesh    will  fail 

4  This    clay  the     noise    of  bat 


ner,  It  must  not  suf   -  fer  loss  : 

flict,  In  this  His  glo  -  rious  day  : 

you,  Ye  dare  not  trust    your  own  ; 

tie,  The  next  the  vie  -  tor's  song 
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1  From   vie  -  t*ry      un    -    to         vie      -      t'ry      His        ar    -    my     shall     He       lead, 

2  Ye      that     are    men    now     serve      Hun     A   -    gainst    on  •  num •  ber'd   fa 

:;     I'ut      on     the    Qoa  -  pel      ar    -    mour,    Baoh  piece  put    on      with   pray'r 

4      To        him     that      o    -    ver  -   com     -     eth.      A         OTOwn    of       life      shall     be  ; 
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1  Till      ev    -   'ry 

2  Let     cou  -  rage 

3  Where  du   -  ty 

4  He     with    the 
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rise     with    dan 
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■  quish'd,  And    Christ    is       Lord      in    - 

-  ger,     And  strength  to  strength  op 
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Stand       up 
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Ye         sol    -    diers       of         the 
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Stand     up,  stand  up     for         Je     -    sus, 
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Thine  Arm,   O   Lord 


I!.   H.    I'M  MFTRK 


Willi  AM    ('RnKI 


i      Thine    arm,      O       Lord,    in        days        of        old     Was  strong    to         heal       and      save, 

2  And       lo!     Thy  touch  brought  life       and  health,  Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and     sight  ; 

3  Be     Thou    our     great     De    -  liv    -     'rer      still    Thou   Lord      of         life         and  death 
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It  tri-umphed  o'er  dis  -  ease  and  death,  O'er  dark-ness  and  the  grave. 
And  youth  re  -  new'd,  and  fren  -  zy  calm'd,  Own'd  Thee  the  Lord  of  light ; 
Re  -  store    and    quick  -  en,   soothe  and      bless,       With  Thine  Al     -     might  -  y      breath ' 
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To      Thee   they     went,      the      blind, 
And      now,      O       Lord,       be       near 
To     hands  that     work,     and     eyes 
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the  dumb,  The    pal  -  sied  and      the    lame, 

to    bless,    AI  -  might  -  y  as        of     yore, 

that    sec,    Give    wis  -  dom's    heav'n  -  ly      lore, 
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i      The       lcp  -  er       with      his        taint  -  ed      life,     The     sick  with     fe   -   ver'd  frame. 

2  In      crowd -ed       street,    by         rest -less     couch,  As        by     Gen-nes-a-reth's  shore. 

3  That    whole  and      sick       and       weak  and  strong    May  praise  Thee  ev    -    er  -  more. 
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The  Angel's  Song 


Robert  Lowry 

With  energy 


:^^33 


ROBKRT    LOWRT   (Arr.) 
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1  Roll    -    ing  down -ward  through  the  md  -  night  Comes     a      glo  -  riou* 

2  Won-d'ring  shep- herds  see  the    glo   -     ry,  Hear      the  word      the 

3  Christ    the     Sa  -  viour,         God's      A-noint   -  ed,  Comes    to  earth      our 
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i     burst    of      heav'n  -  ly      song  ; 

2  shin  -  ing     ones        de  -  clare  : 

3  fear  -  ful     debt        to      pay  ; 


'Tis  a     cho  -  rus 

At  the  man -get 


full         of  sweet-ness 


fall 


Man 
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of    sor-rows,       and  re  -  iect  -  ed. 
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1  And    the  sing  -  ers      are   an  an    -    gel      throng.     1 

2  While  the  mu  -  sic     fills  the  quiv-'ring     air.  Y  'Glo  -  ry!    glo     -    ry 

3  Lamb  of  God,  that  takes  our  sin  a    -    way.  )  ^^       'Glo-ry!  glo-ry!  glo-ry! 
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in_     the  high -est!      On     the  earth  good- will  and  peace  to   men!'  Down     the 
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a     -     ges  send    the    e  -  cho ;   Let     the  glad  earth  shout       a  -  gain ! 

a-ges,  down  the  a-ges  ^  -+-'-+'~^m- 

>ffr 


mvrrrm 


^=£ 


f.-f^r 


m 


$tt=rm 


^1 


Praise   and  Opening 

55  Mighty    to    Save 
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O         Hiss  of        Ihe        pu     -     ri  -  Red  '      bliss  of  the  free  !        I 

<)        blin        oi       til--       pu    -    n  -  Bed  I      Jo     -     sus  is  mine,      N 

0         Miss  of        the        pu     -     ri  -  Bed  !      bliss  of  the  pun- 

O         Je  era    -     ci  -  Bed  !      Thee         will      1  sing  !  My 
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1  plunge  in       the     erim  -  son    tide    o  -  pen'd    for  me  ;      O'er  sin  and     nn  -I 

2  long    -  er        in       dread     con  -  dem  -  na  -   tion       I  pine;      In  con   -  scums   sal  - 

•id  hath  the     soul     that   His  blood  oaa  -not  oure ;     No  sor  -  row-bowV 

4     bless  -  ed       Re  -  deem  -  er,     my    God,    and     my  King  !    My  soul,  tilled   with 
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clean  -  ness  ex   -  ult     -    ing      I  stand,  And  point       to     the      print      of     the 

va     -     tion    I'll     sing       of       His  grace,  Who  lift     -     ed     up    -    on        me  the 

head     but  may  sweet  -  ly      find  rest  ;  No  tears,     but  may     dry    thern  on    > 

rap   -   ture,  shall  shout     o'er    the  grave.  And  tri   -   umph    in       death      in     the 
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1  nails  in  His  hand.     J 

2  Light    Of  His  face        I       q        gjr 

3  Je   -  sus  -   's  bren.^t.  f 

4  Might -y  to  Save.     J 


of      His     might -y    love;  Sing       of        His 
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Sing  the  Love  of  Jesus 


Harriet  E.  Jones 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


&m 


i     Sing,  O      sing,       the  dear     old    sto  -  ry     Of      our  Sa-viour's  match-less  love  ; 

2  Sing  of     love  to  you       so    pre-cious,  Tell,    in  song,  how  Je-sus         died; 

3  Ye    re-deem'd  ones,  sing      the    sto  -  ry !   Sing      it   o'er  and  o'er    a     -     gain, 
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1  Sing    of     Je      -      sus  and      His    glo  -  ry      With  the  ran-som'd  host  a    -    bove. 

2  Let  sweet  mu    -       sic  draw    the  mill-ions    to        the  dear  Re-deem-er's      side. 

3  Un  -  til      ev      -      'ry  tribe    and    na  -  tion   Join      to   sing  the  glad    re    -    frain. 
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Sing,      O       sing      ....      the     love  of      Je        -        sus,  Sound     His 

Sing,    O      sing  the     love,         the    love        of      Je    -    sus, 
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prais  -  es    far         and     near,     .     .         Sing  the      won      -      drous  sto  -  ry 

Sound  His  prais   -  es,  prais    -   es      far  and  near,  Sing  the  won-drous  sto-ry 
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Till       the       whole     .     .     .       wide  world    shall      hear. 
Till       the  whole  wide  world    shall      hear. 
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57  A   Thousand   Tongues 


Chahi.es   \Ve8LBT 


Evan  CM. 


W.  H.  Havergal 


1  O       for       ft    thous-and  tongues  to     sin.:    Mv     i^r^sit  IV>-deom-er'8     praise  ! 

2  My    gra  OIOW  Mas  -  tor      and     my     Go. I   As   -  sist     me     to     pro  -  claim, 

3  Je  -   sua  !  the  Name  that  charms  our  fr*ar.->,  That  bids    our    sor  -  rows  coaae  : 

4  Be  breaks  the  pow'r  of     can  -  coll'd  sin,     He       sets    the    pris' -  ner      free; 


evMfipstei;;  i  fif  1 1  tw- 1 


1  The    glo  -  ries       of       my  God    and    King,  The     tri-umphs   of      His  grace, 

2  And  spread  thro'   all      the  earth   a  -  broad  The    hon-ours     of     Thy  Name. 

3  'Tis     mu  -    sic       in       the  sin  -  ner's    ears,  'Tis     life  and  health  and  peace. 

4  His  blood    can    make  the  foul  -  est    clean,  His    blood  a  •  vail'd  for  me. 
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Chaki.es  Wesley 


Lydia    CM. 
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1  tri-umphs   of    His      grace, 

2  hon  -  ours   of    Thy     Name, 

3  life    and  health  and  peace, 

4  blood    a  -  vail'd  for     me, 
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The      tri     -     uraphs        of 
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The  hon  -  ours 
'Tis  life  and 
His     blood       a 
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peace, 
me. 
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1  God  and  King,  The 

2  earth        a     -  broad  The 

3  sin     -  ner's  ears,  'Tis 
t  foul    -  est  clean,  His 
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Ma  i  in  &81 


O   for  a    Faith ! 

Bi    Li  dm  uu>  C  m 


IIimiv    Smart 


1  I  'or        a        faith     thai     will     not  shrink.  Tho'  pn-ss'd   \>y    many     a        foe, 

That    will     not      inur  -  iiiur     not     com  -  plain    Be    -    noath  tho    cliast-nin^    i 
\         Faith  that   shines  mora  bright  tin* I  clear  When  tem-pents    ra%<>   with  -  out. 

A       faith  that   keen  the     nar  -  row    way    Till     Life'a  last    spark   m       Bed, 
me    such     a       faith    •  >-     this!  And    then,  what  -  e'er  may    oome, 
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]  Thai  will     not  tr.rn  -  ble       on      the  brink  Of          pov  -  er   -    ty        or  M 

-  But,  in        the  hour     of        grief   and  pain,  Ceo        lean      up  -   on         its  Qod, 

3  That  when   in  dao     gar  knows  $o  fear,  In        dark  •  ness    feels    no  doubt. 

4  And  with     a  pur.'   and   heav'n-ly  ray  Light*  up          a        dy   -    ing  bed  ! 
6  I                       e'en  now    the    hal  -  low'd  bliss  Of          an         e  -    ter  -    nal  home. 
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Gome,  let  us  Return 


John    MORISON 


Chelsea  CM. 


Thomas  Attwood 
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Gome,  let  us  Return — Continued 


1  nor  will  leave 

2  strong  to  smite, 

3  we  shall  rise 

4  morn  shall  be, 

5  in  the  spring, 

6  chase  a     -  way 
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John  Morison 


Kaltenthal  CM. 


JOHANN    G.    FRECH 
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Hark,   the  Glad   Sound ! 


i'n it  ir  Doddridoi 


BZJ  (.HAVE        CM. 


^I_J  _ , 


WlLLIAM    HORSLKY 


\^immw&w^t^ 


I  Hark,  the  glad  sound  !  the  Saviour  comes,  The 

|  He  oomee,  the    pris' -  ners  to      re  ■  leeeei    I r » 

3  Be  OOIDOO.  from  thickest   films  of     vice.      To 

4  He  comes,  the     bro  -  ken  heart  to    hind.     The 
6  Our   glad    hos  -  an   •  ins.  Prinoa  i>f  Pence,  Thy 


Sa      - 
Sa      - 
clear 
bleed 

U  I '  I        - 


viour  promised  lon^  ; 
tan's  bond  -  ftga  held  ; 
the  men  -  tal  ruy  ; 
ing  soul  to  cure  , 
come  Ghall    pro  •  claim  ; 


'I'f'ii  re ,i,  i ir   ii 


i»-Me>— I  — - 


tju  jijjijjj^ji^jijjjjiji 
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1  Let    ev     -    'ry     heart    pre  -  pare     a     throne,  And    ev    -  *ry     voice  a     sonij. 

2  The    gates    of      brass    be  -  fore  Him   burst,  The     i     -     ron    fet     •  ters  yield. 

3  And  on         the    eye  -  balls  of        the     blind     To      pour  ce  -   lest     •  ial    day. 

4  And   with     the     treas  -  ures    of        His    grace     To     enrich  the   hum    -  hie    poor. 

5  And  heaven's  e  -  ter  -    nal     arch  -  es       ring     With  Thy     be  -   lov     -  ed    Name. 

wtir&tfmtfrG  [  iff  fifty  if  n 
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O  Thou  My  Soul ! 


T.  Steknhold 


Fbbnch  CM. 


COTTISH    I'SAI.TER.    1615 


^AjLLUiin-iU-i-lM 


O     Thou    my    soul,  bless  God     the    Lord,  And     all     that     in        me       is, 

2  Bless  O    '  my     soul,  the      Lord  thy  God.    And     not   for  -  get   -    ful       be, 

3  All    thine    in    •    i    -    qui-  ties    Who  doth  Most    gracious  -  ]y         for  -  give; 

4  Who  doth  re  -  deem  thy     life,     that  thou     To  death  may'st  not     go        down  : 


m 


TZ 


MiJ-iiijjiuu^fP 


;      Be       stirr  -  ed       up.     His       ho    -   ly     Name  To     mag  -  ni    -    fy       and     bless. 

2  Of        all       His    gra-cious      ben  -  e    -    fi 

3  Who    thy      dis  -  eas  -  es 


all     and    pains  Doth  heal      and    thee    re    -    lieve. 
4      Who    thee    with   lov  -  ing     kindness  doth    And    ten    -    der     mer  cies      crown. 
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O  Thou  My  Soul! 


T.  Sternhold 


Jas.   McCJranahan 
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1  O     Thou,  my  soul,  bless  Qod  the  Lord,  And    all     that    in       me       is. 

2  Bless,    0  ray   soul,   tho  Lord  thy  God,  And    not    for  -  get  -  ful       bn, 

3  All    thine  in    -    i    -    qui     -  ties   Who  dost  Most  gra  -  cious-ly       for  -   givo  : 

4  Who  doth  re  -  deem  thy  life,  that  thou  To  death  may'st  not  go      down 


I       I       I       I 
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1  Bo     stirr  -  ed       up,     His  ho     -     ly  Name  To       mag  -  ni   -  fy     and  bless  ! 

2  Of       all       His     gra  •  cious  ben   -    e   -  fits      He      hath   be-stow'd  on  thee. 

3  Who  thy     (lis  -  eas  -  es  all       and  pains  Doth  heal  and  thee    re   -  lieve. 

4  Who  thee    with    lov   -  ing  kind  -  ness  doth    And    ten  -  der    mer  -  cies  crown 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O    my    soul  !     .     .        Bless  the  Lord,     O     my    soul  ! 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul  ! 


-„C2  ■». 
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And 


that    is       with   -  in     me     Bless  His       ho       -        ly  Name  ! 

Bless  His     ho  -  ly       Name  ! 
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I    to    the    Hills 


l\i  I  M  kRN<  M   K    CM. 


I  io\  ••  U  I 


m  Jjl 

I 


--(    T_J _    '     L_l ___- 


1       I  bo     the  Hills  will       lift  mine  ryes.  From  whence  doth  come  mine  aid. 

H  Thy  fool  Si   l!  not  Let      slide,  nor  will     He    slum  -  i  thee  keeps. 

,  the  Lord  thy  shade  On    thy    right  hand  doth  stay: 

4  Tht-  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul  ;  He  shall  Pre  •  serve  thee  from  all  ill. 


St^t^glM? 
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1     My     safe  -  ty    oom  -  etb      from  the  Lord)  Who  hear'n  and  earth  hath  made, 

hold,  He    that      keeps     Is   -   ra  -  el,       He    slum  -  ben  QOt,    DOT  sleeps 

•i  l>y    eight    thee    shall  not  smite,  Nor  ye1        the    sun     by  day. 

»      Heno    forth  thy  go    -    ing       out   and     in      God  keep     for    ev   •    er  wiU. 
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\V.     W'lMTTINiJIIAM 


Lr\i;\  m  BO    CM. 


»;.  F.  Handkl 


sr 


I 

1     I  to  tho  hills  will  lift  mine  ej  doth  oome  mine  aid. 

fo      II  "II  not  let  slide,  nor  srttl    II  ■     slum-ber  that  thee     keep< 
.'I      The  Lord  thee  keeps,  the  Lord  thy  shade  On  thy  right  band  doth 
4      The  Lord  shall  keep  thy  soul;  He  shall  Pre  -  serve  thee  from  all       ill. 


G* 


1  u  i  ' 

)rd,  Who  lieav'n  and  earth  hath  m  i le.     Who  he  i  v'n  and  earth  hath  ma< 

«.l  Hn  aliirtt      l\npj       nnf         t-w»n        clnnnj  tt  a     olnni  .Kavhi       r\/-*fr        nnr        uIji/M 


I    oom-etfa  from  the  Lord,  Who  lieav'n  and  earth  bath  maae 
kei  ps  Is  -  ra  •  eL     He      slum-bers  not.  nor    sleeps, 
'A  eight  thee  shall  not  smite,  Nor      yet  the    sua    by     day, 

4     go  -  ing    oat     and     in      God     keep  for     ev  -  er      will. 
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Who  he  i  v'n  and  earth  hath  made. 
11-'  sluni-bers  not.  nor    sleeps. 

.   ;    the   sun  by    day. 
God   keep  for    ev  -  er      will. 
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To   Him   that    Loved 


Isaac  Watts 


.MlKIMDl.l)     CM. 


Alt  Mil    B     I  'oTTMAN 
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1  To    Him  that  lov'd  the       souls    of  men,  And  wash'd  us     in      His  blood, 

2  To    Him  let     ev    -    ry    tongue  be  praise,  And     ev    -    ry  heart  be  love  ! 

3  Be-hold,  on      fly  -    ing  clouds  He  comes!  His  saints  shall  bless  the  day; 

4  I       am     the    First,  and         I     tho  Last;  Time  cen  -  tres    all       in  Me; 
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I 

1  To     roy  -  al       hon-ours  rais'd  our  head,  And 

2  All    giate-ful    hon-ours  paid    on    earth,  And 

3  While  they  that  pierc'd  Him  sad  -  ly    mourn  In 

4  Th' Almighty  Cod,  who    was,  and    is,      And 


I 

made  us  priests  to  God. 
no  -  bier  songs  a  -  bove. 
an  -  guish  and  dis  -  may. 
ev  -     er  -  more   shall  be. 
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What  though  no  Flowers 


P.  Doddridge 


Bishopthorpe  C.M. 
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1  What      though  no  flow'rs  the   fig  -  tree  clothe,  Tho1  \ines  their  fruit   de  -  ny, 

2  Though  from  the  fold,     with  sad  sur-prise,     My     flock   cut     off        I         see ; 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord     will  I        bo     glad,     And    glo   -  ry       in        His    love; 

4  He  to  my  tard  -  y      feet  shall  lend    The    swift-ness    of         the    roe; 

5  God         is  the  treas  -  ure  of      my     soul,    The    source  of      last-   ing    joy; 

r    i  h      '     r    i     i  H  \ 


1  The    lab     -    our   of       the  ol 

2  Tho    fam    -     i  ne    pine  in  omp   • 

3  In       Him         I'll     joy,  who  will 

4  Till,  rais'd      on     high,  I     safe 

5  A        joy     which  want  shall  not 
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Revive  Thy   Work 


I     MlDI.ANK 


Ki  \ivAi.  S.M.D 
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vi\<-   Thy  work,  o  Lord  !  o  Lord  t  Thj  might- y  arm  make  ban 

rive    Thy  work,  ()  LordtO  Lord:  Dis- turb  this  sleep  of  cleat! 

Re    -    vive    Thy  work,  0  Lord !  0  Lord !  Cre  •  ate  soul-t! 

\i\<-   Thy  work,  u  Lord  I  O  Lord !  £x  •  alt  Thj  lanjuaaj 


I 
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<ik     with    the  voice  that    vrakec  the    dead,  And  make  Thy  peo  -  pie    bear! 

2  Quick    -   en        the  smoul-d'rinu'   em  -  I»t,s    do*      By  I  i •  i r i« -    A!  -  D 

3  And       hung'ring  for      the      bread   of      life,     Oh,  may     our   Bpi  •  rite    I 

4  And         by      the  Ho  -   ly        Ghost,  our   love    For  Thee    and  Thine  in  -  flame. 
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Re     -     vive    Thy  work,  0      Lord  ! While    here      to  Thee  we      how  ,   

0     Lord  !  we 


ru//. 


l  •       soend,  0       gra-etom    Lord,  de - scendl  ()     come  and  I 

DOM  ,  Us  now. 
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The  Wondrous  Story 


Hyfrydol   8.7.8.7. d 
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i         I  will  sing       the  won  -    drous  sto      -  ry       Of  the  Christ  who 

2  I  was  lost,       but  Je  -      sus  found  me;   Found  the   sheep   that 

3  I  was  bruised,  but  Je  -      sus  healed  me;   Faint  was       I       from 

4  Days  of  dark  -  ness  still  come  o'er  me;    Sor    -  row's  paths     I 

5  He  will  keep      me  till  the  riv      -  er    Rolls           its       wa  -  ters 


1  died  for      me ;  How     He  left         His   home 

2  went           a  -  stray  ;  Threw  His  lov     -    ing    arms 

3  man  -  y        a       fall ;  Sight    was  gone      and    fears 

4  of      -  ten    tread  ;  But      the  Sa    -    viour  still 

5  at  my     feet  ;  Then  He'll  bear        me     safe 


in       glo      -  ry,     For      the 

a   -    round  me,  Drew    me 

pos  -  sess'd  me;   But      He 

is        with  me,     By      His 

ly       o       -  ver,  Where  the 


GJT*: 


1  cross  on  Cal    -    va  -  ry. 

2  back  in      -  to  His     way. 

3  freed  me  from     them    all. 

4  hand  I'm  safe    -    ly       led. 

5  lov'd  ones  I  shall  meet. 


Yes,    I'll      sing       the     won  -  drous    sto 


ry 
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Of       the       Christ        who       died  for  me 
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Sing  it        with 
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the 


saints        in       glo 


yv  1 


ry,      Ga  -  ther'd    by  the     crys  -  tal 
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Love   Divine 

Bi  ra  vni    B.7.  8.7.  i>. 


Hkmiy    Smuit 


I       m    .m.   ,m.    .m.   .+.  .+.  ^ 

l     Love  <ii  .  vibe,  all      love    «'x  'eel-ling,    -Toy    ofheeVn«  I  •  earth  oome  down! 

I    Beeathe,  ()  breathe  Thy  lov  -  m-    Bpj  -  nt         In  -  to       ev  •  'ry  troub  -  led     OH 

.'t      t  '«'in.'.  n\  -  might  -  y        to        de  •  li\    •   H 'j       Lei     m       all     Thy  £1*06     re   •   eeive  J 

4     Fin  -  ish    than  Thy     nan   on  -a  -  tion:  Pun-  and  tpot-leai  may     we     bo; 
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1  Fix      in       us  Thy  hum  -  ble     dwell-ing,     All     Thy     faith  -  ful      mcr  -  oiei    CTOWn 

J  Lei     us      all  in  Thee    in  -  her  -  it,       Let     us       find     the     prom-is'd    I 

.'5  Sud-  den  -  ly  re  -  turn,    and   ne    -    ver,    Ne  -   ver      more   Thy   tern  -  pies    leave: 

4  Let    us       see  our  whole  sal  -  va   -    tion    Per  -  feet  -  ly        se  -  cur'd  by     Thee ! 


fe^Jiilj  jlj  ,'U-J  J  j4^^ 


1  Je  -  sus.  Thou  art  all     com  -  pas  -  sion,   Pure,  un  -  bound-e.l      love  Thou  art! 

2  Take  a  -  way    the  love    of       sin   -   ning ;  Al   -  pha    and     Om  -  e    •    ga       be ; 

3  Thee  we  would  be  al  -  ways    bless  -  ing,   Serve  Thee  as      Thy    hosts  a    -    bove. 

4  Chang'd  from  glo-ry  in    -    to       glo   -    ry,      Till       in  haav'a  we       take     our    place 
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1  Vis  -  it       us     with    Thy    sal   -  va  -  tion,     En   -  ter       ev  -   'ry    trem-bling  heart. 

2  End   of    faith,   as       its        be    -  gin  -  ning,    Set      our  hearts   at    lib    -    er  -  ty. 

3  Pray,  and  praise  Thee,  with-out   ceas  -  ing,     Glo  -  ry       in      Thy  per  -   feet    love. 

4  Till     we    cast    our  crowns  be  -  fore   Thee,    Lost    in  won  -  dor,  love,   and    praise. 
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The  tune   Beecher  is  on   the  following  page 


Praise   and   Opening 


67 


Charles  Wesley 


Love   Divine 


Beecher  8.7.8.7.D 


John    Zundel 


I 

1  Love       Di  -  vine,     all     love   ex   -  eel   -  ling,   Joy   of  heav'n,  to    earth  come  down  ! 

2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy    lov  -  ing      Spi  -  rit        In  •    to        ev'  -  ry    troub-led     breast  ! 

3  Come,    al  -  might  -  y        10       de    -  liv  -  er  ;      Let    us       all  Thy   grace  re  -  ceive! 

4  Fi     -     nish  then    Thy  new    ere-  a      -  t  ion  :  Pure  and  spot-less  may     we     be; 


m— m • 
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1  Fix       in       us     Thy  hum  -  ble     dwell  -  ing,  All     Thy  faith-ful      mer  -  cies  crown. 

2  Let      us       all     in  Thee     in  -  her    •    it,     Let     us      find  the      prom-is'd  rest ; 

3  Sud  -  den-  ly      re  -  turn,    and  ne     -    ver,  Ne  -  ver     more  Thy  tem  -  pies  leave. 

4  Let       us       see    our  wh  >le  s  »1  -  va     -    tion  Per  -  feet  -  ly     se  -  cur'd  by  Thee  ! 
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1  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art 

2  Take  a  -   way     the 

3  Thee  we  would  be 

4  Chang' d  from  glo-ry 


all     com  -  pa^  -  sion.   Pure,  un -bounded      love  Thou  art  ! 

love  of        sin   -  ning  ;   Al   -  pha  and  Om  -  e   -    ga  be  ; 

al  -  ways  bless-ing,     Serve  Thee  as    Thy  hosts  a     -  bove, 

in  -  to        glo  -  ry,        Till  in  heav'n  we    take  our  place  ; 


-i — i — r  i   i —  — 
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1  Via  -it        us     with    Thy    sal 

2  End  of  faith,  as         its        be 

3  Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with-  out      ceas  -  tag.     Glo  -  ry 

4  Till    we  cast     our    crowns  be   -    fore    Thee,  Lost  in 


va  -  tion,    En  -  ter    ev'   -  ry  trem  -  bling  heart, 
gin  •  ning,   Set    our  hearts  at  lib      -  er    -    ty. 


in      Thy  per  -  feet 
won-der,  love,    and 


love, 
praise. 
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The  tunc  Bethany  i.-  on  the  preceding  page 


Praise  and  Opening 
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Crowned    with    Glorv 


Tmom  vs   Kelly 


St.   M.u.ms  CM. 


:i\H    Cl.ARK 


-■•■\"- 1 


1     The  bead  that  onco  was orowa'd  «iti>  thonu  \-  orowa'd  with  ..*!"  •  17 

I  ne  high -eat    place  that  hen\  n   at  -  fords    Is      His      by    sov'-reiim     ri^ht  : 

3  The  joy        of       all      who     dwell     a   -   hove.  The  joy       of      all       be    •    l-»w 

4  To  tii.  in    the  Cross,  with      all       its  shame,  With  all      ita  gi 
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l;.:-j  ;  he- 


roy  -  al       di    -    a    -    dem    a  -  dorns  The 
)   King  of   kings,  and    Lord  of    lords,   He 
whom  He    man  -  i    -    fests  His  love.    And 
r  name  an      e    -    ver  -  last  -  ing  name,  Their 


miirh  -  ty      Vie   -   tor's  brow. 

reigna  in     per  -  fe<  t  light. 

grants  His  Name    to  know, 

joy        the     joy         ol  htav'n. 
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Arise,    My    Soul,    Arise! 


Charles  Wesley 


Lenox   6. 6.6. 6. 8. 8. 8. 


Lewis  Edson 


1  A     rise,  my  soul,  a  -  rise,  Shake  off  thy  guil-ty   fears     The  bleed -ing  Sa'--ri  -   See 

2  He   ev  -  er   lives  a  -  bove,    For  me  to    in  -  ter  -  cede  ;  His    all  -  re-deem  -ing  love, 

3  Five  bleeding  wooada  He  bean,  Keceiv'don  Cal-va  -  ry  ;  They  pour ef -fect-ual  pray*n 

4  My  Cod  is    re  -  con  -ciled.  His  p&rd-'ning  roiea  1  heir;  He  owns  ma  for  Elk  child, 


tr?rl,BI?irrrrii^BnEEfflg 
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I       Tn        my      be  -  half    ap    -  pears  ;       Be    -   fore    the   throne    my     Sure  -  ty  atandl 

I     Hi-    pre-eioua  Mood  to  plead:     His    blood  ■  -  ton'd     for      all     our   raee,   His 

S  They  atrong-ly  plead  for  me  :      >l  For  -  give  him,  oh,      for-givef*1  they  cry,  "For- 

4        I        can      no     long  •  er  lear  :         With   eon  -  fi  -  dene.        I       now   draw  ni^h,  With 


m 


± 
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Praise  and  Opening 

Arise,   My  Soul,  Arise  ! — Continued 

1  fore    the  throne  my     Sure-ty  stands,  My    name  is     writ  -  ten       on        His        hands. 

2  blood  a  -  ton'd    for      all    our    race,  And  sprin-kles  now    the     throne    of  grace. 

3  give  him,  oh,      forgive  !"  they  cry,  "  Nor  let  that  ran-som'd    sin    -    ner        die." 

4  con   -  fi  -  dence    I      now  draw  nigh,  And  "  Fa-ther,  Ab  -  ba,      Fa   -    ther  !  "  cry. 
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Geo.  W.   Bethu: 


The    Sweetest    Name 

Dulce   Nomen    8.7. 8. 7. D 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 


1  There    is     no  name    so     sweet  on  earth,    No     name  so    sweet  in  hea  - 

2  And  when  He  hung   up  -    on     the  tree,  They  wrote  this  name    a    -  bove 

3  So      now,  up  -  on       the     Fa-ther's  throne,  Al  -  might-y      to        re  -  lease 

4  O         Je  -  sus  !  by    that  match -less  Name  Thy  grace  shall  fail      us  nev  - 


ven, 
Him, 
us 
er; 
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2 
3 
4 


The  name,  be  -  fore  His  won-drous  birth,  To  Christ  the  Sa  -  viour  giv  - 
That  all  might  see  the  rea  -  son  we  For  ev  -  er  -  more  must  love 
From  sin  and  pain  :  He  ev  -  er  reigns,  The  Prince  and  Sa  -  viour,  Je  - 
To   -  day    as      yes  -  ter  -  day    the  same ;  Thou  art     the  same  for        ev    - 


en. 
Him. 
sus. 
er ! 


D.S. — For  there's  no    word    ear 

Refrain 


ev  •  er    heard    So 


dear,  so    sweet. 


as    "  Je 


I  I 


8US  ! 

D.S. 


>Ve       love    to      sing     of     Christ    our    King,    And   hail    Him   bless -ed         Jc   •    mis 
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Praise  and  Opening 

71  With   Their    Flocks   Abiding 


1'.    W  .    Imihaii 
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1      In        the       field       with   their   flockfl       a  -  bid 

I  •  l  o  you        in       the     Ci     -     ty      of  l  >a 

\\     And  tii"     ihep  -  herds         onine       to       the       man 


big,        They 

vid,  A 

ger,         And 
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1  lay         on      t  ho    dew   -     y 

2  Sa   -    viour    is      horn      to 

3  gaz'd     on     the     Ho    -     ly 
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ground  :     And  glim  -  mer-ing     mi    -    der  the 

day  !  '       And  sud    -  den    a      hod      of     the 

Child;        And  calm    -   lv  o'er      that    rode 
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1  star         -         light  The  sheep     lay      white       a     -     round,        When   the 

2  heav'n  -  ly      ones  Flash'd        forth      to         join        the        lay  ;  0 

3  era  -  die  The  Vir     -     gin       Mo    -    ther      sniil'd  ;        And     the 
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1      light    of  the  Lord  stream'd  o'er 
I      nev  -  er  hath  sweet  •  er  meet 

3     sky,     in    the    star  -    lit  si 


them,  And       lo  !     from  the  heav  -  en     a 

I  1 1  rill  "ci   home    to      the  souls      of 
lenee,  Seera'd  full       of     the  an     -     gel 
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Praise  and  Opening 
With    Their    Flocks    Abiding — Continued 

S      IS 
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1  bovej  An  an     -    gel         lean'd  from  the       glo         -  ry        And 

2  men,  Ami   the    heav'ns  thtrn  -  selves       had  nev     -    er     heard       A 

3  lay  :  '  To  you         in     the    Ci      -      ty       of         Da  -  vid,         A 


l/-^-^ 


love  :  He 


1  sang      his  song       of         love  :  He  sang,       that  first      sweet 

2  glad  -  der  choir,     till        then,  For  they  sang        that  Christ  -  mas 

3  Sa     -    viour  is      born        to     -    day  '  ;         0    they   sang —    and     I      ween      that 
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1  Christ    -     mas,    The        song         that  shall  nev  -    er         cease, 

2  car  -       ol,      That      nev  -  er      on  earth     shall    cease, 

3  nev         -        er      The       car  -  ol      on  earth     shall    cease, 
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■3     ry       to       God      in     the       high 
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est,     On     earth  good  -  will    and     peace. 
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Words  by  permission  of  E.  M.  Farrar.     Music  by  permission  of  J.  Williams,  Ltd. 


Praise   and    Opening 

72  We   Sing  the   Praise 


[flOMAS      K  )   I    I    Y 


Warrington   L.M. 


IUlph     Hahhison 


1  We        sing       the 

2  In    -  scrib'd    up 
I  The  Cross,     it 

4  It  makes    the 
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praise 

of 

Him 

who 

died, 

Of 

<•!> 

the 

( feoai 

we 

see, 

In 

t-akes 

i-ur 

guilt 

a 

way, 

It 

cow 

ard 

spi 

rit 

brave, 

And 
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Cross, 
love  ! 
up; 
fight; 
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The       sin    -  ner's  hope- 

2  The  Lamh  who  died 

3  It  cheers  with  hope 

4  It  takes  its  ter 


tho' 

men 

de 

ride  ; 

For 

up     - 

on 

the 

tree 

Has 

the 

gloom 

•     y 

day, 

And 

rot 

from 

the 

grave, 

And 
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1  Him 

2  broughi 
li     sweet 

4     gild- 
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us 

ens 

the 
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count 
mer 
ev 
bed 
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world 
from 
bit 
death 


but 

a 

ter 

with 
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loss, 
bove. 
cup. 
light. 


The  tunea  Mainzkh  and  Oxford  are  on  the  following  page 


Praise   and   Opening 
We   Sing    the    Praise — Continued 

Thomas  Kelly  Mainzer  L.M.  Joseph  Mainzeb 

£33 


1  We     sing  the  praise  of  Him   who  died,   Of     Him  who   died   up   -  on     the  Cross, 

2  In-scrib'd   up  -  on     the  Cross  we     see,     In     shin  -  ing     let  -  ters,  '  God  is  Love !' 

3  The  Cross,  it   takes  our  guilt     a  -  way,    It     holds  the    faint  -  ing    spi  -  rit     up  ; 

4  It     makes  the  cow  -  ard  spi    -    rit  brave,  And  nerves  the  fee  •  ble     arm  for  fight ; 
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1  The     sin-ner's  hope — tho'    men  de  -  ride,  .For    Him    we  count  the    world  but  loss. 

2  The  Lamb  who  died  up    -   on     the    tree     Has  brought  us  mer  -  cy       from  a  -  bove 

3  It      cheers  with  hope  the  gloom  -  y    day,    And  sweet  -  ens    ev  -  'ry     bit  -  ter  cup. 

4  It      takes    its     ter  -  ror    from  the  grave,  And  gilds    the     bed     of  death  with  light. 

Thomas  Kelly  Oxford  L.M.  John  Staineb 

1  We      sing   the   praise  of  Him  who  died,  Of    Him  who  died    up  -  on     the   Cross, 

2  In  -  scrib'd  up  -  on      the  Cross  we    see,     In  shin  -  ing    let  -  ters,  '  God    is    love  ! ' 

3  The    Cross,    it    takes  our  guilt     a  -  way,  It  holds  the  faint-ing      spi  -  rit    up  ; 

4  It      makes  the   cow  -  ard    spi  -  rit  brave,  And  nerves  the  fee-ble     arm    for  fight ; 
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1  The     sin-iK-r's  hope    -tho'    mtMi    de  -  ride  ;    For   Him    we  count  the   world  but   !<>><;. 

2  The  Lamb  who  died     up  -  on     the  tree      Has  brought  us  mer  -  cy     from     a  -  bove. 

3  It     cheers  with  hope    the  gloom  -  y    day.    And   sweet-ena    ev   -    'ry     bit    -    ter  cup. 

4  It      takes    its    ter  -  ror    from  the  grave,  And  gilds  the  bed      of  death  with  light. 
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By  permission  -<i   Novbllo   A  Co.,  Ltd. 
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O  Worship  the  King! 


Robert  Qi 


ilANHVi.ll      10.10.    11.11. 


Wii.uim  Cmorr 
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1      O  wor  -  ship       tin*        King  all  glor  -  ious 

I      <)  toll         of  His       might,  O  sing       of 

I      This    earth    with         its         store  of  won   -  dere 

»     Thy    boon    -  ti    -     ful        care  what  tongue    can 
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His  grace ! 

UD        ■  told. 
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1  O  grate  •  ful 
I  Whom  rohe  i9 
'.i  Al  -  might  -  y, 
4     It     breathes    in 


the 
Thy 
the 

n 


sing  His  pow'r      and  His 

light,  Whose  can     -     o     -  py 

pow'r  hath  found  -  ed  of 

air :               it  shines     in  the 


I 

love  ! 
space, 
old, 
light: 
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1      Our     Shield     and       De   •    fend  -    er, 


the 


An  -  cient       of 


Days, 


2     His       char 


lots 


Of 


wrath    the       deep       thun  •  der  -  clouds     form, 
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1  Pa    -    vil    -    ion'd  in-        splen  -  dour,  and  i/ird    -    ed  with  praise. 

I  And     dark        is  His        path        on  the  wintrs    of  the  storm. 

3  And    round      it  hat li     cast,       like  a  man   -  tie,  the  sea. 

4  And     sweet  -  ly  dis    .    tils  in  the  dew       and  the  rain. 
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Praise    and    Opening 

O   Worship   the   King! 


Robert  Grant 

-r-- 1 


Houghton   10.10.11.11 


H.  J.   (Jauntlett 


1  O  wor    -    ship  the  King 

2  O  tell         of  His  might, 

3  This  earth    with  its  store 

4  Thy  boun   -    ti     -  ful  care 


all          glor    -    ious  a     -  bove ! 

O           sing        of  His  grace  ! 

of          won   -  ders  un    -  told, 

what  tongue    can  re     -  cite  ? 


i\?     i\4  4J\^ 


1  O          grate   -  ful  -     ly 

2  Whose    robe  is  the 

3  Al    -    might  -  y,  Thy 

4  It       breathes  in  the 


sing 
light, 
pow'r 
air  ; 


His         pow'r     and 
Whose     can    -    o 
hath       found   -  ed 
it  shines      in 


I 

His  love  : 
py  space, 
of  old, 

the  light 


li 


i£=;l 


& 


I       I 


TTi  i\i  i  fTi  t  m  j 


1  Our      Shield    and  De  -     fend   -  er,  the  An   -    cient       of  Days, 

2  His       char   •   iots  of          wrath  the  deep  thun  -  der  -  clouds  form, 

3  Hath    'stab  -  lish'd  it           fast  by  a  change  -  less        de     -  cree, 

4  It       streams   from  the         hills  ;  it  de   -  scends      to         the  plain, 


^-C-T^rf* 


-J I 


.-I -! 


J  I  J  :  3    3-J-j  ,  3    5  1  5— t    9  I  a= 


1  Pa     •     vil    -    ion'd  in  splen  -  dour,  and 

2  And  dark       is  His  path       on  the 

3  And  round     it  hath  cast,       like        a 

4  And  sweet  -  ly  dis     -  tils  in  the 


gird    -  ed 

wings  of 

man   -  tie, 

dew  and 


/Tariff" 


g-rS* — f—l**zi=z 


m=FTf 


with  praise, 

the  storm, 

the  sea. 

the  rain. 
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Chables  \\ 


Ye  Servants  of  God 

LaUDATJ      I  K>M1NUM     10.10.  11.11. 


Chabues   II     1'miiiv 


£~m  -frdzzz«zi=*  —  J  cd  m    ±J* gzf  g 


1  ">  •  >•!          \  Mills  of  Cod. 

I  Cod  ru  -     leth  on  high, 

•'{  BaJ  \  t        nun  to 

4  Then  let          in  a  -      dore 


Your  Mai  -    toi  pro  -    claim 

Al  -  mighl  -  y  to 

Who  sits       on  tlu-         throne 

And  give      Him  His         right  : 


53E 


iii 


r 


m 


-&=S= 


r?-r-rn:— i 


jlU=:=U 


=:i%*=»=xS=l--p-— E3 


And  pub    -  lish  a      -  broad  His  won   -  der    -  ful  Name; 

And  still  He  is  nigh,  His  pres   -  ence  we  I 

Let  all  cry  a      -  loud,  And  hon    •  ><i:r  th<-  Bon  : 

All  glo     -  ry  and  pow'r,  All  wis    -  dom  and  miglit  : 


& 


■b-\ 


-J 1—  r— I ^* l^-T-- 1 1— I 1 


Tin'       Name 
The       ureal 


Th« 

All 


prais 
hon 


all  vie     -    tor 

con   -    gre 
es  of 


Je 


i  - ous    Of 
tion        His 
sus  All 


I 

Je  -  sus  ex  -  tol  « 
tri  -  umph  shall  Bing, 
an     -     gels       pro    -     claim. 


our 


and       bless  -  ing 


With        an 


gels 


a 


bove 


r— »»-T » — m — £ — tI     i     -*r 

rrTr  f      ih^^ 


--J—     * 


o 


^J^lil?iHi3ilii^lpls= 


Hi.s  King  - 

Aa     -  crib     - 

Fah  down 

And  thanks 


dom  is  glor  -  i  -  ous,  And  rules  ov     -  er  all. 

ing  sal     -  va    -     tion  To  Je     -  sus  our  King. 

on  their  fa     -      rt-s,  And  uur    -  ship  the  Lamb. 

ne     -  ver  ceas   -    m_',  And  in  tin    -  .te  I 


•  ,w • a 


-«-•- 


*™=B> 


I 
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Praise  and  Opening 

Ye   Servants   of  God 


(  'll  LSLKS     VV 


Worship  10.10.  11.11. 


E.  P.  Chawfobd 


tr    ..    ...  •    Ft**    *    ^ 


1  And  pub    -  lish 

2  And  still  He 

3  Let  all  cry 

4  All  glo     -  ry 


a     -  broad 

is  nigh, 

a     -  loud, 

and  pow'r, 


Hi 


won  -  der 


ful 


Name  ; 

His         pres  -  ence        we         have  ; 
And       hon   -  our        the         Son  : 
All  wis    -  dom      and       might 


/fry  8 


~rf  r  "f  1 1 
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1  The  Name     all 

2  The  great      con 

3  The  prais   -   es 

4  All  hon    -    our 


vie    -   tor 


ious  Of 

tion  His 

sua  All 

and     bless  -    ing,  With 


gre    -    ga 
of         Je 


Je 
tri 
an 
an 


sua  ex     -  tol  ; 

umph  shall  sing, 

gels  pro    -  claim, 

gels  a       -  bove  ; 


* 


~ 


:rz: 


Slim 


d  -r* ■ ^— i ' '-iz-j ' 


XX 


1  His     King  -  dom  is          glor  -  ious,  And  rules  ov     -  er  all. 

2  As    -    crib  -    ing  sal     -    va    -    tion  To  Je     -  sua  our  King. 

3  Fall     down     on  their      fa     -    ces,  And  wor  -  ship  the  Lamb. 

4  And    thanka    ne    -  ver       ceas  -    ing.  And  in     -  fin     -  ite  love. 


* 
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The  King's  Business 


i     r    < 
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^S13 


1  I         am       a        ->trm  -  |6f  In  iv  with  -  in        a  for    -    <i,rn  land, 

2  Thll       is        the     Kin,''^    rom-maml,        that     all      nun         Bf     -      ry-wlui.- 

3  My    borne     is      briff.il   -  <t     far  than  sha-nm's       roi    -    y     plain, 


6 


'jT   -9- 


i •=&■= m— ;_     « -*-»-; — 9— c- — j 


:•*     gJ 
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1  My    home     is  far  |  -    way 

2  Re  -  pent  and      turn  a  -   way 

3  E   -  ter  -  nal        life         and    joy 


up  -   on       a 
from   >in  - 
throogb-ont     its 


gold  -  en  straml ; 
due  -  tive  snare  ; 
va9t       do  -  main  : 
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tttx~j"J,    J  rrra.  * +-a 
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dor 

I   That      all       who       will 
S     My     Sov-'reign      bids 


to  be 
o  -  bey 
me    tell 


of  realms  he  -  yond  the  sea, 
with  Him  shall  reign  for  aye, 
how   mor  -  tals     there      may  dwell, 
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^>- 
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The  Gospel 


The  King's  Business — Continued 
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1  I'm        here  on         busi    -    ness  for  my 

2  And      that's        my         busi    -    ness         for  my 

3  And      that's        my         busi    -    ness         for  my 


King. 
King. 
King. 


2  jazz*: 
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Refrain 


This      is       the       mes 


EE 


sage    that      I  bring: 


\       i nes  -  sage 
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ro 
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in- gels  fain       woul  1     sing;.     .'O      be     ye       re-  con-ciled ! '  Thussaith  my 


*-* 


f-r-h-M- 


»  fr.  I 


IS 


W 


:tr: 
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Lord      and  KiiiR,       '0        lie        jre        re-    eon-riled 


^^m 


■\=t 
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God 
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K.    K.    Hkwitt 


That   Grand   Word 


Hi  witt 


Ff-TJJ.  ;4  .T31.3T 


fc    -. 


«"^     -^ 


i^i 


V-*W 


nuad  irord  Who-eo-ev  -  or  ia     ring  ing  thro'  my  ■out,  Who 

W'ht'n  -  »>v  -  er  this  suc.'t   DMSMge  in  (lod's  own  Word  I    see,  Who  -  so  -  ev 

I      heard  the  lov  -  ni_-    message,  ami    now    to     o  •  then  say,  \\  h<>  -  so  ■  ev 

To      Qod      be    all        the   glo  -  rv,  1 1  is    on  -    1\    Son    \\i-     gave*  Who  -  so     ev 


H — hi — *■  i      ir-i — i 1— F»  '  •  •  ' FT— >•-<— 


M 


1  will  may  come;  In         riv  -  ere   of      sal  -  va  -  t  ion  the      liv  -  ing    w.i  -  tan   roll. 

2  will  may  come  ;  I       know  'tis  meant  for  sin-nere,      I      know  'tis  meant  for  me, 

3  will  may  come;  Seek    now  the  pre-cious  Sav-iour,  and    He'll  bo  yours  to-day, 

4  will  may  come;  And  those  who  come  be-liev-ing,  He'll    to      the  uL  -  most  save, 

s-^rr » 1 r C2-       m        m     m-\-0     ~- — I •- 

(<*£ — &  —  f^-\  — rj-l-^^-m— m ■'  •   m — <e>— 

CJ-i 1 J-l 1—        1 L_ I 1- 


__?_!_ 
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-I r   I       k   I      L 
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Refrain 


:*uz*: 


S=g: 


1 


iziianz 

1-4  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     will     may      come. 


ijn^m 


0     that  '  Who         -••         so 


t.P'EF'.,}..pi."T=^rrfF'i>-i 

I  i 


Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er   will, 


ssb: 


FN.qJii  ^    ^--i 


I        I 
ex  !  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will    may    come;    The  Sa-viour's  in  •  vi 


IgJ lr-L     * htz_Jg_l EzEzztzd  "^-r"" — ^1 — ^ 


who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will 


i_j _&_ , 


;iE0: 


=3JJT7.TOEaJttaiLd3^ 


fi 


ta  -  tion       is       free  •  ly  sounding  still.     Who  -  so  -  ev  •  <r    will      may 

(j- 
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Abundant   Life 


William  Leslie 


The  Gospel 


Arr.  JAS.  M'W.  Honnar 


1  I'n-der    the  bur- dens   of  guilt  and  care        Ma  -  ny     a      spi  -  rit     is  griev-ing, 

2  Bur-den'd  one, why  will    you  Ion  -  ger  bear      Sor-rows  from  which  He  re  -   leas  -es  ? 

3  Leuv-ing  the  moun-tain,  the  stream-let  grows,  Flood-ingthe  vale  with  a  riv-  er  ; 

4  O     for   the  floods  on     the  thirs  -  ty  land!       O     for    a    might -y     re  -     vi  -  val ! 


m—£2- 


i        i 

■Ji-J2-    K     K     h,     N  _K— h- 

^Hr-P-T 1 ! 1 a 1 a — 

— [— * — U 
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tQ)     }   + — • — m — 0 — 0 — «- 
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1  Who  in     the     joy     of     the 

2  0  -  pen  your  heart, and   re  - 

3  So  from  the    hill      of     the' 

4  0      for      a    sane  -  ti  -  fled, 

• 

Lord  might  share 
joic  -  ing  share 
Cross  there  flows 
fear  -  less  band  ! 

Life    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    re  - 
Life  more   a  -  bun-dant   in 
Life  more  a  -  bun-dant  for 
Read  -  y      to     hail    its     ar   - 

ceiv-ing. 
Je  -  sua. 
ev  -  er. 
ri  -  val. 

j~ 0—0.     0     0     #-  m  r-#      0    0  • ,   0     m     -     *     0    +-*-*■    *-, 

(fiT'-'} — *m — * — m — •—**'» — w~- 
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r^  p?  u  w  *  *  *  ' 

1      ^ — 

i  f  r  f  t  *  r~' 

L^_| U 

!•    k    f    *    V    k 


Refrain 


e    -     ter   -  nal    life 


3fcFT-d-Jri-f»-J7 

-^J>— i—    — —i « «  — i m^ 


Life  !      life  I      a    -    bun  -  dant  life  ! 
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Glo  -  ry      to      Je  -  sua    for       ev   -   er 


•       ^        -       •       y       * 
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L.   E.   J- 


Power  in   the   Blood 


L.  E.  Jonks 


CJ 


1  Would  you 

I  \Vould  you 

3  Would  you 

4  Would  you       do 


:»: 

bo 
be 
be 


CJ 


m—  t~" • * ri-^r 1 


free 
free 
whi 
ser 


from  your  bur  -  don  of        sin  ? 

from  your  pas  -  sion  and     pride  1 

ter,  much  whi  -  ter  than  snow  ? 

vice  for  Je  •  sua  '■our  King  ? 


d~i= 


fJ 


iigii 


as^3 


-— &m — n: 
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1  -  4     There's    pow'r 


^5H 


■i — 


the       blood, 


pow  r 


in 


P 


the      blood ; 

_• a 


e>- 


d 


'M m ctzzzzzMzzzzm  - 

1  Would  you  o'er  e      -  vil  a 

2  Come  for  a  cleans    -  ing  to 

3  Sin  stains  are  lost  in  its 

4  Would  you  live  dail      -  y  His 


-& 


vie     -  tor 

Cal    -  va 

life    •  giv 

prais    •  es 


y 

ry's 
ing 
to 


dzrz 

win  ? 
tide, 
flow, 
sing  T 
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The   Gospel 


Power   in   the  Blood — Continued 

-J 1 


* 


4     There's      won 


der 


&  -     —  v ig: o 

ful      pow'r  in           the           blood. 

P        I  J- 

If        I 
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e* — - 


Refrain 


iuppfs 


i 


a 


y-^-^-4 


There      is           pow'r,                               pow'r, 
There      is        pow'r, 
^ m m <a m m cm — 

R"  L-"-g=H— T — = 


Won  -  der  -  work  •  ing 


« m • •_ 

:I:qz=pr=:p=|=3 


iB: 


■& 


.-i — >_ 


\-^i 


:£EE1 


pow'r      in        the        blood  of        the        Lamb, 

in       the    blood  of        the    Lamb, 

-t* ,«_iL_^_« m-±-m—C2. 
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There    is  pow'r,  pow'r, 

There    is      pow'r, 


.m — m. 


Won  -  der  -    work  •  ing     pow'r, 
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In  the  pre 

-•-  *         ^ 


cious     blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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J.  Edward  Bull 


The  Joy-Bells 


WM.    J.    KlRKPATRlCK 


:&: 


1    Yon  may  have       the    joy  -     bills 
'_'  Love         of       Je     -    sus     in  its 

3  You  will   meet      with    tri  -      als 

4  Let  your    life      speak  well  of 


ring 
ful 
as 
Je 


ing      In         your  heart. 
|  on       may  know, 
you    jour   -   ncy  home. 
bus      ev    -     'ry    day. 


§g 


i~r~r 


*±=e=£t 
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1  And  a    peace  that  from  you   nev    -  er  will  de  -      part  ; 

2  And  this  love          to   those        a -round  you  sweet    -  ly  show; 

3  Grace  suf  -  ft    -  cieut  He  will  give  to           o      -  ver  -     come ; 

4  Own  His  right         to      ev     -  'ry     ser    -  vice  yGU  can  pay ; 


1  Walk      the  straight  and  nar  -  row    way,  Live      for     Je    -    sus     ev    -    'ry    day, 

2  Words      of     kind-  ness    al  -  ways    say.  Deeds      Of    me?  -  cy      do      each  day, 

3  Tho*        un-seen        by    mor  -  tal     eye,  He         is    with     you,  ev   -    er    nigh, 

4  Sin    -  ners  you      ean  help      to     win,  If      your  life       is    pure    and  clean, 


-l&* 


->-!— 
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The  Joy- Bells — Continued 
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fcfc 
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F- 

l     He 


will    keep  the  joy 

2  Then      He'll  keep  the  joy 

3  And      He'll  keep  the  joy 

4  And       you    keep  the  joy 


bells 

bells 
bells 
bells 

I 


ring  -  ing 
ring  -  Ing 

ring  -  ing 
ring  -  ing 


your  heart, 

your  heart. 

your  heart, 

your  heart. 
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Kefrain 
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Joy  -  -  bells    ring-ing    in   your  heart,  Joy  -  -  bells 

Ring-ing    in  your  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy  -  bells 
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ifczt 
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ring-ing    in     your  heart ;  Take  the  Sa  -viour  here     be-low,     With  you  ev  -  'ry 


rp-f 

£=F=t 
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ring-ing      in    your  heart. 
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where  you  go  ;        He     will  keop    the   joy 

-  bells 
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I)    w    WiurTi.K 


The  Story  of  Jesus 


May  Wiutti.k  Moodt 


1     Th«]             tell  DM  the  BtO     -     ry  of 

I   S    I    i  be  -t<>    -  it  is  old,         as  1  he 

3     For  what  can  we  tell         to  the 

i    So  with  sor    -  row  we  turn    from  the 


.it- 

-u •  i  -  light 

wea  -  ry 

WiM  of 


is  old, 

is  old. 

of  heart 

this  world 
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1  And      they        ask  that 

2  Though  it's        new  ev 

3  If         we  preach  not 

4  To        the  wan    -  der 


=t= 


3— g^-=p: 


wo  preach  some  -  thing 

'ry  morn        all  the 

sal  -    va     -  tion  from 

ers  far  from  the 


new  ; 

same 
sin  ? 
fold; 
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1  They  say  that  the  Babe      and        the  Man        of 

2  As      it  floods  all  the  world      with         its  glad  -  nesa 

3  And  how  can  we  com    -  fort  the  souls  that 
1   With  hearts  for  the  mess  -   age  they'll  join  in 


W — * — 0-1-* — i- 
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the  Cross 
and  light, 
de  -  part 
our    song, 
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The  Story  of  Jesus — Continued 
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1    For       the  wine 

_'  Kind  -  lin?  far 

3  If         we  tell 

4  That     the  sto 
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this  world  will 

way  stars  by 

how  Christ  rose 
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It    can      nev  -  er      grow    old, 
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It     can      nev  -  er 
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mil  -  lion  times  o  -  ver    thj      sto  -  ry      is      told;    While   sin  lives     un-van-quish'd, 


&_**. 


^_*: 


— » —  * — * — * — 0 — ^-r-^ — | -m — p — vw  ■  g —  ^-= — ^— r. — P—  . 


rit. 


And  death  rules  the  world,  The      sto       ry   of      Je  -  sus    can      nev-er     grow   old. 
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Was  it  for  Me? 
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me  a     -  lone.       The       Sa  -  viour 

an     -     )_M'l  strains  Came  float  -  ing 

Sa    -     viour  said,      '  Pil    -    low      thy 

wept     and  pray'd,    My        load     of 

bow'd   His  head       Up     -     on      the 
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His     glo   -  rious  throne  ;    The    dazz  -  ling       splen  -  dours  of       the 

Ju   -  de     -  a's  plains  ?    That  star  -  light     night       so         long    a   - 

ry,     ach   -  ing  head,       Trust-ing  -  ly  on  thy      Sa  -  viour'a 

be  -  fore     Him  laid  ;       That  night  with   -  in  Geth  -  sem  -  an  - 

and  free   -  ly  shed  His    pre   -  cious    blood — that     crim  -  son 
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1     sky,              Was 

it 

for 

me 

He        came      to 

die  ? 

2     go,                Was 

it 

for 

me 

God     plann'd    it 

so  T 

3     breast  ? '     Was 

it 

for 

me, 

Can          I          thus 

rest  ? 

4       e,                Was 

it 

for 
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that        a     -     gon     - 

y' 

5     tide,             Was 
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the          Sa  -    viour 

died  7 
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for       me, 


O     love    of 
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It       was     for     me, 


yes, 


all      for     me,      O     love     of 
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Was   it   for    Me? — Continued 


God,  so  great  so       free 
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so  great  so       free  !  O  won-drous     love,  I'll  shout  and 
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God,  so    free, 


so     great,  so  free  !  O  won-drous,  won-drous  love  !         I'll 
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shout  and  sing,  He       died    for     me,     my    Lord    and       King 

In  the  tune  which  follows,  the  Refrain  is  sung  as  the  last  verse 


J.  M.   Whyte 


Nicomadus  L.M. 


A.  H.  Mann 
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1  Was  it  for  me,      for    me     a  -  lone,      The     Sa-viour  left    His  glo-rious  throne ; 

2  Was  it  for  me     sweet  an  -  gel  strains  Came  floating  o'er    Ju  -  de  -  a's  plains  ? 

3  Was  it  for  me  the  Sa-viour  said,  '  Pil  -  low  thy  wea  -  ry,  ach  -  ing  head, 
He  wept  and  pray'd,  My  load  of  sin  be  -  fore  Him  laid  ; 
He  bow'd  His  head  Up  -  on  the  Cross,  and  free  -  ly  shed 
yes,    all     for     me,       O         love  of  God,    so  great,  so    free ! 


4  Was  it  for  me 

5  Was  it  for  me 

6  It  was  for  me, 


m 


Q-*-« 


:^   **-  o 


-&-. 


E*dB±Ei 


-i — i — t— 


:o_q: 


met 


£§3=£ 


m 


ig: 


I       l 


I      I 


arrc:a= 


:a: 


=ta=S 


ISeS 


a 


,^-D 


^*B: 


k  The  dazz-lingsplen-dours  of    the    sky,  Was    it    for    me  He    came    to     die? 

2  That  star-light  night  so    long    a  -  go,  Was     it    for   me  God  plann'd  it    so  ? 

3  Trust-ing-ly  on     thy  Sa-viour 'a  breast  ? '  Was    it    for    me,  Can     I      thus    rest? 

4  That  night  with-in  Geth-sem  -  an  -  e,  Was    it    for   me  that    a  -  gon   -  y  ? 

5  His  pre-cious  blood — that  crim-son  tide,  Was    it    for    me  the     Sa  -  viour  died  T 

6  0  won-drous  love,    I'll  shout  and  sing,  He   died  for   me,  my  Lord  and    King  ! 
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The  music  by  permission  of  Novello  &  Co.,  Ltd. 
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A  Hill  Lone  and  Grey 


B    ruLKM'ivr 


J.NO.    B.    BRYANT 


1   There's*        hill      lone  and    grey      in        a       land       far     a  -    way.      In       a     renin -try     be-  !; 
•J       Hi ■-  lmld  !  faint     on   the     road/ncath  a     world's  hoa-vy     load.  Comes  a     thorn-crnwn-ed 
IS    Hark!  I        hear     the  dull     blow      of      tin-     ham-   int-r  swung  low ;  They  are    nail  -  inc    my 
4    How  they  mock  Him  la    death,    to     Hta    last      lab-'rmg  breath I  While  His  friends  -ad- Jy 

rhen  the     dark  -  ness  came  down  and    the    rocks     rent     a-  round,  And     a       cry   ptere'dthi 
0     lit     the      sun      hide  its      face,    let     the  earth      reel     a  -    pace,      <>  -   rat    men  who  their 
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1  yond   the    blue 

2  Man     on     the 
:;  lord     to      the 

4  weep  o'er    the 

5  grief'  -  la  -  den 


-  viour  have     slain 


si  a.  Where  be  -  neath 
way.  With  a  cross 
tree.  And  the  cross 
way:      But     tho'      lone 

air;  'Twas  the  voice 
But     be   -   hold 


that  fair       sky  went    a        Man   forth    to 
He       is      bowed,       but  still       on     thro'    the 

they  up  -   raise  while  the      mul  -  ti  -  tude 

ly  and     faint,  still    no      word     of     com  - 

of  our      Kine  who    re  -  ceiv'd  death's  dark 

from  the        sod  comes  the     blest    Lamb    of 
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D.S.— For  'twas    there 
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Je  -  sus       suf  -  fer'd    and 


Fine    Refrain 
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L     die        For  the     world  and     for  you     and     for  me. 

•2  crowd     He's     as   -    eend  -  ing     that  hill      lone    and  grey. 

•A    gsse       On  the      blest  Lamb  of  dark    Cal  -  va    -  ry. 

4  plaint     Fill  from     Him    on      the  hill     lone    and  grey. 

6   stint;,      All       to       save     us    from  end-  less    des  -  pair. 

Who  was     slain   and     is  ris  -    en       a    -  gain. 


It     bows    down     my 
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died         To      re  -  deem     a     poor       tin  -  ner 
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heart      and    the    tear-drops  will     start,  When  In      mem-'ry    that    grey  hill 
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They  Crucified  Him 


J.  M.  Whyte 


The  Gospel 


J    M.   Wiivn-. 
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1  Come,   sin  -  ner,  be  -  hold  what    Je  -   sua  hath  done,     Be-  hold   how  He     suf-fer'd  for 

2  From  heav  -  en    He  came,  He    loved  you — He  died :    Such  love     as    His    nev  -  er     was 

3  No      pi   -    ty  -  ing    eye,  a      sav  -  ing    arm.  none.    He     saw      us  and     pi  -  tied    us 

4  They    cru  -   ci  -  fled   Him,  and    yet     He     for  -  gave,  '  My      Fa  -  ther,  for-give  them  ! '  Be 

5  So     what   will  you     do  with    Je  -  sus   your  King ?  Say,   how    will  you  meet  Him    ftt 
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1  thee:     They  cru  -  ci-fled  Him,  God's  in  -  no-cent  Son,   For-  sak-'n,  He  died  on   the    tree. 

2  known ;  Be  -  hold,  on  the  Cross  your  King  cru  -  ci  -  fled,    To  make  you  an  heir  to   His  throne. 

3  then;        A -lone,    in  the  fight,  the    vie -fry  He  won;   O  praise  Him,  ye  chil-dren  of  men! 

4  cried;  What  must  He  have  borne, the  sin-  ner    to  save,  When  un-der  the  bur- den  He    died 

5  last?    What  plea    in  the  day     of  wrath  will  you  bring,  When  of -fers  of  mer  -  cy    are  past.' 
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They         cru  -  ci-fied  Him,  they  cru  -   ci-fied  Him,  They  nail'd   Him     to       the     tree 
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And  so     there   He  died,    A      King  cru -ci- fled     To    save    a  poor  sin -ner  like     me,  like  me. 
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The    Atoning    Blood 


J.  J.   Sims 
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tOQ-ing  blood  is    Miiw-iriL'.  I.<-t     all  the  tid-ings  hear,  The  Gos- pel  word  is    showing 
2  Th  a- ton- ing  blood  is     sav-ing  Sin-ners  (if  deepest   dye,    And   mul-ti-tudi-s  are  hav  .  ing 

ton-faag  blood  ii  bring-mg  Poor  loot  oom  to  tin-  fold.  And  booVnlj  hosts  on  ring*kt| 

4   Tli  a- ton- ing  blood  is    *ta\-ing  The  great  a-veng-ing  rod,  While  men  arc  still  de-lav-  ing 
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1   How  sin-ners  may  draw  near.  Th'a-ton-ing  blood's  re-liev  -  ing  The  pris'ners  from  their  chains, 
ti  -  ties    to    the     sky.    Th'a-ton-ing  blood  is     heal  -  ing  The  souls  that  sin  had    slain; 
:    mul-ti-tudes  un  -  told.  Th'a-ton-ing  blood  is    speak-ing  To     ev  -  'ry  pre-cious    soul 
4  To  yield  themselves  to  God.  Th'a-ton-ing  blood  is    seal  -  ing  The  world's  e-  ter  -  nal  doom  ; 
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1  And  sin-ners  in  be  -  liev-ing  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains.  "N 

2  Ke  -  joie-ing  saints  are  feel-ing  The  prom-i 

3  Who    is  sal-va-tion  seek-ing,  *Be-lieve,and 

4  But,  to  Thy  soul  ap-peal-ing,  Says,  L.m  .in  . 


?ir  guilt-  v  stains.  "N 
■is'd  lat-ter  rain.  I 
(1  be  made  whole.'  f 
one,  to  Me  come.'  / 


is  the   blood. 


It     is  the  blood, 
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the  pre-cious  blood, It      is  the  blood, the  pre-cious  blood, 

the  pre-cious  blood,  It     is  the  blood,  the  pre-cious  blood, 
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It         is      the   blood   that   mak  -  eth     an       a    -    tone  -  ment      for  the      soul. 
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The  Love  of  Jesus 


W.    E.    LlTTLEWOOD 


The  Gospel 


T.  E.  Perkins 


1  There  is  no    love  like  the  love   of  Je  -  sus,    Nev  -  er    to    fade    or      fall, 

2  There  is  no    eye    like  the   eye    of  Je  -  sus,  Pierc-ing  so    far       a  -  way; 

3  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus,    Ten  -  der  and  sweet  its   chime, 

4  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Je  -  sus,  Fill'd  with  a     ten  -  der    love; 


J^ 


I       I 


>    r 


1  Till       in  -  to  the  fold  of  the  peace  of    God    He  has      ga  -  ther'd  us       all. 

2  Ne'er    out     of  the  sight  of    its     ten  -  der  light  Can  the    wan  -  der  -  er     stray. 

3  Like     mu  -  sic-airing  of     a     flow  -  ing  spring  In  the  bright  sum-mer   time. 

4  No    throb    nor  throe  that  our  hearts  can  know,  But  He    feels       it       a  -    bove. 
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Je  -  sus*    love,         pre-cious   love,     Bound-less  and  pure  and       free; 


Ktl 


f=Sr- 


m 


55 


=t 


*=: 


■i—  Is  h 


i=! 


K^ 


:3=3=*t 


-*— X 


Wm 


mm 


-*-+- 


turn    to   that  love,  wea-ry    wan-d'ringsoul !    Je  -  sus    plead-  eth   with    thee 
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Hear  Him  Knocking 


joHirson  Oatkui 
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1  A      lmml     all  bruis'd  and  bleed-ing 

2  How      of  -  ten  when     in   sick-ness, 
8  While  stand-ing     by      the  cask  -  et 

4   Why    win    you  keep  Him  knock-ing? 


is  knock-ing      at       the  door, 
your    bod  -  y     raek'd    with  pain, 

of     some  do  -  part   -  ed  friend, 
why  don't  you     let      Him    in? 
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1  Is    knock -in? 

2  This  knock-ing 

3  With     sor  .  row 

4  He'll      fill     .     . 
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heart   was   sick       and        sore; 
pat  h-  way   with        de    -     light; 
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1  It          is       the  hand 

2  How       of  -  ten  in 

3  What  caos'd  that  train 

4  That    hand      so  torn 


of      Je  -  sus, 
the  night-time 
of   think- ing 
and  bleed-  ing 
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who  long    has  knock'd     be  - 

the  knock  would  come        a    - 

of  how    your     life      would 

will  wash     a   -  way        your 
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2  gain, 

3  end  .' 

4  sin, 
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Though     oft 
So         loud 
That      hand 
O  wel 
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the     door. 

to  -  night! 
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Hear  Him  Knocking — Continued 
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O       don't  you    hear  Himknock-ing,  knock-ing        at        the  door? 
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He  wants    an       in    -     vi  -  ta  -  tion         to      cross  your  thres  -  hold  o'er, 
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Then         Je  sin       will       save    you       from         all  sin. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 
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1  Coin.-         a-  way      to       Jo  -  sus;    He       is         will  -  in* 

2  Come         a-  way      to       Je  -  sus;     let       11    -     lus   -  ivc 

3  Come         a-  way      to       Je  -  sus;  from  your    earth  -  ly 


to       for  -  give, 
tri  -  fles       go, 
i    -  dols     part, 
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1  His     love      will  shine    a  -  round  you      ev  -  'ry 

2  For      ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing   bless  -  ing      He      is 


mo  -   ment  that  you    live ; 
a     -     ble      to       be  -  stow ; 


3  And    take      His  great  sal   -  va  -  tion     for      it         sat     -    is  -  fles     the  heart ; 
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You'll 

He'll 

He'll 


find  Him  good  and  true, 
an  -  swer  when  you  pray, 
o  -  pen      to     your  view 


The  .  . 
He'll  . 
His  .  . 


pil  -grim  jour-ney  thro' 
take  your  sins  a  -  way, 
treas  -  ures      ev    -  er      new, 
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1  He'll         do     bet  -    ter        for       you      than     this     world         can 

2  Lead        you    up       and        on  -  ward       to       His        per     -     feet 

3  He'll  do     bet   -    ter         for        you      thai      Ibifl     world         can 
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do. 
day. 
do. 
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He'll  Do  Better  for  You— Continued 
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He'll  do     bet    -   ter        for        you     than     this     world         can 
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88  The   Best   Friend 

P.    P.    BlLHORN 

Duet,  Soprano  (or  Tenor)  and  Alto 


1  O        the 

2  What  a 

3  Tho"      I 

4  When  at 


best  friend  to  have 
friend  I  have  found 
pass     thro'     the    night 


last 


is 
in 
of 
to       our   home      we 


Je 
Je 
sor 
gath 
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bus!  When  the 
bus  !  Peace  and 
row,     And       the 
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cares  of  life  up  -  on  you 
com-fort  to  my  squl  He 
chill  -  y  waves  of  Jor  -  dan 
lov'd  ones  who  have  gone  be    - 


roll  ;  He    will  heal  the  wound-ed  heart,  He  will 

brings  ;  Lean-ing  on  His  might-y  arm,    I     will 

roll,  Nev  -  er  need  I  shrink  or  fear,  For  my 

fore,  We   will  sing  up-on  the  shore,  Prais-ing 


1  strength  and  grace  impart  ;   O  the 

2  fear      no     ill     or  harm ;   O  the 

3  Sa  -  viour  is      so  near  ;    O  the 

4  Him    for    ev  •  er-more ;    0  the 


best  friend  to  have  is 

best  friend  to  have  is 

best  friend  to  have  is 

best  friend  to  have  is 
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The   Best    Friend — Continued 
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The         best  friend     to     have 


Je  -  sus     ev  -  'ry    day, 
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The        best 


friend      to      have 
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Je  -  sus      all      the     way, 
Je  sus, 
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Je  -  sus      all      the     way, 
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He     will       help    you    when    you    fall 
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He      will       hear    you    when    you 
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Man   of  Sorrows 


PHII.I1' 


Hi  ISS 


Mvkah    7.7.  7.8 


Phi i.i i'   P     Bliss 
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]  Man     of      s<>r  -  rows  !   what   a        name 

I  Bear  -  illg  shame  and    8Coff-ing      rudo, 

3  Cuil-ty     vile,    end    help-lee*    wo; 

4  Lift  -  ed     up       was     Se     to      die, 

5  When  He  comes,  our     glo  •  rious  King, 


I 
For     the     Son      of       God,   who  came 

In       my      place   con-dernn'd    He    stood 
Spot  -  less    Lamb  of        Cod     was    He; 
4  It        is        tin    -   ish'd.'    was     His     cry  ; 

All     His     ran  •  som'd  home  to     bring. 
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1  Ru  -  in'd    sin  -  ners      to       re  -  claim  I  Hal 

2  Seal'd  my  par  -  don    with   His  blood:    Hal 

3  Full     a  -   tone-ment,  can      it        be  ?     Hal 

4  Now  in  heav'n  ex   -  alt   -  ed    high;  Hal  ■ 

5  Then  a  -  new    this    song  we'll  sing :  Hal 


jah  !    what  a 

jah  !    what  a 

jah  !    what  a 

jah  !    what  a 

jah !    what  a 


Sa  -  viour  ! 
Sa  -  viour ! 
Sa  -  viour  1 
Sa  -  viour ! 
Sa  -  viour  I 
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The   Dear   Old   Story 


James  Fraser 


William  Fraser 
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When  1 

How   He 

As 

My 


think        of 

heal'd  the 

wea    -  ried 

griefs  He 


Him 
sick 
He      sat 

cur 


who  hath  lov'd 

and  re    -  stor'd 

at  Sa    -  ma 

ried,  my  sor 


me  so,  Who 

the  blind,  And 

ria's  well,  The 

rows  bore,  His 
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1  left       His  home    for    this       vale        of  woe,  Was  era    -  died  in  a 

2  eheer'd   the  heart   that  in         sor     -     row  pin'd,  The  ten   -  der  Sa  -   viour, 

3  sto    -    ry     of  love         did  sweet  -  ly  tell,  His  gra  -  cious  words   of 

4  brow     was  scarr'd  by  the       thorns    He  wore,  But  now     He  reigns    for 
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The  Dear  Old  Story — Continued 
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1     man  -    ger        *low, 

O 

it's 

a 

pre  -  cious    old 

sto 

ry  ! 

2     lov     -     ing         kind, 

O 

it's 

a 

pre  -  cious    old 

sto  •     - 

ry! 

3     raer    -    cy          fell, 

0 

it's 

a 

pro  -  cious    old 

sto 

ry ! 

4     ev      -    er     -     more, 

0 

it's 

a 

pre  -  cious   old 

sto 

ry! 
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the       dear       old         sto  -  ry, 


the 


pre  -    cious       sto  -  ry, 


That 
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the       dear       old         sto  -   ry,         the     pre -cious  old       sto  -  ry, 


That 
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fills         my        heart      with     grace      and  glo  -  ry,     The     sweet  -  est      song       in 
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fills,  that  fills  my  heart,   with     grace      and  glo  -  ry,     The     sweet  -  est      song      in 
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glo  -  ry      I    shall   sing,       'Twill  be,  'twill  be.  the  old,        old        sto  •  ry  I 
By  permission  of  R.  F.  Bkveridqk 


The  Gospel 
91 


He's  the  One 


J.     B.    M\«'KAY 


J.   B    KAGKAY 
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1  I-  there  an  -  y  -  one  can  help  us,  one  whrt  un  -  der-stands 
I  U  tlnre  an  -  y  -  one  can  help  us,  who  can  grive  a  sin  - 
.!  I-        there    an  -  y    -    one     can    help    us       when     the     end  is    draw 
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1  our  hearts,  When    the  thorns     of      life    have  pierc'd  them  till    they   bleed 

2  upr  peace,  When    his   heart      is     bur  -  den'd  down  with  pain    and    woe; 

3  ing    near,    Who     will     go      thro*  death's  dark  W»-  ten       by     our     side; 
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1  One     who  sym  -  pa  -  thi  -  ses   with  us, 

2  Who     can  speak    the  word    of     par-don 
I  Who    will   light     the  way     be  -  fore  us 


who  In  won-drous  love  im  -parts 
that  af-  fords  a  sweet  re-  lease, 
and      dis  -  pel       all  doubt  and  fear, 


pn 


*tt=g=9=* 


¥*=*? 


*   * 


i^3 


fet 


e 


.#-  .*.  #. 


:|=t 


j— f  r; 


i^— r- 


r= 


i 


The  Gospel 


He's  the  One — Continued 
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1  Just        the        ver  -  y,  ver      -     y      bless  -  ing  that         we       needl 

2  And     whose  blood  can        wash        and  make    us  white        as       snow  ? 

3  And       will      bear    our         spir     -     its     safe  -  ly  o'er        the       tide  ? 
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Yes,  there's  One, 

on  -  ly      One  ! 

The  bless-ed,   bless  - 

Yes.there's  One, 

on  -  ly  One  ■ 
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ed      Je  -  sus,    He's     the     One!    When     af  -  flic  -  tions  press     the  soul,     when 
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waves  of  trou-ble  roll,   And     you  need   a  friend  to  help  you.  He's  the      One 
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The  Old  Fountain 


Cm  ma   M.  Johnston 


WM.    J.    KlRKPATRirK 


0  • 
i 

Bj 

Ami 
And 
As 


Sa 


^=^: 


DBA    -    rial   way  -  side    well, 
lit     -     tie     cap    -  tivo   maid. 
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sage    fell  On         a        wo  -  man's  thira  -  ty  soul,           Long  a 

dis-may'd,  Told       to      him         a      sim  -    pie  sto  -  ry     Long  a 

a-  loud,  Just  stoop'd  down    and  touch'd  His  gar-ment  Long  a 

his    need,  And      bap  -  tized     him     in         the  stream,      Long  a 


-  go; 
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1    And 

to       eyes 

that  long 

were  seal'd 

Was 

the 

glo  -  rious  light 

re  - 

2  That 

the    stream 

where  he 

might  lave 

Had 

a    - 

lone      the  pow'r 

to 

3    As 

her        ur    - 

gent  need 

ap  -peal'd, 

So 

her 

sin    -    ful    soul 

was 
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that     foun   -  tain  that 


was  o  -  pen'd  Long 
old  foun  -  tain,  Long 
was      o  -  pen'd  Long 
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The  Old  Fountain — Continued 
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Philip  P.  Bliss 


Whosoever   Will 


Philip  P.  Bliss 
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1  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  hear  -  eth  !  shout,  shout  the  sound  !  Send  the  bless-od  tid  -  inga 
U  Who  -  so  -ev  -  er  com  -  eth  need  not  de  -  lay;  Now  the  door  is  o  -  pen, 
3     Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    will!    the     pro-raise    is     se  -  cure  ;    Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will !  for 
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1  all    the  world  a-round  !  Spread  the  joy  -  ful    news    wher  -  ev  -  er  man    is    found  : 

2  en  -  ter  while  you  may  ;      Je  -  sus    is     the    true      and       on  -  ly  Liv  -  ing  Way, 

3  ev  -  er  shall  en  -  dure  ;    Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     will —  'tis       life     for  ev  -  er  -  more  ! 
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will !       Send  the  pro  -  cla  -  ma  -  tion  o  -  ver     vale     and     hill :        Tis  the  lov-ing 


-& 


_p»_    JL     fSL    ^_ 

B — i — t-^2 — *-*  — ero — r-< 


t-t P1! — I tzzizpz 1 1-, y-\ f—U 


if**— rg 

-t br-l f 


fcfc=fc= 


I    I     ' 


•    will     may 
I  I 

T~     1/  I      I      I         I        -ZTT"= 
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Sins  as   Scarlet 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
Duet 
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W.  H.  Doane 

I   1st  time      ||  2nd  time 


1  Tho'  your  sins    be         as      scar-let,  They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow  ; 

2  Hear  the  voice  that     en-treats  you,  O    re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God  ! 

3  He'll  for  -  give  your  trans-gressions,  And  re-mem-ber  them  no  more  : 
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as  snow ; 
to  God  ! 
no  more  : 
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Quartet 


1  Tho'  they  be 

2  He      is     of 

3  '  Look  un  -  to 


-d 


red 

great    . 
Me,      . 
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like  crim-son,  They  shall  be         as       woo 
com  -  pas-sion,   And  of      won  -  d'rous  love  ; 
ye     peo  -  pie,'  Saith  the  Lord     your    God; 
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Tho'  they  be  red 
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Quartet  / 
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1  Tho'  your    sins       be  as       scar  -  let,     Tho'  your    sins       be        as     scar  -  let, 

2  Hear  the     voice     that      en  -  treats  you,    Hear  the      voice     that    en-treats  you, 

3  He'll  for  -  give       your     trans-gres-sions,    He'll  for  -  give      your  trans-gres-sions, 
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p  ritard 


1  They  shall    be  as   white    as     snow,  They  shall  be  as    white    as       snow. 

2  O       re    -    turn       ye     un  -    to     God  !       O      re  -    turn       ye    un    -     to      God  ! 

3  And     re  -    mem  -  ber  them    no     more,    And    re  •    mem  -  ber  them     no      more. 
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Softly  and  Tenderly 


W* iii.  I..  Ta 


Will  L.  Thompson 


1  Soft    -    ly    and    ton  -  dor  -  ly        Jo  -  sus  is     call  -  inc.  Call  -  ing  for 

2  Why  should  we   tar  -  ry     whon    Jo  -   sus  i-<     plead  ing(  Plead-ing  for 

3  Time       is    now  floet-ing,  the      mo-monts  are    pass-ing,  Pass  -  in g  from 

4  Oh!      for  the    won-der  -  ful      love    Be  baa  pro>mised,  Pro  mitod  for 


1  you  and 

2  you  and 

3  you  and 

4  you  and 


for      me, 
for      me  ? 
f ,  ora  mo  ; 
for      me  ; 


See,     on  the    por-tals  Ho's  wait-ing  and  watch -ing, 

Why  should  we  lin  -  ger  and    heed  not    His  mor-cies, 

S  la-  iow.s  are  galh-or  -  ing,  doath-beds  are  com-ing, 

Though  we  have  ainn'd,  He  has  mer-cy  and    par-don, 

4- 


±r?— rz 


l    i  ^         ii«.  ^  !■  p   m   ^Fr   r   r   ^^  1 

i       >  i     '  r    r    i     i 
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1  Watch-ing 

2  Mor  -  ci'-s 

3  Com  -  ing 

4  Par  -  don 


for  you 
for  you 
for  you 
for  you 


and  for  me. 

and  for  mo' 

and   for  mo. 

and  for  me. 


j    Come  home, come  home, 

i  Come  home,  come  home. 
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Ye    who   are   wea  -  ry      come     home 
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Je   -  sus      is      call  -  ing. 
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sin  -  ner,  ''  Come      home  ! 

• m— m r    f*  -» — fc> n 


96 


The  Gospel 


The  Very  Same  Jesus 


L.  H.  Edmonds 

WM.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 
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1  Come   sin  -  nera 

to 

the      liv  -  iog    Oue, 

He's  just 

the  same 

Je 

■  sus 

2  Come,  feast  up   ■ 

on 

the     liv  -   ing  bread, 

He's  just 

the  same 

Je 

■  BUS 

3  Come,  tell    Him 

all 

your  griefs  and  fears, 

He's  just 

the  same 

Je  • 

SUS 

4  Still     fol  -  low 

Hi  in 

for  clear  -  er    light, 

He's  just 

the  same 

Je 

•  8US 

5  Then  calm  'midst 

waves  of   trou  -  ble      be, 

He's  just 

the  same 

Je 

•  SUS 

6  Some  day    our 

rap 

tur'd  eyes  shall    see 

He's  just 

the  same 

Je 

■  sus, 
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1  As 

when 

He 

rais'd  the      wi  -  dow's 

son, 

The 

ve  - 

ry 

same 

Je 

-  sus. 

2  As 

when 

the 

mul  -  ti  -  tudes    He 

fed, 

The 

ve  • 

ry 

same 

Je 

-  sus. 

3  As 

when 

He 

shed  those   lov  -  ing 

tears, 

The 

ve  - 

ry 

same 

Je 

-  sus. 

4  As 

when 

He 

gave    the   blind  their 

sight, 

The 

ve  - 

ry 

same 

Je 

-  sus. 

5  As 

when 

He  hush'd  the     rag  -  ing 

sea, 

The 

ve  - 

ry 

same 

Je 

-  sus. 

6   O 

bless 

-  ed 

day     for     you     and 

me! 

The 

ve  - 

ry 

same 

Je 

-  sus. 
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ve  -  ry 

same         Je  -  sus, 
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The      won  -  der  -  work  -  ing 

J       *     m     *     *■ 

Je  -  sus; 

P#-FH 

^U — 

-j — U-  i— 

ilii — U    t= 

— m — ts> 

— i 1 

H — i — J 

O     praise  His  Name,  He's    just     the  same !  The       ve  -  ry      same         Je  -  sus. 
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Whosoever  Means  Me 


J.  0.  IUdobr 
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Arr.  Emma  Pearci 
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1  Won  -  d'rous  love       of       Je     -     sus,  spread    the  news        a   -   round 

2  Who    -    so  -  ev    -    er   means       me  bet    -    ter  than      my      name, 

3  Who    -    so  -  ev    -    er      com    -    eth  may       the  prom  -  ise      claim, 

4  Do         not  trust    your   feel    -    ings,  trust      His  word       a   -    lone, 
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1  Par  -  don  free  -  ly      of    -  fer'd,  what      a     joy  -  ful  sound!    Je    -    sua,  lov  -  ing 

2  An    -    y  -one,     ev  - 'ry   -  one,       is       not  that    the  same  ?    Be-lievingis        sal  - 

3  Pre -cious  blood  of      Je    -  sus    cleans  -  eth  ev    -  'ry  stain:     The  Son  of  God  has 

4  Pray'rs  can  nev  -  er     save  you,   tears     can-not       a  -  tone  :     Fin  -  ish'd !  cried  the 
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1    Sa  - 

viour, 

died     to    set 

me 

free ; 

o 

that  bles 

-  sed  Wlio 

-  so  -  ev 

-     er! 

2    va    - 

tion, 

pre  -  sent,  full 

and 

free ; 

Who 

-  so  -  ev    • 

er       is 

the   mes 

3  lov'd 

me, 

won  -  der,  can 

it 

be? 

Who 

-  so  -  ev    - 

er,  saith 

the    Sa  - 

viour, 

4    Sa  - 

viour ; 

no  -thing now 

to 

do, 

Corns, 

be-lieve 
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this  Who 
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Whosoever   Means   Me — Continued 


Refrain 


1  that  means  me. 

2  that  means  me. 

3  that  means  me. 

4  that  means  me. 
.J22L  w*3-  _ 


Par  -  don  free  -  ly      of  -   fer'd       all     who  will      be-lieve 
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Who 


er      com     -    eth  Je     -     suss     will  re  -  ceive 
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viour, 
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Hal 


le    -   lu     -     jah  !  Who    -    so    -  ev 
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Look    and    Live 


W.   A.   Oodkn,  Arr.  Gko.   Allan 


1  I've      a 

2  I've      a 

3  Life      is 


roes  •  sago  from  the  Lord,  Hal  -  lo 
mes  •  sage  full  of  love,  Hal  -  lo 
of    -   fer'd     un     -    to     you,        Hal   -  le 


jah  !      Tlio 

jali  !         A 
jah  !        E 
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1  mes  -  sage  un  -  to     you,        I'll 

2  mea  -  sage,  O       my  friend,     for 

3  ter  -  nal     life  your  soul         shall 


give  ; 
you  ; 
have  ; 


'Tis  re  -  cord  •  ed  in  His  Word, 
"lis  a  mes  -  sage  from  a  -  bove, 
If    you'll    on   -  ly      look    to    Him, 
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1  Hal 

2  Hal 

3  Hal 


If 

-  le  -  lu 

-  le  -  lu 

-  le  -  lu 


jah  !       It       is         on   -    ly    that    you    look  and  live, 

jah  !       Je  -  sus     said     it,    and      I       know  'tis  true, 

jah  !     Look  to       Je  -  sus,  who     a  -    lone  can  save. 
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Look      and       live  ! my      bro  -  ther,     live 

Look    and    live !  my      bro  -  ther,     live,     Look    and    live  1 
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Look    to        Je   -  sus     now     and 


live; 


k      k 

'Tis    re  -   cord  -  ed      in     His  Word  ; 
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Look    and    Live — Continued 
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Hal 


le 


jah  !       It        is  on    -   ly     that  you  "  look    and      live." 
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Robert  Lowry 
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Nothing  but  the  Blood 

:U-J-«— 


Robert  Lowry 
=3= 


1  What  can  wash  a  -  way    my    stain  ?     Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

2  For     my  cleans-ing  this     I       see —       Nothing  but  the  blood  of 

3  Noth-ing    can  for  sin       a  -  tone,        Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

4  This     is        all  my  hope  and  peace —  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 

5  Now     by     this  1  ov   -   er  -  come —  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
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Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
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sus  ! 

sus  ! 
sus  ! 
sus  ! 
sus  ! 
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1  What  can  make  me     whole  a  •  gain  ''. 

2  For       my  par  -  don     this     my    plea- 

3  Nought  of  good  that      I     have  done- 

4  He         is       all  my    right-eous  -  ness- 

5  Now       by     this  I'll     reach    my    home 

bfP=P  zip   L  i  p-P=f 


Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 


Je  -  sus  ! 

Je  -  sus  ! 

Je  -  sus  ! 

Je  -  sus  ! 

Je  -  sus  ! 
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Oh, 


pre    clous       is 
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That    makes  me      white    p.s       snow  ! 


o  -    ther     fount    I       know 
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Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of 
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Je  -    sus ! 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Seeking  for  Thee 


John  H.   Swenky 


f-i  i    i  _'.  J  TTTrT~T 
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1      Out      in     the    des  -  ert, 

M     Ba      is     wait  -  iiik'. 

:j     Lov  -  tag  -  ly    plead-ing, 

4      Spi    -   nts     in      ^l<>  -  r}'. 
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sock  -  ing,  seek  -  ing 

u  ut  -  iriL,'.  wait  -  ing 

pload-ing.  plon<l-in_: 

watch-ing,  watch-ing, 
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Sin  -  hit,    'tis      Jo    •  bus 

O      what  com  -  pas  -  sion 
M<T  -  oy,    tho'  slight-ed, 
Long    to      be  -  hold  thee 
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1  pork  -  ing    for     thee  ; 

2  brums  in    His    eye  ! 

3  bears  with  thee  yet  ; 

4  safe     in     the     fold  ; 

-m-    -m-  I 


Ton  -  dor  -  ly  call  -  ing, 
Hear  Him  re  -  peat  -  ing 
Thou  canst  be  hap  -  py, 
An  -  gels    are     wait  -  ing, 
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call  -  ing,  call   -  ing, 

gent  -  ly,  gent  -  ly, 

hap  -  py,  hap  •  py, 

wait  -  ing,  wait  -  ing, 
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Je  -  sus     is      call  -  ing, 
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Why  dost  thou  lin  -  ger,  why      tar 
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Run  to  Him  quiok-ly,  say  to  Him  glad-ly,     Lonl,  I  am  oom-ing,  com-ing  to  -  day  ! 
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The   Eden  Above 
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We're    bound  for      the    land      of   the  pure    and    the      ho    -     ly,     The     home      of    the 
In  that  bless  -  ed     land     nei-ther  sigh  -  ing     nor      an  -   guish  Can     breathe  in    the 

March       on.    hap  -  py      pil  -grims,  the  land      is       be    -  fore     you,  And     soon        its    ten 
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1  hap  -  py,  the    king  -  dom     of     love,     Ye  wan-d'rers  from  God 

2  fields  where  the    glo   -  ri    -    fied    rove;    Ye  heart  -  bur-den'd  ones, 

3  thou-sands  de-  lights   we     shall  prove ;   Yes,       soon    we    shall  march 
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1  fol    -    ly,       0 

2  Ian  -  guish,   0 

3  glo  -    ry,    And 

hi    ' 
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say, 
say, 
drink 

will  you 
will  you 
the  pure 

go       to  t 
go      to  t 
joys    of  t 
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E  -  den       a  - 
E  -  den       a  - 
E  -  den      a  - 
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bove  ? 
bove? 
bove? 

Will  you 
Will  you 
Will  you 
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go  ?  will  you 
go  ?  will  you 
go  ?  will  you 
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1  go?  Will  you    go?    .    .will  you    go?     O       say,.,  will  you    go      to  the    E  -  den      a  -  bove? 

2  go  ?  Will  you    go  ?    .    .  will  you    go?     O       say,.,  will  you    go      to  the    E  -  den     a  -  bove? 

3  go  ?  Will  yon     go?    .    .  will  you    go?     0       say...  will  you    go       to  the     !•'.  -  den      a  -  l>ove  ? 
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J.     B.     AlTCHISOX 


Let  the  Saviour  In 


E.  O.  Kxceli 


Let 


Him     in, 


1    -m-P  i  i     P^  i 


Ift  tin-  Sa-viour  in 


I      I 

1  There*!  ■   all  an  gin  at  the  door,     \ 

2  O  -  pen   now  to  Him  vour  heart,    j     .    .  .,     „ 
,     u  „.     .       .  •      «   v-    ij«'t  tlif  Su  viourin. 
s     MOM    you   now  His  lov-ing  voice  ?  i 

4      Now     ad-  mit  the  heav'n-ly  Guest,  / 


I 

Let 


.  Let  Him     in, 

I     i     ,  a 

r  rrri      ■  i  ^" 


He  has  been  there  oft  be  -  fore,  \ 

Tf    you  wait  He  will  de  -  part,  I     T    .  ..      a     ,-   „„  • 

XT    J    f>.  l     it-  i    •  ?   Let  the  >Sa-viour  in, 

Now,  O  now  make  Him  your  choice,  J 

He  will  make  for  you  a      feast,  / 
^L  JOL  JOL  J3L   XaO 


let  the  Saviour  in. 
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1  Let  Him     in.       ere      He       is       gone,      Let  Him    in,     the     Ho  -  ly       One, 

2  Let  Him     in,       He       is      your  Friend,  He  your  soul    will  sure     de  -   fend, 

3  Be  is     stand  -  ing      at       the     door,     Joy    to      you     He    will      re    -  store, 

4  He  will    speak  your    sins     for  -  giv'n,    And  when  earth  ties  all       are     riv'n. 
Jk.  *       J3L    JDl    JDl    _pl     _<l*.  .                      ^L 
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Let 


Him 


in, 
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1  Je-sus  Christ,  the  Father's  Son, 

2  He  will   keep   you   to   the     end, 

3  And  His  Name  you  a  111  a  -  don*. 

4  He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n, 

oh 

-e? — 
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Let  the  Sa-viour  in. 


I  1    I 


lt>t  th"  Sa-viour  in. 
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What  a  Wonderful  Saviour ! 


E.  A.  Hoffman 


Arr.  J.  M'W.  Bonnar 


0l±\i  i  i  uirxm 


1  Christ    has        for 

2  I         praise  Him 

3  He        dwells  with 

4  He        gives     me 

5  To        Him     I've 


sin 
for 
in 
o 
giv  -     en 


tone  -  ment  made,  What  a 

the      cleans  -  ing  blood,  What  a 

mo         day        by  day,  What  a 

ver    -    com  -  ing  pow'r,  What  a 


all 


gggg 


M-r-r 


my 
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heart,    What  a 


& 

won     - 
won     • 
won 
won     - 
won 
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St 
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1  der  -  ful 

2  der  -  ful 

3  der  -  ful 

4  der  -  ful 

5  der  -  ful 


r—x-& 


Sa 
Sa 
Sa 
Sa 
Sa 


0- 


*&=* 


1-5     What  a 


won 


viour!  We        are     re-deem'd,   the  price  is  paid, 

viour !  That      re   -  con  -  cil'd     my  soul  to  God, 

viour  !  And     keeps  me     faith  -  ful  all  the  way, 

viour !  And       tri  -  umph  in       each  con   -  flict  hour, 

viour !  The     world  shall  ne    -    ver  share       a  part, 


-I !~ 
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Refrain 
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der    -    ful 


Sa 


viour  !     What  a 
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won  -    der  - 


Sa 


viour      is 


Je 


m 
sus, 
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Je    -    sus 
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What    a 
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der    -    ful         Sa     -     viour       is  Jo       -      sus,        my      Lord  ! 


The   Gospel 
104 

E.  II.  Latta 


Whiter  than  the  Snow 


H.    S.     PERKIN8 


1  Bless-ed  be     the  Foun-tain  of    blood    To     a     world  of     sin  -  nore  ro  -  veal'd ; 

2  Thorn-y  was  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  His  bod  -  y    o'er-  came  ; 

3  Fa-ther,  I  have  wan-der'd  from  Thee,  Oft  -  en    has     ray  heart  gone  a  -  stray  ; 


TT-Y 


1r—t- 
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1  Bless-ed  be     the  dear  Son  of    God,     On  -  ly 

2  Griev-ous  were  the  sor  -  rows  He  bore,    But  He 

3  Crim-son  do     ray  sins  seem  to    me  :     Wa  -  ter 


I 

by     His  stripes  are  we  heal'd  : 
suf  -  fer'd  thus    not  in    vain  : 
can  -  not  wash  them  a  -  way ; 


I 


&i=ff±?_FiB-e-s 


rig?- 


A-i K-J 
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1  Tho' I've  wander'd  far  from  His 

2  May  I  to  that  Foun-tain  be 

3  Je-sus,  to  that  Foun-tain  of 


fold, 
led, 
Thine, 


Bring-ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be  -  low ; 
Lean-ing  on  Thy  pro-mise   I       go, 


kA 
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1  Wash  me   in     the  blood  of    the  Lamb,  And 

2  Wash  me   in     the  blood  that  He  shed,    And 

3  Cleanse  me  by  Thy  wash-ing    di  -  vine,    And 


■  PIP  P'lfr  g    F'Sl 


I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
I     shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 


Whiter  than  the  Snow — Continued 
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Refrain 
Whit 


er    than     the       snow, 
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Whit  -  er      than     the    snow, 


1 j 1 ^_, 


whit  -  er      than      the    snow, 
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Whit 


er  than  the  snow, 
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Whiter  than  the  snow,  whiter  than  the  snow  ;  Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the 
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Lamb. 
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Lamb,   of    the  Lamb,  And       I       shall    be     whit  -  er      than  snow,  than  snow. 
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Anon. 


Come  to  Jesus 


Old  Melody 


*— *T-* 


K      S        I 
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1  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  Come  to        Je   -  sus,    Come  to  Je  -  sus,     just  now ; 

2  He     will  save    you,     He    will     save    you,     He    will  save  you     just  now ; 

3  He       is  a    -    ble,     He      is         a    -    ble,      He      is  a   -    ble      just  now  • 

4  On  -  ly  trust  Him,  On  -  ly      trust  Him,    On  -  ly  trust  Him   just  now ; 

-.-•-  m        -*-'—*--        -.-*-  ^       +-      J*-  4=L 
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Just     now       come      to  Je     -    sus,     Come     to        Je     -    sus,       just     now. 

\     %     >:C,r-r— i-rP— 
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5  Call  upon  Him. 

6  He  will  hear  you. 


7  Look  to  Jesus. 

8  He'll  forgive  you. 


9     Don't  reject  Him. 
10     Hallelujah.     Amen. 
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I'UNV     .F.     I'lliiSltY 


Standing  at  the   Door 


Postal  8.8.  8.8.D 


J.    F.    Knapp 
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hold     . 
bore 

would  . 
bring    . 
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He  etand>ing  at  the  door, 
(be  era  -  <•!  thorna  for  tin-.-, 
ni>t    plead  with    that       ia    vain  ; 

thee     joy     from   lnuv'n    a  -  hove, 
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And  hear         lie 

I  wait 

Re  -   mem  -  bei 

I  bring      thee 
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1  plead-ing      ev    -    er    -    more, 

2  long    and     pa  -  tient  -  ly  : 

3  all       My     grief    and      pain  ! 

4  par  -  don,  peace,  and      love  : 


With  gen  -  tie  voice  \ 

Say,    wea  -  ry  heart, 

I       died     to  ran 

Say,    wea  -  ry  heart, 


O      heart  of 

op  -  prest  with 

-oin    thee  from 

op  -  preet  with 


=6 


o: 


1-4      sin. 


..-_ 


May      I       come      in,  may      I  come       in  ? 


t 


•I — J 


Refrain 


4—1- 


I      I 
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Be  -  hold    Me  stand-ing  at  the    door.  And  hear  Me  pleading  ev  -  er-nmrc  ;    Say, 


I 

wea  -  ry  heart,  op-prest  with  sin, 
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May  I   eome  in  ?   may  I     eomo     in  ? 


I 
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Old,  Yet  Ever  New 


W    A.  Williams 


The   Gospel 


W.  A.  Williams 


1  There   is        a      sto  -  ry     sweet  to      hear,    I        love       to    tell     it  too  ; 

2  It       tells   me    God    the    Son  came  down  From  glo  -  ry's  throne  to  die, 

3  It       says  He    bore   the  Cross  for     me,     And    suf  -  fer'd  in     my  place, 

4  O       wondrous  love,  so     great,  so      vast,    So    bound-less  and    so  free  ! 


«PpiPIIlEiIiP^=gE 


1  It        fills  my    heart  with  hope  and  cheer,  'Tis  old,       yet    ev   -  er  new. 

2  That    I  might  live    and     wear    a     crown.  An  I  reign    with  Him  on  hig'i. 

3  That    I  from    sin    might  ran-som'd     be,  And  praise   Him  for     His  grace. 

4  Lord,  at  Thy     feet      my  -  self       I        cast :  My  all  I       give    to  Theo 


I 
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Refrain 
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Tis       old,  yet       ev  •  er    new,  'Tis      old,  yet       ev  -  er     new, 

Tis       old,  'tis  old,  yet       ev  -  er    new,   'Tis      old,   'tis  old,  yet       ev  -  er     new. 
V      -»-    ■•-  •        -JfL~  -+■  -+~ 


SH 


i — r 


J    J,«i* 


m 


HHeI 


know,  I       feel       'tis     true,    Tia     old,       yet    ev   •    c-r       now. 

know,  I  know,    I       feel       'tis     true,    Tia     old,      yet    ov   -    er       new 


lfc_£3zc=i 


nr  r  r  rr±=ETTTF=i 


t= 


The    Gospel 

108 
Mahiannk  fftnm 


Oh,    How  He  Loves! 


Caritas   8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4 


R.  W.  Bkaty 
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1      One     there    is 

e  -    ter  -  nal 
I     \\V     hnve  found  a 
4  Through  His  Name  we 


bove 

life 

Friend 

are 


all      o  -  triers, 
to  know  Him, 
in     Je   -  8U8, 
for  -  giv  -  en, 


Oh, 

Oh, 

Oh. 
Oh, 


how  He  loves ! 

how  He  loves  \ 

how  He  loves  ! 

how  He  loves  ! 
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1  His         is    love     be  -  yond 

2  Think,  oh,  think    how  much 

3  'Tis       His  great    de  -  light 

4  Back-ward  shall    our     foes 


a    broth  -  er's,  Oh, 

we    owe    Him!  Oh, 

to    bless     us.  Oh, 

be    driv  •  en,  Oh, 


how  He  loves  ! 

how  He  loves ! 

how  He  loves' 

how  He  loves 


—I 1— i-l-  ^     I         I      T  I m— ' 
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1  Earthly  friends  may  fail      or   leave  us,     One    day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  us, 

2  With  His  precious  blood  He  bought  us,      In      the     wil   -  der  -  ness  He  sought  us, 

3  How  our  hearts  de  -  light     to    hear  Him,  Bid    us    dwell      in     safe  -  ty    near  Him ! 

4  Best    of    bless  -  ing3  He'll    pro  -  vide  us,  Nought  but  good  shall  e'er    be  -  tide      us, 

I 


^Hnsn 
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1  But       this  Friend  will  ne'er 

2  To         His    fold      He  safe 

3  Why  should  we      dis  -  trust 

4  Safe        to      glo   •    ry  He 


de  -  ceive   us  :      Oh, 

ly  brought  us  :    Oh, 

or     fear  Him  ?  Oh, 

will  guide    us  :     Oh, 


how  He  loves ! 

how  He  loves  ! 

how  He  loves  ! 

how  He  loves 
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Marianne  Nttnn 


Oh,    How  He  Loves ! 

Goodrest  8.4.  8.4.  8.8.  8.4. 


C.  E.  Kettle 


-4-     -+■     -m  -     »  -m-    -J-      ^-      -*-    -*-        ct 


1  One    thore     is         a 

2  'Tis       e    -    ter  -    nal 

3  We    have  found    a 

4  Thro   His  Name  we 


bovo     all     oth  -  ers, 
life       to    know  Him, 
Friend  in       Je  •    sus, 
are     for  -  giv  -    en, 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 


how 
how 
how 
how 


He  loves  ! 

He  loves  ! 

He  loves  ! 

He  loves  ! 
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1  His       is  love  be    -  yond 

2  Think,  oh,  think  how  much 

3  'Tis     His  great  de     -  light 

4  Back-ward  shall  our  foes 


a 

we 
to 
be 


broth-  er's,  Oh, 

owe    Him  !  Oh, 

bless    us,  Oh, 

driv  -  en,  Oh, 


how  He 

how  He 

how  He 

how  He 


loves  ! 
loves  ! 
loves  ! 
loves  ! 
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1  Earth-ly  friends  may    fail    or    leave  us,       One  day  soothe,  the  next  dajr  grieve  us, 

2  With  His  prec-ious    blood  He  bought  us,       In    the     wil  -    der  -  ness  He  sought  us, 

3  How  our  hearts  de  -  light    to    hear    Him,    Bid   us     dwell     in      safe  -  ty   near  Him 

4  Best    of    bless-ings    He'll  pro-vide     us,  Nought  but  good  shall  e'er    be  -  tido      us, 
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1  But  this  Friend  will 

2  To     His    fold      He 

3  Why  should  we     dis   • 

4  Safe    to       glo  -    ry 


ne'er  de 
safe  -  ly 
trust  or 
He      will 


-    ceive     us, 

brought  us, 

fear     Him 

guide      us, 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 


how 
how 
how 
how 


He 
He 
He 
He 


loves  ." 
loves ! 
loves  ! 
loves  ! 
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XCKNAH    THOMA9 


Bring   Them    In 


\V.    A.    OODKN 


1  Hark!  'tis  the  Shep-herd's  voice  I  bear, 
I  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shep-hrrd  kind, 
3       Out      in      the    de  -    sert      hear    their    cry: 


i  ^ 

Out  in       the  de  -    sert 

H.-lp  Him   the  wan-d'ring 

Out  on      the  moun-tain 
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1  dark       and       drear. 

2  lambs     to         Bud  ! 

3  \n  ild       and        high  ; 


Call    -    ing    the  lambs  who've  gone    a    •    stray, 
Who'll  bring  the    lost        ones      to       the      fold, 
Hark  !    'tis     the    Mas    -     ter     speaks  to       thee, 
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Refrain 
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1  Far      from    the    Shep-herd's     fold 

2  Where  they'll  be    shel  -  ter'd      from     the 

3  "Go,     find     My  lambs,  where  -  e'er      they 


-  way.      ) 
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Bring    them    in, 
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bring  them  in,  Bring  them   in         from    the     fields    of        sin 
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Bring  them  in,  bring  them  in. 


Bring  the  wan-M'riny  onet>  to  Je   •   su* 
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No,    Not    One 


Johnson  Oatman 
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With  feeling 


Geo.  G.  Hugo 
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1  There's  not    a  friend  like  the    low  •  ly    Je  -  sus,  No,  not  one  ! 

2  No  friend  like  Him   is       so    high  and  ho  -  ly,  No,  not  one  ! 

3  There's  not  an  hour  that  He      is     not  near  us,  No,  not  one  ! 

4  Did      ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  for -sake  him  ?  No,  not  one  ! 

5  Was    e'er    a    gift      like  the     Sa-viour  giv  -  en  ?  No,  not  one  ! 
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no,  not  one 

no,  not  one 

no,  not  one 

no,  not  one 

no,  not  one 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -eas-es, 

And  yet    no  friend  is  so    meek  and  low-ly, 

No    night  so  dark    but  His  love    can  cheer  us, 

Or      sin  -  ner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him 

Will  He     re  -  fuse     us  a    home    in   hea  -  ven 


I 

No,  not  one  .  no,  not  one 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one 
No,  not  one  !  no,  not  one 
No,  not  one  !   no,  not  one 


Refrain 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all    a  -  bout  our  strug-gles,      He  will  guide  till    the     day      s     done. 
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There's  not   a  friend  like  the    low  -  ly    Je  -  sus,  No,  not  one  !        no,  not  one 
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What's    the    News? 


Anon. 


Good  tfawa  ft.6.  s.c.  - 

ft      I 


Old  Melody 
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When  -  ,>'.■!  'WS  in.-,  t    y..u  -'*  What's  the  QeWSl    What's  tho  n-u  s  :' 

mfa  was  slain  on  CeJ  -  va  -  ry  -  That's  the  HOWS  !  That's  the  nowe  ! 
rd     has  par  -  don'd    all    my  sin —     That's  the  newt  I   That's  t  ho  news  ! 

And    Je    -  sus  Christ  can    save  you  too —     That's  the  news  I   That's  the  news  ! 

And  then      if    an  -  y      one  should  say — "  What's  the  newaT  What's  the  news  V 
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1  Pray,  what's  the  or  -  der    of      tho    day — What's  the  n- 

2  To       set        a   world  of     sin-  ners  free— That's   the  news  ! 

3  i         feel        the  wit  -  oess  now  with -in — That's    the  news! 

4  Your  sin     -    ful  h.ai  i   He    can    re  -  new — That's    the  news  ! 

5  Oh,      tell     them  you've  begun    to  pray  ! — That's    tho  news  ! 


What's  the  i 

'«   the  news  ! 
That*!  the  • 
That's    tho  news  ! 
That's  tho  news  ! 
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1  Oh.       I     have   got  good    news  to    toll!   My     Sav  -  ionr  hath  done    all  things  well, 

2  For      us  He  bowed  Hi-    sa-cred  head,   For    us       His    prec  -  ious    blood  was  shed, 

3  And  since  He  took      my     L'nilt  a- way,    An. I  taught  me  how    to        watch  and  pray, 

4  This  mo  -  ment,  if       for     sin  you  grieve,  This  moment,  if         you    do        be  -liovo, 
6  That  you  have  joined  the  conqu'ring  band,  And  now,  with  joy,  at      God's  command, 
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1  And    triumphed  ov  -  ej    death  and  holl — That's  the 

I  An  I    now    He's  ris  -  en    from  the  dead — That's  the 

3  I'm      hap  -  py     now  from  day  to    day  — That's  the 

4  A  rea    -  dy     par  -  don  you'll  re-  oeive       lliat's  tho 

5  You're  marching  to       the  bet  -  ter  land — That's  the 
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news  ! 
news  ! 
news  ! 
news  ! 
oewi  ! 
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That's  tho  news  ' 
That's  the  i. 
That's  the  news  I 
That's  th.>  news  I 
That's  the  QSWS  I 
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Tune  Tidinos  Is  on  the  next  page 
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Anon 


What's   the    News? 


Tidings  8.6.8.6.8.8.  8.6. 


The  Gospel 


Re-arranged  by 
Geo.  Allan 
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1  When  -  e'er  we  meet  you  al  -  ways  say- 

2  The    Lamb  was  slain  on  Cal  -  va  -    ry— 

3  The     Lord  has  pardon'd  all     my      sin- 

4  And      Je  -  sus  Christ  can  save  you   too- 

5  And    then      if     a  -  ny  one  should  say- 


What's  the  news  ?  What 
That's  the  news  !  That 
That's  the  news  !  That' 
That's  the  news  !    That 

What's  the  news  ?  What 


'8  the  news  ? 
'a  the  news  ! 
's  the  news  ! 
's  the  news  ! 
's  the  news  ? 
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1  Pray  what's  the  or  -  der  of     the     day —  What's  the  news  ? 

2  To     set       a     world   of    sin  -  ners    free —  That's  the  news  ! 

3  I       feel     the    wit  -  ness  now  with  -in —     That's  the  news! 

4  Your  sin  -  ful  heart  He  can    re   -  new —  That's  the  news  ! 

5  Oh,     tell  them  you've  be-gun   to       pray — That's  the  news  ! 


What' 
That' 
That' 
That' 
That' 


s  the  news  ? 
s  the  news  ! 
s  the  news  ! 
s  the  news  ! 
s  the  news  ! 
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1  Oh,    I    have  got     good 

2  For  us    He  bow'd  His 

3  And  since  He  took  my 

4  This  mo-ment,  if     for 


news  to  tell  ! 
sac  -  red  head, 
guilt  a  -  way, 
sin  you  grieve, 


5  That  you  have  join'd  the   conqu'ring  band, 


I 
My    Sav-iour  hath  done    all  things  well, 
For    us     His  pre  -  cious  blood  was  shed  : 
And  taught  me  how  to       watch  and  pray, 
This  moment,  if       you       do       be-lieve, 
And  now  with  joy,     at     God's  com-mand, 


1  And  triumphed  o  -  ver  death  and    hell- 

2  And  now  He's    ris  -  en  from  the    dead- 

3  I'm    hap  -  py    now  from  day  to       day- 

4  A       rea  -  dy     par  -  don  you'll  re  -  ceive- 

5  You're  marching  to     the    bet  -  ter      land- 


That's  the  news  ! 
•  That's  the  news  ! 

That's  the  news  ! 
■  That's  the  news  ! 


That's  the  news  ! 
That's  the  news  ! 
That's  the  news  ! 
That's  the  news  ! 


That's  the  news  !    That's  the  news  ! 


Tune  Good  News  is  on 
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Will    You    Go? 


Bum    WOBXD   8.6.8.0.8.8.8.6. 


H.  P.  Main  (Adaptvl) 


We're  maroh-ing    on      to  hcav'n  ■  -  hove*  Will 

The        way      to   lua\   ii  i-  strait,  but  plain,       Will 

^     Sow    bleat 'Od      'tis     t<»  nrve  Sim  here  I  Praise 

4      A;iil      when    our     clay     o!  fight  irm's   oVr  ;  Some 

#  ^    A    A 


jrou  go  I       Will    you  go  ? 
you  oome  ?   Will  you  oohm  I 
the  Lord  !  Praise  the  Lord  I 

at    last  !     Homo    at     last  ' 
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1  To  sing  the     Sa-viour's    dy  -  ing     lovo—    Will 

2  Re     •     pent,  be  -  lieve,   be      born     a  -    pain.        Will 

3  Re  -  deem'd  from  ev   -    'ry     doubt   and  fear.       Praise 
I  We'll   praiee  ilim    on       the      oth   -  er       shore,    Home 

:cz: 


s^se 


jrou  go  ?        Will     you  go  ? 
you  come  ?   Will  you  come  T 
the  Lord  !  Praise  the  Lord  ! 

at     last  !      Home   at   hist  ! 
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1  Mill  -  ions  have  reach'd  that  blissful  shore,  Their    tri  -  als    and   their    lab-oure  o'er, 

2  Christ    of  -  fers    par  -  don      free    to     all,     Who     will   ae  -  eept   Hs      lov  -  inp  call. 

3  Tho'      trih  -  u   -    la  •  tion    cross  our  way,  Af    -    flic  -  tion    or      ad   -    ver  -  sit  -  y. 

4  We'll    join     a  -  gain     in      songs  of  praise  With  those  who  see    the    Master's  face, 
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yet  t1                      for    mill-iona  more —  Will     you  go?  Will     you  got 

at      His     feet      ro  -  pent-ant  fall—      Will      you  come?  Will    you  come  ? 

Je   -  sus     saves  us       ev  -  'ry  day.         Praise  the  Lord  '  Praiee  the  Lord! 

ei       sing     re-  deem-inu  grace       Home    at    last!  Homo    at    1' 

-0L     *-      -0L     *L  J^L          -^..-^-^L  j    .      Jf*_ 
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For  alternative  tunes  sen   Nro. 
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The    Feast    is    Spread 


Henby  Burton 

J 


Feast  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Philipp  Bliss 
-I- 


1  Come,      for      the      feast     is       spread  ; 

2  Come    where  the      foun  -  tain  flows — 

3  Come       to       the  throne    of      grace, 

4  Je  su8,     we  come     to      Thee, 
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Hark 
Riv      - 
Bold    - 
Oh, 


to 

er 


the 
of 
draw 


take     us 
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call! 
life- 
near  ; 
in  ! 
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1  Come       to       the  Liv  -  ing  Bread, 

2  Heal    -    ing     for  all       thy  woes, 

3  He        who    would  win     the  race 

4  Set       Thou    our  spir  -  its  free 


Bro      -  ken 

Doubt     -  ing. 

Must  tar 

Cleanse  us 
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and 
ry 
from 


strife 
here  : 
sin  ! 
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1  Come      to  His  house    of      wine, 

2  Mill    -    ions  have  been     sup  -  plied, 

3  What  -  e'er  thy  want    may    be 

4  Then,      in  yon  land      of      light. 
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Low  on         His  breast  re  -  cline, 

No  one       was      e'er  de  -  nied ; 

Here  is         the  grace  for      thee, 

All  clothed    in  robes  of      white, 
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All  that  He  hath  make  thine 

2  Come  to  the  crim  -  son  tide, 

3  Je     •  sus,  thy  on    -    ly  plea  ; 
1     Rest       ng  not  day     nor  night. 


a 


Come,  sin     -     ner,  come  ! 

Come,  sin     -     ner.  come  ! 

Come,  Christ  -  ian,  come  ! 

Thee  will         we  8»ng. 
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M.  M.  Stockton 

Aloderato 


God    Loved   the   World 


Wondrous  Love  CM.I). 


W.  G.  Fischkb 
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pa . h  j  jiflpjii  >li  jd.ji^>i 


1  God    loved  the  world    ot        sin    -    nors  lost    And     ru  -  ined    by      the  fall, 

2  E    -    ter  -  nal    prai  -  see,      Lord,      to  Thee,  Thou  bless  -  ed    Son     of  God  ; 

n  .now     by     faith      I         know  I'm  Thino,  'Tis     in     Thy  faithful  Word  ; 

4     Oh,      help    me,  Lord,    to      spread  Thy  fame !  And    tell    of      all      Thy  grace, 
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1  Sal  -  va  -  tion    full,      at  high    -    est   cost,     He       off  -  ers    free       to  all. 

2  For   Thy  deep  love      in  cleans  -  ing  me,      In      Thy  most  prec  -  ious  blood. 

3  Oh,  height,  oh,  depth,  of  love        di  -  vine  !  In      Thee,  the    ris    -    en  Lord. 

4  To       all      the    world    Thy  love     pro-claim  ;  Un   -  til        I      see       Thy  face. 
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Refrain    Slow 
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Oh,     'twas  love,    'twas    won-drous    love  !    The    love     of       God       to       me : 
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It     brought  my  Sa  -    viour     from    a  -  bove,  To      die     on      Cal    -    va    -    ry. 
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The   Gospel 


Seeking  for  Me 


E.  E.  Hasty   [art.) 
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1  Je-sus,  my  Sa-viour,  to  Beth-le-hem  came,  Born  in  a  man-ger  to  sor- row  and  shame; 

2  Je-sus,  my  Sa-viour,  on  Cal-var-y's  tree,  Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my  soul  He  set  free  ; 

3  Je-sus,  my  Sa-viour,  the  same  as  of  old,  While  I  waa  wan-d'ring  a  -  far  from  the  fold, 

4  Je-sus,  my  Sa-viour,  shall  come  from  on  high;  Sweet  is  the  prom-ise  as  wear-y  years  dy  ; 
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1  Oh,     it  was  won-der-ful — blest  be  His  Name  !  Seek-ing  for  me,  for  me  ! 

2  Oh,     it  was  won-der-ful — how  could  it  be  ?         Dy  -  ing  for  me,  for  me  ! 

3  Gent  -  ly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,     Call  -  ing  for  me,  for  me  ! 

4  Oh,     I   shall  see  Him  de-scend-ing  the  sky,      Com  -  ing  for  me,  for  me! 
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Retrain 


Seek-ing  for  me  ! 

2  Dy  -  ing  for  me  ! 

3  Call  -  ing  for  me  ! 

4  Com- ing  for  me  I 


Seek-ing  for  me 
Dy  -  ing  for  me 
Call 
Com-ing 


ing  for  me  ! 
for  me  ! 


Seek-ing  for  me  ! 
Dy  -  ing  for  me  ! 
Call -ing  for  me  ! 
Com-ing  for  me  ! 
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Seek-ing  for  me  ! 

Dy  -  ing  for  me  ! 

Call  -ing  for  me  ! 

Com-ing  for  me  ! 
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1  Oh,     it  was  won-der-ful — blest  be  His  Name  !  Seek-ing   for  me,  for  me 

2  Oh,     it  was  won-der-ful — how  could  it    be  ? —  Dv  -  ing  for  me,  for  me 

3  Gent-ly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,      Call -ing  for  mo,  tor  me 

4  Oh,     I  shall  see  Him  de-scend-ing  the   sky.       Com-ing  for  me,  for  me 
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I'm   Redeemed 


T.  C.  O'Kank 


T.  C.  O'Kank 
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1  ()      sing       of     .Tc    -    sum 

2  O    wondrous  pow'r  of 

3  All  glo   -    ry    now      to 
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Lamb  of  God,  Who  died  on  Cal-va-ry! 
lovo  di  -  vim-  !  So  rich,  so  full,  so  free, 
Christ  the  Lord,  And       ev  -  er- more  shall  be, 


5*5 

-Or, 


fr* 


Q      CJ-i 


&  in- 


WFfr— r-f^-F  lb7***   o  ti-^=p  °  pB=g=ti 


^iaa?^^g^^l 


I  I 


I        I 


1  And 

2  It 

3  He 


I 

for         a    ran    -  BOO)     shed     Hia  blood  For       you,  and  o  -  vn  inc. 

reach  -  es  out       to         all       man-kind,  Em  -  brae  -  es     e  -  ven  me. 

hath     re-deem'd  a         world  of     sin,      And    ran-som'd  e  -  ven  me. 
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Refrain 


I'm       re    -   deem'd       ...  I'm      re    -    deem'd,     .     .     -  Thro1    the 
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re-deem'd, 


deem'd,     .     .     -  Thro' 

I'm     re-deem'd, 
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blood     of     the  Lamb  that  was    slain  ;      .      .     .  I  'm  re    -    deem'd,      .      .     . 

of     the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  I  'm   re-deem'd, 
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I'm      re    -    deem'd,  .     .      Hal  -  le    -     hi   -  jah    to     God    and  the     Lamb  i 

1  in    re-deem'd, 
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One   Who   Loves  Thee 


H.  C.  Aybes 


The    Gospel 


W.  H.  Doane 


1  One  there  is     who  loves  thee, 

2  Gra  -  cious-ly     He     woos   thee, 

3  Je    -  sus    still     is     wait  -  ing ;      Sin-ner,  why   de 


Wait-ing  still  for      thee; 
Do  not  slight  His     call ; 
lay? 


Canst  thou  yet     re    - 
Tho'     thy    sins    are 
To       His  arras    of 
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1  ject     Him  ?     None     so     kind    as       He  ! 

2  ma  -  ny,  He'll     for  -  give  them    all. 

3  mer  -  cy  Rise     and   haste    a    -    way  ! 
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Do     not  grieve  Him  long  -  er, 
Turn  to    Him,     re   -  pent  -  ing, 
On  -  ly  come    be  -  liev  -  ing, 
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1  Come  and  trust  Him  now  ! 

2  He  will  cleanse  thee  now  ; 

3  He    will    save  thee  now  ; 

I        I 


He  has  wait-ed  all  thy  days  :  Why  wait-est  thou  1 
He  is  wait-ing  at  thy  heart :  Why  wait-est  thou  ? 
He     is  wait-ing    at  the  door  :  Why  wait-est     thou  '? 
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Refrain 


One      there    is 


who     loves       thee, 


re  -  ceivo 


Him       now  ! 
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He 


has    wait    -   ed 


all 


thy    days 


Why       wait  -  est       thou  ! 
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118  Ye  Must  be  Born  Again 


W.     I  .    M.EEPEK 
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Att.  I'    .1.   Mam-uki  !> 
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1  A        nil   -  it    01106     canir  to        Je  -  sus     1>\  night     To      ii.sk  H  im  t  In-  way 

I  \  a  ohfl-dren    of      men  I  at  -  tend    to     the  word     Bo     9ol-emn<  ly     ut 

S  «)        ye     who  would  on  -  tor  the      glo  -  ri  -  o\\<  rest!    And    [dug  with  the  mil 

\  a  dear  one     in     h>  a  -  %•  n  thy  heart  yearn  to  see,    Atthebean-ti-fulgatee 


1  of    sal   -  va-tion  and  light;  The  Mas-ter  made  an-awer  in  words  true  and  plain, 

2  ter'd  hy  Je  -  sus,  the  Lord,  And  let  not  this  mes-sage  to  you  be  in  vain, 
Seom'dthe  song  of  the  blest;  The  life  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  if  ye  would  ob  -tain. 
4    may   be  watch-ing  for  thee;  Then  list    to    the  note  of    this     ral-emn     re- train, 
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gain, 
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Ye 


r- 


i 


I \ 


& +1-& — m~\ * 


\ V 
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born    a  -  gain,     a -gain,"  Ye  must    be       born    a  -  gain,    a -gain!"    I      vcr  -  i  -  ly 


i  -  ly       say    un  -  to    you- 


Ye     must       be  born       a 
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Jesus  will  Give  you  Rest 


Fanny  Crosby 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 


Will  you  come,  will  you  come  with  your  poor  brok-en  heart,  Bur-den'd  and  sin     op   - 
Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  there  is     mer  -  cy  for  you,    Balm  for  your  ach  -  ing 
Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  you  have  no-thing  to    pay  ;    Je  -  sua  who  lovea  you 
Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  now  Ho  pleads  with  you  now  !  Fly    to    His   lov  -  ing 
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Lay  it        down  at    the    feet        of     the 

On  -  ly       come  as    you   are        and    be    - 

By    His     death  on    the    Croas  pur-ohaa'd 

And  what  -  ev     -  er    your  ain  or    your 


viour  and   Lord, 

ieve      on  His    Name, 

life         for  your  soul ; 

sor    -    row  may  be, 


Refrain 


1-4     Je  -  sus  will  give     you 
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hap-py  rest, 
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sweet  hap-py  rest  ! 
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Je        sus   will  give      you 
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why  won't  you  come    in 
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hap-py  rest, 
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sim  -  pie,  trust  -  ing  faith  ! 
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W.  A.  Oqvmm 


He   is   Able   to    Deliver 


W  .    A.    OODKN,    nrr.    P.    J.    MANSFIELD 
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the     grand  -  est       theme    thro'    the  a     -     gag 

ii-      the     grand  -  eel       theme      ia       the  earth      or 

I  ie       the     grand  -  eel       theme,     let      the  tul    -    ingi 
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1  grand-eel   theme  for      a        mot  -  tul  tongue,  Tie  the    grand-eel  theme  that  the 

2  grand-eel  theme  for      a        mor  -  tal    strain,  Tie  the    grand-est  tin-mi-.  tell    the 

3  guilt     -  y     heart,     to      the       sin     -  ful     soul;     Look  to      God      in      faith.     He    will 
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2  world        a 
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a    -  Lie  to  de    -  liv  or  thee. 

■    -    ble  to  de    -    liv  er  thee. 

a  -  ble  to  de  -  liv  -  er  thee. 
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ble    to      de  -    liv  -  er  thee ; Tho* by      sin     op-preet,  (Jo    to 

a  -  ble,  He    is    a  -  ble 
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He   is   Able    to    Deliver — Continued 
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Him     for       rest ;      Our 
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There   is   a   Green   Hill 


C.  F.  Alexander 


Stebbins  C.M.D. 


Geo.  C.  Sti:bbins 
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1  There  is         a    green  hill   far      a  -  way,  With-out     a     cit    -  y  wall, 

2  We     may  not  know,  we   can  -  not  tell  What  pains  He  had  to  hear  ; 

3  He     died  that  we  might  be     for-giv'n,  He    died    to    do  us  good, 

4  There  was  no     o    -    ther  good  e  -  nough  To    pay    the  price  of  sin  ; 

Sli^Jfi^iifiPiflfl^ 
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1  Where  the  dear  Lord  was 

2  But      we      be  -  lieve    it 

3  That     we  might  go      at 

4  He        on  -  ly   could  un 


cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Who  died     to  save     us       all. 
was     for    us      He     hung  and  suf  -  fer'd    there, 
last     to  heav'n,  Sav'd  by    His  pre  -  cious  blood, 
lock    the  gate  Of  heav'n,  and  let       us       in. 
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O       dear  -  ly,  dear  -  ly      has    He  lov'd  !  And    we  must  love  Him     too  ; 
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ind  trust  in    His      re   -  deem  -  ing  love,  And  try      His   works  to 


The  tunes  Horsley  and   Meditation  are  on   the   following  page 
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0.    F.    Al.KXANDER 


There  is  a  Green   Hill 


Horsley   CM. 


Wm.  Hoiwlkv 


i* mi  i  j  J  j i  J  jj  i  J i  j  ^  «!  Ji^e 

1  There     is       ft     preen  hill     far       a    -    way,  With  -  out     a         ci  -    ty       wall, 

2  We      may  not  know.  w     can  -  not      toll,    What  pains  He     had     to       boar, 

3  Ho      died  that    we    might  be       for  -  giv'n,    Ho      died     to    nmkc    us       L"»od, 

4  There    was     no       o  -    ther    good     e    -  DOUgh  To       pay     the  prioe    of        sin  : 
6     Oh,      dear  -  ly,    dear  -  ly       has     He      loved,  And    wo    must  lovo  Him    too. 
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is 
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m 
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I 

1  Where   the  dear  Lord  was    cru  •  ci    -    fied,  Who  died    to     save    us  all. 

2  But        we     be  -  lieve    it      was     for       us       He     hung  and  suf  -  fer'd  there. 

3  That      we  might  go      at      last     to  heav'n,  Saved  by     His  pre  -  cious  blood. 

4  He  on   -  ly     could   un  -  lock    the     gate      Of  heav'n,  and  let      vis  in. 

5  And      trust    in       His    re  -  deem  -  ing   blood,   And    try     His  works  to  do. 


^-jX 


iippis 


C.  F.  Alexander 


Tune  Stebbins  is  on  provious  page 


Meditation  CM. 


John  H.  G<»wer 


1  There     is       a     green   hill      far        a  •  way,   With  -  out    a       ci    •    ty       wall, 

2  We     may  not  know,  we      can  -  not  toll,  What   pains  He  had     to       bear, 

3  He     died  that    we    might    be      for-giv'n,    He      died    to    make  us     good, 

4  There  was    no       o    -    ther    good    e  -  nough  To       pay     the   prico   of      sin  : 

5  Oh,     dear  -  ly,    dear  -  ly       has     He  loved,  And    we    must  love  Him  too, 
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1  Whore  the    dear    Lord  was    cru   -  ci  -  fied,    Who  died    to    save    us       all. 

2  But      we       be  -  lieve  it       was      for      us       Ho     hung  and  snf  -  fer'd    there. 

5  That     we   might  go  at       last     to  heav'n,  Saved  by    His  pre-oioua   blood. 
4     He        on  -    ly     could  un  -  lock    the    gate     Of  heav'n,  and  lei      CM         in. 

6  And     trust   in       His  re  -  deem  -  ing  blood,  And    try      His  works  to      do. 
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Any   Room  for  Jesus? 


D.  W.  Whittle 


Room  fob  Jesus     8.7.  8.7.  d        C.  Williams,  Arr.  G.  Allan 
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1  Have  you    an  -    y     room    for  Je   -   sua, 

2  Room  for    pleas-ure,  room    for  busi  -  ness, 

3  Have  you    an  -    y     time     for  Je  -    sua, 

4  Room  and  time  now  give    to  Je  -    sus, 


He  who  bore  your  load  of 

But  for  Christ  the    cru   -  ci 

As  in     grace    He    calls  a 

Soon  will  pass  God's  day  of 
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As         He  knocks  and     asks     ad    -    mis  - 
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ted, 
lent, 
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2     fied; 

Not        a      place    that     He       can       en     - 
O           to  -    day       is        time    ac    -    cep  - 
Soon     thy     heart     left     cold     and       si 
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4     grace  ; 
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1  Sin  -  ner,    will    you    let      Him 

2  In       your  heart  iox  which  He 

3  mor  -  row    you    may  call      in 

4  And      thy    Sa-viour's  plead -ing 

in  ?              ^ 
died  ?           1 
vain.            f 
cease.         / 

Room    for     Je  -  sus,    King     of 
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Has     -    ten    r.ow,     His    word    o     - 
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Swing  the  heart's  door  widely         o    -    pen, 
-»-  '    -0-  -0-  -0-    -0-     -&- 


Bid    Him  en  -  ter  while  you  may. 

^  \r  *  &    r    r     r 


The    Gospel 
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I      Root 


Invitation     9.0.  9.6.  d 


Georoe  F.  Root 
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1  Corn.-    to      the   Sa  -  viour,  make  no     de  -Jay,         Here     in     His  \\  on!  He  has 

2  '  Sul  -   for     the  children!"  oh,    hear  His  voice!    Let      ev  -  'ry   heart  leap 

3  Think  once  a  -  gain,  He's     with     us     to  -  day  ;      Heed  now  His  blest  oom    • 

I 
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1      shown     us       the    way  ;        Here       in       our  midst    He's     stand  •  ing      to  -  day, 
U     forth       and     re  -  joice  ;       And         let       us     free    -    ly        make     Him    our  choice, 
o     mand,     anil     o    -  bey  :         Hear      now    H  is  ac     -     cents     ten    -    der  -  ly     say. 


Refrain 
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1     Ten     -     der    -    ly     say     -     ing,     M  Come  ! 
-      Do  not         de  -  lay,         but  come. 

3       W  ill        you,       My   chil    •    dren,       come  V 
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Joy   -    ful,       joy 
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will     the    meet-injj     be.         When   from  sin         our    hearts  are    pure  and    free, 
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And    we  ehall  ?a     ther,     Sa-viour,  with  Thee.     In     our     e     ter  -  rial       home. 
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Oh,    be    Saved  ! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Jura     8.7.8.7.7. 


S.  J.  Vaii 
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Sin  -  ner,  how   thy  heart   is  trou-bled  !       God      is    com  -  ing       ve   -  ry 

Je   -  su8    now    is  bend  -  ing  o'er  thee —    Je   -  sus  low   -  ly,    meek,  and 

Art  thou  wait  -  ing  till     the  mor-row  ?    Thou  may'st  nev  -  er       see      its 

With   a      low  -  ly,  con  -  trite  spi  -  rit,       Kneel  -  ing  at      the    Sa-viour's 

Let    the    an  -  gels  bear    the  tid  -  ings       Up  -  ward  to      the   courts  of 
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1  Do     not    hide    thy    deep      e  -  mo  -  tion, 

2  To     the  Friend  who  died  to  save  thee, 

3  Come  at  once  !  ac  -  cept  His  mer  -  cy  : 

4  Thou  canst  feel,  this  ve    -  ry    mo  -  ment, 

5  Let   them  sing,  with  ho   -  ly     rap  -  ture, 


Do     not  check  that    fall  -  ing  tear. 
Wilt  thou  not    be       re  -  con-ciled  ? 
He       is    wait  -  ing — come  to  -  night  ! 
Pardon — pre  -  cious,  pure,  and  sweet  ! 
O'er    an  -  o    •   ther    soul     for  -  giv'n  ! 
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free 


Oh 


be      saved,     He 
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died 
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for      thee 
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be      saved,      Ho       died 
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Chas.   EL  Gabriel 


Calling   the   Prodigal 


Chas.  H.  Gamhiei. 


1  (Jod  is  call  -  inc  theprod-i-  gal,     come  wit h-<mt      dfl   -   lay,     .      .     . 

2  Pa    -    tient,     lov  -  ing,  and  ten  -  der  -  ly      still     the    Fa  -  ther    pleads,    .     . 

3  Come,  there's  bread  in   the  house  of     thy     Fa  -  ther,  and     to        spare,       .      . 
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call   -  ing    now         for     thee  !     .     .     . 
for  thee, 
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Tho'     you've  wan-der'd    so  far  from  His      pres  -  ence 

,  come    to  -  day,     .     .     . 

2 

0            re    -    turn  while  the  Spir  -  it     in         mer  -  cy 

in    -    ter  -  cedes  !       .     . 

3 

Lo  !       the          ta  -    ble     is  spread  and  the     feast    is 

wait  -  ing      there,         .     . 
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1  -  3     Hear    His  lov  -  ing    voice       call    •   ing 
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still, 
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Calling   the   Prodigal — Continued 


Refrain 
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Call  -  -  -  ing     now 

Call  -  ing  now    for    thee, 
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call  -  ing    now   for    thee, 
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wea  ry  pro  -  di  -  gal,    come  ! 

wea  -  ry  pro-di  -  gal,  come  !  wea  -  ry  pro-di  -  gal,  come  ! 
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wea  ry  prod  -  i  -  gal,    come  ! 

wea  -  ry  prod  -  i  -  gal,    come  !  wea  -  ry  prod  -i  -  gal,  come  ! 
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J.   K.   Hall  l  k   Tan    liu     B  s.  S.O.d. 


J.   E.   Hall 
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I     The    love  that  Je  •  ana  bad  f>>r      me  To       oof  -  fi-r  on  the  era -el      tree, 

I     The     bit    -    ter  sorrow  that  H.-     bore,  And      ()  that  erowu  of  thorns  He  wore  : 

I     The    poano  I  have  in  Him,  my     Lord,  Who  pl<  mm  U  be-fore  the  throne  of  God 

4      Chfl     joy   that  000*01  when  He  is       Dear,  The      root  He  gives,  so  free  from  fear, 

cm  •  cj .|b.'ji±l_: 


1  That     I  0  ran -som'd  soul  might  be, 

2  That    I       might  live  for  ev  -  er    -    more, 

3  The     mat  -   nt     of    His  pre-cious     blood, 

4  The     hope     in  Him  so  bright  and    clear, 


J^ffiiigEl 


Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell ! 

Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell! 

Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell ! 

Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell  ! 
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is     more  than  tongue  can      tell  ! 
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love      that   Je  -  sus    had    for 
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more    than  tongue  can   tell! 
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J    F.    Hall 
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[FBELL 


Than   Tongue   can   Tell 

Saqina  8.8.  8.8.D. 


1  The    love  that  Je      -       sus     had      for  me        To     Buf   -   for  on     the 

2  The    bit  -  ter    sor     -       row   that     He  bore,   And    O         that     crown  of 

3  The     peace  I      have  in     Him,  my  Lord,  Who  pleads  be    -     fore    the 

4  The     joy    that  comes     when  He     is  near,  The    rest      He       gives,  so 
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1  cru  -  el      tree,     That  I       a       ran  -  som'd  soul  might  be,       Ts  more,  is 

2  thorns  He   wore  !  That  I  might  live           for    ev    -    er  -  more,  Is  more,  is 

3  throne  of     God      The  mer  -  it     of             His    pre  -  cious  blood,  Is  more,  is 

4  free   from  fear,      The  hope  in   Him          so     bright  and  clear,  Is  more,  is 
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1-4     more  than  tongue  can  tell 


His  love  is  more  than     tongue  can 


tell! 
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His     love 
His     love 
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more      than  tongue    can    tell  !    The  love  that  Je       -      sus 
more      than  tongue    can    tell !  His  love  is  more 
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had       for      me  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell,    than     tongue  can     tell  ! 

than  tongue  can  tell  !  His   love  is     more    than     tongue  can      tell  ! 
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Chas.  H.  Oabribl 


The  Wonderful  Story 
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1  won 
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der    -   ful         Sa  -  viour       of  men, 

as  a         ran   -  som       He  gave, 

is  un    -  mea  -  sur'd     and  free  ; 
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W,   A.  Cones 


Power  to  Save 

W,     A.     OoDBJI 
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re's  a    song 
2       O      that  song 
ner,  come  ! 
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3     Sin 


my  hrart  is     ling*  tag;     In     my    soul      its   ton-*-*    >.r.<  ring  -  ing, 

my  soul      is     thrilling!    Je  •  sua    saves  the  soul  th  it's  will  - 

if  thou'lt  ro  -  c(>ivo  Him,  Look  to    Je    •   MM  :i"vo  Him 
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Trace  and  rest       and    joy     'tis    bring  -  ing  :    Je  -  sus  Christ  has  pow'r  to  save! 

Pre-cious  truth     my  heart  'tis    fill    -    ing  :   Je  -  sus  Christ  has  pow'r  to  save! 

All    your  life         and  scr  -  vice  give     Him  :  Jo  -  sus  Christ  has  pow'r  to  save  ! 
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Salvation! 
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The    year     of       Ju  -  bi     -    lee. 
The    Lord  hath  made  you       free. 
And  praise    to      God      a    -    bove. 
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I .     Ilruirr 


The   Grand   Old   Story 


W'.M.     .1.     IvlRKPATKKK 
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1  \\ '.•  tell  it  as  we  jour  -  ney  toward  tlio  man  -  Bona  built       ■   - 

I  M  band  oan  lift  the  fall    -  en       and      His  blood    Dan  make  tbem 

3  WVII  nng  it  in  the  bat    -  tie*     and       its  not  m    ■hall  vie    -    t"ry 

4  The  an     •  gels  look  with  won  •  dor,     yet       their  haipe     oan  nev    -    er 
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1  bove,  The  grand  old 

2  white,  The  grand  old 

3  be,  The  grand  old 

4  tell  The  grand  old 
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sto  -  ry  of 

sto  -  ry  of 

sto  -  ry  of 
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1  We  sing        it      out       with  glad  -  ness  in  the  mel     -    o   -  dies       of 

2  His  love      can    pierce'  the    dark  -  ness  with       a  ne     -     ver  -  fad  -    ing 

3  We'll  sing         it       in         our     tri    -    als  till  the  pan   -   ing    sha  -  dowa 

4  His  ran-som'd,  cloth'd  with  beau  -  ty,  shall  the         praise    of     Je  -  sua 
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1  love,  The  grand  old  sto 

2  light,  The  grand  old  sto 

3  flee,  The  grand  old  sto 

4  swell,  The  grand  old  sto 
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Ring      it     out,  ring       it     out  ! 

Ring     it     out,  ring      it     out ! 
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ev    -    'ry  tribe    and     na  -    tion, 
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Ring     it    out       ev  -  'ry-where, 
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Ring    it     out  !  The   grand  old     sto  -  ry     of     sal  -  va  -  tion. 

ev  -  'ry-where  ! 
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Come,  Ye  Sinners 


l    TTart 


ROVBnUQ  8.7.8.7.D. 


.T«AX  J.    Riv 
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1     i    nif,   ye        sin-ners,    poor    and  need  -  y,     Weak    and   wound -ed,      sirk      and     sore, 
'J       I.,  t      ii.>t     COQ-eeieaoe  make  you   liiuz  -  er.      Nor     of         fit  -  neas      fond  -  ly      dream. 
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1      Je  -  sua     read  -  y     stands  to     save  you,    Full     of         pi   -  ty,      love,     and    pow'r 
i     All      the       fit  -  ness     He       re  -  (juir-eth       Is       to        feel   your      need      of       Him: 
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1      Now,    ye       need-y,      come      and       wel'-come,  God's   free    boun-ty         glo  -  ri     -     fy  ; 
me,  ye       wea-ry.     heav    -    y         la  -  den,  Bruls'd  and    man-gled      by     the       fall 
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1  True    bo    -    lief    and      true     re  -  pen  -  tanee,   Ev  -  'ry     prace  that      brings  you       nigh. 

2  If       you      tar  -  ry        till  you're  DH  -  t«r.     Tot      will      nev  -  or        come     at  all. 


r— g: 


i     I  *      * 1 > 


The  tune  Normandy  is  on  the  following  page 


The  Gospel 


131 


Come,  Ye  Sinners 


Joseph  Hart 


XORMANPT     8.7.8.7.D. 


A.  B08T 


1      1 

1  Come,  ye        siii-ners,  poor      and    need  -  y,     Weak  and  wound-ed    sick      and     sore, 

2  Let      not     con-science  make  you     ling-er,     Nor      of        nt-ness    fond  -  ly      dream, 


:^mmm^^^m 


1 r- 


F 


-r-'i- 


-r-^-f 


-r- 


wm 


i     i 


«E 


,        - 


ft^jjOJ^JJliiPl 


1  Je    -    sus      read  -  y       stands  to       save  you,    Full  of         pi  -  ty,    love,  and  pow'r 

2  All      the        nt-ness     He         re   -   quir-eth       Is     to        feel  your   need   of    Him: 


m 


1 — r 


E^E& 


'  I 


I        ^ 


•V        «T 


k  k  "III 

1  Now,  ye    need  -  y,    come    and  wel   -   come,  God's  free      boun  -  ty      glo  -  ri   -   fy; 

2  Come,  ye     wea  -  ry,   heav  -  y     la    -    den,  Bruis'd  and     man    -    gled    by     the     fall 
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1  True  be  -  lief     and      true      re    -    pen-tance,  Ev  -  'ry     grace  that      brings  you   nigh, 

2  H    you   tar  -  ry       till        you're  bet -ter,     You   will      nev  -  er           come  at      all. 
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The  Old,   Old  Story 
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i  Tell    me     the  sto  -  ry         rim  -  ply,  ai 

•1  TeD    me     the  sto  -  ry         of  -  ten  For 

3  Tell     DM    that  sto  -  ry          al  -  ways  If 

4  Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glo  -       ry  I- 
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to  a            lit  -  tie  child, 

I  for    -    get      so  soon ; 

you  would  real  -   ly          be 

dawn  -  ing         on     my  soul, 
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trou  -  ble     A      com  -  fort     -    er  to 

sto  -  ry,  Christ  Je  -sus       makes  thee 


jpy 


£ 


~£=*=Z=z2=* 


:S^= 


* 


nrd. 

noon, 
me. 

whole. 


The  Gospel 


The   Old,   Old   Story—  Continued 


Kefrain 

-ft __,,,, -, -p-l fr-*4— |-    j 1 


Tell    me    the  old,    old        sto       -      ry,  Tell    me     the  eld,    old        sto     -     ry, 


^ 


z^mm 


I"  ft 


*      mr 


saEEEFifc: 


m^gi 


P— 


Tell    me     the  old,    old         sto     -     ry      Of         Je  -  sus     and       His        love. 


-+-    -+-    -&> 


V-w 


-TS-J 


E5E 


Words  by  permission  of  Longman's,  Green  A  Co. 


An  Alternative  Tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 
Kate  Hankey  aule  7.6.7.6.  Old  Melody 


/  V-4 — n — i — I — i-v-  -J- 

=3# 

f^3=^=— I 

Tell           me    the    old,    old      sto 

fe): . !?  4    * ! r — •- 

-  ry 

r 

Of 

-T3 

un  -  seen  things  a   -    bove, 

JZ=s=s=s    <&.- 

=*  -i — h — i — i — i   '  i 

#= 

=M 

r  r  r  i — p- 

Tell  me    the    old,    old  sto  -  ry  Of         Je  -  sus    and    His        love. 
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Wuan  J,  crosht 


Jesus  is  Calling 


^EB 


■■+-    ^  -+-    tr 


GjEoRQE    i       - 


1  Jo  -  pus  i9  ten  -  der  -  ly  call  -  Ing  thee  home,  Call  -  lng  to  -  day 

2  Je  -  sua  Is  call  -  Ing     the  wea  -  ry  to  rest,  Call  -  lng  to  -  <l:iy  | 
I  J.-  -  bus  Is  wait- inn.     O  come    to  Him  now!  Walt-tag  t  ■  - 

4  Je  -  sus  Is  plead- ing.     0  list       to  His  voice!  H  Ml  II. 


B^ 


' 


eHI 


-JOL 


\~ 


*E^£ 


P 


^ 


3=*: 


-+-    13.    -0-    --P-    -j-      -+-    ^3 


1  call  -  ing  to  -  day  ! 

2  call  -  ing  to  -  day  ! 

3  wait  -  ing  to  -  day  1 

4  hear  Him  to  -  day  1 


Why  from  the 

Bring  Him  thy 

Come  with  thy 

They  who  be 


sun  -  shine  of         love  wilt 

bur  -   den  and  thou  shalr 

sins—    at  His         (i    t       low  - 

lieve       on  His  Name  shall 


a  -  way  ? 

a  -  way. 

de  -  lay.    . 

a  -  way ! 


^ 


|BE 


<£2 


9 


f        I 


r 


1  thou   roam, 

2  be      blest, 

3  ly      bow, 

4  re  -  joice, 


*=&± 


Far  -  ther  and      far  -  ther,  and 

He     will  not     turn    thee,  not 

Come    and  no     long-    er,  no 

Quick  -  ly        a    -    rise,    come  a 


far  -  ther  a  -  way  ? 

turn    thee  a  -  way. 

long  -  er  de  -  lay. 

way,  come  a  -  way  ! 


mm 


Sir 


a 


way? 
way. 
lay. 
wav  ! 


Refrain 


EE^ 


J 1 


*=2 


r—r 


-^ 


4^ 


Call 
CaU 


lng      to 
lng,    call  -  lng      to 


r 

day 
day, 


— ^ P- 


T 


i=si 


ing     to  - 


iSS 


to  -  day 


:! h3 


Call 
Call    -    lng.         call  -  lng      to 


=J=x 


r~r 


The  Gospel 


JeSUS   is   Calling-  -Continued 
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-r=*-T *~\ 

!m 

r 

r 

=3 

J2 

_^._s.  —0.—+ 0 * m— 

1            ^    1 

T*  ST     ^ 

day 

Je                   •                  sua       is         call 

day, 

to 

•  day  ! 

Je     -    sua    is       call  -  ing,       is         ten    -    der  -  ly       call  - 

r 

P 

*- 

P— 

r* 

!*!*•  r  r  r  f  :  i>;  *»  f  ii 

1 — 

4^= 

0 
-1— 

P 

1 

I 

-  *~± — *-* — « — f. — | — 
4-      H — r    1 — u 

d t?-l 1=— 1 

IMg   J     I  JTeJeJ  j  j  j 


l-r— 4^= 


ing,      is 


ten    -    der  -  ly       call  -  ing       to     -    day, 


El 


ing,      is 


i  r 

ten    -    der-ly       call  -  ing,      is  call   -   ing     to   -   day 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


An  Alternative  Tune  for  the  Refrain 
STANWIX  8.9.11.9. 


David  J.  Bkattie 


Call  -  ing        to  -  day, 


-*— S— I 


:^ 


1 r 


-&-- — 


Call  -  ing      to   -  day, 


P %- 


-.m± 


t=t 


±2: 


■Stfc 


=^d= 


p^^^ 


_^.i t= 


Je  -  sus    is    call 


Ing, 

^2 


£5> 

call- ing   to-day 


i 


Fare  f^4^ 

E?  "> — ^— y— i — i- — j    \ 


-^-^ 


-t^-- 


«=* 


Je-sus    is     call    -    big,       is 


-H—r-F 


^ 


s 


i!K-uJ_.L_ 


call  -  Log       to  -  day. 


I 
ten -der-ly    call    -    ing;  Je-sus     is      call   -  ing, 

cii'yy  if  g  r  i°' £ 


i r 


22-ZZZ 


Music  by  permission  of  David  J.   BlATTiK 
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The  Conquering  Saviour 


Henry  Q.  Wilson 


1  LOB   01    7VDA1     11.11.11.11. 


Arr.    IIKNKT    TlCEER 


5oee^3 


i*M 


1  Twas             Je   -  sua,  my         Sa  -  viour,  who  died     on  the  tree 

2  And  when       I  was  will  -  ing     with        all    things  to  part, 
8  Tho'  round     me  the  storms   of        ad    -  ver  -    si    -  ty  roll, 

4  And  when   with  the        ran  -  som'd    of         Je  -  sua,  my  head, 

5  Come,             sin  -  ners,  to           Je  -  sub!      no  Ion  -  ger  de  -     lay; 


£:: 


£±=*\ 


" 


f  t  g.r 


eHI^ 


?:4 


=s=$ 


Refrain.— For     the      con  -  quer  -  ing         Sa  -  viour  shall     break    ev  -  'ry        chain, 


P 


egg 


JLi—M— 


*=*=*= 


tr-fr 


1  To  o   -   pen       a         foun  -tain  for 

2  He  gave     me      my      boun  -  ty,  His 

3  And  the  waves  of  de   -   struc  -  tion  en 

4  From  foun  -  tain      to        foun  -  tain  1 
6       A  full     free      sal    -    va    -  tion  He 


sin  -  ners  like 

love       In  my 

com  -  pass  my 

then    shall  be 


me  ; 
heart 

BOUl, 

led, 


His 

So 

In 

I'll 

A 


-1-1    J         |         j=F^J !— F^Q^ 


blood 


is 


the 


foun   -  tain       that 


par    -    don         be      -      stows, 


2  now  I  am  join'd     with 

3  vain  this  frail  ves    -    Bel 

4  fall  at  His  feet       and 

5  rouse  your  dark  spi    -   rits, 


the  con  -  quer  -   ing 

the  tern  -  pest  shall 

His  mer  -    cy  a 

a     -  wake      from  your 


band 
toss, 
dore, 
dream, 


£ 


fc£ 


4*~ 


^f^E 


F=E 


con   -  quer   -   ing 


t 

Sa    -    viour     shall        break       ev    -    'ry 


chain, 


4 


i 


D.C.  for  Refrain. 
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>J 


9 


^ 


^=£ 


3. 
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1  And  cleans       -       es 

2  Who  are      march -ing 

3  My  hopes  rest 

4  And  sing  of 


the      foul   -  est  wher 

to        glo    -  ry  at 

Be   -   cure  on  the 

the     blood  of  the 


ev    -  er         It  flows. 

Je     -  sus'     com  -   mand. 

blood  of       the  Cross. 

Cross  ev    -    er  -    more. 


5      And       Christ 


will       sup  -  port     you 


in 


com   -  ing        to 


Him. 


And       give 


us        tne        vie  -  i  ry        a     -     gain      and 
The  tune  ST.  DENIO  Is  on  the   following  page 
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The  Conquering  Saviour 


Henry  Q.  Wilson 


St.  Dbnio   ll.ll.u.il. 


Welsh  Hymn  Mklody 


piipppiiiippii^ 


1  'Twas        Je  -  sus,  my  Sa  -  viour,  who 

2  And  when      I  was        will  -    ing  with 

3  Tho'  round    me  the  6torms    of  ad 

4  And  when  with  the         ran  -  som'd  of 

5  Come,        sin  -  ners,  to  Je  -    sus  1  no 


died      on  the  tree 

all    things  to  part, 

ver  -    si   -  ty  roll, 

Je    -  sus,  my  head, 

Ion  -  ger  de  -       lay ; 


&£L%4 


&=r±=*=i 


t=£ 


Refrain.— For  the      con  -  quer  -  ing 


wmm 


Sa  -  viour  shall 


break    ev 


ry 


chain. 


Vi  j  ■*  ■  J  ..i  J3 


m 
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1  To  o     -   pen         a         foun  -  tain 

2  He       gave      me       my      boun  -   ty, 

3  And         the  waves  of  dc   -    struc  -  tion 

4  From     foun  -  tain       to        foun  -  tain 

5  A         full      free       sal     -    va    -  tion 


for  sin   -  ners 

His  love       in 

en       -      com  -  pass 

then     shall 

of   -   fers 


He 


like  me ; 

my  heart 

my  soul, 

be  led, 

to  -       day ; 


ms^t. 


mmm 


And      give       us 


the 


vie  •  fry 


gain     and 


gain 


0  4# 
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1 
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2 

j 

» 

J 

stows, 

"   . 

His 

blood 

is 

the 

foun  -  tain 

that 

par 

•  don 

be      - 

2 

So 

now 

1 

am 

join'd    with 

the 

con 

-  quer 

-  ing 

band 

3 

In 

vain 

this 

frail 

ves   -   sel 

the 

tem 

•  pest 

shall 

toss, 

4 

I'll 

fall 

at 

His 

feet      and 

His 

mer 

-    cy 

a 

dore, 

5 

A     - 

rouse 

your 

dark 

spi    -  rits, 

a 

wake 

from 

your 

dream, 

u  a 
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DC.  for  Refrain 
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1  And     cleans  -  es  the       foul  -  est 

2  Who  are  march  -  ing  to         glo    -  ry 

3  My      hopes     rest  se    -    cure      on 

4  And      sing       of  the      blood      of 

5  And     Christ    will  sup  -  port     you 


£ 


wher  -     ev    -    er         it  flows, 

at  Je    -  sus'     com  -     mand. 

the  blood      of        the  Cross, 

the  Cross      ev    -    er  -       more, 

in  com  -  ing        to  Him. 


m 


* 


t± 


te 


■t 


The  tune  Lion  of  Judah  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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The  Half  Never  Told 


i'Hiur  I 


Pilau-  P. 


I       i.h.: 


,«       S 


2E 


A 


U>    -  i".i*  ;!.<     -in  -  ry    o'er    :tml  o'er         Of  grace  so     full  and  i:   ■            1 

I      Of    pma  i      on  -  ly  knew  the  bum,  Wot  found  my  tool  it-  ml,  Dn 

B        My      hiu'h  -  ot    plaoe    is—  ly  -  ink'       km          At         DO]  Effo 

4      And       <>  "ha!  rap -Hire,  will       it         be  I  With       all  the  hosts  a    -  bo%  •  I 


g^gg 


.  rf  f:f  e 


y— fr    >y     y_ 


tS>--       »- 


--:  5 


3 

i 


^^ijLiCJ-iJjU^  Jiff I 


1  love  to    hear    it   more   tad  more 

2  til  the  sweet-voie'd  an  -  gel 

8  re  -    al     joy     in     life       I  know 

4  ring  thro'  all      e  -  ter  -  ni    -  ty 

\i — W~  - — i 1 1 1 1- 


Since  grace  has  res  -  cued  me. 

To    soothe  my  wea  -  ry  breast. 

But       in  His  ser  -  vi<< 

The     won   -  ders  of       His  love. 


j   -0- 


1 


£- 


..  ^  *Tv 


h  r  p 


it: 


UK]  RAIS 


frffiTijftu.  jtr-tmu^ 


!  I 

1,2  f  The  half     .     .     was  never  told,             The    half     .     .     was  nev-ei  told ;             di 

3,4     The  half  was  ne?      -     or,  nev-er  told.    The  hall  was  nev      -     er,  nrv-.r  told;  Oi 

—                                     ._                      ^     m-          -m-  -m-    +-          m  m     m     «   ^ 
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±z=c 
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r=zir  r~"~7l 


_juju 
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r  "f  r  i 


*T^ 


1    grace  "J 

-     1,('acc  >  di-vini  .          so    won-der-ful,           The    hull     .     .       \\a>  ne\ -er  told. 

a   joy    r 

4     love    J       di  -  vine,  so     won     -     der-ful.   The  half  wa>  nev     -     er      .  .      told. 

):  r  ,  ■  ifif     f  r  f.r  r.r    r  ■  ^.J^J 
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Come,  Sinner,  Come ! 


E.  Witter 


II.  It.  Palmer 


iig 


=q 


fr^: 


p-*—t-V* 


aTy— g=j=*±* 


1  While        Je      -      sua    whis  -  pers    to       you,    Come,      sin 

2  Are  you  too     hea  -    vy     la   -  den?    Come,      sin 

3  O  hear        His     ten  -  der  plead  -  ing !     Come,      sin 


ner,  come  1 
ner,  come  ! 
ner,     come ! 


n 


r-fi: 


itt 


£ 


6»±F=6=F 
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m 
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1  While        we  are    pray  -  ing    for      you,     Come,      sin     -     ner,      come ! 

2  Je     -     sus  will    bear     your  bur  -  den,     Come,      sin     -     ner,      come  I 
S         O           now  re  -  ceive     the  bless-  ing!     Come,      sin     -     ner,      come! 


f :    J  '  r-  ,-£ 


J^t 


f=f 


r=^=r 


1  Now 

2  Je 

3  While 


the 
will 
sus 


time 

not 
whis 


to  own  Him,  Come,  sin 
de- ceive  you,  Come,  sin 
pers    to       you,    Come,      sin 


ner,      come 

ner,      come  ! 

ner,      come  ! 
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■m  r 


e 


V 


g3 


T^ 


7ra$ 


+^Z 
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1  Now         is        the      time  to  know   Him,    Come,      sin 

2  Je    -    sus      will      now  re -ceive      us,     Come,      sin 

3  While       we       are       pray    -    ing    for       you,    Come,      sin 


ner,  come  ! 
ner,  come  ! 
ner,      come  ! 


B 


m 


p=r 
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There  is  a  Fountain 


Wn  II'" 


"FI.nPT 


1       H*W      |g       ;t   fonn-taiii  fllTd  with  blood  Drawn  from  Tin-man  -  aei'l         veins  ,       And 


it    roan-tain  In  Hi> 

Dear    dy-lng  Lamb!  Thy  pre-etoai  blood  shall  d 

;  WtB       I  .mi  Thy    flow  -inn  wounds  sup 


day  ;        And 
pow'r.       Till 
I'l.v. 


Refraix  — 


do    be-lieve 


1 1" 


+    + 


^=^T=t 


will  be-lieve,  that       Je-sus    died       (bf 


me !      That 


m 


t=t 


D.C.  for  Refrain 


i^imil 


s  s 


3Et±t— ± 


-»—* 
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1  >in-ners  plung'd  be     -  Death  that  flood  all  thoir  Kuilt  -    y           >tains! 

2  then  may    I.           though       *ik    ;>*      1|0-  Wash  all    my    sins  a  -      way. 

3  all    the   ran     -    som'd  church  of    God  Be  1   to     sin  no          more. 

4  dcem-ing  love         has           been  my  theme.  And  shall   be     till  I             die. 


-*-  -m-  -+- 


-+-  -*-  -*-        I  V 


% 


-m—*:. 


-*» — — 

the  Cross 


vOic 


£=£ 


He 


shed  His  blood.      From 


set 


1— 
me 


free. 


1 


William  Cowper 


In  the  following  tune  the  Refrain  is  sung  as  verse  5 

UXBUDOl  CM.  Dibdin's  Psalm  Tune  Book,  1857 


':    ! 


5  i  i  g  1  i  i  jrirj-rj 


1  There     is      a  foun-tain  fill'd  with  blood  Drawn  from  Tm-man-ut'l's  veins;  And 

2  The       dy-lng  thief   re  -  joic'd    to     tee  That   foun-tain    in     His  day;  And 

3  Dear     dy-ing  Lamb!  Thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  rn-v-er     lose    its  pow'r,  Till 

4  E'er   since   by  faith    I     saw  the  stream   Thy  Bow-mg  wounds  sup  -    ply,         Re  - 

5  I        do     be-lieve,  I       will    be-lieve.  that     .!e  -  sus  died  for  me  1  That 


I  4 


*^ 


*-* 


m 


S3 


^Ei 


<? 


i^EE^ 


. 


T^S 


I 

sin-ners  plung'd  be   -  Death  that  flood  Lose 
there  may     I,  though    vile    as        he.  Wath 

all     the     ran-som'd  ehureh  of        God     Be 
deam-ing    love    has       been    my    theme.  And 

on     the  Cross   He       ibed     His  Mood.  Prom 


all 
all 

tai  "d 
■ball 

sin 


their  guilt  -  y 

my  sins  a 

to  sin  no 

be         till  I 

to  set  me 


$=*=*=s=*=r-?- 
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stains  1 
way. 
more. 

die. 

free. 
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The  tunes  C'LEANSIN-g  Fountain   and   PLOWDra  mi.kam  are  on  the  following  pages 
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There  is  a  Fountain 


William  Cowper 


Cleansing  Fountain 


mm 


Old  Melody,   Arr.  V.  J.  Mansfield 
I 


i      -r  r  ^ 


*=* 


1  There       is       a    foun-tain     flll'd  with    blood  Drawn  i#om  Im  -  man-uel's   veins, 

2  The  dy-ing  thief   re  -  joic'd  to         see  That     foun-tain       in    His     day. 

3  Dear  dy-ing  Lamb!  Thy  pre    -  cious  blood  Shall     nev  -  er       lose    its     pow'r, 

4  E'er  since  by  faith    I       saw  the    stream  Thy      flow-ing  wounds  sup  -  ply, 


K4 


7z4r. 


0-*-i 


t: 


e=t=t 


m 
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*-- -m-t 


Crr 


i  i  '. 

1  And   sin-ners  plung'd  be  -  neath    that  flood  Lose      all     their  guilt -y  stains. 

2  And    there  may  I,  though  vile       as  he,  Wash    all      my    sins    a  -    way. 

3  Till         all  the  ran-som'd  church  of  God  Be      saved,    to      sin  no  more. 

4  Re  -  deem-ing  love  has       been      my  theme,  And    shall      be      till    I  die. 


-its 


Refrain 


p^g 


1  JJ,  I — I 


e^te 


—I •= V>    '»Jri 


Hal-le    -   lu  -  jah    to  the    Lamb      Who        died        on     Mount        Cal-va-ryl 


=3==E 


t=q: 


jahl 


^n*: 


^* 


Hal-le    -   lu 


^■-5-* 


jah !       Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah !     A    -    men. 
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The  tune*  Fountain  and  Uxbrldge  precede,  and  Flowing  Stream  follows  this  tune 
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There  is  a  Fountain 


Wll  I  : 


Flowing  SraExM    * 


OLD    MKLODY 


1  There  is         a   foun-tain    flll'd  with  blood  Drawn  from     Iiu-iiun  -  Del*!  vdns, 

2  The  dy   -  lug  thief  re  -  joie'd     to    see     That  foun-tain  in          Hi-  day; 
S  Dear  dy  -  Ing  Lamb!   Thy  pre -cious  blood  Slia  11  mv   -   cr     lose      Its 

4  E'er  sinee     by  faith     I        saw    the  stream  Thy  flow  -  ing  wounds  sup  -     ply, 
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1  And         sin  -  ners  plung'd  be  -  neath  that  flood     Lose 

2  And  there     may    I,    though  vile        as      he,       Wash 

3  Till  all        the   ran-som'd  church   of   God      Be 

4  Re    -  deem  -  ing  love     has    been     my  theme,  And 


all      their  guilt 
all       my  sins 
sav'd,      to     sin 
shall       be     till 


y  stains 
a  -  way  ; 
no  more 
I        die; 


1  Lose       all     their  guilt  -  y  stains 

2  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way, 
8  Be  sav'd  to  sin  no  more, 
4  And     shall     be     till       I  die, 
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Lose     all  their  guilt  -  y 

Wash     all         my  sins      a  -      way ; 

Be  sav'd       to  sin        no  more 

And  shall       be  till        I  die; 
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1  And  sin  -  ners  plung'd  be  -  neath    that  flood     Lose 

2  And  there    may     I,    though  vile        as     he,       Wash 

3  Till  all        the    ran-som'd  church    of    God       Be 

4  Be     -  deem  -  ing  love     has    been      my  theme,  And 


all 
all 

shall 


their  guilt  -  y  stains. 

my   sins  a  -    way. 

to    sin  no  more, 

be     till  I  die. 
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W.   G.    MOTER 


All  the  Way  to  Calvary 


The  a  jspel 


1.  H.   Mi 
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1  0     how  dark    the  night    that     wrapt  my    spi  -  rit  round !  O     how  deep  the 

2  Tremb-ling  -  ly      a      sin    -   nor      bow'd  be -fore    His  face,  Naught  I    knew    of 

3  O  'twas  won-drous  love     the        Sa-viour  show'd  for  me  1  When   Be 


1  woe    my       Sa-viour  found!    When  He  walk'd  a-cross  the     wa  -  ters  of    my  soul, 

2  par  -  don,  God's  free  grace;       Heard  a  voice  so  melt-ing,  'Cease  thy  wild  re-gret, 

3  throne  for     Cal-  va  -  ry,  When  He  trod  the  wine-press,  trod     it    all     a -lone  ; 
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1  Bade  my  night  dis-perse    and 

2  Je  -  sus  bought  thy  par  -  don, 

3  Praise  His  Name  for  ev    -   er, 


made  me  whole, 
paid  thy  debt,' 
make      it     known. 
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All     the  way    to   Cal  -  va 
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ry    He     went   for     me,      He     went   for     me,      He     went   for     me ; 
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way    to   Cal  -  va  -  ry     H<-      went     for      me,      He 


died 


to    set      me 


free. 
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Mercy  is  Free 


;  i  \   E.   Blaik 


\VM.    J.    KlKKI  \TRKK 
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i 

rraisi-  be     to      Jc-sus!    Hia  mer  -  cy      is     D 

Why  on  the  mmm-tains  uf  sin  wilt  tliou  roam? 

Think  of    His  good-ness,  and  i«a -f i«in-<-  ami  love; 

t(      then  hi     par-don   for  all   who   be-lleve; 
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M.r-(.v  is  free, 

Mar -fly  is  free, 

Mi  r  -  (  y  is  free. 

Mer-cy  Is  bflfl, 

m    m  *  f2—- 


Refrain—  Je  -  sus,  the    Sa-viour    is       look-ing    for  thee. 


Look-ing   for    thM 
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1  Mer  -  cy 

•J.  Mer  -  cy 

3  Mer  -  cy 

4  Mer  -  cy 


IpP 


} 1 1=1- 


t=zt=:t-t=t=t 


=3= 


s   * 


m 


free  : 

free 

free 


Is    free  : 
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Sin-ner,  that  mer-cy      is 
Gent  -  ly    the   Spi  -  rit      Is 
Plead -ing  thy  cause  with  His 
Come  and  this  mo-ment    a 
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-*—*- 


i 

flow -ing    for    thee, 
call-ing,  'Come  home,' 
Pa  -thcr  a  -  bove, 
bin  M-lng    n  -  oelve, 
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Look-ing    for  thee; 


Lov  -  ing  -  ly,   ten  -  der  -  ly 


call-ing    for    thee, 


Fine 


*^^i^flp^^ 


:i^ 


1  Mer  -  cy  Is  bound-less  and 

t  Mer  -  cy  is  bound-less  and 

I  M<T-cy  Is  bound -less  and 

4  Mer  -  cy  is  bound-less  and 


free, 
free, 
free, 
free. 


If  thou  art   will -ing    on  Him   to 

Thou  art     in  dark-ness,   0  come  to 

Come,  and    re -pent -ing,   O  give  Him 

Je  -  sus     is   wait  -  ing,    O  hear  Him 
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Call-ing  and  look-ing    for       thee. 


1  be  -  lleve, 

2  the  light! 
8  thy  heart ! 
4  pro -claim  1 


Mer  -  cy 
Hex  -cy 

Mer  -  cy 
Mer  -  cy 


is  free, 

is  free, 

Is  free, 

is  free. 


mer  -  cy 
mer  -  cy 
mer  -  cy 
mer-cy 


is  free : 

is  free  : 

is  free : 

is  free : 


Life    ev  -  er  -  last  - 
Je  -  sus     is  wait- 
Grieve  Him  no  long- 
Cling   to    His  mer- 
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Mercy   is   Free  —  Continued 
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1  ing  thy     soul  may  re-cefve, 

2  ing,  He'll  save  thee  to  -  night, 

3  er,   but    come  as  thou  art, 

4  cy,    be  -  lieve  on  His  Name, 
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Mer  -  cy  is  bound -less  and  free. 

Mer-cy  is  bound -less  and  free. 

Mer-cy  is  bound -less  and  free. 

Mer  -  cy  is  bound -less  and  free. 
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140         The  Hem  of  His  Garment 

George  F.  Root  George  F.  Root 
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1  She     on  -  ly  touch'd  the  hem     of    His  gar-ment  As      to    His  side   she  stole, 

2  She  came    in  fear    and    trem-bling  be -fore  Him,  She  knew  her  Lord  had  come; 

3  He  turn'd  with,  'Daugh-ter,  be     of  good  com -fort,  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole 

JL.      M.  JL  JL  JL.  J         | 


1  A   -  mid  the  crowd  that  gath-er'd  a-round  Him,  And  straight -way  she    was     whole. 

2  She      felt  that  from  Him     vir-tue  had  heal'd  her,  The  might -y  deed       was     done. 

3  And  peace  that  pass  -  eth       all    un-der-stand-ing  With  glad-ness  flll'd       her      soul. 
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0      touch    the  hem    of   His      gar  -  ment,  And    thou,   too,  shalt      be       free  I 

fcfft_L_ 

— &* » v — m w — 

t:T— -t-r-4-r- 

-j ti.  r- 

i , — r__] 

His      sav  -  ing  pow'r   this      ver    -    y     hour     Shall    give     new  life        to  thee. 
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Walton 


A.   J.   60kDU> 
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In      ten  -der-neaa     He    roughl     me,   Wei  -  ry  witb    >in, 

Lnd  i>uur'«l     in     oil  ami     wine;  Ha 

He    point   -   til    to        tin-        nail  -  print-.    For        me        Hi-   I  A 

I'm     >it    -ting  in      Hi-      pi  Fbe      nm  -  ahlne  of     Eli  While 

...it-    tiif  boa  I'm 
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1  on    His  shoul-ders  brought  me    Hack      to      His  fold      a    -  gam; 

2  wins-perM  to      as  -  sun-     me,  'I've  found  thee,  thou  ail       Mine;' 
I  mock  -  ing  crown  so    thorn-    y      Was  placed    np-oa  Hia     need: 

4  with       a -dot  -  ing      won  -  d>  r       Hi-      I  I  re    -  t) 

5  wait  -  ing   for     the    morn  -  mg,    The  bright  -  est  and  the      I 


While    an  -  gela 
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When   Ha    wffl 
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1  in      His      prcs-ence  sang    Un    -    til       the  courts   of      baa    -  \»n 

It        made     my    acta  -  ing    heart       re 


2      heard 


rang. 

joi.-c. 


3  what     He     aaw      In     ma     To        iuf  -  for   sucb  deep     ag    -    o      -     ny. 

4  if        e    -    tet  -  nal  days    Are        far     too  short    to    sound     Hi-  praiae. 
;,       .ail      ii-       to      His  Bide     To         be    with  Him,    His    spot  -  I  bride. 
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O     the  love  that    sought  me 
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0  the  blood  that  bought  me 


o  the  grace  that 
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brought  me    to     the      fol.l  : 
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Won-droua  grace  that  brought  me  to    the     fold  I 
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O  It  is  Wonderful! 


Charles  H.  Gaureel 


Charles  H.  G 


1  T    stand  all      a  -  maz'd  at    the    love    Je  -  bus      of  -  fcrs    me,       Con  -  fus'd    at 

2  I     mar-vel  that    He  would  de-scend  from  His  throne  di-viin-        To        res  -  cm-     a 

3  I    think  of  His  hands,  pierc'd  and  bleed-log  to   pav  the  debt,    Such     hut-  cy,  sncta 
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1  grace  that   so    ful  -  ly    He  prof  -  fers  me;    I     trem-ble    to  know  that  for     me    He  was 

2  soul    so      re-boll-ious  and  proud  as  mine;   That  He  should  ex-tend  His  great  love  un  -  to 

3  love  and  de-  vo  -tion  can     I       for-get?  Xo,    no  I     I    will  praise  and   a  -  dore    at     the 
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1  cru  -  ci  -  fled,  That    for    me,     a  sin-ner,  He      suf-fer'd,  He     bled       and    died. 

2  such    as     I,     Suf   -   fi  -  cient  to        own,  to    re  -  deem,  and    to       jus     -    ti   -   fy. 

3  mer-cy  seat,  Un   -  til     at     the        glo-  ri  -  fled  throne  I   kneel     at         His    feet. 
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Depending  on  the  Blood 


J.  Howaju)  i   ■  I  m  mi 

Art.  P.   J.    M  \s--n!  id 
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I      On    the  gold-en  streets  of    hea  -  v.-n    all    men     hope     to  walk  some 
will  toll  vis  th.it  Gtod'l  iner-rv       is     their     on    -    ly  hope  and 

3  As     we  look  back  thro'  the  a  -    ges  where  the  kings  and  pro  -  photl 

4  'Tis  the  bur  -  den   of  that  cho  -  rus      o   -    ,er     on      the  streets  of 
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day, 
plea, 
trod, 

light, 
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1  Yet    so       ma  -  ny    are    not     will  -  ing    to       ac  -  cept      the  liv  -  ing 

2  That  a        soul    He  could  not    pun  -  ish  thro'- out    all  e  -  ter  -  ni   - 

3  We  may     see   their   al   -  tars    reek  -  ing  with    the     sa     -    cri  -  flee    and 

4  That  the  blood  from  Cal-v'ry's  moun-tain  hath  wash'd  all   thoir  gar-ments 


way  ; 

ty; 

blood  ; 
white : 
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1  But  while  o  -  thers  build  on    good  works  or      o    -    pin  -  ions     if      they  may, 

2  But     I       read  that   my  dear    Sa  -  viour  died  for      sin  -  ners    just    like  me, 

3  But  those  types  were  on  -  ly     point-ing       to    the     Pas  -  chal  Lamb  of  God, 

4  So      I'll     shout  a  -  long  life's  path-way    till     I       reach  that    land    so  bright, 
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Depending  on  the  Blood — Continued 

1-4    Hal-le     -    lu   -  jah  !  hal  -  le    -    lu  -    jah  !  I'm  de  -  pend  -  ing  on     the     blood. 
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Refrain 
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In        the       soul  -  cleans-ing  blood      of       the        Sa      -      viour,     I've     been 
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wash'd    in      the    crim  -  son     flood ;         Tho'    the    world  may    say     There  is 
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hope  some    o  -  ther    way,     I'm      de  -    pend  -  ing         on         the       blood. 
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Phokdb  PiT.srea 


The  Cleansing  Wave 

Clkaxjjino  Wavh   5.0.8.8.8.8.8.8 


J.  F.  I. 
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1  ()  now    I      see  the      cleans-!  rhe  town-:  lad        Vide; 

2  I  see    the   new  ere     -     a  -tinn   rise,  I  hear  tlie  speak  -  ing 

J  I           rise    to    walk       in  heav'n's  own    light  A    -  bove  the  world     and         -in. 

4  A  -     maz  -ing  grace !  'tis      heav'n  bo  -  low  To         feel   the  blood      ap  -     piled 
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1       Je     -     sus,  my  Lord,  might  -    y      to    save,  Points        to    His  wound  -  ed 

•1        It      speaks!   pol-lut    -   ed  na-ture  dlesl    Sinks  'math  the  tBaum  -Ing         flood. 

:}  With     heart  made  pure    and  gar-ments  white,  And  Christ  en-thron'd  with  -     in. 

4  And          Je-sus,    on    -    ly  Je -sus,  know;   My          Je  -  sus    cru     -  ci  -      fled. 
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The  clcans-ing  stream   I        see,     I      see;      I    plunge,  and    O        it     cleans-eth    me: 
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O     praise  the  Lord      It    cleans-. 'th    me  I     It    cleans-eth    me,     yes,  cleans-eth    me. 
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The  tune  Faith  is  on  the  following 
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PS0KB8    FiXMBR 


The  Cleansing  Wave 


Faith  a.o.8.6.8.8.8.6. 
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1  O     now   I         see     the  cleans-ing    wave!   The  foun- tain  deep  and     wide; 

2  I      see    the  new    ere  -     a    -    tion       rise,    I      hear  the  spcak-ing    blood ; 

3  I      rise    to  walk    in  heav'n's  own      light    A  -  bove  the  world  and      sin, 

4  A  -  maz-ing  grace  1  'tis  heav'n  be     -    low    To      feel    the  blood  ap  -  plied; 
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1  Je  -  sua,   my     Lord,  might 

2  It  speaks!  pol  -  hit  -  ed 

3  With  heart  made  pure  and 

4  And     Je  -  sus,      on  -  ly 

I 


y  to         save,  Points  to    His      wound -ed     side, 

na     -  ture     dies!   Sinks  'neath  the   cleans-ing    flood. 
gar   -  ments  white,  And  Christ  en-thron'd  with  -   in. 
sus,     know;   My     Je  -  sus         cru  -  ci     -  fled. 
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The  cleans-ing  stream  I 
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see,      I    see;    I  plunge,  and  O        It 
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cleans -eth  me! 
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O  praise  the   Lord,  it 
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cleans-eth        me!    It      cleans -eth         me,  yes,    me. 
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GERHARD    TER5T 


God  is  Calling  Yet 
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E.   O.    EXCBLL 
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1  God  call  -  ing  yet  I  shall  I 

2  God  rail  -  Ing  y<  it  !  shall  I 

3  God  call  -  ins  yet !  and  shall 

4  God  call  -  ing  yet  I  and  shall 
6  God  call  -  ing  yet  I          I  can 


not        bearf  Barth'i  pi 

not  (an  1       His 

flfl  knock?  And  I       my 

I            nive                   N<>  hoed    but 

not        stay;               My  heart     I 
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1  shall         I 

2  lov     -  ing 

3  heart  the 

4  still  in 

5  yield  with 


still       hold  dear?  Shall 
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1  years  all  fly, 

2  care  re  -    pay? 

3  to  re  -    civ  ; 

4  not  for  -   sake ; 

5  thee  I         part ; 


And  still   my  soul  in  slum     -  her  lie? 

Be  calls  dm  still:  can  I  de  -      lay? 

And  shall     I  dire  His  Spl       -  rit  grieve? 

i  oftQfl  me  still:  my  heart,  a  -      wake! 

The  voice  of  God  has  reach'd  my  heart. 
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O       hear  Him  1      God         is     call    -   ing  yet,    O  hear  Him:   call -ing,  call -ing! 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Oeorok  f.  Root 
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1  Why    do    you  wait,  dOM  br>-ther? 

I  What  do   you  hope,  door  l«r< » -t  Ik  r. 

3  Do    you   u. >t    !  •  •].    <l  ar  bro-thiT, 

4  Why    do    you  wait,  dear  bro-thcr? 
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1  Your  Sa-viour  i<  wait-ing  to     give  you  A  place  In  Ills  sanc-ti  -  tied     throng. 

2  There's  no  otu-  i  but      Je  -  sus,         There's  no   o-ther  way  but  His 

3  O    why  not  ac-cepr  His  sal   -  va  -  tion  I       And  throw  off  your  bur-den  of    sin. 

4  Your  Sa-viour  is  long-ing  to     bless  you,  There's  dan-ger  and  death  in  <ic  -  lay  I 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 
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1  tar  -  ry  so  long ! 

2  furth  -  er  de  -         lay  ? 

3  striv  -  ing  with  -        in  ? 

4  pass  -  ing  a  -        way, 


Your  Sa  -  viour  is  wait  -   ing  to 

There's  no       one  to  save  you  but 

O  why      not  ac  -  cept  His  sal  - 

Your  Sa  -  viour  is  long  -  ing  to 
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Sowing  the  Seed 
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1      Sow-in,'  the  lead  by  the  day-light  fair,  Sow-ingtheseodby  the  l  ,-lare, 

ie  seed  by  the  way-sido  high,  Sow-ing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to    die, 

3  Sow-ing  the  seed  of    a     ling-'ring  pain,  Sow-ing  the  seed  of    a    mad-d<>n\l  hr.iin, 

4  Sow-ing  the  seed  with  an  ach  -  ing  heart,  Sow-ing  the  we  1  voile  the  tear-drop?  start, 
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1  Sow-ing  the  seed  by  the  fad  -  ing  light,  Sow-ing  the  seed  in  the  sol  -  emn  night; 

2  Sow-ing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,  Sow-ing  the  seed  in  the  fer  -  tile   soil; 

3  Sow-ing  the  seed  of    a     tar-nish'd  name,  Sow-ing  the  seed  of  e    •  ter  -  nal  &hame 

4  Sow-ing    in  hope  till  the  reap  -  ers  come  Glad-ly    to    gath-er  the  har  -  vest  homo 
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Sown  in    the  dark  -  ness  or       sown  in  the  light,  Sown  in     the  dark-ness  or 
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To-day  the  Saviour  Calls 
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1  O  ye        be  -  night  -  ed  souls !  Why        long  -  er 

2  Be  -    Bote  your      day        is  gone,  To           Je  -  sua 

3  The  stonn      of        ven  -  gcance       falls ;  ltu  -      in  is 

4  O  grieve  Him      not        a     -  way,  'Tis          mer  -  cy's 
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roam  I 
bow. 
nigh, 
hour : 


Samiel  f.  Smith 


Fkoomure  6.4.6.4. 
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1        To  -  day  the       Sa  -  viour        calls ;         Ye 

To  -  day  the 

To  -  day  the 

4       The  Spi  -   rit 
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His  pow'r; 
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3  The        storm     of       ven  -  geance  falls  : 

4  O         grieve  Him     not        a     •  way. 
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1  To     -     day        the         Sa 

2  To    -    day        the        Sa 


viour    calls ;     Ye        wau  -  d'rers      come, 
viour    calls ;     For  re    -    fuge  fly ; 


fei=5 


m 


t-± 


-i — 


? 


mmm 


at 


£=r 


1     J 


3: 


5 


t=t=J 


1  O  ye  be  -  night  -    ed  souls !    Why       Ion    -    ger 

2  The       storm       of         ven   -  geance      falls ;     Ru    -    in  is 
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1  To     -     day       the         Sa   -   viour        calls;      O        hear      Him         uow  I 

2  The  Spi    -    rit        calls        to     -     day ;     Yield      to         His         pow'r ; 


SEEEg 


^=at 


£z 


m 


3 


.j. 


1        He     -     fore      your      day         is  gone, 

'2         ()         grieve     Him       not  a     -      way. 


To         Je    -    sus  bow. 

'Tis        mer  -   cy's         hour 
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Thy  Mercy  Calls  Me 
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I    7.6.7.0  d. 


David  Jenkisb 


day  Thy    mec  -   ey  calls  m<>     To     wash     a  -  way  my     sin  . 

(  To  •  day  Thy    gate       is         o  -  pen,  And     all       who  • 

I  l.v    -    thee  calls  me;  The      Ho    -    ly  Spi   -  nt     wait--;   The 

4   O         all    -  era  -  brae  •  ing  mer  •  cy  !  Thou  ev    -    er  o    •  pen   door  !  What 


smlir 


-#-  -<s>i 


'Z=»ZZrzzJ=E:=t 


;  p=-ziz^— j^zi 


5=^ 


:a: 


i,;  jij  j  jM  -nj   -i.i  -i 


1  ev     - 

2  find 

.'<   bless  - 
4   should 


f 

great  ray     tres  •  pass,  What  •  e'er  I  may      have 

Fa   -  ther's  wel  •  come,  And    par    -  don  for 
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do  with- out    thee,  When  heart  and  eyes       run 
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1  ev    •    or       long     from  mer  -  cy     I      may     have  turned  a    -    way, 

2  past    shall  be         for  -  got  -  ten,  A      pre  -  sent     joy        be       pv'n, 

3  ques-tion    will      be     askod  me,  How  of    -  ten       I         have    i 

4  all      things  seem     a  -  gainst  me,  To     drive  me       to        des  -   pair. 
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Thy   Mercy  Calls   Me 
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To  -  day  Thy  mer  -  cy     calls    me  To      wash     a  -  way  my  sin  ; 

To  -  day  Thy  gate    is        o  -    pen,  And    all      who  en  -  ter  in 

To  -  day    the     Fa  -  ther  calls   me  ;  The     Ho   -  ly     Spi  -  rit  wait-t  ; 

O  all  -  em  -  brae  -  ing  mer  -  cy  !  Thou  ev    -  er      o  -  pen  door  ! 
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1  How  -  ev  -   er  great  my     tres  -  pass,    What  -  e'er     I      may    have 

2  Shall    find     a  Fa  -  ther's  wel  -  come,     And     par  -  don    for     their 

3  The      bless  -  ed      an  -  gels      ga   -  ther        A  -  round  the  heav'n-ly 

4  What  should  I        do     with  -  out     thee    When  heart  and  eyes    run 
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How  -  ev    -    er   long    from  mer  -  cy 

2  The     past    shall  be      for  -  got  -  ten, 

3  No       ques  -  tion    will    be      asked  me, 

4  When  all  things  seem  a   -  gainst  me 


I        may  have  turned  a    -  way, 

A        pre  -  sent   joy     be  giv'n, 

How    of    -    ten      I      have  come  : 

To      drive    me     to      des  -  pair, 
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1  Thy   blood,  O    Christ,  can  cleanse  me,     And  make    me    white    to    -    day. 

2  A       fu  -  ture  grace    be      pro  -  mised,    A  glo  -  rious  crown  in        heav'n. 

3  Al  -  though  I       oft      have  wan-der'd,      It         is         my     Fa  -  ther's   home. 

4  I       know   one  gate       is        o    -    pen,     One  ear      will    hear    my      prayer. 
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Jesus  is  Passing  By 
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The  Gospel   Bells 
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1 .  sea :  Blessed     news    of     free    sal  -  va  -  tion        Do  they     of  -  fer    you    and  me. 

2.  all;  Do    not    Blight  the     in  -  vi    -  ta  -  tion,  Nor   re  •  ject    the    gra-cious  call. 

3.  day,  Of    the     fate  which  doth  a  -  wait    them  Who  for  •  ev  -  er     will    de    •  lay. 
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£zp 


i 


I  !    j  -i — t-t=z| — ^m=r^=£i  J .  j  J 
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Art  Thou  Weary  ? 
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The   Royal   Road 
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To  the  King's  sublime     a    -  bode; 

Up    the  hill     of  Cal  -  v'ry  trod, 

To     the  country  of        my  king. 
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1.  lost    one      Back    to     the    fold. 

2.  darkness     Her      treasure    rare.      J.    Seek -ing   to     save, 

3.  liv  -  eth —  Once  lost    is    found." 
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1  Lord  Je  -  sus,     I      long      to      be     per-fect-ly 

2  Lord  Je  -  sus,    let      no  -  thing  un  -  ho  -  ly      re  - 

3  Lord  Je  -  sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in    the 

4  Lord  Je  -  sus,   for     this        I    most  hum- bly    en 
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feet;    By  faith,  for  my  cleans-ing  I      see      Thy    blood        flow: 
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The  whole  world  was    lost      in      the 
No      dark-ness   have     we     who     in 
Ye     dwell  -  ers       in     dark-ness    with 
No     need     of      the     sun -light     in 
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We     walk     in      the    light  when 
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Would  you  Believe? 
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and 
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cried 
now       I 
shout    on 
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In  fear : 
can    say  : 
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"Ship,    a     -  hoy! 

"  Sliip,    a     -  hoy! 

the  Lord ! 

"  Je     -     bus  saves  ! 
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1  Ship,  a     -  hoy!" 

2  Ship,  a     -  hoy  I  " 

3  Bless  the  Lord  ! ' 

4  Je     -  sus  saves ! 


I*      I* 

m: 


>-F 


H 

'-&■ 


And loud  -   ly  I       cried  :"  Ship,  a     -  hoy!* 

As      I  cried       out  in     fear :    "  Ship,  a    -  hoy  1 ' 

From  my  soul        I  can  say :     "  Bless  the  Lord  I 

Shout  an  1  sing       on  your  way  :"  Je    -sus  saves! 
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The  Water  of  Life 


t'ASNY    J.   CllOSBY 


W.  B.  Bradbury 


ly,  free  -  ly ;      Je  -  so*  the 
ly,  free  -  ly ,    Come  to  tha 


1.  Je-BUfl  the    wa-ter    of     life     will  give,  Free  -  ly,   free  -  ly,  free  -  ly ;       Je-sus  the 
Come  to  that  fountain,  oh,  drink  and  live  !  Free  -  ly,  free  -  ly,  free  -  ly,    Come  to  that 
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wa-ter    of     life     will  give,  Free-ly     to     those  who  love    Him. 
fountain,  oh,  drink  and  hve  !  Flow- iug   for    tho.°e  that  love    Him. 
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Bride  say,  Come ;  Free  -  ly,  free  -  ly,  free  -  lv :  And  he  that  is  thirst  -  y      let  Him  come,  And 
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drink  of  the  wa-ter  of     life.  rl  he  fountain  of   life      is    flow  -  ing,  Flow-ing. 
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The  fountain  of   life      is    flow  -  ing,  Flow  -  ing,  free  -  ly 
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flow 
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ing;  The  fountain  of  life      is    flow    -  ing,    Is  flowing  for  you  and  for    me 


2.  Jesus  has  promised  a  home  in  heaven, 
Treasures  unfading  will  there  be  given. 

3.  .Tesus  has  promised  a  robe  of  white, 
Kingdoms  of  glory  and  crowns  of  light. 

4.  .Tesua  has  promised  eternal  day 
Pleasures  that  never  shall   pass  away. 
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O  Christ,   What   Burdens  ! 
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1  laid  on  Thee  ; 

2  full  for 

3  broke  on  Theo  ! 

4  died  in  Thee  : 
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Thou  stood     -  est        in 

But      Thou  hast  drain'd 
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Thy     blood  was     shed,  Now 

2     cup,       love     drank  it         up.  Now 

.  rr'd,  Thy     vis      -  a^o  nmrr'd  ;  Now 

I,       made  white,  and  tried.  Thy 
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The  Gospel  of  Thy  Grace 


A.    T.    PlKRSON 


Jambs  McGhanahah 
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1  The      gos    -    pel    of       Thy 

2  The  ser  -  pent  "  lift  -  ed 
."5  "  The  soul  that  sin  -  neth 
4  •'  Not  to  con-demn  the 
o  "  Lord,  help      my     un   -   be 


grace  My     stub  -  born  heart  has 

up "  Could    life      and    heal  -  tag 
dies  :  "  My      aw    -    ful     doom      L 

world  "  The  "  Man     of     Sor  -  rows 

lief  !  "  Give    me       the    peace    of 


won, 
give, 
heard  ; 
'  came  ; 
faith, 
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1  For  God    so    lov'd  the       world 

2  So  Je  -  sua    on      the       Cross 

3  I  was    for      e  -    ver       lost, 

4  But  that  the  world  might  have 
3  To  rest  with  childdike     trust 


«_!-, — i j — i — i  i    i}~ 1- 


He       gave    His  on    -    ly       Son,  That 

Bids     me       to  look    and     live  ;  For 

But      for       Thy  gra  -  cious  word  That 

Sal    -    va  -    tion  thro'   His     Name  ;  For 

On       what    Thy  gos  -  pel      saith,  That 
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Who  -  so  •  ev    -    er       will        be  -  lieve    Shall  ev     -    er  -  last  -  ing     life     re  -  ceive 
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And  some  have 
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joy  they 
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1  Lord, 

2  var 

3  sick, 

4  tried 

5  world 

6  trou 

7  Thee 
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pains      they       met ! 
can     -     not       see. 


give        them      pain, 
glance     can       scan 


O        with     what      joy 
We      know     and      feel 


they  went  a    -  way ! 

that  Thou       art  here, 

lov'd      Thee      well,       And     some    have      lost  the  love  they  had. 

pass    -    ions       tear,       That       on    -    ly      Thou       canst  cast  them  out; 

Yet      have      not    sought         a  friend       in  Thee. 

The        ve    -    ry     wounds      that  shame  would  liide. 


ev'n    -    ing       hour,      And       in        Thy      mer 
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A.  M.  TOPLADT 


Rock  of  Ages 


I'F.TRA    7.7.7.7. 
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A     -     pes,  cleft  for      me,  Let         me  hide        my  - 

la     -  bour  of  my   hands  Can         ful  -     fil         Thy 

in          my  hand  I      bring,  Sim    -    ply  to         Thy 

4     While         I         draw       this  fleet  -    ing  breath,  Should    mine  eye    -    lids 


1  Rock        of 

2  Not         the 

3  No  -  thing 
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1  self  in  Thee ! 

2  law's  de  -  mands  ; 

3  Cross  I  cling  : 

4  close  in  death, 


Let  the          wa    -  ter         and  the       blood, 

Could  my  zeal  no          res    -  pite       know, 

Nak  -    ed;  come  to  Thee  for        dress  ; 

VChen  I  soar  to  worlds  tin  -  known, 
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1  From      Thy  riv     •     en  side  which  flow'd. 

2  Could       my  tears        for  ev     -  er  flow, 

3  Help   -  less,  look         to  Thee  for  grace ; 

4  See       Thee  on        Thy  iudg    -  ment  throne, 
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1  dou  -     ble     cure  ; 

2  not  a  -  tone  : 

3  foun  -    tain      fly  ; 

4  cleft  for      me.. 


Cleanse     me  from 

Thou  must  save. 

VC'ash       me,  Sa  - 

Let         me  hide 


its         guilt 
and      Thou 
vioux,       or 
my    -    self 


and 
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pow  r. 

lone. 

die: 
Thee. 
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Rock  of  Ages 
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1  Rock       of        A 

2  Not       the       la 

3  No  -  thing     in 


4    While        I 
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draw        this  fleet 
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Sim   -  ply       to 
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1  self  in      Thee!            Let  the  wa 

2  law's  de  -  mands  ;  Could  my  zeal 

3  Cross  I        cling ;            Nak  -    ed,  come 

4  close  in     death,  When  I  soar 


ter  and  the    blood, 

no  res       -  pite    know, 

to  Thee  for       dress  : 

to  worlds  un  -  known, 
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1  From     Thy  riv      -      en  side  which  flow'd, 

2  Could     my  tears  for  ev      -  er      flow, 

3  Help  -  less,  look          to  Thee  for     grace ; 

4  See      Thee  on  Thy  iudg  -  ment  throne, 
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Be  of  sin  the 

All  for  sin  could 

Fou  ,  I  to  the 

Ro.k  of  A  -       ges, 
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1  dou  -   ble  cure ; 

2  not  a  -  tone  ; 

3  foun  -  tain  fly  ; 

4  cleft        for  me. 
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Cleanse  me  from  its        guilt 

Thou  must  save  and       Thou 

Wash  me,  Sa     -  viour,    or 

Let  me  hide  my   -  self 
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and  pov'r. 
a  -  lone 
I  die! 
in     Thee. 
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It    Reaches    Me 


Attain  :    8.7.  d 


Joirs  R.  Sweney 


1      Oh,    this    ut    -    ter-most    sal   -   vu  -   tion  I   'Tis    a       foun  -  tain  full    and     b 

|      Botv   a  -  nmz  -  ing  God's  com  -  pas  •  sion,  That  so     vile       ft  worm  should 

3     Jo  -  8us,  Sa  -  viour,  I         a  -    doro  Thoo  !  Now  Thy  lovo      I      will    pro  -  chum  ; 


*HVr  Z  E-TrH^  b'E|r  p  e  J'3  ' 


-*r-4 


1  Pur-',  es  -  haust-less,    ev  -  er       flow  -  ing,  Won-drous  grace  !  it    reach-os      rae  ! 

2  This    stu  -  pend  -  ous  bliss  of       hea  -  von,  This  un  -  meas-ur'd    wealth  of    love  ! 

3  I        will    tell       the  bless-ed       sto    -  ry,       I       will    mag  -  ni  -  fy     Thy     Name! 
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It     ivach-es     me  !       it     reach-es       me  !    Won-drous  grace  !  it     reach -es     me  ! 
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Pure,  ex  -  haust-less,  ev  -  er       flow  -  ing,  Won-drous  grace!   it    reach-es      me  ! 
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It    Reaches    Me 


Cm  i. sea  Bridge  8.7.  8.7.  d 
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1  Oh,  this  ut  -  ter  -  most  sal  -    va  -  tion  !   Tis    a      foun  -  tain      full   and    free, 

2  How  a  -  maz-ing  God's  Ct  m  -  pas  -  sion,    That  so     vile      a    worm  should  prove 

3  Je  -  sus,  Sa-viour,    I         a    -    dore  Thee  !  Now  Thy  love    I         will     pro  -  claim  ; 
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1  Pure,  ex-haust-less,  ev  -  er       flow  -  ing,  Won-drous  grace  !  it         reach-es  me  ! 

2  This    stu-pend-ous   bliss  of       hea  -  ven,  This    un   -  meas  -  ur'd    wealth  of  love! 

3  I       will  tell    the     bless-ed       sto  -  ry,       I         will     mag  -  ni     -    fy     Thy  Name  ' 
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It    reach-es    me!      it     reach-es       me!      Won  -  drous  grace !  it   reach-es    me! 
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Pure,    ex  -  haust  -  less,     ev  -  er     flow  -  ing,   Won-drous  grace  !   it      reach-es 
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1  Oil  :  wc      are 

2  You  must  bo 

3  You  must  be 

4  You  must  live 
H  You  must  fight 
o"  You  must  bear 


go  -  ing    to  wear    a     crown,  Oh  1    we    are    go  -  \n% 
sav'd        to  wear    a     crown,   Vmi  must  be       sav'd 
cleans'd    to  wear  that  crown.   You  must  be    cl< 
Dp-right    to  wear  that  crown.   You  must  live  Dp- right 
the  fight  to  wear  that  crown.  You  must  fight  the  fight 
the  cross   to  win    that  crown.  You  must  bear  the  cross 
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crown. 
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.-  that  crown, 
to  wear  that  crown- 
to  wear  that 
to  win    that  crown. 
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1     Oh: 

we      are     go  -  ing    to 

wear     a     crown, 

■  car     I 

star  -  rv 

crown. 

8      Y    n 

must     be       sav'd       to 

wear      a      crown. 

To     wear     ■ 

-tar  -  rv 

crown. 

3      You 

must    be     cleans'd   to 

wear  that  crown, 

To     wear     a 

star  -  rv 

crown. 

4     You 

most     live  up-right    to 

wear  that  crown. 

To     wear    a 

.-tar  -  rv 

crown. 

6     foil 

must  fight  the  fight    to 

wear  that  crown, 

To     wear    a 

star  -  ry 

crown. 

6     You 

must  bear  the  cross   to 

win     that  crown, 

To     wear    a 

star  -  ry 

crown. 
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ver      Jor  -  dan. 


With     our         bless  -  ed         Je    -    bus 


-^E_izzzziziz:»zE3zz=»z=zzz7pzE:izzi<=zzS=S-E 


A     -     way         o    -     ver       Jor      dan, 


The    Gospel 


167 


Will   You    be   There? 


M.  C.  Wilson 


1  We 

2  In 

3  If       we 

4  If 


know  there's  a    bright  and      a 

robes      of  white  o'er 

find         the  lov    -  ing 

we          are  shel    -  ter'd 


Anon 
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glo   -  ri  -  ous     home,  A 

streets  of       gold,  Be    - 

Sa       -  viour    now,  And 

by  the       Cross,  And 
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1  way       in         the     hea 

2  neath     a  cloud 

3  fol    -     low      Him   faith 

4  through  the  blood 
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vens  high, 

less  sky, 

ful      -  ly, 

brought  nigh 


Where 
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all  the  re   - 

They'll         walk  in  the 

When  He     ga    -  thers  His 

Our  ut    -  most 


Fine 
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1  deem'd  shall  with    Je    -  sus     dwell, 

2  light     of     their    Fa  -  ther's  love, 

3  chil  •  dren     in     that  bright  home, 

4  gain       we'll        count    but     loss, 


Will 
Will 
Will 
Since 


you 
you 
you 
you' 


be 
be 
be 
be 


there, 
there, 
there, 
there, 
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1  Will  you 

2  Will  you      be 

3  Will  you       be 

4  Since  you'll  be 


th^re 
there 
there 
there 


and 
and 
and 
and 


I  ? Will     you  be  there 

I  ? Will     you  be  there 

I  ? Will     you  be  there 

I,  Since  you'll  bo  thero 
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The    Saviour    Calling 


J.  Crosby 


\V.  H.  Doakb 
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1      Hark  !   then  comes  a  whiM  -  por, 

i     With       thnt   voice    so  gem 

3  Would'st  thou  find      a  re  -  fuge 

4  At  the    Cross  of  Je  -  bus 


I 

Steal  -  inn    on       thine  ear  ; 

Dost      tli-ui   hear   Him  I 

For        thy    soul    op     -  | 

Let         thy    bur  -  don  fall  ; 
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1  'Tis  the  Sa   -    viour  call  -  ing, 

2  "  Tell  Me  all         thy  sor  rows  ; 

3  Je     -  sus  kind   -  ly  an  -  swers, 

4  While  He  gent   -  ly  whia  -  pers, 


Soft,  soft  and 

Come,  come       a 

"  I  am  thy 

"  I'll  bear        it 


olear, 

way  ! 
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all." 


' 


~ 


-r> 


Refrain 


i== 


I   >  I 


£z 


=g 


Give     thv   lioart  to  Me,      to     Mo,         Once        I     died     for        thee,   for  thee 
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Hark  !         hark  !         thy       Sa  •  viour  calls  :        Come,     sin  -  nor 
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Life    for    a    Look 


A -a   M.  Hull 


The    Gospel 


E.  G.  Taylob 
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There  is 
It 

We    are 
Then 
But 


life  for      a       look      at       the      Cru     -     ci  -  Bed 

is  not    thy    tears      of        re    -    pen   -   tance,   or 

heal'd  by     His  stripes  ;  wouldst  thou  add  to      the 

doubt  not    thy   wel  -  come,   since    God        has   de  - 

take,  with  re  -  joic  -  ing,    from     Je     -      sus    at 


One,    There  is 
pray'rs,  But  the 
word  I    And 
clar'd  There  re  - 
once       The 
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1  life       at     this  mo  -  ment  for 

2  blood  that    a  -  tones    for   the 

3  He        is     our    right-eous-ness 

4  main  -  eth  no    more     to     be 

5  life       ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  He 
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thee, 
soul  ; 
made  ; 
done  : 
gives  : 


Then 

On 

The 

That 

And 


look,    sin  -  ner, 
Him  then  be  - 
best    robe  of 
once     in     the 
know  with  as  - 
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look  un   -  to 
lieve,  and     a 
hea  -  ven    He 
end     of       the 
sur  -  ance  thou 
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1  Him    and  be    sav'd  !  Un  -  to       Him     who  was    nail'd    to       the  tree. 

2  par  -  don  re  -  ceive,    For  His     blood    now  can    make    thee    quite  whole. 

3  bids     thee  to  wear,     Oh,  couldst  thou  be     bet    -    ter       ar    -  rayed  ? 

4  world  He    ap-pear'd,  And  com  -  pie  -    ted     the    work     He       be    -  gun. 
6  nev    -  er    canst  die,    Since           Je    -    sus    thy   right  -  eous  -  ness  lives. 


Cru    -    ci  -  fied  One,  There  is 


life 


at     this    mo   -   ment     for      thee. 
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Seeking  the  Lost 
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1  Seek  -  ing     the      lost,     yes,    kind  -  lv      en  -treat  -ing      Wan-der-ers       on 

2  Seek  -  ing     the      lost,     and    point-ing     to         Je     -  sus,  Souls  that  are     weak 

3  Thus       I    would     go        on      miss-ions    of       mer  -  cy,      lol -low-ing   Christ 


£V 


f± 


P-P 


p~rr 


p  p  p- 


the 
and 
from 


' 


*=V=Z 


-+      *      + 


: 


moun-tain     a     -     stray  ; 

hearts  that   are        sore  ; 

day    un  -  to         day  ; 


'Come  un  -  to  Me,'  His  mess-age  re 
Lead -ing  them  forth  in  ways  of  sal 
Cheer- ing     the     faint,    and      rais-ing    the 


peat 
va 

fall 


ing, 
tion, 
en  ; 
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1  Words  of     the      Mas   -   ter      speak-ing     to    -    day. 

2  Show-ing    the     path        to         life     ev  -  er    -    more. 

3  Point -ing    the      lost         to  Je  -  sus    the        way. 
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Go  -  ing     a  - 
In  -  to     the 
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Go-ing  a -far 
In-tothe  fold 


Up-on  the  moun-tain, 
Of  my  Re-deem-er. 
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Bring-ing     the 
Je  -  sus     the 


r  far 
.  fold 


up-on       the  moun 
of   my       Re-decm 


Bring-ing  the  wan 
Je-sus  the  Lamb 


wan  -  d'rer  back         a  -  gain,  back     a -gain, 
Lamb      for    {Omit) 


!■    sin    -    ners  slain,  for  sin-ners  slain. 
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ners     slain. 
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Washed  in  the  Blood 


BLI8HA  A.   HOFiiIA> 


Blisha  a.  Homui 


1  Have  you      been      to       Je  -  sus    for   the    cleans -ing  pow'rT    An:  you  waah'd  in 

■J.        Are  you      walk  -  ing     dai  -  ly     by    the       Sa-vio:..  you   waah'd  in 

.;  When  the     Bride -groom  com-eth  will  your  robes     be  whit'.?    Pure  and  white  in 

4        Lay  a    -    side     the     gar-nieuts  that  are  stain'd  by      sin,    And   be    waah'd  in 
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the  blood    of  the  Lamb?    Are  you      ful    -   ly  trust-tag     in  His  grace    this    hour? 

the  blood    of  the  Lamb?     Do  you     rest    each  mo-ment  in  the  Cru  -    ci  -  fied? 

the  blood    of  the  Lamb?   Will  your  soul      be  tea  -  dy    for  the  man  -  sions  bright 

the  blood    of  the  Lamb;  There's  a  foun-tain  flow -ing    for  the  soul     un  -clean, 
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1     Are  you 

I     Are  you     waah'd  in  the  blood    of    the   Lamb  ?      Are  you  wash'd 

|     And   be    , 


in   the 


O     be 


Are  you  wash'd 
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blood, 


In  the     soul -cleans -ing  blood    of  the   Lamb  ? 


Are  your 


in   the  blood 
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of  the  Lamb  ? 
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gar-ments  spot-less?  Are  they  white  u  snow?  Are  you  waah'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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D.  B.  W\  I    0.  EXC1LL 
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1.  There's  a  won  -  te  -  fnl 

2.  They  told     of        a 

B,  lie         |     -  tt)M      and      M 

4.  Oh,     that  won  -  te  -  fill 


sto  -  ry  I've  1  a      -  go,  "Til 

Bay-loin  so  love  -  ly  and  pure, 

( .  ad  -  ed  to  bet  -  Ten,  we're  told,  Tri- 

Ito  -  ry  I  love      to  re     -  i  of 


r~   +r   r  l '  I       £T — r-=1 — r 


m 


&E=k 


->  !      E-J 


H=\: 


. 


« 


t 


--& 


y  *.  %'s  d=z=* 


1.  called  "The  sweet  st o  -  ry  of  old," 

2.  came      to    the       earth  to  duel!, 

3.  umph  -  ant  o'er     death  and  hell; 

4.  peace     and  good  -  will  to  men  ; 
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I  hear 

To  seek 

Si '-  pre  -  par  • 
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It     so       oft  -  en,  wher- 
fot  Hla    lost   ones,  and 
place     in     that 
ry    to      me      that    Is 
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That      same        old      sto  -  ry      is  told; 

From  death  and  the       pow  -  er     of  hell ; 

Where  loved  ones  for     ev    -    er  may  dwell. 

I  ix     it     a  -  gain      and    a     -  gain. 
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And  I've 

That 
Where  our 

He    In- 
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1.  thought  it  was  strange  that  so      oft  -  en  they'd  tell        That  sto  -  ry    as       if      it     were 

2.  He     was  des-pised  ami  with  thorns  He  was  crowned,  On  the       Cross  was  ex  -  tend  -  ed    to 

3.  kin  -  dred  we'll  meet,  and  we'll     nev  -  er  more  part,        And  oh,    while    I     tell     it       to 

4.  vites    you    to    come— He    will     free  -  ly  re  -  ceive,         And  this    mfll  ■-■ud-ethto 
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1.  new;  But   I've  found  out   the      reas  -  on  they   loved   it     so  well,  That 

2.  view ;  But  oh,      what  sweet  peace  in  my   heart  since  I've  found  That 

3.  you,  It       is  peace  to     my      soul,     it      is      joy       to     my  heart,  That 

4.  you,  "  There's  a  man-sion    in       glo  -  ry  for      all      who  be   -  lieve "  That 
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1.  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 

2.  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 

3.  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 

4.  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 


That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true, 

That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true, 

That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true, 

That  old,  old  sto-ry  is  true, 
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1.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true, 

2.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true, 

3.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true, 

4.  That  old,  old  sto      ry  is  true, 

I 


But  I've  found   out   the      reas  -  on  they 
But  oh,    what  sweet  peace  in   my 

It      is    peace    to     my      soul,     it     la 
"  There's  a      man  -  sion  in      glo  -  ry    for 
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1.  loved      it      so  well,  That  old, 

2.  heart   since  I've  found  That  old, 

3.  joy         to     my  heart,  That  old, 

4.  all        who    be  -  lieve "  That  old, 
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old 
old 
old 
old 
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true, 
true, 
true, 
true. 
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Verily,  Verily 


J.  MrGrtANuiw 
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what    a      Sa-viour  that    He     died       for 


me 
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2  All        my     in  -  i  -  qui -ties     on     Him     were      laid, 

3  Tho'    poor  and  need  -  y        I      can     trust       my      Lord, 

4  Tho'       all     un-worth-y,     yet      I        will       not      doubt, 


From  con-dem-na -tion 

All  my      in-debt-ed- 

Tho'  weak  and    sin  -  ful 

For  him  that  com-eth 
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1  He  hath  made    me  free  ; 

2  ness  by      Him    was  paid  ; 

3  I     be  -  lieve    His  word 

4  He  will      not     cast  out, 


'He  that  be-liev-eth  on    the     Son',  saith    He, 

All  who  be -lieve    on  Him,  the  Lord  hath    siid, 
O       glad      mes-sage!  ev-'ry     child     of     God, 

'He  that  be-liev-eth,'  O    the     good  news  shout. 


Hath 
Hath 
Hath 
Hath 
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to     you,  Ver  -  i  -  ly,       ver  -  i  -  ly, 
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mes-sage     e  -  ver    new  ; 
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He        that 
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be  -  liev  -  eth    on    the      Son  '     'tis        true, 


Hath       ev  -  er  -  last    -  ing  life.' 
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I  Heard  the  Voice 


Horatits  Hun  vr 


Vox  Dilf.cti     D.C.M. 
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1.  I     heard     the    voice      of        Je 

2.  1     beard     the    voice     of       Je 

3.  I     heard     the    voice      of        Je 


sus    say,  "  Come  un  -  to       Me      and    rest : 
v,  "Be  -  hold,   I       free  -  ly     give 
sus    say,  "I         am    this   dark  world's  Light ; 
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1.  Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry      one,      lay  down  Thy  head    up  -  on      My      breast; 

2.  The    liv    -   ing    wa  -  ter ;    thirs  -  ty  one,  Stoop  down  and  drink,  and      live." 

3.  Look  un   -   to      Me,    thy    morn   shall  rise,  And    all    thy     day    be       bright. 
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came  to 
came  to 
looked  to 


Je    -    sus       as 
Je    -    sus,     and 
Je    -    sus,     and 


was,  Wea 

drank  Of   that, 
found  In   Him 


ry,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
life  -  giv  -  ing  stream 
my      Star,    my        Sun ; 
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1.  I         found     in  Him       a  rest  -  ing  place.  And       He      has      made    me     glad. 

2.  My   thirst  was  quench'd,  my       sonl      re-vived.   And      now       I        live      in      Him. 

3.  And      in     that  light      of  life       I'll  walk.    Till        travelling      days     are    done. 


Tune*  Evas,  tfox  Prakorssit.  and  Ksightswood  are  on  the  next  two  pages 
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I  Heard  the  Voice 


EVAB      CM. 
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i.l  be ird  the  voice    of  Je  • 

S    l  oame  to  Je  -  MU  as 

i  the  Totoe    of  Je  ■ 

4.  I  came  to  Je  -  bus,  and 


bus  say,  '•  Coma  un    -   to 

I  v                        \,     and 

Ml*  -  IN  .    •'    I.''    -    liolll,            I 

I  drank    of    that     life 


Hfl      and  rest; 

worn,  and  sad  ; 

If  tfiv 

giv  -  i.ig  stream  ; 
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i     I  ay  down,  thou     wea  -  ry  one, 

8      I     found     In        Him    a  rest  ■ 

S.  The  liv     -     ing      \va  -  ter ;  thirs 

4.  Mv    thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul 
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down    Thy  bead  up  -  on      My  breast. 

lh    •.    And    He  has     made    me  clad. 

one,    Stoop  down  and    drink,   and  live." 

vived,  And    now         I        live      in  Him. 
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I  heard  the  voire  of  Jesus  say. 

"  1  am  this  dark  world's  I  Ight  ; 
Look  untd  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 


I 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  star,  my  Bon  : 
And  in  that  Light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 


HORATIUS   BONAR 
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heard  the  voice  of 
came  to  Je  -  sua 
heard  the  voice  of 
came    to   Je  -  sub, 


Je  -   sus      say,  "  Come  un    -    to        He        and          rest  ; 

as  I         wea,     Wee  -  ry,     and    worn,      and          sul  ; 

Je  -    SUS       say,  "  Be  -  bold,       I       tree      -     lv 

and  1      drank     Of      that       life  -  giv  -  ing  stream; 
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1.  Lay  down,    thou  wea  -  ry      one,     lay     down   Thy     head     up  -  on 

2.  I        found       in    Him    a       rest  -  ing    place,    knd       He      ha*    made 

3  The       I  v    -    tag    wa  -  ter;    thirs -ty       one,  Stoop  down   and    drink, 

4  Mv    thirst  was  quench'd.  my  soul    re  -  vived,  And      now      I        live 
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1  ve." 
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5.  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 
"  1  am  tliis  dark  world'*  Liul.t  ; 
\j  <  k  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 

By  permission  of   J.  F.  Shaw  A  Co.  Ltd. 


6.   T  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
\li    Mini  my  Mar,  mv  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

Vox  PTT.r-Tl  is  on  previous  page 
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I   Heard  the  Voice 


HORATIUS    BONAR 


Knightswood     D.C.M. 


F.  H.  Hdtchins 
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1  I     heard  the  voice  of      Je   •   sus    eay,  "  Come  un  -  to    Me    and  rest  :       Lay 

2  I    heard  the  voice  of      Je  -  sus    say,  "  Be  -  hold,    I     free  -  ly   give        The 

3  I     heard  the  voice  of       Je   -  sus    sav,  "  I       am     this  Mark  world's  Light  ;  Look 


I 


m 


tt 


J L__L 


A_J_ 


1  down,  thou  wea  -  ry  one,  lay  down,  Thy  head  up-on  My  breast."   I    came  to  Je    su= 

2  liv    -    ing     wa  -  ter,  thirst-y  one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live."  I   came  to  Je  -  sus 

3  un    •    to       Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise,  And  all  thy  day  be  bright."   I   look'd  to  Je  -  sus 
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1  as  I       was,        Wea  -  ry,    and  worn,  and    sad  ;        I      found     in    Him     a 

2  and       T       drank     Of        that  life  -  giv  -  ing  stream  ;     My  thirst  was  quench'd,  ray 

3  and       I       found     Tn        Him  my  Star,  my     Sun  ;       And   in 
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that  light  of 
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1  rest  -  ing  place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad,  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 
I  soul  re  -  viv'd,  And  now  I  live  in  Him,  And  now  I  live  in  Him. 
3     life       I'll  walk,  Till  trav-'Uing  days  are    done,      Till  trav-'lling  days    are   done. 
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The  tunes  Vox  DlLScn,  Evan,  and  Nox  Praecessit  precede  tliis  tune 
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Come,    Oh,    Come ! 
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M-ord,  of  wonl-i  the  8wt-  rd.    in  which  then?  lie         All      promise,  all     ful- 

l  ul '  why  ihooldst  thou  I  •  clo-ser,  clo  -  aer 

3.  ( >h,  each  time  draw  me  nearer.  That  soon  the  "  Come  "  mav  he,  Nought  hut   a   gen-  tie 
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end      of    mys-ter  La  -  ment-ing,  or        re    -    joic-ing,     With 

nth   Him   to    the      end:  A    -  las !     1     am       so       help-l-s      So 

Jue  close,  close  to    Thee;  Then,  o  -  ver  aea  and     mountain.    Far 
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I.   til-ment.  And  end       of     n.\ 

•1.  to   Him,  Stay  with   Him   to    the      end 

IS.  whisper,  To  one  close,  close  to    Thee; 
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I.  douht  or   tcr-ror   nigh, 

-    ry   full  of     sin, 
'.',.   from,  or  near  my  home, 


I       hear  the  "Come '"  of  .Trsu>.     And    to   His  cross  I      fly. 
For  I    am    e  -  ver  wand'ring,  And  com  -  ing  hack  a  •  gain. 

I'll        take  Thy  hand  and  fol-low,    Atthatsweet  whisper,  '"Come  !" 
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"Come!  oh,  some  to    Mel Come!  oh,  come  to    Me!"  ...  . 

Come  !  come  !  come  !  come  !  come  !  Come  !  come  !  come  !  come  !  come  ! 


Wear  -  y,  heavy- 
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den,    Come  !  oh,  come  to      Me 
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Oh,  come  !  come  1  come  !      come  !  come  ! 
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Come!     — Continued 


Come  !  oh,  come  to     Me  ! 


"  Wear-y,  heavy  -  la 
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den,  come,  oh,  come  to    Me 


Come  !  come  !  come  !  come  !  come  ! 


176 


J.  HOPKINS 


Oh,  Turn  Ye! 

Clarendox  Street  11.  11.  11.  11. 


A.  J.  Gordon 
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Oh.     turn     ye,   oh.      turn        ye,   for     why     will   ye      die,      When  God      in  great 

2.  How    vain     the   de   ■    lu      -     sion,  that  while    you  de  -   lay       Your  hearts  may  grow 

3.  In       rich    -  es,    in        plea   -  sures.what  can      you   ob  -  tain,        To    soothe  vour  af  - 
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2.  bet 
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ing     so      nigh  ?     Now    Je    -    sus      in    -  vites         you,   the 
ing     a  -  way!      Come  wret  •  ched,  come  thirst    -     y,     come 
ish  your  pain,        To    bear       up     your    spi      -      rits    when 
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1.  Spi     -    rit  says,  "Come,"  And   an   -  gels  are    wait   -    ing   to     wel   -    come  you  home. 
•2.  just        as    you    be,         While  streams  of    sal  -  va     -     tion  are    flow    -    ing   so    free. 
:5    sum  -mon'dto    die,  Or   take    you    to      Christ      in     the    clouds     of    the  sk\  ' 
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177  Wonderful  Words  of  Life 
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I   then    0  -  ver      a   -  gain      to     mo. 

-     (lm  to      all 

BOO    the      Gos  -  pel    call, 


r  -  fill  words  life  ! 

Won-ta  -  fui  words   of       life  1 
Won-d.r-f'ul  words    Of         Hfi  ! 
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mote  of  their    beau  -  I 
'1      Sin  -  ner,  list     to     the       lov    -  ing  call, 
3       Of  -  fer    i>ar-don  and    peace    to     all, 
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Wuii -der  -  ful  words  of  life-  I 
Won-der-fol  words  of  life  I 
Won-der-ful   words      of        lift-  ! 


1      Words     of     life 


and    beau 


Teach      me      faith        and       du 


All        so     free      -      ly       piv      -    en,  Woo   -  ing     us 

Je   -   sus,    on        -     ly         Sa      -  viour,        Sane   -    ti   -   fy 
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er, 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,       won  -  der  -  ful  words,      Won-der  -  ful  words    of       life! 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  words,       won-der-ful  words,      Won-der-ful  words     of        life  I 
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Anon. 


Spread  the  News 


The  Gospel 


Philip  P.  Buss 


1  Sound  the  Gos-pel   of     grace      a-broad,  There's  life     in    the     ris   -  en  Lord ! 

2  All      by   na-ture  are  doom'd   to    die,         So               saith  the    Ho    -  ly  Word ; 

3  Saints,   a-pos-tles,  and     pro-phets,  all          Pub     -     lish'd  with  one  ac  -   cord 

4  Par- don,  pow-er,  and     per  -  feet  peace       The   words  of   this    life  af  -   ford; 
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1  Spread  the  news  of  the       gift      of  God,  There's  life  in  the  ris  -  en  Lord  ! 

2  Wel-come,  there-fore,  the  joy  -  ful  cry,  There's  life  in  the  ris  -  en  Lord ! 

3  This     de -liv  -  er-ance    from    the  fall,         This  life  in  the  ris  -  en  Lord: 

4  Nev  -  er  then  let  the       tid  -  ings  cease        Of  life  in  the  lis  -  en  Lord  : 
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1  God        a  -  bove  de  -   sires        it, 

8  Wei  -  come  news  of  glad  -  ness, 

3  Qlo    -   ry     be  to  Je     -    sus, 

4  Op   -   en     wide  the  por    -    tal 
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Sin  -  ful  man         re  -  quires       it : 

An   -    ti    -  dote         of  sad   -  ness ; 

Who    from  bon  -  dage  frees        us ; 

Un   -    to  ev      -      'ry  mor    -    tal ; 
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Tell    it       a -round,       let     it      a -bound,  There's  life  in    the     ris  -  en      Lord! 
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Tell    it      a  -  round,       let     it      a-bound,  There's  life  in    the    rla  -  en        Lord ! 
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Llimi I    A.    Hiirmis 


Is  Thy  Heart  Right? 


t\  A.  Hoffman 

J . 


1      Have  thy  af-fec-tions  boon  nail'd  to  the  Cross  ? 
I      Hast  thou  do-min-ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  Bin  ? 
I       Is  there  no  moro  Oon-d<  -m  nation  for  sin  ! 

i      Are     ull  thy  |m..v'is  un  1'T  .!>•  -  sus'  ron-trol  ? 
Art  thou  now  walk-ing  in  hea-ven's  pure  liu'ht 

I  I 


Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  T 
El  thy  heart  ri^'ht  with  God  T 
Is  thy  heart  ri_'ht  with  God  ? 
Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
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1  Dost  thou  count  all  things  for  Je  -  8U8  but  loss?  lathy  heart  right  with  God? 

2  O  -  ver    all      e  -  vil  with-out  and  with-in  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  | 
•i  Does  Je  -  sua  rule  in     the  tern-plo  with-in?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

4  Does  He  each  mo-ment  a  -  bide  in  thy  soul  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

5  Is    thy  soul  wear-ing  the  garment  of  white  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 
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la  thy  heart  right  with  God,  Wash'd  in  the  crim  -son    flood,       Cleans'dand 
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hum  -  ble  and  low  -  ly,  Right  in    the    sight    of       God 
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Will  Your  Anchor  Hold? 


Pbiscilla  J.  Owens 


\\M.    J.    K I II K PATRICK 


1  Will  your    an  -  chor  hold     in     the  storms  of    life,  When  the  clouds  un  -  fold     their 

2  It      is      safe-ly  moor'd,  'twill  the  storm  with-stand,  For  'tis   well     se  -  cur'd   by  the 

3  It    will   firm  -  ly    hold      in     the  straits  of    fear,  When  the  break-ers    have  told  the 

4  It    will  sure  -  ly    hold     in    the  floods  of  death,  When  the  wa  -  ters    cold  chill  our 

5  When  our  eyes     be -hold  thro' the   gath- 'ring  night  The    ci  -  ty      of    gold,    our 
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wings     of  strife? 
Sa-viour's  hand; 
reef      is     near; 
lat  -    est  breath, 
har  -  bour  bright 
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We   shall 
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trong  tides 
ca  -  bles, 

tern  -  pest 
ris  -  ing 
an  -  chor 

lift,    and    the        ca   -  bles 
pass'd  from  His      heart     to 
rave    and    the      wild  winds 
tide       it      can      nev  -   er 
fast      by     the  heav'n  -    ly 
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strain, 
mine, 
blow, 
fail, 
shore 
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Will  your 
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While  our 
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1  an-chor  shift     or            firm    re -main? 

I  fy    the    blast    thro'  strength  di-vine. 

:5  an  -  gry   wave  shall  our  bark  o'er  -  flow. 

4  hopes  a  -  bide      with    -    in    the    veil. 

5  storms  all    past     for  ev  -  er  -  more. 


We  have    an   an-chor  that  keeps  the   soul 
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Stead  -  fast  and  sure    while  the       bil  -  lows     roll ; 
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Fast-ten'd  to      the  Rock  wliich 
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can    -    not       move,       Ground -ed     firm    and   deep        in       the       Sa  -  viour's     love. 
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The  Ninety  and  Nine 


Eliza  i  thank 
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1  Ihett  were    uim-    -    ty    ami      nine         that  safe        -  ly  lay  In     the 

12  'Lord,          Thou            hast     here         Thy  nim-ty  ami  Qine,  An- 

3  But  DOM         of     the       ran     -  KXn'd  e              -  Vtt  kiuu  J|.,w 

4  -  Lord,     winner     arc  those  blood  -  drops  all  th-  way  That 

5  But  all  through  the    inuun  -   tains,  thun       -  te  riv'n,  And 
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tor             of          the  fold ; 

not  e  -  nough       for  Thee  ? 

were  the     wa    -    ters  cross'd, 

out  the  inoun  -  tain's  track? 

from  the   rock   -      y  steep, 


But              one  was  out 

But  the        Shep      -  herd  made 

Nor  how     dark     was  the  night 

They  were     shed  for  one 

Then    a    -    rose                a  cry 
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1  on    the  hills            a   -    way,  Far              ofT          from  the    gates  of 

2  an-swer:  'This           of      Mine  lia<  wan     -    der'd    a  -  way  from 

3  that  the  Lord  pass'd  through,  Ere    He  found          His        sheep     that  was 

4  who  had  BOBfl            a   -   stray,  Ere  the  Shep  -  herd  could     bring  him 
6        to    the  gates           of     heav'u,  'Re      -  joice !           I     have  found  My 
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The  Ninety  and  Nine— Continued 
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-    way       on    the       moun     -  tains  wild 

il  -     though        the       road  be  rough 

Out        in    the     des  -  ert  He  heard 

'  Lord,     whence   are   Thy      hands  so  rent 

And  the       an  -  gels  ech  -  oed  a    -  round 
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and  steep, 
its      cry, 
and     torn  ? ' 

the  throne 
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1  A  way       from   the 

2  I  go 

3  Sick 

4  They  are 


ten        -  der 

to      the       des  -    ert  to 

and     help-    less,  and 

pier  -  ced       to  -  night  by 


brings 


Shep 
find 

read  -  y 
man     -  y 


herd's  care, 

My  sheep, 

to  die, 

a  thorn, 


His      own, 


They 
Re 


way  from   the  ten         -         der 

go  to      the  des    -  ert        to 

Sick  and  help  -  less,     and 

are  pier  -  ced  to    -  night     by 

joice,  for     the  Lord            brings 


Shep  -      herd's  care. 

And                My  sheep, 

read   -  y         to  die. 

man   -  y          a  thorn. 

back               His  own.' 
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Christ  has  Power  to  Save 


J.  H.   i 


J.  II.  Trowpridgi 
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:     win  i.  Um*d  on    GaJ  -  I  •  lee't  rough  wave,  And   Frur  ttinhr  m  item  Imiti  op  | 

!     When     be     who  light  hail     ne-vcr  known    Came     to    the  Lord  with  plead  fan 
I     Wli.-n    cm  -  ci  -  Bed     on    Oal  -  va    -    ry,       And       in     the  tomb  was  laid  a    - 

n     tri  -  als   thick  my  path  sur- round.  V.  rti  and  gloom  descends. 


1  The   Mas-ter's  voice  spoke  firm  and  clear,  And  cahn'd  the   an-grywa\es    to      rest. 

'J  That  word  and  touch  made  dark-ness    flee,  And  bade  the    sor-row-ful        re  -  juice. 

S  He     rose    tri  -  um-phant  o'er  the    grave.  And  lives  and  reigns  with  bound-less  sway. 

4  A      gen  -  tie  voice  speaks  from  a  -  bove,  And     ev  -  "ry  dark  fore-bod  -  inu 
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If  was  His  voice  that  still'd  the  wave  His  lual-iiig  touch  new  vis -ion  gave; 

it      was  His  voice      that     still'd  the  wave,  His  heal -ing  touch    new  vis -ion  gave; 


p"»,  -m-  -*-  -0-  -*v 


His  might  has  tri-umph'd  o'er  the  grave.  Our  Christ  a-lmic  lias  pow'r      to     save. 

His  might  DAI       tri   -   nmph'd       o'er  the  grave,  Our  Christ  has  pow'r      to     save. 
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F.  A   BRECK 


The  Marriage  Supper 


The  Gospel 


H.  L.  GILMOUR 


¥ 


Ur% 


i  In    the  soul's  bright  home   be  -  yond    the    sky,     In      a      land  where  the  ran-som'd 

2  O     the    bride  shall  shine      in    bright    ar  -  ray,  With  her    tears     all     for  -  ev    -    er 

3  From  all       sin     for      ev    -    er  -  more    re-leas'd,  They  will  come  from  the  west    and 

4  We  shall  praise  Him    by       the      cry  -  stal  tide..  When  the  Lamb  that  was  slain       is 


nev  -  er  die,  There  will  be         a        roy  -  al  ban-quet  by  and  by,  'Tis 

2  wiped     a   -  way  ;  There  will  be         a       great     re-joic  -  ing  on  that  day,  At 

3  from    the  east,  For     all  na  -  tions     will      be    ga-ther'd  at  the  feast  Of 

4  glo  -  ri   -  fied  ;  And    the  ran-som'd  Church  of  God  shall  be  the  bride  At 


■£-_ '•£-'_-?-  -+-•  0     -*>- 


Slow  and  recitative 
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Refrain 


^ 


Are    you      go-ing       to       be  there?  At      the  great  mar-riage  sup-per       of      the   Lamb 


'■g-    f-     -f  "f-'-g  *-l 
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wSrourm7et\tVvad^ns°?ne?;     *     ^e  great  mar-riage  sup-per    of     the  Lamb. 
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The    Spirit    says,    Come ! 


Cravt  Colfax  Tdxlar 


I.  H.  Meredith 


tfa  t  }i*\  jr-i=M-$  i  ji;>^ 


1  A       glo  -  rious    in 

2  That   bios  -  sed    in 

3  Re  -  peat    the    in 


vi  -  in  -  tion,  Now  rails  you  to  the  feast  ; 
vi  .  te  «  tion  !  Oh,  hear  to  -  dny  and  heed  ! 
VI    -    ta    -    tion!  Pass  on      the  bless -ed       news; 
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1  Each    soul     is       now      in    -    vi    -    ted,    The  great  -  est  and    the       least. 

2  The      Spi   -  rit      now       is       call  -    ing,   Why  long  -  er  dwell    in         need  7 

3  Let       none    for  -  sake     His    mer  -    cy,       Or     par  -  don  now    re    -    fuse. 


W^AT- 
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i 


fppi 


*==£ 


1  Come     all       ye      hea    -    vy     bur  -  den'd    With  sor  -  row    or      with     care — 

2  Thy       soul     to  -  day        is      faint   -  ing     For  Christ   the    liv  -  ing      Bread ; 

3  'Tis       Je    -    8us    that       is      call    -   ing — All    things  are  read  -  y,       come — 


V~ 


§=* 


m^Br^*U-ti  J\™& 


1  To  -    day     you   are 

2  Ac  -    cept     the     in 

3  The     Spi  -  rit     will 


in    •  vi    -  ted,  Your  bur-dens  Christ  will  bear, 

vi    -  la    -  tion,  Come  while  the  feast     is  spread, 

di    -  rect  you,  The    Bride  will  wel  -  oome  home. 
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The    Gospel 
The   Spirit   says,    Come  ! — Continued 

Refrain 


~K — F 


The        Spi 


rit     says,     Come 
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The       Bride says, 

m—  m. 
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The  Spir  -  it    says,  Come ;  says,  Come 


The  Bride    says. 


^^jz^BE^^^^^^m 


Come 


Let       him      that    hear  -  eth     say,       Come 


Let 


Szj»zzzz p=»-zzi»-EzzzzzzzPzzz m—f>=rz±zt^==^t==*=J 
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Come  ;  says,  Come  ; 


k-      k*      k- 


EE*=*z 


IS— i^,    HS.       1^      I Ki 1 *  J**l  J* 


I  I 


izSiIzEz-zzzz-zzzsz: 


z*zzzz*zzzsz:d 


him    that  thirst-eth       come, And     who  -  so 


er        will        let      him 
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take    ot     the    \\a  •  ter     of  life. 
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free 


T— 
take 
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of  the       wa     tor  of     life 


free 
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He  was   Found    Worthy 


Oli<   Mllody 


Chobi  b 


r^=^- 
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When   DOM   was   found   fco        rim  -  6om  me. 

To         takt>    the    Book  and     loose  the  seal, 

To        bridge   the  gulf   'twixt    man   and  God, 

To  o   -   pan  wide    the     gates  of  heav  n. 

To       rt'ign     o'er    all       the     ran-som'd  ra 

His      blood    has  wash'd  me  white  as  snow, 


-m—  J-i -  •-I 


Hi'    irai    found  worth 

and  worth 

I!.-     uus     found  u'llh 

in  I  worth 

II--    was    found  worth 

He     was    found  worth 


Chorus 


1  To  set       a  world    of  sin  -  nets 

2  To  bruise  the  head  that  bruised   His  heel, 

3  And  6a ve     the  re  -  bels  by     His  blood. 

4  To  Him     all  ma  -  jest  -    y        is  giv'n. 

5  I've  tas  -    ted  of       His  sav  -  ing  grace. 

6  And  all        His  ful  -  ness  I       shall  know. 


ig 
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He  was  found     worth-y. 

He  was  found     worth-y. 

He  was  found     worth-y. 

He  was  found      worth-y. 

He  was  found     worth-y. 

He  wus  found     worthy. 
S        I 

-g  e  J  i  g=a= 


Refrain 


> 1 T-J- 


Oh, 


the        bleed   -  ing      Lamb  !        Oh 


the         bleed  •  ing      Lamb  ! 
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I 

Oh,  the       bleed  -  ing         Lamb  !  He        was      found  v\orth  -  y. 
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Once  for   All 


I'iiii.iri'  BLI8S 


The  Gospel 


Vnu.wv  Bliss 
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1.  Free     from    the      law,         oh,         hap  -  py      con    -    di     -      tion, 

2.  Now      we      are      free —  there's      no     con  -  clem    •    na     -     tion, 

3.  "Chil-dren      of       God,"      oh,         glo  -    ri  -    ous        call     -     ing, 


Je  -  .sus    liath 
Je  -  sua     pro- 
Sure  -  lv      Hi* 
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1.  bled,     and      Mere     is       re  -    mis  -  sion,    Curs'd  by     the     law  and 

2.  vides      a          per  -  feet     sal  -    va  -    tion ;  "  Come  un  -  to      Me,"  oh, 

3.  grace    will       keep    us    from    fall  -   ing;     Pass  -  ing  from  death  to 

#_-^_#_i_jt_£ *«_!_«_•       e 0      0  •  f. 
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Chorus. 


bruised  by  the 
hear  His  sweet 
life    at      His 

— 1 •       P  j 


±EHE3 


1.  fall,     Grace  hath  redeemed  us     once    for 

2.  call,   Come,  and  He  saves    us     once    for 

3.  call,     Bles  •  sed  sal  •  va  -  tion   once    for 


all. 

all. 
all. 


} 


Once  for      all,     oh,     sin-ner    re- 
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ceive       it.          Once     for       all,        oh,       bro  -  ther,     be-lieve  it 
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Cling     to     the 


Stellate 

the 


Cross, 


bur-den  wil 


fall. 


Christ  bath  redeemed    us     once      for      all. 
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F.  A    Q. 


Honey   in  the   Rock 


sd  i 


F.   A.  Graves 


0 

/ 

my  brother  do    you  know    the 

2.    Hive   you  "  t.t-ted  that    the  Lord       is 

\\.     Do     you   pray  un  -  to  God        the 

4.  Then    go     out  thro'  the  streets  and 


S  l     -     viour, 
cious," 
ther, 
bye 


Who    i-    won   -  drooi 

1  to     you  uiiik  in     the 

"  \\  hut  wilt  Thou  hove 

the  \sord  to     the 


y^s  ±-^t  k>=»  v  v\     r~ri     I  ~l     *  t\\    ~v~'v 


1.  kind  and  true?  He's    the  "  Rock      of  sal  •    va 

J.   w;iv  that's  new?  Have  you    drunk  from  the     liv     -  ing  foun  -  .tain! 

S.    me  to  do?"  Nev  -  er    fear,       He   will  Bore     -  ly  an  -     mrj 

4.  man  -    y      or  few;  Say       to     e\      -      i\              fal     -  len  broth  -      er. 


s.\ ;     t     wHR i 1'  *\p     k  .»   V  I    1  r     i      r     I 
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Chokj  9 
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There's  Honey       in      the  Rock     tor      you. 
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Oh,  there's  Honey    in      the  Rock,   my 


e  I 
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broth-er There's  Honey 

mv      broth-er, 
#        0        0  #        #        #-        -#  "-•- 


iii       the  Rock   for      you; 
#  •      #   -#-        -#-      -#- 


Leave  your 
for   you;      — 
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sins     for     the  blood  to       cov  -  er, 


I  Hooey      in      the  Rock  for  you,     for    you. 

I         ! 
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L.  H.  Parthemore 


Let  Him  In 


L.  H.  Parthemore 


&=* 


mm 


1  Hear  the     Sa-viour  at  the  door,  Let  Him  in,  Let  Him  in,   

2  He's  your  best  and  tru-est  Friend,  Let  Him  in,  Let  Him  in, 

3  Do  not  let  Him  knock  in  vain,  Let  Him  in,  Let  Him  in, 

4  Hear  His    gen- tie,  lov-ing  voice,  Let  Him  in,  Let  Him  in, 

w%4  L-U-t-L  LLLt 
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i     Let  Him  in;    He  has    of-ten  knocked  be-fore,  Let  Him  in, 

2  Let  Him  in;  One  who     al-ways  will  de-fend,  Let  Him  in, 

3  Let  Him  in;  He  may     nev-er  come  a -gain, 

4  Let  Him  in,  Bid  Him  wci-come,  and  re-joice, 


Let  Him  in, 
Let  Him  in, 
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Refrain 
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Let  Him  in,  Let  Him     in.  'Tis  the     Sa-viour  stand- ing  at  the  door, 


SS 
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Let  Him  in, 
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at  the  door,  He's  been  watch-ing,  wait-ing  there  be -fore;  yes,  be-fore;    O-pen  wide  the 
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heart  of  sin,   Let  the  bless-ed  Sa-viour  in;  Let  Him  in,  Let  Him     in. 

Let  Him  in, 
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Come  to  Him  Now 


Katiiarim:   B.  P 


C  f  hbpiin 


1  Jc  -  sus       is     wait  -  ins,    O       sin  -  ncr,    for     thee,       Call  -  ing      so      ten  -  der  -  ly; 

2  ("ome  from  the  path  that  seems  pleas-ant    and-  wide,       Nar-row     the    way      if    thou 

3  Come     to      the     Sa-viour  whose  grace  is       so      free,     Come    to     Him  now  while  He 


mrHrm 
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1  c  Come  un  -  to         Me/         Wait  -  ing     His       mer  -  cy    and     peace     to       im   -   part, 

2  walk     by     His       side,  Nar-row,   yet    bright-en'd  with     bless-ings     un  -    told, 

3  call  -  eth      for       thee  ;  En  -  ter     the       fold       by     the        on  -   ly     true      door, 
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Refrain 
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1  Come 

2  Lead 

3  Come. 
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then,    O 

-  in::    thee 
quick-ly 
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wan  -  der  -  er,      give  Him    thy  heart. 

home     to     the       ci   -   ty       of  gold.     [  now,    He's 

come,   lest    He      call    thee     no  more. 
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wait -ing    for     thee,     Turn  not     a -way  from  His    mer-cy      so      free,  Je  -  sus     is 
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wait  -  ing,    wait-ing    for      thee,        Call-ing     so       ten-der-ly,  'Come  un  -  to        Me.' 
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190         How  they  Sing  Up  Yonder! 


11.  L.  Jones 


HEAVENLY   HOilE    7.0.7.6.7.7.7.6. 


D.  B.  Towner 
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1.  When  the      sin    .  ner  turns  from    sin, 

2.  When  the  wand  -  'rer  seeks  his  home, 

3.  Broth  •  er,  would     you  join  the    song, 
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How     they  sing 
How     they  sing 
In        the   home 


r   r 

up  yon 
up  yon 
up  yon 


SI 

der! 
der! 
der! 
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1.  Comes  to    Christ     sweetpeo.ee  to       win,         How    they  sing 

2.  Just       a      ser    -    vant    to        be  -  come,        How    they  sing  up      yon  -  der! 


3.  Sing  whi 


ges  roll 


lorn 


In       the  home  up      yon  -  der ! 
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1.  Asks    for  cleans    •    ing    in     the   blood,       Sinks    be  •  neath     the  heal  -  ing    flood, 

2.  Leaves  the    by    •    ways  cold  and  bare,         Seeks    a    -  gain         a    Fath  -  er's     care, 
\\.  Then   for  -  sake 


the  paths  sc    cold, 
-0-     •-.    •        &- 


Flv       to       Je     •    sua  and    His    fold, 
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1.  Ris    •    es,  cleansed  and  owned  of      God, 

2.  All       His  wealth      of    love  to    share, 

3.  Thdt  your    name      may    be  en  •  rolled, 
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.«.•_* 0  •     T  W-±-* 


How  they  sing 
How  they  sing 
In      the    home 


up  yon  -  der! 
up  yon  •  der  I 
up     yon    •    der ! 
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Gome  Away  to  Jesus 


J.   M.   W. 


J.  M.  Whyte. 


1      Ofc,      why    that  Stand  with  re    -   luc  -  taut    feet,   Just      on       the    vcr^e    of 

'_'.    The      Spi    .  rit     str.ves,  andyet    there  you     statu!,  In      right    of      bliH     and  the 

3.  Your    lov'd  ones  gone    to     the       o   -   ther    shore, With   an  »St*n  Lands  Beem  to 
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sweet,  While  God 
land;  Re  •  treat 
o'er;    Their        voi 
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in   -    vites       and  your  st^ps 

is        death       in  the  I  nk 

ces    hush'd,    vet  they  -till 
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will      greet  ? 
ing       sand, 
im    -    pi  ore, 
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Come  a  -  way  to     Je  -  sua   now. 
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Come  a  -  way                    to     Je     -    sus,          Come  a 
Come  away    to     Je-sus,  come  away, 
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Je      -     sus,  Come    a 

Je  -  sus,  come  a-way, 
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Come    a  •  way     to 
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Je       -       sus,  Come       a     -    way         to 

Je  -  SU9,   come      a  •  way, 
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Glory  to   His   Name  ! 


E.  A.  Hoffman 


J.  IT.  Stockton 
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1  Down  at  the  Cross  where  my  Sa-viour  died,  Down  where  for  cleans-ing  from  sin  I    cried; 

2  I      am  so  vvon-drous-ly  sav'd  from  sin  !  Je  -  sus  so  sweet-ly    a-bides  with-in  ; 

3  0    pre -cious  foun -tain  that  saves  from  sin  !    I      am  so  glad    I  have  en-ter'd   in; 

4  Come  to  this  foun-tain,  so  rich  and  sweet ;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 


I      I 
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1  There    to    my  heart  was  the    blood  ap  -  plied  ;  Glo    -    ry  to  His  Xame  ! 

2  There    at  the  Cross  where  He  took    me     in  ;  Glo    -    ry  to  His  Name  ! 

3  There    Je  -  sus  saves  me,  and    keeps  me    clean  ;  Glo    -    ry  to  His  Xame  ! 

4  Plunge  in    to  -  day,  and  be      made  com-plete  ;  Glo    -    ry  to  His  Name  ! 
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There  to    mv  heart  was  the     blood  ap  •  plied  ;    Glo  -    rv    to      His      Name  ! 
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This    is    the    Day 


Watts 


Dublin     CM. 


J.  A.  Stevensow 


This      is         the    day         t >i^»  Lord  hath   made,   He   oalll       fee     hour*  His  own: 

i  iv      li      i  m      Mini    left       the  dead,  And  8a  -    tan's  em    -  pire  foil] 

Ho   -    san    -   na      to  th'  a  -noint  -  ed     Kiii^r.    To     Da   -    vid's    ho      -      ly 

Lord,    who  oomai   feO      men    With  met   -  sa   -  ges  of  grace; 

Ho   -  san    -   na,     in  the     high  -   eststrai;  ipch  on      earth  ran  raise; 
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•av'n  re  -  joice,     let 
To  -  day      the    saints    H  i~ 
Help   us.      O      Lord  !  des 
Who  comes  in   God       His 
The  high  -  est  heav'ns  in 


earth       be     glad,     And  praise  sur  -  round  the  throne. 

tri  -   umph  spread,  And   all  His    won     -  den    tell. 

oend       and    bring     Sal  -  va      -  tion   from  Thy  throne. 

Fa  -  ther's  name,  To      save  fair    sin      -      ful     race, 

which     He    reigns  Shall  give  Him   no      -  bier  praise. 
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Isaac  Watts 


Jerusalem     CJI. 


B.  Grosvenor 
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1      This    is        the  day      the  Lord  hath   made.   He  calls 

li     To  -  day     He  rose    and    left     the     dead.   A 

Ho  -  san  -  na  to      th'  a  -  noint-ed      King,   To     Da 

t  be      the  Lord,   who  comes   to      men   With   mes   -    sa 

5     Ho  -  san  -  na,  in        the     high  -  est  strains  The  church  on 
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tan's 

vid's 


hours  His  own  ; 

em   -  pin-   fell  ; 

ho    .  ]y     S<»n  ! 

pes  of     grace 

earth  can    raise  ; 


And  praise 


I  I 

1  Let    heav'n   re  -  joicc.    let     earth      be      glad 

2  To  -  day        the  saints   His  tri  -umph  spread,  And   all 
H   :i    ne,        <)    Lord !  dee  -  oend     and  bring  Sal  -  va 

\      Who   comes   in   God       His    Fa  -  ther's  name.   To      save 
S      The     high  •  est    heav'ns  in   which    He  reigns  Shall  give 
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sur 
His 
tion 
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round    thr>  throne, 
won  -  ders   tell, 
from    Thy   throne, 
sin    -     ful    race. 
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Hun   no     -    bier  praise. 
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Jesus  is  Passing  this  Way 


Axnie  L.  James 


William  H.  Doane 
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1      Is  there  a  heart  that  is       wait  -  ing,       Long-ing  for  par-don  to   - 
I     Is  there  a  heart  that  has   wan-der'd  ?  Come  with  thy  bur-den  to   - 

3  Is  there  a  heart  that  is       bro  -  ken,       Wea  -  ry  and  sigh-ing  for 

4  Come  to  thy  on   -  ly    Re  -  deem  -  er,        Come  to  His  in  -  fin  -  ite 
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day  ? 
day; 
rest  ' 
love ; 
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1  Hear  the  glad  mes-sage  pro  -  claim  -  ing,  Je  -  sus    is  pass-ing  this  way. 

I  Mer  -  cy    is     ten  -  der  -  ly     plead  -  ing,         Je  -  sus    is  pass-ing  this  way. 

3  Come  to   the  arms  of    thy     Sa  -  viour,       Pil  -  low  thy  head  on  His  breast. 

4  Come  to   the   gate  that  is       lead  -  ing     Home-ward  to  man-sions  a     -  bove. 
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Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing  this     way,     .     .      This     way,     ...       to  -  day ;     .     . 
Je-sus  is  pass-ing,  is  pass-ing  this  way,  Is  pass-ing  this  way,  is  pass-ing  to-day 
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Je  -  sus    is     pass-ing  this     way,     .     .     Is      pass-ing  this  way  to 
Je  -  sus    is      pass-ing  this     way  to-day,  Is      pass-ing  this  way  to 
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day. 
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195         The   Heart  of  the  Shepherd 

Mary   TV   Wino\te 


Wm.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 


1  Dear  to   tho  heart  of  tho    Shop     ■      herd.      Dear  arc  tho  sheop  of  His   fold; 

2  Dear   to   tho  heart  of  tho    Shop     -      herd.      Dear  aro  the  hlDM  of  His   (bid; 

3  Dear  to  tho  heart  of  the    Shop     -      herd,      I  >ear  are  tho  "  ninety  ami  nine." 
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1  Dear  is    the  love  that  He    gives         them 

2  Some  from  the  pastures  aro  stray     -      ing, 

3  Dear  are  the  sheep  that  have  wan    -     der'd 


Doar-or  than  sil  -  ver  or  coll. 
Hungry  and  help-less  and  cold. 
Out    in    the  dee  -  ert    to      pine. 
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I     Dear  to    the  heart  of     the     Shop 
.  the  Good  Shop- herd  is     seek 
3     Hark  !  He  is    earn  -  est  -  ly     call 


herd,  Dear  are  His  "  nth-er  "  lost  sheep 
ing,  Seek- ing  the  lambs  that  are  Loti  : 
bog,         Ton  -  dordy  plead-  ing  to    -     day, 
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1  0-  ver  tho  moun  tains  He  fol  -       lows,  O-  ver  tho  wa-ters   so  doop. 

2  Bring-ing  them  in  with    re  -  joic  -       ing,        Saved  at  such  in  -  fin-  ite  cost. 

3  "  Will  you  not  seek  for  My    lost  ones,  Far  from  My  >hol-  ter   a    -  stray? 
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Out   in    the  des  -  ert  thev    wan 


der, 


Hung-ry  and  help- less  and     cold  ; 
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The  Heart  of  the  Shepherd 


Off  to  the  res-cue  He    hast    •    ens,    Bring-ing  them  back  to    the      fold. 
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Only    Trust  Him 


J.  H.  Stockton 


J.  H.  Stockton 
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1  Come,  ev    -     'ry    soul     by       sin    op-press'd,  There's  mer  -  cy     with    the  Lord, 

2  For      Je    -     sus  shed    His    pre  -  cious  blood.  Rich  bless-ings      to     be  -  stow: 

3  Yes,      Je    -     eus     is        the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you     in  -  to  rest  ! 

4  Come,  then,    and  join     this     ho    -     ly    band,  And    on       to       glo  -  ry  go, 
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1  And    He  will  sure  -  ly      give  you  rest,    By     trust  -  ing    in     His  word. 

2  Plunge  now  in   -  to       the     crim  -  son  flood.  That  wash  -  es  white  as  snow. 

3  Be  -    lieve  in    Him    with  -  out  de  -  lay,     And    you       are    ful  -  ly  blest. 

4  To       dwell  in     that     ce    -    les    -  tial  land,  Where  joys     im  -  mor-tal  flow. 
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m,     On   -   ly      trust    Him    now ; 
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On     -    ly    trust    Him,     on     -     ly  trust  Him,     On   -   ly      trust    Him    now ; 
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3e        will    save     vou,     He       will   ca' 


He        will   save     vou,     He       will   cave    you,     He      will     save    you       now 
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The  Sweet  Old  Story 
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Xot  too  fast 


§«}\in  J- J  /;;iJ7iJMJ 


l.  0 

•j.  I 

:;.  o 


tell      me    o  er     ana    o  cr      a 

am    both  weak   anil   sin   •    ful     but    one    thing      I      sure  -  lv    know.  That 

The 
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tell       a  -  gain    the    sto   -  ry 
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I.   how  the  King  of     glo  -  ry      left  His     thl 
•2.   Je  -  \  heart  with  graoe  and   love, 

3.  ato  -  ry    that  is     told   of    Him     a    •   lone; 


And    fame    a     hum-ble  man    a- 
'J  hat    He    will  guide  me  sale -lj 

Of       how    He    died    in     tor  : 
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1.  mong  OUT  sin  •  ful  race   to  dwell,     That     He  might  save  and  claim  us  for  His  own. 

2.  thro'  my  journey  here  be  •  lowr      And     then  will  take  me    to   Himself     ft  •bore. 
\i.     in      the  helpless  sinner's  place,     And    conquered  and    is    now  u  -  pon  His  throne. 
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0    tell  the  sweet  old  sto  •  ry  onoe   a 
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gam 
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He    loved  them,  oh. 
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came  on    earth   to     dwell,       0         tell    the  sweet  old    sto  -  iy     once     a    -    gam. 
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All    to    Christ    I    Owe 


i a  M.  Hall 


John  T.  Grape 
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1  I  hear  the     Sa  -  viour    say,      "  Thy  strength   in  -  deed    is 

2  For  noth   -  ing  good  have       I  Where  -  by        Thy  grace  to 

3  When  from  my    dy  -  ing       bed  My       ran  -  som'd  soul  shall 

4  And  when  be  -  fore    the      Throne,     I       stand       in     Him  com  - 

k^V  I 

Find    in  Me  thine  all     in  all." 

And  bless  -  ed     be    His  Name  ! 

Shall  rend       the  vault-ed  skies. 

My  lips  shall  still  re  -  peat. 
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1  Come  to  Me —  I'll  be      thy  stay, 

2  Je  -  sus  died  my  soul    to  save, 

3  "Je   -  :sus  died  my  soul    to  save,' 

4  "  Je   -  sua  died  my  soul    to  save,' 
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All 
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Sin         had     left     a        crim  -  son    stain  j    He        wash'd      it    white    as         snow. 
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1.  'loll    it!  let      the    peo  -  I 

2.  Tell   it  to     t  .1   ipm 
the  met  -   iv,    full     t: 
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1.  bree-zes      bear     the     me*  -  sage,    "Je-sus    makes 

2.  a  -  ped      with    their    bur -dens,     To     the      child 

3.  welcome     that      the      sin  •  ner      Sure  -  ly         will 


men   clean;  That    He  shed     His 

at      play.   "There  is  full 
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1.  blood  to     save  us!"  Tell  it       fir 

2.  free   sal  -  va-tion  !  "  Hear  the  bleat 

3.  hea-vy        la -den.  Come  to  Him 
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wide,  "In  no  o  -  ther  is  re-demp-tion 
word,  "There  is  mer  -  cy  and  true  beal-ing 
day,       Let     the  i 
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1 .  Save  the     cru    -    ci 

2.  In      the    Sa  -  viour 
[',.   Wash  your  sins 
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Tell  it        far  and     vride, 


Tell  it         far  and     wide. 
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"In        no         c  -  ther        is        re  -  demp-tion,  Save     the       Cru      -      ci        -       Bed!" 


0         I  •         I       *-      ft  *  ft      ±  #  •  0 

L l_y ]/-—]/ *~l J  — • l 


200 


Jesus   Saves 
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1.  We     have     heard  a       joy   -   ful 

2.  Waft  it  on  the  roll  -  ing 
;».  Sing  a  -  bove  the  bat  -  tie's 
4.  (.ive   the      winds  a     might  -  v 
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saves, 
saves, 
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sus      save? 


sus  saves; 

sus  saves ; 

sus  saves ; 

sus  saves; 
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1.  S]  read  the       glad 

2.  Tell      to         sin 

3.  By     His     death 

4.  Let      the       na 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


saves, 
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saves. 
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Je  -  sus 

saves ; 
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Able    to   Save 


5  ff~T    i     i    \± 

I        I        I        I 
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2  And  trusts   in  the 
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Shout  the   Tidings! 
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1  Shout  the  tid-ings  of  sal  -  va 

2  Shout  the  tid-ings  of  sal   -  va 
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1  Till  the  pre-cious  in  -  vi    -  ta  -  tion 
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3  Till  the  ships  of    ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion 
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Bear  the  news  from  shore   to    shore. 
All  to  Christ  shall  bow  the  knee. 
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1  La  when  the         Be-brew    pro    -  phet  rais'd  The  bra  -    ten  set  -     pent   high, 
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1  As    when         the  He -brew     pro-phet    rate'd   The      bra-  zcn     ser     -  pent    high 

2  For    God        gave  up    His      son     to     death;    So      gen-'roua    was  His     love, 
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1  The  wound  -  ed  look'd  and  straight  were  curd,  The     peo  -  pie     ceas'd  to  die ; 

2  That     all       the  faith  -  ful  might     en -joy        E    -    ter  -  nal       life  a   -  bove , 
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-0-     -0-'   -0  -0-         \  **"  _      a 


mi. 


rr~- 


■&—I 


m 


*=*: 


-PLJL_  A-r 


1»      ■ 


I. 


■*-*■ 


i      So  from  the   Sa  -  viour     on     the  Cross   A      heal 

2     Not  to    con-denm  the     sons     of  men    The     Son 

J     But         ven-geance  just  for       ev   -  er   lies     up   -   on 


ing  vir  -  tue  flows  : 
of  God  ap  -  poar'd 
the    re  -  bcl      race. 


-I—  -fc-j— -U- 


^m 


zr 


S^i 


t    I   0 

I 


I     Who       looks      to  Him    with      live   -   ly     faith       is      sav'd   from  end  -  Irs-      woes. 
-    No  wee  -  pons  in      llis      hand    arc    seen,    Nor     voice       of  ter   -  or      heard. 

::    Who      God's       e-tcr  -  nal       Son      de  -  spise    And    scorn      llis   of    -fer*d 


^ 


Ir-rf   C 


_=|=t_r_i_r ^ [ft,. 


The  tunes  French  and  Wbthxrbv  are  on  the  preceding  page 


The   Gospel 


205 


Father  of  Peace 


'mi  IP  I)«ii»i«kii><;e 


I'M  1  BTRIKi    <     M. 


' 


i:i-tinr    of  peace,  and    God          of     level      W«  own  Thy    pow*l  t<> 

Him  from  tin-  dead  Thou  brought'et  a  •gain,    When  by    SJi      m    -  cred  I 

o     m.i\     I  hy     Spi   -  rit        seal           our    souls,    And  mould  them     to  Thy     will! 

1      That    to     per  -  fee- 1 ion's    sa      -      cred  height      We  n.ar-<r       -till  may    ri-r. 

I 


va  tfff  rrnf  if  f  f  ft  t 


i 


:ipfpppi§;  ii 


1  That  pow*f  by    Which  our  Shop  -   herd 

2  Oon-flrm'd  and  eeal'd  for  cv  -     ei 

:;  That    our  weak  hearts  DO  more        may 

i  And    all    we    think,  and  all            we 


more, 

stray, 

do, 


Vic  -  to  -  rious 

Th'e  -ter«  aa] 
But  keep  Thy 
Be  pleae-ing 


o'er    the    Brave, 
ooT*-nant 

pre-cept 

in  Thine  eyee 


Ii 


3EW 


1=t- 


■=,.    . 


wmm 


=m=i 


r^ttzz^ 


m  ii 


PHILIP  DODDRIDGl 


SlDON   OJf. 


t=-.J- 


Fa 

Him 


v- 

ther 

from 


:S: 


8  O  may 

4       That         to 


&&=£ 


of 

the 

Thy 

pet 


peace, 


and 


dead        Thou 


Spl 

fee 


rit 

t  ion's 


William  Crotch 


<    3-    -JL 


mm 


God 


of 


love ! 


•sal 

sa 


:=*± 


o 


m^ 


Wr 


brought'et     a      -     gain,       When 


our         souls.         And 

cred      height        We 


' 


m 


F 


1  own  Thy  pow'r 

2  by  His  sa 
S  mould  them  to 

l  mar  -        t-r  still 


to  lave,  That     pow*x 

cred  blood,  Con  -  Qrm'd 

Thy  will!  That      our 

may  rise,  And       all 


by  which  our 

and  eeal'd  for 

weak  bearti  no 

We  think,  and 


A 


*=t^ 


*=* 


l  Shep 

I  e\ 

3  more 

4  all 


The  Gospel 


Father  of  Peace— Continued 

4— r— I , 4- 


berd  Vic  -    to 

er  -     more,  Th'  e  -   tor 

may         Stray,  But        keep 
we        do,  lit-       pieae 


now  o  'i 

nal  COV* 

Thy  pre 

Ing  in 


the  grave, 

nant  stood. 

eepte  still. 

Thine  eyes. 


t  «n»  f 


F 


f 


_j      ' 


s 


Music  by  permission  of  the  Oxford  University  Press 


Philip  Doddridge 


Orlington  CM. 


John  Campbell 
Arr.  P.  J.  MAKS]  i..i  D 


JZ7;   L-Jj 


and       God  of 

Thou  brought'st   a    ■ 

rit  seal  our 
tion's       sa    -    cred 


love ! 
gain, 

height 


S^ 


ttt 


—  -i-, — , — j    '  i| —  i    ■  i =^r— *- — -1- 


We  own         Thy 

When  by  His 

And  mould    them 

We  near     -     er 


0  0*  0    -+.      -+f-       •  s^_0        &- 


1  pow'r  to  save.  That    pow'r 

2  sa     -  cred  blood,  Con  -  firm'd 

3  to  Thy  will!  That     our 

4  still  may  rise,  And     all 


by  which  our  Shep  -   herd  rose,  That 

and  seal'd  for  ev  -      er   -  more,  Con  - 

weak  hearts  no  more        may  stray,  That 

we  think,  and  all  we  do,  And 


4. 


rJ.  tr  * 


0,g-  (=—  JL 


■Jt=i J 


V=0 


1  pow  r    by 

2  Brm'd  and 

3  our      weak 

4  all  we 


which  our 

seal'd  for 

hearts  no 

think,  and 


firfiU 


fippflll 


Shep  -herd     rose   Vic   -to       -  riotw  o'er        the  grave. 

ev       -  er  -   more,  Th' e-ter      -     nal  coy'  -  nant 

more     may  stray,  But     keep  Thy  pre    -  eepta  still, 

all  we  do,     Be       pleas  -     ing  in 


Thine 


M 

h=^ 1— 


0-   J*. 


O 


r=*r 


mm 


<^m= 


The  Gospel 


206 


The  Gift  of  Love 
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1  On        us,      the  sin   -  fill       sons  of      men,  To  call       us     sons      of  God. 

•J  A      world   that  knew     not     when  He    came,  Ev'n  (Jed's      e    -    ter    -  nal  Son. 

I  Though  what  we  shall    here   -   af  -  ter        be  Is  hid    from    mor  -  tal  eyes. 

4  For       all       His  glo   -    ry,        full  dis-elos'd,  shall  o    -    pen       to       our  sight. 

.»  And   purge    the  soul    from    sense  and      sin,  As  Christ  iliin  -  self       is  pure. 
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1         All  that  you're  long-ing    for,  come    and  be    glad.    , 

8       List      to  the    pco-mise,    a  mea-aagefot   you!    -        1      will  poui  wa  -  ter     on 
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The   Lamb   upon   Calvary 
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1  In     e  vil    long        I      took     de     -  light, 

2  I      saw        One  hang  -  ina    on        a  tree 

3  My  con -science  felt,       and  owned  ray  guilt, 

4  A     sec     -     ond  look      He    gave,    which  said, 

5  Thus,    while    His  death     my   sin         dis     -  plays 
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Un  -  aw'd    by  shame  or      fear, 
In       ag    -    on  -  ies       and    blood, 
And  plung  d  me  in         des  -  pair  ; 
"  I        free  -  ly      all        for  -  give  ; 
In        all        its  black  -  est     hue, 
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1  Till 

2  Who 

3  I 

4  This 

5  Such 
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a         new  ob  -  ject    met 

fixed    His  Ian  -  guid  eyes 

saw     my  sins    His     blood 

blood  is  for      thy    ran    - 

is         the  mys  -  ter  -  y 

J?" 
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my    sight, 
on     me, 
had  spilt, 
som  paid  ; 
of      grace 
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And  stopp'd  my  wild     ca  • 
As     near      His    Cross    I 
And  help'd    to     nail    Him 
I       die,      that  thou  may' 
It      seals     my    par  -  don, 
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reer. 

stood, 
there, 
st  live." 
too. 
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Refrain 
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Oh,     the    Lamb  !    the  bleed  -  ing    Lamb  !  the  Lamb  up-on    Cal    -    va     -      ry  !    The 
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Lamb    that  was    slain,  That  liv  -  eth   a   -    gain     To     in 
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ter  •  cede       for    me. 
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.1    Lincoln  Hall 


b  \ 


found 

found 
found 


More  than   all  on  earth     be    - 

Who  for     you    P—ed  thro*  the     grave, 
the  Bn-Tiont     pre-cious?    Do  you     know      tin-  pe*ee    and      rest 
I   Seek  Him   then      with -out      de    •    la\. 
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1.   He    who 

2    Br  ke  the  bonds 
3.  That  doth  fill 


His    life    to       save     you, 

of  death  a    -    sun  -  der, 

each  soul  that   trust*   Him; 

ne-s     of    Hia      par  -   don, 


Who  for     your       I  ns     died? 

Have  yon  "prov'd  His  potv'r  to  .-a 
Who  in  His  deep  love  is  bl< 
He      will    take       our      sins      a  -    way. 
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Have  you  found 

Have  you 


/  y  I  v  v  v 

tbeSa-rioox    pre-  I  Bncfaloreai  this? 

found,  found  this  friend  ?  Canyon,  can  you  slighl  such  lovea- 
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Surely  H  can  be  no    great  -  er,  Would  you  give  your  life  for     It 

Sine  lv  there  can  be  no  greater  love,         Would  you  give  your  life  for  Hill  (for  Hia.] 
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Tell  Me  the  Story 


j.  \V.  Van  i>e  Venter 


C.  Austin  Milks 
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1  When  sor-row  and  trou-ble  like  sea     bil  -lows  roll,        Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus ; 

2  When  wea-ry  from  la-bour  I     rest     by     the   way,       Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus; 

3  In  times  of  af-flic-tion,  when  surf- 'ring  from  pain,     Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus; 

4  When   life  here  id    o-ver  and  time     is       no  more,      Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of  Je  -  sus; 
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1  When     e  -  vil  as-sails  me  and  doubts  fill  my  soul,      Tell   me  the  sto-ry  of  Je       -       sus. 

2  It  strength-ens  my  pur-pose  and  brigh-tens  the  day,  Tell   me  the  sto-ry  of  Je       -       sus. 

3  It    soft-ens  my  pil-low,  re- vives  me       a  -  gain  ;     Tell   me  the  sto-ry  of  Je       -       sus. 

4  O      tell     it    a-gain  on  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore!    Tell    me  the  sto-ry  of  Je       -       sus. 

0  tell  it   to   me 
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Refrain* 


Tell it    to      me, Tell 

Tell    it   to   me,  tell      it    to    me,        Tell    it    to   me. 


it     to      me, 

tell      it   to    me, 
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Tell    me  the    sto  -  ry     of        Je    -    sus ;        Tell it    to        me 

Tell    me  the  sto  -  ry,   O       tell      it   to    me  1 

I         I*    I 
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Good  News 


P.  Pii.horv 


V      P      P.IT.nORN 


1  Je  -  sus  died    for    you 

2  'It        is     fin-ish'd.'   le 

3  From  the  grave  the     Sa 

He  pleads  Pot    ua 
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par  -  don   full      and  free, 

2  death  are    cap  -  tive  led, 

3  vie  -  t'ry  o'er      His  foes 

4  we     may  ncv    -   er  die, 


it  not  good    news  ? 

it  not  good    news  ? 

it  not  good    news  ? 

it  not  good    news  ? 


On    the  Cross  our   vns 
In     the  grave  our  Lord 
Christ  the  law     did    sat  - 
Soon  He'll  come  to  claim 
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He  bore. 

was  laid, 

is  -  fy, 

His  own. 


That  on  heav'n's  c  -  ter  -  nal  shore, 

And    the  last  great   tri-bute  paid, 

Christ  as-cend  -  ed     up      on  high. 

All  who  trust     in   Him      a -lone. 


We  might  live  for  ev  -  er-more, 
Free  the  sa  -  cri  -  fice  He  made, 
We  shall  meet  Him  by  -  and-bye, 
We  shall    ga-ther  round  His  throne, 


£: 


*=* 


-0  * 


t^-m- 


P=* 


>  "• 


1-=^ 


K  FIT.  UN       Faster 


On  the  Cross  our   sins  He  bore,     Oh, 

Free  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice  He  made,     Oh, 

We  shall  meet  Him  by -and -bye,      Oh, 

We  shall  gath-er  round  His  throne,  Oh, 


it  not  good  news  ? 

it  not  good  news  ? 

it  not  good  news  ? 

it  not  good  news  ? 
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i  Hark!  the     Gos  -  pel  news    is  sound -ing,  Christ  has  suf  -  fer'd  on  the      tree; 

2  O      es  -  cape      to  yon-der  moan -tain!     Re-fuge  find      in  Him  to   -  day; 

3  Grace    is       flow  -  ing  like     a  riv    -  er,      Mil-lions  there     have  been  sup  -  plied  ; 

4  Christ    a    -  lone     sh  ill  be    our  por-tion;  Soon  we  hope     to  meet    a    -  bove  ; 
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i  Streams  of      mer  -  cy  are      a  -  bound -ing,  Grace  lor       all        is           rich  and  free. 

2  Christ  m  -  vites    you  to     the     foun-tain,  Come  and  wash      your      sins     a    -  way  ; 

3  Still     it      flows      as  fresh  as        ev  -     er     From  the      Sa-viour's     wound-ed  side ; 

4  Then  we'll  bathe     in  the    full        o    -  cean     Of    the  great     Re  -  deem-er's  love; 
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i    Now,  poor 

2  Do  not 

3  None  need 

4  All  His 

sm  - 
tar 
per 
ful 

ner, 

■  ry, 
-ish, 
-  ness, 

Now,  poor  sin  -  ner, 
Do  not     tar  -  ry, 

None  need  per  -  ish, 
All  His      ful -ness, 


Now,  poor  sin-ner, 
Do  not  tar-ry, 

None  need  per-ish, 
All  His  ful-ness, 


-tL^m._0_0. 


'<*     *    *     *> 
Now,  poor  sin-ner,  Now,  poor  sin-ner 

Do  not  tar  -  ry,  Do  not     tar  -  ry, 
None  need  per-ish,  None  need  per-ish, 

All  His  ful-ness,  All  His    ful  -  ness, 
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i  Come  to  Him  who     died  for  thee,  Come  to 

2  Come   to  Je    -  sus      while  you  may,  Come  to 

3  All      may  live  for      Christ  hath  died,     All  may 

4  We     shall  then  for  -  ev     -  er  prove,  We  shall 


Him  who  died    for      thee. 

Je  -  sus  while  you     may. 

live  for  Christ  hath  died, 

then  for  -     ev  -  er      prove. 
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Come  Unto   Me 
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all  \e     that     la    •    boa  .1  are   wea  -  rv. 

I   the     bur   -  d>:,,  :n  the  sor   -   row 

I  a        mo  •   merit,  haste  t< 

4.   Coma      00   -to      Je    •    sus.  raod     l$ro  -  tin  |  .  Bead    Him, 
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•2.    hid         in     v.'i 

3.  fade        in      tip 

4.  pur     -    est     and    beat ; 
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Still        Ha      is      call    -    inc.  oh,       fri> •:  .  -  bour. 

Sin        and  trans-gres   -  sion  tr<e    -    Iv 

Ask  •    ing    His     |  Ea    •     viur, 

Tru  •    er    than    fa     -    ther,  fond    -    er     than  mo    -    ther, 
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1.  Come      un  -  to      >!c,  and      I  will  give  you      rest 

2.  Come      un  -to     Hun  and    He  will  give  you 

DM      un  -  to     Him  and    He  will  give  you       real 

4.  Come      un  -  to     Hun  and    He  will  give  you       res 
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ges. 
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■    'tis   ring  -  ing,  This   word  of     Je    -  sus,   come   and   be  bleat  j 
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ols       an  •  gels  are  sing  •  ing, M Come UD  -  t<>      in.-,  and     I     a  11  _-.ve     you      iest." 
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Give  Me  Thy   Heart 


E.  E   Hbwitx 
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1.  '  (.ive  me    thy   heart,"  says  the  Fa  -  ther    a  -  bove,       No    gilt    so  pre-oiousto 

2.  "(jive  me     thy    heart," says  the   Sa-viour    of      men,        Call -ing     in  mer  -  cy      a  - 

3.  "Give  me     thy  heart,"  says  the  Spi-rit      di  -vine,     "All    that  thou  hast,    to     my 

?    /    ?  /     /    • 
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1.  Him      as  our      love,         Soft   -  ly  He  whifl  -  pers  wher  -  ev    -  er  thou 

2.  gain     and  a    -    pain;  'Turn  now  from  sin,       and  from       e    -  vil  de 
S.  keep  -  ing  re   -  sign;        Grace  more  a  -  bound  -  ing      is       mine  to  t  im 
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Chokus. 
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1.  "Grate  •  ful  -  ly       trust    me,  and     give  me  thy  heart."  \ 

%    Have       I      not     died     for  thee? give  me  thy  heart."  V  "Give     me       thy  heart, 

3.    Make     full  sur  -  ren  -  der  and     give  me  thy  heart."  J 

-•-•   -0-  0       Is     Is  Is      k  v    js  ^ N    > fe  J 
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V        r  -  r  •  9-9000         '00.   .m. 

■  /  / 

Give  me     thy  heart,"  Hear  the  soft    whis-per,  wher  -  ev  -  er     thou     art;      From  this  dark 
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world   He  would  draw  you     a  -  part,     Speaking     so      ten  -  der  -  ly, "  Give  me    thy  heart.** 
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Eliza   E .   H 
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BO     one    Like 
no     one    lik.« 
3     There*!  no    *  a 


i  -  viour,     Xo    ;':  Like  Him 

ie  -  \  lour  ;     In  -  ot  di- 

-  \  iour ;    I  Le  all  my  sin, 

ml  tind  it  feme  : 
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My 

He 

And 

He 


nev  -  er  fail   -  ing  sun -shine  When  earth -ly     lichts  grow  dim; 

draws  me  clos  -  er  to      Him,     To       oom  -  lurt    and       to      bless 

gives    His  Ho  -  ly  Spi   -  rit         A        springing     well     with  -  in  ; 

gave     His  life  a  ran  -  som,     His     blood  was    shed     for     you  : 
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\\  Tien  sum  -  mer  flow'rs  are  bloom -ing, 

He      gives  me  in       temp  -  ta  -  tion 

He      leads  me  out         to     ser  -  vice 

Then    when  we  reach    the    Ci    -    ty 


The    brightness    of         ray    joy; 
The  strength  of    His     right  arm  ; 
With   gen  -  tie     touch  and    mild; 
Of       ev    -    er   -   last  -  ing    light, 


I 


> — <s> — ftQ»» 


^m 


The  Gospel 


No  One  Like  My  Saviour — Continued 
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1      O  may    His     hap  -  py      ser  -  vice  My     heart  and   life       em  -  ploy  ! 

J      His  an    -    gels    camp  a   -  round  me  To      keep    me    from    all     harm. 

3  O  won  -  der      of       all     won  -  dcrs  That     I    should  be       His    child  ! 

4  We'll  sing  with  saints  and    an  -    gels,  All      hon  -  our,  pow>,  and  might. 
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Xo     one,     no       one      like  my  pre-cious  Sa  -  viour,     No 
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such    a    friend  can    be 


Xo 


one        like     my     pre  -  cious 
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Sa       viour,       Glo    -    ry, 


glo     -     ry. 


Je 
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sus     cares     for        me. 
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The  Words  of  Love 
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hear    tlit-  wordi   <>f       love, 

-   t-r  -  last  -  Ing      ; 
cloada  tn.'iy    x<>     and 
love      i-       oft   -times     low, 
He  « tun 
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The 


up   -  on  tin- 
as       Je  -   b 
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joy     still    .  1.1. 
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I        see    the    ii  -  ri     • 

Th      >U  -  Me 

This  blood-seaTd  friend-ship  chan-gea 
lint  peace  with    Him   re-ma 
}\i>     love,  not     mine,  the  real  -  Log 


throne, 

not  : 
same  ; 

place; 
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The 
No 
His 
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truth,    not  mine,  the        tie. 
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hear  the  Words 
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clouds  may   go 
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change,  He  chan 
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times 
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love, 

low, 
not. 


I  np  -  on         the  blood, 

Sure  a<       Je  -  DO    -   vah's  name 

And  storms  may  sweep    my  sky  ; 

My  joy    still   ebbl       and  BoWl 

The  (  i.rist  can  ne\    -   ( r  die; 
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might 


Sac  -  ri  -  fice.    An.l 


B  l-fa.-r   thr. 

:;      Thfa   blood-aeafd  friend-ship      cl  ■"  :     The 

!        Bnl  Ufa  Him       re   -  mains  t: 

Hi-         love,  Hot  mine,    the         rest -ing  plao  .    II 


I      hAVe    peace    With 

.  v  -  er  -  more     the 

Je  -  ho  -  van 

truth.  DOt  mine,   the 
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knowi 
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The  Heavenly  Lamb 
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1        Not  all    the  blood      of 

I       Bui  Christ,  the  heav'n-  ly 

;;        My  faith  would  lay       her 

-1        My  soul  looks  back     to 

Be  -     liev-lng,    we        re 


beasts 
Lamb, 

baud 
see 
joice 


Jew -lab     al    - 

all    our    .sins 
that  dear  head 
bur-dens  Thou 
see    the  curse 


tars 

a 

of 

didst 

re 


slain 
way  ; 
Thine, 

bear, 
move 
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Could 
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While 

When 

We 


give  the  guil  -  ty 
sac  -  ri  -  flee  of 
like     a     pen  -    i 

hang-ing  on  the 
bless  the  Lamb  with 


con-science  peace,  Or 
no -bier  name  And 
tent  I  stand,  And 
cur  -  sed   tree,    And 

cheer -ful  voice,  And 


wash    a  -  way 

rich  -  er   blood 
there  con  -  fees 
knows  her  guilt 

sing  His  bleed 
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the 

than 
my 
was 
ing 


stain. 
they, 
sin. 
there, 
love. 


Isaac  Watts 


Ben  Rhydding  S.M. 


A.  R.  Reinagle 


Not        all     the  blood   of  beasts  On 

But    Christ,  the  heav'n-ly  Lamb,  Takes 

My      Faith  would  lay     her  hand  On 

My       soul  looks  back   to  see  The 

Be    -    liev  -  ing,    we      re  -      joice  To 
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Jew  -  ish     al  -  tars  slain 
all     our     sins     a       -       way; 

that  dear  head    of  Thine, 

bur  -dens   Thou  didst  bear, 

see     the     curse  re      -  move 
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Could  give    the 

A  sac    -  rl 

While  like      a 

When  hang-ing 


guil 
flee 
pen 
on 


ty    con-science  peace,  Or 
of  no  -  bk-r  name    And 

i     -     tint       I     stand.    And 
the      cur  -  sed    tree,     And 


We     bless    the    Lamb  with    cheer -ful    voice,  And 


wash      a    -  way    the 
rich  -  er    blood  than 

there    con  -  fess     my 

knows    her     uuilt    was 

sing     His   bleed -ing 


stain. 
they. 

sin. 
there. 

love. 
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1.    Hf-ir     the       i;  tin-    Lord, 

-     W  M  •   ry         nil  ■  pin    on 

.    yi'ur  care, 


Am      n  -  oord  -  ra      in      II  -  I, 

To        tie 

ir       DOC    -   lira         He        Will       hear, 


■•>:  -fe 


»t  r  r  i  ■  »  »  »  i  = 


/     /     / 
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l.-l'a-to      you  i~        ev   -  er  -  last  •  ing      lit-:"   Heavy        la -den  and  dtstn   s'd, 

•_'.••  I  a  -  tu      you  ia        ev    -  er  •  last  •  ing      life!"     It     on       Je-susyou  be-li 

3.  ••  I'd  -  to     you  ia        ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing     life!'*    In   the    >• 


,— •— * 


•    /     /    /    /    / 

r>'h    » 


1.  Come,  and    1      mil  give  you  rest,  "l'n  -to    you 

2.  And    H's   bless -ed    word     re  -  eeive."  la  -  |4J 
.">.    Se     will  lead   you  day     by     day!MUn  •  to 


rv  -  er  -  last  -  ins  life  I  " 

ev    -    er  -  last  •ing  life  !  " 

ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life !  " 
# 


— gjzzzfczzfrJL,    L~"t~"GT  b      E     •  I         J I       »    U=  /     /  1^ 


Chobob. 
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'•  Kv-er  -  last-  ing  life,"  the  ;  romise    i<  ads,  \\  hileat  God's  right  ha  d  the  Saviour  pleads  j 
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■  11  ron  i  . .  makina  Christ  your  stay  1  For  m ith  Hun  is     ev  -  er4ast-ing  life. 
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Grace    is    Free 


Emma  M.  Johnston 


YVm.    J.     KinKTATRICK 
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1  Tliore's  noth-ing  like  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry,  Grace  is  free, 
I  There's  on  -  ly  hope  in  trust-ing  Jes  -  \is,  Grace  is  free, 
3     From         age     to    age   the      theme  is    tell  -  ing,  Grace  is     free, 


grace  is  free ! 
grace  is  free  ! 
grace  is  freo  ! 


m=¥1i~--iz»z=*~»=*-iz»=»=»— *=EEE3F:EEEE3E5 =•-•-] 
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liLy.—There's    noth-ing  Wee  the      old,    old    sto   ■  ry,     Grace  is    free,         grace  is    free! 


-I 1— 
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Fine 


I  I 

1  Which    saints  and  mar  -  tyrs    tell    in     glo   -    ry, 

2  From      sin     that  doom'd  He    died  to    free      us, 

3  From       shore  to     shore    the  strains  are  swelling, 


Grace  is 
Grace  is 
Grace  is 


free, 
free, 
free, 


grace  is  free  ! 
grace  is  free  ! 
grace  is     free  ! 


Which     saints  and  mar  -  tyrs      tell     in      glo   -  ry,      Grace  is 


free, 


grace  is    free  I 


1  It  brought  them  thro'  the     flood  and  flame,  By       it    they  fought  and     o  -  ver-came, 

2  Who  would  not  tell      the     sto  -  ry     sweet    Of       love  so  wondrous,    so  com-plete, 

3  And  when  that  time  shall    cease  to     ho,         And    faith  is  crown'd  with  vie  -  to  -  ry, 


. — m—    m — «__«_! — m —    m — m  __»—•- — m—r-m — _ — _ — , — T- — — — — — —  ^ 
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D.C.  for  Refrain 
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1     And      now     they  cry    thro'    His    dear    Name,     Grace  is     freo.         grace    is     free! 
I     And       fall        in       rap  -  ture     at       His      feet  Gra»    is      free,         grace    is     free! 

3     'Twill  sound  thro*  all      e      -     ter  -  ni     -    ty,  Grace  is      free,         grace    is      free  I 
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Would   I   Know   Him? 


E.  O.  Exrrtx 


1.  \\  ookl  1      knew  Him 

2.  When  to        Sa  -  tan 

3.  Cou  ;    1      bear  Him 

4.  When  thou  en 


il 


•  ■!  here 


thou    de 
if        He    called  me, 
in     thine    an  -  puish, 

•  t— »-t-j 


!••.    by    my 

•w     me,      fire  from 

Wait    in.      here,    wait-inp 

Be*rioor 


-.    •   ■  P 


8i(ie; 
me  !  " 

hear  ! *' 


/ 

cru 
and 


1.  Dotli   the      cru  -  el, 

2.  When  be-tweenthee 

o.   W.uldHis  words  of  ma 

4.     It       will    reach  Him       thro' 


el  nail-j  rint-      "\  i  I       ■    -   bidet 

the  Mas-ter      Katlght  shall     be, 

pic  tweetnei      P  ■  i  ■••  my      ear, 

the  cla  -  mour,     Nev  -  er      fear. 


vet       a   -  bide  ! 

naught  -hall  be; 

pierce     my  ear? 

in  v    -    rr  fear! 


zfcdj  =K   $1  #     ■...-a-N^-w|=j      -         |K  -fe    d -, M  1 


1.  Would  He     show  me  in 

'2.     On    thine   eye*  shall  flash 

3.  Could    the    world  with  all 

4.  Tho' some-timis  thine  ears 


9 

His    beau-ty  So      di    -  vine, 

a        vis  -  ion.  Wondrous  fair. 

its     Ivr-ings,  Drown  that  tone. 

:  Hv     the  din. 


SO  di   -  vine, 

won  -  drons  fair- 
drown  that     tone, 
by         the      din; 


*7  .    i    •      5  11/  ■  •    «  m  .      m-     -ri  . 


v   9 

would  feel    Him 


1/     * 

l.That  in       ran-ture 

2.    Lo!  a   pierced  and    thorn  crowned  Sa-vionr 

S    And  He     paM    rne  by      nnd    leave  me 

4.    He  is       Ist-'ning  for      the     summons. 


0-0  0 

To      be     mine.  to         be 

Stand-eth   there,  stand  -  eth 

All       a  -  lone,  all         a   - 

Lord, come  in.  Lord,    come 


mine  ? 

there. 
lone  ? 

in!" 
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J.    M    W 


Counted   In 


J.     M.     WHTTt. 


1.  i       had     wan-der'd   far        a  -  way        In      the  land    of  might  -  y     foes,  And  my 

2.  But   I       found    it    writ  -  ten  down,  Who  -  so    -  ev    .   er    will      be  -  liuve  In     the 

3.  w  hen  the  par  -  don    full      an i  free,    That     it  pro  -  mis'd  in       His  word,  Is      re  - 

4.  Oh,  my      sin  -  ner  friend,  he-ware,      a        re    -  veal  -  ing  day      is      near  Tint  will 


»{# 0 #-— # • -J 


1.  soul  had     felt    the    bit  -  ter  -  nees 

2.  Son    of      Ood      is    sav'd  from    ev 

3.  ceiv'dby  faith  and    J«  -   sus    en 

4.  show  the    se  -  crets  of      thy  heart 


ters 
with 


was  marching  with    the  hosts 
And       I      bless  His    ho   -   ly   name, 
Wh  it      a        ju    -   hi  -  lee       of      joy 
Have      it  cleans'd  by  grace   di  -  vine 


-?— / 


lee        of  ioy 


i   -  « v  .     v v >       \       S       \ f. 


1.  Tnat    tue 

2.  That   the 

3  In       the 

4  And   when 


truth   of      God 
pro   mi8e    I 


hea 
Je 


vens  then 
pus  shall 


-  puoe,  And  a  - 
ceive,—  In  that 
heard,      And      a 

■  pear,        He     will 


mong  the 
'  who 
soul 
then 


sav'd      I  was 

ev    -    er"       I 

mong  the  sav'd 

unmg   His  jew  ■ 
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- 1  in    Miles 


Crucified  ! 


iin    Miifs 
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1     They  nmlM  my  Lord    up  -   on  t  ■>  l    left  Him,  dy  •  fag.  thoro  : 

"ii    l:  ,     orown  of  thorns,  dp  -  on    Km  heart  my  the 

;{  'For  -  give  him,  0  ien  bow'd  His  ss  •  ered  bi 

J      11  •  I  love    I     know;    I       «ror-ship  el      Hm  feet; 

l-^l  _ 
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1  Thro'  love    Be    iuf  -  fer'd  there  for  me;   Twas  love  be-3  pare. 

j  For      mo     He  pray'd,  for  me     He  dii  1.   And,   dy  -  ing,  spoke  my  name. 

3       O      Lamb  of    God!    my  sac  -  ri  -  So*  '     For    me  Thy  1 

\  And    kneel-ing   there,    at  Calv-'ry'a  cross,   Re-demp-tion  i*    oom-plete. 
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Hkfk  a  in 
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Cm 


ci  -  find  !  CTU    -    oi  -  Bed  !     And     nail'd  up  -  on 


the 


tree  : 


J^TTi"  If  r^-U^-'r>-H 
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I 

With    pier-oed  hands  nnd   foot  and  sido  ;  For   you.  For     mo. 

For  you,  For  me. 
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Step  Out  on  the  Promise 


E.  F.   Miller,   Arr. 


The  Gospel 


E.   F.    Mii.i.KH 


1  O       mourn  -  or  in 

2  ()         ye  that  are 

3  Who   sighs       for  a 

-i  Step    out        on  this 


Zi     -  on,     how    bless    -    "1      art  thou  ! 

bun    -  gry     and      thirst    -     y.         re    -  joice  ! 

heart  from    in     -     i       -       qui   -  ty  free  ? 

pro     -  mise,  and    Christ       thou    shalt  win, 


mmmAm^mmm^ 


JS 1_ 


For 
For 
O 
The 


Je     -  sus       is  wait     -    ing      to  com    -     fort  thee     now  : 

ye  shall     be  fill'd  ;      do       you  hear        that  sweet  voice 

poor  trou  -  bled  soul  !     there's  a  prom    -    ise  for       thee  : 

blood  of         His  Son        cleans  -  eth  us           from  all       sin  : 


-*- — ' : 
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I 

1  Fear     not          to         re  -     ly  on  the 

2  In     •     vit      -      ing     you  now  to  the 

3  There's  rest,        wea  -  ry  one,  in  the 

4  It          cleans  -  eth      me  now,  hal  -    le 


word 
ban 
bo 
lu 


of       thy  God  : 

quet    of  God  ? 

som     of  God  ; 

jah       to  God  ! 
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1     Step  out  on  the  promise, 

p  out  on  the  promise, 

3  Step  out  on  the  promise, 

4  I  rest  on  His  promise, 


get  un  -   der  the  blood, 

get  un"  -  der  the  blood, 

get  un  -   der  the  blood. 

I'm  un  -   der  the  blood. 
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KRICK    W.    I 


Souls  of  Men  ! 


ST.   M  \h\  n 


Aktiii  r    ll! 


i       *  mm    ^ 


i  Souk     of  men!  why  will     yr    -cat  -  t«T  Uke  a  crowd  of    fright -en'd  iheep? 

•j       w  Idnd-eet    ahep-herd  BaU  -tie,      ball     to   aweet, 

3  Theoa'a    a    wide-neat       in    Qod'a  moi  ■  cy  Uke  the  wlde-neea     of     the 

I        i  <>r     the  ioi                             broad<  h  than  the  mea-rarea     of  mania  mind; 

5  There     Ii    plan-  ti    -  fni      re-demp-tlon  in       the  bl l  thai 
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1       Fool  - 
•J         As 

3  There'i 

4  And 

;>     There 

*  • 

lab  hearts  1  why   will     ye    va 

the     Sa   -viour   wiio  would  ha 

a     kin<l-nt>-         in       His     ju 

the  heart     Of         the       E   -   te 

is    joy     for        all     the  me 
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From     a     love 
Come  and      ga   - 

Which     ||     mi 'il- 
ls   mosl  won 
In      thi 

* 

.so 

ther 

than 
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rows 
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true 

li  - 
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of 
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fl     Phdng  souls!   conic  nearer  Jesus, 
Ami  o  come,  not  doubting  thus, 
But  with  faith  that  trusts  more  bravely 
His  gr«  at  tenderness  for  Da 


If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 

And  our  Uvea  would  be  all  sunshine 
in  the  aweetni  --  of  our  Lord. 
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Omni  Die  8.7.8.7. 
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Ola  of     menl    why  will    ye  scat    • 

2        Was  there    ev    -    er  kind -est  ahep 

:;    There's  ■     wide  -  oeai     m  Qod'a  met    • 

i        Pot  the    love     of  God    la  broad- 

6     There  h     plea  -   ti  -    ful    n  -  demp- 


ter     Like     a    crowd  of  fright 
herd     II:  If    so      gen  -  tic.    half 

cy     Like  the  wlde-neaa   of 
er    Than  the    mea-avn 
tlon      in    the  bl I  thai  baa 


cn'd  sheep  ? 

thfl  sea  ; 

man's  mind. 

been  shed; 
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Souls   Of   Men  I  — Continued 
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1  Fool  -  ish 

2  As    the 

3  Tl icre's  a 

4  And  the 

5  There  is 


hearts!   why    will    ye       wan 
Sa    -viour  who  would  have 
kind  -  ness      in     His      jus 
heart     of      the     E   -  ter 


love    so   true 
ga-ther  round 


-  der   From    a 
us    Come  and 

-  tice  Which  is  more  than  li 

-  nal       Is   most   won-der-ful 


plen  -    ti   -  ful     re   -  demp  -  tion      In   the  blood  that  has 


and     deep  ? 

His      feet  ? 
ber  -  ty  : 
ly      kind. 

been    shed ; 
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Pining  souls!  come  nearer  Jesus, 
And  O  come,  not  doubting  thus, 

But  with  faith  that  trusts  more  bravely 
His  great  tenderness  for  us. 


If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word: 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


Frederick  W.  Faber 


Firenze  8.7.8.7. 


GlOVAMMARIA   CASIMI 
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1  Souls  of      men!    why   will    ye       scat-  ter    Like     a  crowd      of  fright-en'd  sheep  ? 

2  Was  there     ev     -     er   kind -est     shep  -  herd  Half  so  gen    -    tie,  half    so     sweet, 

3  There's  a      wide  -  ness    in  God's    mer  -    cy     Like  the  wide  -  ness   of    the       sea ; 

4  For   the      love        of    God     is     broad-    er    Than  the  inea    -sures   of  man's  mind  ; 

5  There   is       plen   -     ti  -  ful     re  -  demp  -  tion      In    the  blood     that  has  been    shed ; 
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1  Fool -ish   hearts!  why  will    ye       wan  -     der     From   a       love    so     true  and  deep? 

2  As    the       Sa  -viour  who  would  have        us     Come  and      ga-ther  round  His  feet? 

3  There's  a       kind-  ness    in    His       jus     -    tice   Which  is     more  than    li    -  ber  -     ty  : 

4  And  the     heart      of    the     E    -   ter     -     nal        Is  most  won-der  -  ful  -  ly  kind. 

5  There   is        joy       for     all    the       mem-    bers       In    the      sor -rows  of  the  Head. 
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His  Great  Love 


Edna  k.  w 
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l         A     Mend       I    have   ealTd       Je  --us  WbOM     lore        i-  strong  and  true, 

■ai-tiiiHs     the  clouds    of  tnui  -  Me  I'"-    -    dim  the   *ky        a    -  hove, 

When  nr  •  tow's  ckmda  o*et  -  t;ik.-  me,  And    break  up  -  on      my  head, 

4()1      could  sing     for    •     cv  -  er  Of         Je    -  sus'  love      di    -  vine  I 


rrr^~j^J  u  j   j=tj.  J'i  j  \=r=\ 


1  And  ncv  -    M    fails     how  -  e'er       'tis    tried,  No  mat   -   ter  what      I           do: 

2  I  can  -  not    see      my        Sa-viour's  face,  I  doubt     His  won-drous  love: 

3  When  life  seems  worse  than     use-     less,  And  I        were  bet  -  ter  dead; 

4  Of  all        His  care     and      ten-      der  -  ness  For  this      poor  life       of  'mine: 
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1  I've  -Min'd       a-gahwt    this  love      of  His,  But     when      I  knelt  to        pray, 

2  I'.ut        Be,  from  ben  -  ven's  met  -  cy  seat       lie   -   bold  -  inn  my  des   -   pair, 

3  I  take  my  grief      to  Je   -   sus  tin  n.  Nor       do         I  go  in       vain, 

4  His  love         is      in       and  o    -   ver      all,  And     wind    and  waves  o    -    bey, 
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1  Con    -   fess  -   ing     all      my      guilt      to     Him,    The       sin -clouds  roll'd       a    -    way. 

2  In  pi    -    ty  bursts  the    clouds    be  -  tween,  And  shows    me      He         is      there. 

3  For    heav'n-     ly   hope     He      gives    that  cheers,  Like     sun  -  shine     af    -    ter      rain. 

4  When       Je    -   sus  whis  -  pers  'Peace,   be     still!'    And    rolls     the   clouds      a    -   way. 
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1  You     are     drift  -  ing  with  the    tide         to      the       o  -  cean   wild   and   wide, 

2  Soon     be  -  yond  the  har  -  bour  bar       will    your    boat    be       car  -  ried    far, 
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drift 
ev 


-  ing,       slow    -    ly         drift   -  ing,       drift   -  ing        down. 

-  ing,       slow   -    ly        drift    -  ing,       drift   -  ing        down. 

-  er        you        have  drift  -  ed,        drift  -  ed         down. 
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t= 


>  I  I 


mmm 


Warning  and  Entreaty 
Drifting  Down — Continued 


Refrain  rit.  a  tempo. 


rit. 


'j 1\ 


You    are       drift     -      ing  down, 

J     J      il    r      d    r      ,1    r     .-. 


drift      -      ing  down 

il     r       ,1    r-      J    r 


You    are     drift  -  ing,   slow  -  ly    drift  -  ing,   you    are     slow  -  ly     drift-ing  down 


a  tempo. 


a  tempo. 


^3- 


::z:o: 


To      tlie     dark  and    aw  -  ful     sea ;      You    are      drift      -      ing  down 

II  il    r     ,)    r     ,|    r 

— m — m—  r-m — m — » — m     & m — m— i~m 


wm mm v  - 

1   t-        I         ' 
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To      the    dark  and    aw  -  ful      sea ;     You    are      drift  -  ing,  slow  -  ly    drift  -  ing 


n 


-4-.     i       1 1 
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m    If     «-^— J— &       j     jit     ■     «— «— " J 


From    a        Fa  -  ther's  lov  -  ing    care       To     the     black-ness  of      de  -  spair, 

i       i       i       i       i  ii  '       ' 


I       I       I       i       I  li 


ri/.  arf  lib. 
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r  r  r  r 

You    are     drift  -  ing,   slow  •  ly     drift  -  ing,  drift  -  ing  down,   (drift-ing  down.) 
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Still  Out  of  Christ, 


n   i:  Mi  tm 


\\  M     J.   KlRKPATRlCK 


out  of  Christ, when  so 

cut  of  Christ,  rod  the 

out  of  <  Shrii  t,  j  el    v  r 

out  of  Christ,  and   the 


lie   lias  call'd  you, 
mo  •  meiitsso    pre- 
you    there  is    mer-ry. 


Why  will  you  long-  er  re- 
Night  is  approach  -  ing, oh, 
If  you  are  will-  ing  to, 
.'.>w  vt'ii    arc     long-  ing  that 


\ 


.0—0. 


=«-!  :■= 
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s   fc|=fa=*= 
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I.   fuse  to  be-lieve?  What     can    you  hope    from  the  world  or  its  plea 

•  will  you  do?  Still       out     of    Christ,  yet  there's  room  at  the  foun- turn, 

3.  turn  from  your  sin;  Yon    -  der    He  stands   "at     the   door  of  sal-va-tion, 

4.  love  to  re-ceive!  Haste  where  the    star        of    vour  faith  is  di-ieet-ing. 


1         >    >    m  ^ 

/     /    T        /      /    #     9 


Refrain. 


#  9 — - — J- «_•_■_. u_| ^_| 1 

9    7  v     v   \ 


i  i 

1.   How  can  you  trust  them  when  both    will      de-ceive? 

1.    I"r>  e   are  its  wa  -  ters,  and    flow  -  ing      for    you. 

3.  Wat- ing  to  par  -  don    and    wel  -  cc  me  you    in. 

4.  Ha^to.and  this  mo-  ment    re  -  pent     and      be  •  lieve. 


Come,  come    to     J©    -    sus, 


g=,r  t=i  i :  t 


r_-y-  t=i=r=^ 


ap=:g=T=j^ipa     j_hc — Cl-V-W-i  •  •    s  :^3 

ne,  come    to     Je  -  sus  while  vou    may; 


wra  -  rv,     hea  -  vy  -  heart  -  od. 


:  :  : :  ;  |  if£fk=m^g  A  m 

Now  He      is  wait-ing,  wait-ing    to    receive   you,  Hark  !  He  is    call -ing  vou    to-day. 
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No  Room   in  the   Inn 


A.  L.  Skti.ton 


B.  Grace  UrnF.r.RAFF 


1.  No     beau-ti  -  ful     charn  -  ber, 

2.  No  sweet  con- se    -  era  -  Hon, 

3.  No     one    to    re  •  ceive    Him, 


~~ W  J 

L3-^=S   N 

-Kc  -\-^T     U=\-L 
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s 

No 

No 
No 

:  I   J   #     *0#  ' 

soft  era  -  die        bed, 
seek-ing  His      part, 
welcome  while  here, 

> 

No    place  but    a 
No      hu  -  mil  -  i    - 
No     balm  to     re  • 

n_  0-^-0 — « 1 ( i-#-i-« — « • «-f- 


1.  man  -  per,     Nowhere    for  His    head; 

2.  a    -  tion,    No     place  in    the    heart; 

3.  lieve   Him,  No    staff  but    a      spear ; 


No     prais-es     of    glad  -  ness,    No  thought  of  their 
No  thought  of  the    Sa  -  viour,  No      sor-row    for 
No     seek-ing  His  trca- sure,      No     weeping    for 


-| —         -%   .      m-  .     w-    -m-    'I —  **—         —  -  —         m-     : —    w      m     >     M   >      . 


rtV. 


1.  sin, 

2.  SID, 

3.  sin, 


- 
* 


No  g'o-ry  but 
No  prayer  for  His 
No        do  -  ing  His 


Bad    -  ness, 

fa    -     vour, 
plea  -  sure, 

0 


No 

No 
No 
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room  in  the 

room  in  the 

room  in  the 
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Chorus. 
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No     room,  no     room   for 


sus!     Oh, 
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ve    Him  wel  -  come     fr 
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you  should  hear     at       hea  •  ven's  gate,  There  is 


It 

no  room 
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.7.  W.  Van    D1 


Looking  this  Way 

n    -  \n  w   B.9.9.9.  d 


1     W     V  \\    |)E    Vl 


me  : 
sail, 

com-ing  ome  -  time  : 
beck-on  -  ing  come 
stray- ing     a    -     far  ; 


Free  from  their  sor  ■ 
Bear-ing  the  lov'd 
Safe  with  the  an  ■ 
Bright  as  a  sun  - 
Hear  the   glad     mes  - 


row,  grief,  and    de  -  spair, 
ones       o  -  ver    the      tide 
gels,    whi  -  ter   than     snow, 
beam,  pure    as     the      dew, 
sage,    why  will   you     roam? 


Wait-ing    and 

In  -  to     the 

VC'atch-ing    for 

An-x. 

Je  -  sus      is 
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O  Lay  It  Down 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
A 


i  O     come  sin-ner  .come!  'tis    mer-cy's     call.  Here  i. 

2  O      come,  and   be-liev  -  ing,    seek    thy     rest,  Here  at 

3  O  come  where  thy  faith  can    make  thee  whole.  Here  at 

4  O  come!  bless  the  Lord,  there's  room  for  thee  Here  at 


W.  H.  DOAH1 


Je  -  su's  .eet 

fe  -  su's  feet 

fe  -  su's  feet 

Te  -  su's  reef 
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1 

i 

o 

come,  and, 

re-pent  -  ing,     lay      thy 

all             Down 

ai 

Je  - 

su's 

eet 

2 

Thy 

heart,  with 

its  hea  -  vy    weight  op  - 

prest, 

Lay 

at 

Ic  - 

su's 

feet. 

3 

O 

come,  and 

thy  wea  -  ry,    troub-led 

soul 

Lay 

at 

re  - 

su's 

feet 

4 

Thy 

bur  -  den 

of   sin,  what  -  e'er      it 

be. 

Lay 

V 

Fe  - 

su's 

'eet 

0 

nS— t : 
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O        lay       it     down 
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lay        it     down 


Lay    thy     wea        ry       our  -  den  down 


I lS» i* W 1*-5 0 0 '0~ 


r— r~pq 


. 


-I 1 1- 


-eS- 


S 


J L-      1  I 


&f=& 


*-^&- 


down.         Down 


e  -  su  s      'eet 
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The  Stranger  at  the  Door 


I    (illHiU 


0  Kaxi 


mm 
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-I- 
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I         Be   -  bold         I     St  ran  -  pat  at  U                       He  Ben  -    tly  knocks,    has 

ly       at      -    ti  -  todel  Be  standi  With  men)  -                      tnd 

6      But     win       He  prow       ■  Friend  m-deedf     Be  will  the     vn    -    y 

4      Bin,  tooeh'd  with    pa    -    ti  -  tade  tii  -  vine.  Turn  out  His     m    -    e  - 

6       Ad  -  niit      Him    «re        His  au    -  per    hum:  BJi  feet,  da  -  part  -  ed, 


JS 0       p 


g*T»-fj   i   |i      ii      uFp 


3  g 


f    F 
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r»         .  !  — I t-rd J K.I       I    r-J -4-,J 
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1  knock'd  be  -  fore;     Has      wait    -    ed     long,  i-        wait    -    Ing    still:  You      treat 

2  o    -  pen  hands;    O      match  -  less    kind  -    neesl    and       He  ihowi  The    match 
8  Mend  joh  need  I    The    Friend      of     am  -   nen      !            bh     lh  I  With      gar - 

4  Bay  and  thine,    That      soul    -   de  -  stroy  -    tag       mon    -  >t<r,  sin,  And        let 

5  ne'er  re -turn:     Ad    -    niit      Him,  or  the     hour's       at   hand  You'll      at 


Refrain 


t=t 


1«H*  J  J  "J  J   J  j 


1  no        0       -  tlicr      friend 

2  lem    kind   -  ness         to 
'A  menti  dyed     on         I  al 

4  the  heav'n-    ly       Btran  -  Bet 

5  His   door       n    -    Jed 


so      in.      \ 
Hta    tbee. 

va    -   rv.       l-  O 

in. 
stand.  / 


mm 
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let     tin-  dear    Be  -  viour  come 
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! r-4 


natt:^ 


EEfEf^r 


5UA-»-gr 
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in !  He'll  cleanae    the    heart      from     sin 

noma    in; 


O      keep    Him 


from    sin; 
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The  Stranger  at  the  Door— Continued 


out      at  the  door!    But      let     the  dear  Sa-viour  come   in 


c.f.t  frffr '-' 


come  in. 
f  t         t 

^2.       f-    ^2. 
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Joseph  Griqq 


In  the  following  Tune  the  Refrain  is  omitted 
Bera  L.M. 


John  E.  Gould 


mM^mwzm 


-9-     -cr 

1  Be    -   hold    a        Stran 

2  O         love  -  ly         at 

3  But       will   He      prove 

4  Rise,  touch'd  with    gra 

5  Ad    -   mit  Him      ere 


ger 
ti 


ti 
His 


at 

tude! 
Friend 
tude 

an 


the 

He 

in 

di 

ger 


door ! 
stands 
deed? 
vine, 
burn ; 


He  gen  -  tly 

With  melt-ing 

He  will —  the 

Turn  out   His 

His  feet,  de- 


1  knocks,  has 

2  heart     and 

3  ver    -    y 

4  en     -    e 

5  part   -  ed, 


kuock'd  be 

o       -  pen 

Friend  you 

my  and 

ne'er  re 


fore; 
hands ; 
need ! 
thine, 
turn  : 
-  I 


Has     wait-ed       long,     is  wait  - 

O    match-less      kind  -  nessl  and 

The  Friend  of        sin    -  ners?  Yea, 

That     sou1  -  de   -  stroy  -  ing  mon  - 

Ad  -  mit  Him,      or        the  hour's 


Bjrfa=*EFF=HT=f^ 


fcz 


t— 


mg 

He 

'tis 

ster, 

at 

■ei- 


still :  You 

shows  The 

He!  With 

sin,  And 
hand 


treat    no  o      -  ther 

match-less      kind  -  neefl 

gar-inents    dyed  on 

let      tilt:     hcav'n  -  ly 

door  re 


■bo    p' 


w 


Q. 


You'll       at     His 

l> 


friend 

to 

<al 

Stran 

ject 


so 

His 

va 

ger 

ed 


mi 

foes. 

ry. 

in. 
stand. 
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Let  the  Master   In 


n.  Lowkt 


/ 

1.  knock'd   be-fore;    Now  I      said,  "Blessed  Mas-ter,  come     in) 

2.  saints       above  Could  be    hard  -  ly  more  favour'd    or       blc-t. 

3.  newi      my  youth,  And  giree  triumph  in  an  -  swer  to   pray'ra 

4.  suve    Him    here,    Of  the     ban-quet  of    plo  -   ry       in    hea\'n 


Then 


pen 


pen 

to     Him! 

•t 
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a     heav'n-ly     light,  When  you     let      the     Mm  -   t<r      in. 

fat  i  .mrs  '/'.  !r=n 


heart    will    be  bright  with 
N     •     *        ± 


Warning  and  Entreaty 


240 


Out  of  Christ 


F.   M.   Davis  and   R.  F.  Beveriih.i. 


Frank  M.  Davis 


*?=*, 
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1  Out 

2  Out 

3  Out 

4  Out 

5  Out 


of  Christ,  with  -  out  a 
of  Christ,  with  -out  a 
of  Christ,  with  -out     a 


Sa  -  viour,  Oh  !      can    it,        can     it       be  ? 

Sa  -  viour,  Lone  -  ly      and     dark  the     way  ; 

Sa  -  viour,  No         help  nor      re  -  fuge  nigh  ; 

of  Christ,  with  -  out     a       Sa  -  viour,  Dark    will  the       voy  -  age    be; 

of  Christ,  with  -  out     a       Sa  -  viour,  Give      to      Him    now  your  heart, 


-F-  -m-    -m-             -m-  -m-    -m- 
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1  Like  a       ship    with  -  out     a       rud  -  der,    On          a    wild  and  storm  -  y       sea  ! 

2  With  no    light.no        hope  in     Je    -  sus,    Mak  -  ing  bright  the  cheer  -  less    day. 

3  How  can  you,    my   friend  and  bro   -  ther,  Dare     to    live    or     dare       to       die  ! 

4  Clouds  will  ga   -   ther,  storms  sur-roun  1  you,  Oh,        to  Christ  for  re     -     fuge  flee  ! 

5  Ere  the    door  of        mer  -  cy   clo  -  ses,     And    you  hear  His  word,  "  de  -  part. 


T" 
Refrain 


i — i — r- 


CcZCZ 


m-±  «— — F— I 


« — U, — EM — U, 


l     J_J 


3ZEiZi=iEtE*E; 


a       I  - 


m 


Oh,        to    be      with  -  out     a       Sa  -  viour  !  With    no  hope    or        re  -  fuge    nigh 


:tH r=f 


t=— f 
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Can        it    be,  O     Mess  •  cd     Sa  -  viour,  One  with  -  out  Thee  dares    to    die  ! 


*    -m- .   -m- 
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A  Great  Day  Coming 


W.  L.  T. 


W.    L.  Thompson 
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1.  There's  a 

2.  Th.  re's  a 

3.  There's  a 


great  day 
bright  day 
sad        day 


corn  -  ing, 
com  •  ing, 
com   - 


great  day 
bright  day 
sad  day 


com  •  ing.  There's  ■ 
com  •  ing,  There's  a 
com  -  ing,     There's  a 
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1.  great     day 

2.  bright    day 

3.  sad         day 


com  ing 

by 

and 

by. 

coming 

by 

and 

by, 

com-ing 

by 

and 

by. 
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When    the     saints      ad  the   sinners  shall  be 

But      ita     bright  -  ness  shall  on-  lv  come  to 

When     the       sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  "  De- 

J  i  d  t  t 
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1.  part  -  ed    right  and  left.  Are  you 

2.  them  that  love     the  Lord.  Are  you 

3.  part,     1     know   you  not."  Are  you 

Chores 


rea  -  dy 
rea  -  dy 
rea  -  dy 


for  that  <ay 
for  that  day 
for   that    day 


come  T 
come  T 
come? 
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Are 


V     V     V 

you     rea-dy 


are 


Are 


you 


rea-dy       for    the 
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rt 


judg-ment 


day  ?   Are     you  ready.  are     you   ready 


For     the  judgment     day  ? 


L_— il:-i  fcfc=ric 
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242      Whither  will  You  Wander? 


Anon 


IlKillWAY    8.5.8.5.D 


Arr.  J.  M.  liONNAR 
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i       Sin  -  ners,  whi  -  ther     will    you    wan  -  der?  Whi  -  ther  will    you      stray  ? 

2  Sa    -    tan  has  re  -  solv'd    to     have    you     For        his  law  -  ful       prey  ; 

3  List    -   en    to  the        in   -   vi   -   ta  -  tion,  Whilst  He's  cry  -  ing,  "  Come 

4  Would  you 'scape  the       aw  -  ful     sen -tence,  From    de-struc-tion        flee. 
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re-mem 
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life       is      slen-der,      Tis 

3  J  d 

but    a     short 

day. 

— P — 

2 

Je  - 

sus  Christ 

has     died      to     save   you.    Haste, 

O  haste     a     - 

way : 

3 

If 

you  miss 

the    great    sal  -  va  -  tion,     Hell 

will    be    your 

doom. 

4 

Seek 

the  Lord 

by      true      re  -  pen-tance,  Haste 

to    Cal  -  va     - 

ry. 
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Death     is     com  -  ing,      com  -  ing,    com  -  ing,      And      the  judg-ment       day 
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Hast  -  en,  sin    -   ner,     hast  -  en,     sin  -  ner,     Seek       the  nar  -  row       way. 
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.1       1'.     K       M         £  '    nil/,    with    i  j  : 


.1.     I'.    K.    MuTHERSON 


1  Will  yoo  .>  •  pen  the  door  of  you  heart  to-nighl  !  nut-side  Je  -  sus    pa-ti<nt-ly 

•J  Will    \oii  ".  jK-n  tlic  door   of  your  heart  tO-nigh<  '.'    <m.   soul,  will    you     MOg-eC      de  - 

."{  Will    J    u  0«  pen  the  door  of  your  heart  to-i:  .  >j>i-iit       il      i-tm-itiu    with- 

4  Will  yon  o-  pen  the  door  of  you  heart  to»irigh1  !  Donotacad  the  dear  Sa-Tiou    a- 


m     i  j 


rj 


W="£=^?J- 


=B 


^^1  ^tob^jy^^ 


1  itandi 

•J      lay  ! 

3  iu  ; 

4  way; 

3 


I 

;    He     is     grac  -   ious-ly    wait  -  ing,  how  can    you    Him  slight  ?  He's  knock-ing 
When  the     Sa  -  viour  can   free    you   from   sin's  aw   -    ful    blight,  There's  dang-er 
He    may   ne\    -    er     a  -   gain  with  your   stub-horn    will    I. 
Leal    Be    leave  you  for     ev  -  er   oon-demn'd  in    Qod'a  Bight,    On    the   aw  - 


with 
ami 

to 

ful 


Refrain 


m    C    fcg— ilrrTr»=f--T       -^r-T:fj-»rI 

'} 


pierc  -  ed 

in     your  way 

ish     in  sin. 

■  on  -  ing  day 


Just     o  -   pen    the     door       of    your    heart    to  -   night,   For 


X-  s.     I        I      -4— r      i        -\     ^ 


i 

Je   -    bus    now     seeks   you      to        win ;        He    is       wait  -  ing     out  •  side,      Swing  the 

|  s  I:dElE2ETE?E?±E?Ef i=?E?EE*£E?E*EI:|=£ES 


door         o      -       pen       wide,         And       glad   -    ly  He'll         en 


ter        in. 
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Is  there  Any  Sad  Heart  ? 


Is     til  ere 

2.  Is     there 

3.  Is     there 


a  -  ny  sad  heart 
a  •  ny  who  thiistfl 
a    -    ny      who       longs 


that 

for 

to 


is  hea  -  vy 
the  liv  -  ing 
he      own'd       hy 


den  — 
wa  -  ter? 
Je     -      sus  ? 


m 


t=l 


2.  A  •  ny     one 

3.  A  •  nv     one 


> 


C^i 


■m-  -#- 
:izrt 
7— * 


here  ?  A  -  ny     one 

here  ?  A  -  ny     one 

here  ?  A  -  ny     one 


here  ? 
here  ? 
here  ? 

S 


I  -=?--*— i —  i — t^— /:  I  ->-/ 


Is    there     a  -  ny  poor  soul    who  would 

Is    there     a  -  ny  who  sighs   for    the 

Is    there     a  -  ny  will  say    "I       be  - 

*      *       •    -*-    m  M.      0-    m 

I  |i       t— ■ 


Ik u 


=J=J=5: 


1.  love  the 

2.  crim     -    son 

3.  lieve        this 

# 


±  I    I         is    fs-"i^-  i  .     j  f--^ 1 1 H 


Sa   -  viour  ?  Come  and    we    will    help         you       on 
foun  -  tain?   Come  and    we    will   help  you       on 

mo  -  ment  ?  "  Come  and    we    will   help  you       on 


— I 1 — 1-^— IT — ST" /— F '      < — F 


your  way  ! 
your  way  ! 
your   wav ! 

0= 


_J>      J | 


±=fc=t 


p^^^g^J^E^^p 


the    Lord    wil 


fc^-^r=="^ 


save  you,    Come  with  -  out     de  -  lay  !         Is  there 

zfct 


an-y  poor  soul  who  would  fol 

•  £    #     ■«     #   *    » 


low  .le  •  sus  ?  Come,  and  we  will  help      you    on    your  way  ! 

•  m  • 
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Into  your  Heart 


C.  H.    * 


C.  II.  Morris 


9 


•  as 
4  it  t 


■-i 


«  t 


'-g 


If     you  nrc  tir'd  of   the    load  of  your  -in.       Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your  botlt  ; 

If     'tis    for  pur-  i  -  ty   now  that  yon  -<igh,     Let  J---u-  OOOM  in  -  to  your 

If  there's  a  bem-pesl  poor  voice  can-not  still,  I>et  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your  1m  art  ; 

If  friends,  once  trust -ed,  ha\c  pro-Ten  un-true,   Let  Je-su-  com.-  in  -  to  your  heart  ; 

If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  Je-su*  come  in  -  to  your  heart ; 


S  =e3e 


i-Sr.t: 


1  If     you  de-sire    a    new    life   to    be  -  gin,  Let 

2  Fountains  for  cleans-ing  are  flow-ing  near  by,  I  •  I 

3  If  there's  a  void  this  world  nc-ver  can  fill,  Let 

4  Find  what  a  Friend  He  will   be    un  -  to   you,  Let 
6  If  you  would  en-ter  the  man-sions  of  rest.  Let 


Je-6iis  come  in -to  your  heart, 
come  in -to  your  tout. 
Jc-sus  come  in -to  your  heart. 
Je-sus  come  in -to  your  heart. 
J.- --us  come  in -to  your  heart. 


Refrain 


— ^ — & — ! 


r— J A l-r-   !       .       I        ' 1 


Just        now,    your  doubt-ings  give  o'er; 
Just        now,      my    doubt-ings   are    o'er; 


Just 
Just 


now,       re     -    jcet   Him    no   more 
now,      re    -    jeet  -  ing    no  more : 


n_ 


^— (^: 


te 


m 


fjmmmmmm 


=t=q=j]: 


^   ! 


1-4      Just      now,  throw      o  -  pen    the  door:     Let       Je  -  sua  conic  in  -  to    your      heart. 
o  -  pen    the  door,    And      .!<■  - -u-  OOfUM  in  -  i"     my       heart. 
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Drifting  Away 


J.  A.  Griffith 


P.  i*.  Bii.hokn 


1     3 S- 


J=F 


'  "ltJgl 


i3E^3 


C 


1^|3=  :1 


1  Drift-ing    a  -  way  from  Christ  in   thy  youth,  Drift-ing     a  -  way   from  iner-cy  and  truth, 

2  Drift-ing    a -way  from    mo-ther  and  home,  Drift-ing     a -way      in     sor  -row  to  roam, 

3  Drift-ing    a -way    on  sin's  treach-'rous  tide,  Drift-ing  where  death  and  dark-new  a-bidc, 

4  Drift-ing    a -way  from  hope's  bless-ed  shore,  Drift-ing    a-way  where  wild  break-are  roar ; 
f>  Why  will  you  drift-    on       bil- lows  of  shame?  Spurn-ing  His  grace    a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain ; 


3g±*--f"fa-  T- 


m^==^ 


■&■-*-,* 


^^m^^m 


f 


mk±^--+M±±±U£ 


&~— 


1  Drift-ing     to      sin       in        ten -der  -  est  youth,  Drift-ing     a  -  way  from  God. 

2  Drift-ing  where  peace  and      rest  can -not  come,  Drift-ing     a  -  way  from  God. 

3  Drift-ing  from  heav'n   a    -    way    in  your  pride,  Drift-ing     a  -  way  from  God. 

4  Drift- ed   and  strand -ed,  wreck'd  ev  -  er- more  Far  from  the  light      of  God. 

5  Soon  you'll  be  lost,      in        sin     to     re  -  main,  Ev  -  er      a  -  way  from  God. 


mm* 


-^ 


^mm 


Refrain 


--I-- 1— i 1— r-i |V-t 


I,  I  I  I   I- 


^U^Lhim^iiUVF^L 


Bro-ther,  the  Sa-viour  has  call'd  you  be-fore;      See!    you  are  near-ing    e  -  ter-ni-ty'a  shore 


H 1 h 


—i — ^r 


I 1 «_L^_^_^_,«— ;.• 7-*—  -_P_# H- 


&!§ 


EEEEEl^Srt^^ 


n     /  ,        > 


.   r» 


rit. 


— f)~ — - 1        l     1     g  *  I 


isao^^^s^ssESi 


Boon  \ou  may  per-feh,  be      lost  ev-er-more,  Je-sus  now  calls  for      you. 
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.t<-hn   i; 


J"||\     K      S* 


t&aUM-J&m  .m  :\:m\ 

a  In 


v-tr- 


>— N-J 


knees  doth  stand,     And....    lout's  for   ad-mi-  •  its-ten....    now   To    the 

2  like     in     the    land.       Who....   ssks   to     come  in    and     for    ev  -  er      s  -    Mde.Heedthe 

should  command,      Bin  M  of  your  sins  in      Eta   bo-  dy     H      bore,  Heed  the 


:^»zz»z» 


IP'  p  r\m  r  r  r  ■  i 

zizzzzzgSzfczz fezfezt=z»ziB-»-zig-P^— Pzfzd 


•-   ^ 


Refrain 


-N— N-1 


>-^" 


m     m    m  &'  s      f 

Of   the    nail-pier-ecd     hand.        Heed  the    knock  of    the  nail  -  pier  -  ced  hand 


I — k  lr  I 


>zzzzzzTE=  K-flp-i£^    ^^-C-J-H 


r   ^  ^ 

Heed  the  knock,  heed  the  knock  of  the  Dnll-pler-ced  hand 


1^1 

ireed  the    knock  of     the  nail  -  pi.r-ccd       hand  ; "      Swing  the     door  op  -  en  wide, 


i^TTihtT* 


mis 


\r    V   \s, 

B(  •  I  the  knock,  heed  the  knock  of    the      nail  -  pier  -  ced  hand  ; 
« T -*-> 


33 


lE^EzJ^zV^z.zz^^^  eee^zzj 

5H  ^z^z*zSz*zz»z*zl^z=S-l-<rf=5 l-iijzfco— .  m  * 


Ik    If  I 

Bid  Him      in  -  tiT  and    a  -  bide,  Heed  the    knock  of  the    nail  •  pter-ced       hand 


<   •■ 


the  knock,  heed  the  knock  of     the      aall-pier-ced  hand. 
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Albert  Midland 


Passing  Onward 

DmnSSAI  8.7.8.7.8.7. 


W.    L.    VlNKP. 


g^i:lr^ipiiif^i:^ii^ 


1.  Pass  -  ing 

2.  Pass  •  ing 

3.  Pass  -  ing 

4.  Pass  •  ins 


on  -  ward,  quick  -  ly 

on  -  ward,  quick  -  ly 

on  -  ward,  quick  -  ly 

on  -  ward,  quick  -  ly 


pass  -  ing;  But,  I  ask      thee, 

pass  -  ing;  Nought  the  wheels     of 

pass  ■  ing;  Ma    •  ny  on        the 

pass  -  ing;  Time  its  course    will 


(•) :  i  <T^f -•— ?r--»zf ijEEi =fe  I '  r  c  c  r_j 

^^^pj=ih^-^FP=d--J--4H 


1.  whi  -  ther  bound  ?         Is  it 

2.  time      can  stay ;  Sweet  the 

3.  down  -  ward  road ;  Care    •  less 

4.  quick  -  ly  run ;  Still  we 


ma 
some 
souls 
fond 


\\>       P         >=— j £g=t= 

1 — t — i — I-, r 


&+-i 


to  the 

thought  that 
of  their 
hear       the 

—  i ■ T—  h- 

-4 — E^Pf 

-r— r 


ny         man    -  sions, 
are         go      -      ing 

im  -    mor     -    tal, 

en  -    trea     -     ty 


f~f 


g=i=ii=l-g azzi^gz=:i~~=:Izziz:|z=i:-  zzd 


1.  Where 

2.  To 

3.  Heed 

4.  Of 


e       -  ter    -    nal 

the  realms      of 

ing  not       the 

the  ev     -    er 


rest 


is 

feet 
of 
gra  -  cious 


per 
call 


found? 
day; 
God, 
One: 


Pass 
Pass 
Pass 
Come 


Dg 
Qg 

and 


on  -  ward, 
on  -  ward, 
OD  -  ward, 
\v:M  -  come, 


_i_r_r — r_  r_d 


9 

1.  Pass    -  ing 

2.  Pass    -  ing 

3.  Pass    -  ing 

4.  Come  and 


V 


on  -  ward, 
on  -  ward, 
on  -  ward, 
wel   -  come. 


Tell 
Christ 
Tramp 

'Tis 


me, 
their 
ling 
by 


sin    -  ner,  whi    -  ther      bound  ? 

Lead    -  er,  Christ    their      Way. 

on  the  Sa  -  viour's    blood. 

Me  that  life  is  won. 


I #. 


Tuae  Tyre  is  on  next  page 
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Passing  Onward 


A.    Mipi  \\h 


-I 


I:    , 


H.    .1.    G&VK1  l.KTT 


on  -  w  ard.  quick  -  ly 

on  •  ward,  quick  -  ly 

on  -  ward,  quick  -  ly 

on  -  ward,  quick  •  ly 


pass  -  ing  ;       I'.ut,  I  a-k      theCi 

pass  -  iu^'  ;  N'ouL'lit  the  wheels    of 

1 1 1 _'  j        .Man    -  y  on        t  he 

pen  -  ing  i     Time  in  oouree  irill 


feE?=? 


*I 


~ 


:c: 


±z 


m 


:=* 


mmiB 


thcr  bound  I  I~  it  to  the  ma    -  ny         man   -  sions, 

can  stay  ;  Bweet  the  thought   that  some  are        go      -   ing 

ward  road;  Car.-     -  less      of  their  souls  im  -     mor    -   tal, 

ly  run  ;  Still  we      hear        the  fond  en  •     trea    -    ty 


*=S 


irrm 


t==*=a=I zzzf  zwti  im = 


ZE 


1  Where  e  ter    •    nal 

2  To           the  realms   of 

9  Beed  -  ing  not      the 

4  Of            the  ev 


~C2— 

-m-       -•-        e* 

reel       is         found 

per    -     feci        day  : 
call         of  God, 

gra    -     oioua    One  : 


ing  on  -  ward, 

ing  "ii  -  ward. 

Pees  -  ing  on  -  w  ard. 

Come    and  wel  -  emu.'. 


-&= 


<r 


wmm 


:- 


■IP— pr 
I         I 


i 

1  Pass  -   ing 

2  Pass    -   ing 

3  Puss    -   ing 

i  Come    and 


on  -  ward.  Tell  me. 

on  -  ward.  Christ      their 

on  -  ward,  Tramp  -  ling 

wel  •  coin.'.  'lis  hy 


sin    -    nor, 
l..ad  •  er, 

on         the 
.Me  that 


whi    -    thcr  hound  ? 

Christ  their  Way. 

Sa     -  viuur's  blood. 

life        is  won. 


Tune    Dismissal   ()n   previous  page 
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The   Harvest  is  Passing 


H.  C.  Anstey     Andante 


Philipp  Bliss 
— S 1 


1  Hark,  sin    -   ner,   while  God   from 

2  How  oft       of      thy  dan  -  ger 

3  Des  -  pis'd    and    re     -  ject  -  ed, 

4  Ere  long,    and   Je     -  ho    -  vah 

5  The  Sa  -  viour  will  call     thee 


y 

on  high 

and  guilt 

at  length 

will  come 

in  judg  - 


doth 
He 
He 
in 

ment 


en  - 
hath 
may 
His 
be    - 


treat 
told 
leave 
pow  • 
fore 


thee, 
thee 
thee 
er  ! 
Him, 


And 
!  How 
;  What 

Our 

Oh, 


mmm 


1  warn  -  ing  with  Ian  -  guage  of  mer  -  cy    doth    blend  ;       At   -   tend    to    His 

2  oft         still  the  mes  -  sage    of  mer  -  cy    doth    send  !    Haste,  haste,  while  He 

3  an   -    guish  and  hor  -  ror      thy  bos    -  om    will     rend  !     Then  haste  thee,   0 

4  God       will     a  -  rise     with    His  foe        to      con  -  tend :    Haste,  haste  thee,   O 

5  let  all     thy  sins      go,      and  make  Him  thy     friend  ;  Now     yield  Him   thy 

'  \  m  ;d m    ~       »  -  s 


1  voice,  lest  in       judg  -  ment  He  meet  thee.  "  The  har  -  vest  is  pass 

2  waits     in    His    arms       to      en  -  fold  thee  !  "  The  har  -  vest  is  pass 

3  sin    -    ner,  while  He      will      re  -  ceive  thee  ;  "  The  har  -  vest   is  pass 

4  sin    -    ner  !  pre  •  pare     for    that    ho    -   ur  :  "  The  har  -  vest  is  pass 

5  heart,  and  make  haste  to       a  -  dore  Him  !  "  Thy  har  -  vest  is  pass 

±=m     irTTr      Z  Z  \m  F    F  1    '    P  Z  4-*— **-g=j 


ing,  the 
ing,  the 
ing,  the 
ing,  the 
ing,  thy 


r 


Refrain,    cres 


sum  -  mer  will     end."       "  The       har  -  vest  is 


1 |r    tr    ■  jp  *■ — u -^— t=F — ^— ^=l~ 


m-±-w w — w     ~m — w w~     • w — 9 

"  The     har    -   vest     is        pass  -  ing,  the       sum   -   mer  will 

:  ;  •  -~  p   |  m g~~g~T=a*=*    -FIT        L  :=?P 


end 


en 

i 


end." 
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D.   \V.   Whittle 


Come    Believing" 


Knthkatv   8.7.  8.7.  D 


Jas.  M'Granahan 


-N         ' 


-N — 


::fT«lt:  ;  I  ;iip*fl :s=:^;  I  ■■:■■  I 

■  -  gain  the  Gos  -  pel  mes  -  sage  From  the  Sa  •  viour  you  havo  heard  ; 
Ma  -  ny  sura  -  mers  you  have  was  •  ted,  Ri-pen'd  har  •  vests  you  have  seen  ; 
Je  -  sus      for    your  choice  is    wait  -  ing  ;  Tar  -  ry     not  ;    at    once  de   -  cide  ! 

of      fit    -   ness  to       be     think-ing  ;   Do    not     long  -  er     try      to       feel  ! 

our    will      to    God    be     giv  •  en,  Trust  in  Christ's  a  -  ton  -  ing     blood; 


m  i 


m 


nil: 


II 


.  >  - 


P=) 


1  Will  you    heed     the    in    -   vi    -    ta  -  tion  ?  Will  you    turn  and  seek  the     Lord  ? 

2  Win  •  ter    snows  by  spring  have  mel  -  ted,    Yet    you    lin  -  ger     in    your  sin. 

3  While  the  Spi    -    rit    now      is        striv-ing,  Yield,  and  seek    the  Sa-viour's  side. 

4  It       is     trust  -  ing,  and    not      feel  -  ing,  That  will    give    the  Spi  -  rit's    seal. 

5  Look    to      Je    -    sus    now     in       hea  -  ven,  Rest   on     His     un  -  chang-ing  word. 


Refrain  ^ 

Come  be-liev-ing!    come  be  -  liev  -  ing  !  Come  to  Je  -  sus  !  look  and  live! 

come  !  come  !  look  !  oh,  look  and  live  ! 

.  -m.  jl  4*-*.+-'+-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -+-•  m  II         m  » 


±1 — I — I — r~  p.  -J. 


_j_i 6l 


»  s  fti  J  J  =dt-M  i    ,     i»Ji  J.  J  J    !  i  i— 


Corae  be  -  liev  -  ing  !  come  be  -  liev  -  ing  !  Come  to      Je  -  sus  !  look  and    live 
come  !  come  ! 

_% ..  0 
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Philipp  Bliss 


Warning  and  Entreaty 

Almost  Persuaded 


Fhilitp  Bliss 


1  "  Al       -       most    per  -  suad     -     ed "  now  to  be    •  lieve  ; 

2  "  Al       -       most    per  -  suad     -    ed  :  "         come,  come      to    -  day  ! 

3  "  Al       -       most    per  -  suad     -    ed :  "         har       -  vest       is        past  ! 

I  ini  i         m  .  -*-     -m-   ■*<*    ^*-  • 

%szr-w- — --p. —  0  i-p- *-E=n£  m  i    :zir-i-P  * — ■=:! 


=: 


1  "Al 

2  "  Al 

3  "  Al 

I 


most  per  -  suad  -  ed " 

most  per  •  suad  -  ed  :  ' 

most  per  -  suad  •  ed  :  ' 

I  N         I                 I 


Christ         to  re    -    ceive  ; 

turn  not         a     •    way  ! 

doom  comes    at        last  ! 


Wr — -t= — \J      r    r    l  .    L^q 


VT- 


1  Seems     now     some     soul      to      say  ? — "  Go,  Spi     -    rit,      go  Thy  way : 

2  Je     -       bus       in     -     vites    you  here,         An     -     gels        are      ling  -  'ring  near. 
3 "  Al     -     most "  can    -  not       a    -   vail ;      "  Al      •     most  "  is         but        to        fail  : 


N      \< 


1      V  i- 


E=P 


If  '       I      —m    I  *     :feE~T — I 


tj 


1  Some  more    con   -  ven   -  ient  day  On 

2  Pray'rs        rise       from  hearts   so      dear,  O 

3  Sad,  sad,      that  bit     -    ter     wail —     "  Al 


r  „ 

Thee  I'll  call." 
wand  -  'rer  come 
most  " — but  lost  ! 


■r 


Warning  and  Entreaty 

252 

L.    EL     Kl'Ml   NDS 


Sometime 


WM.    J.     KlKKfATKK   K 


b*t  1    1  1   1     I  J  J.  Ji  -I   J   h— Js-bi-i— ,— r— ,-i 

1  A         voice    is    heard    in     the     dew  -  y   dawn,  And  the      call     is     sweet  and 

2  The     day     is    near  -  ing  the    noon-tide  glow,  And  the    voice  is     heard   a   - 

3  The    feet    are  tread  -  ing  the    west  -  era  slope,  And  the       air     is     grow  -  ing 

4  O       soul,  take  heed,  ere  the     sha-dows  fall,  And  the      day    of    grace    is 


;— — — T-m-j-m m  .  0  i  m — m — m — m*-m-A-——m — m—    — , 

Eh    i-m-tzm—m—m—m^imd^— ■ r  ~ "fe=lq»— »— ;»_  •    I 
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--> fe_l 
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1  low  ; 

2  gain, 

3  chill  ; 

4  past, 


Come  now,  my  child,  to      the     Shep -herd's  fold,    Where  the 

It  calls  the  soul  to       a       no    -     bier  life,        'Tis     a 

O  can        it  be  God     is      wait  -  ing  yet,       That  His 

For  how  shall       a  tremb-ling  sin    -    ner  stand      By    the 


*"*-*  -ft , 1 t» m — ~m »— »~i 
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1     liv    -    ing 

wa    - 

ters        flow  ; 

But    the      gay      heart     an  -  swere    in 

2     pa    -   tient, 

kind 

re     -     frain  ; 

En  -  ter       now      the       Mas  -  ter's  broad 

3     voice     is 

plead 

-  ing        still  ? 

That  he'll    flood     with      beau  -  ty     the 

4     gates    of 

death 

at          last  ? 

Hear  the       Sa  -  viour's    call  ;      at      tho 

7^1 ' m— 

—  m — 

m   ,  <o  •  • 
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1  care  -  less    tones,     As  light    as    the  morn-ing 

2  har  -  vest  field      In  the  strength  of  your  ear  -  ly 

3  sun  -  set     sky,      Bright     rays  from  the  Gold  -  en 

4  Cross  lay    down     Thy         bur  -  den   of    guilt    and 


chime, '  Let  me 

prime, Come  and 

Clime! But  the 

crime, And  tlu> 


•rr:— m=l 
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1  live    for  the  world  just  a      lit  -  tie  while,  I     will    turn     to  God — some-time. 

2  bring  to  His  work  ser-vice  good  and  true,  Still  the  same    re  -  ply — some-time  ! 

3  sin  -  ner,  long-hard-en'd,  hasturn'd  a-way,  With  the  fa  -  tal  word — some-time  ! 

4  an  -  gels  shall  sing  thee  a    sweet-er  song  Than  the  sad    re  -frain — some-time. 


-.— m ; — ^ — >-r>-rt-t — m — m~*-m-r  •--:-*— » m-r&~ — 


Refrain     Slowly,  and  with  expression 


-* V 


Be  -  ware  !    be  -  ware  !    At  the     pearl  -  y     gate     God  may    an  -  swer  your 


W..i>bff  I*   ^ 
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some-time — '  Too     late  !        too       late ! '     Be      -      ware  !     be  -  ware  !     At  the 


JtfcZJ 


^m 
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ad  Zto. 
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pear  -    ly    gate     God  may    an  -  swer  your  some-time — *  Too  late  !     too     late  I 


S        S        S 

Vi/ 


Warning  and  Entreaty 

253  After  All,  Eternity  ! 


I.  l.  Lnui 


Repose   I. Ml). 


F.  A.  Hi.ackmfr 


1  Af-tor  the  storm    that  sweeps  the  sea ; 

'J  AC  -  feet  the  win    -    feet  long       and  drear; 

3  Af-ti-r  tin-  long      and  toil  -  some  day; 

4  Af-ttr  tin  march      of  time      shall  cease; 

I- 


Af  -  t.r    the     drift   -  ing 
Af  -  feet    fehe     snow  clouds 
Af  -  feflf    the     sun's    fierce 
Af  -  ter  earth-strife    shall 


1  H^^mmmmssm 


m$uuimb*mms 


i 

1  to  the  lea ; 

2  dis      -  ap   -  pear ; 

3  burn  -  ing  ray ; 

4  end  in  peace  : 


Af  -  ter    the  rocks     and  sands     are  pass'd, 

Af  -  ter    the  winds  sweet  o     -     dours  bring, 

Af  -  ter    the      toil    -    er  home -ward  goes, 

Af  -  ter    the  change  -  ful  dis     -     ap  -  pears, 

iii      i 
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Refrain 
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1  Com-eth  the  joy 

I  <     in-eth  the  ev 

3  Com-eth  the  night 

4  Com-eth  the  long 


I 

of  home    at  last, 

er    wel  -  come  spring, 

and  sweet    re   -  pose. 

I  -  ter  -  nal  years 


Af  •  ter      all 


that 
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here    we       see 
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be?  Af  -  ter 
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What  will  there  be, 
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what  will  there  be? 
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that  here     we       see, 


Af  -  kef       all  — 


E-ter-nl  -  ty  I 
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The  tune  Merthyr  Tydfil  is  on  the  following  page 
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I.  Leslie 


After  All,  Eternity! 

Merthyr  Tydfil  L.M.D. 

r 


Joseph  Parry 


Af  -  ter  the  storm  that  sweeps  the     sea  ; 

Af  -  ter  the     win  -  ter    long    and  drear : 

Af  -  ter  the  long    and     toil  -  some  day  ; 

Af  -  ter  the  march    of     time   shall  cease ; 

I  JttJ,J   . 


Af-ter  the  drift  -  ing  to  the 
Af  -  ter  the  snow  clouds  dis  -  ap 
Af-ter  the  sun's  fierce  burn  -  ing 
Af-ter  earth -strife  shall  end       in 


lea; 
pear; 

ray; 
peace 


^I^iiigiiigi 


r 


i^ 


i  i 


F= 


V 


m 


i 


J  r'tJ  Id  J-UUI  J  1 -'  4  j  H  JrJJghUH 

1  Af-ter    the  rocks  and  sands  are    pass'd,   Com-eth   the     joy  of       home   at     last. 

2  Af  -  ter    the  winds  sweet  o  -  dours  bring,    Com-eth    the      ev     -  er        wel-come  spring. 

3  Af  -  ter    the     toil  -  er   home-ward  goes,     Com-eth    the    night  and      sweet   re  -  pose. 

4  Af-ter    the  change -ful     dis  -  ap  -  pears,    Com-eth   the    long  e     -    ter  -  nal   years. 

i     '     r    I     '     r  **         -»-  i 


Refrain 


l\  *  j  i    I  3-34-v  0*fi\&  I J  *  |5 1  w  iffipt 

Af  -  ter  all     that    here  we       see,     What  will  there   be,  what    will      there 


jj.i j    i  1 1 1, 

be?      Af-ter  all  that    here  we     see,        Af-ter  all—     e      -      ter  -  ni    -  ty  I 


i     i    i     r  f  i 

Music  by  permission  of  the  Caniedydd  Committee,  BWAMUi 
The  tune  Repose  is  uu  the  preceding  page 
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O  Don't  Stay  Away  1 


s    0 ATM AN 


A<HI.AM)    0.6.6.J.I). 


W.    J.    ST  TART 


~l l%         £  >  r 1 r— I I- N fc-r 1 -, 

-0- — 9  —j .   ^-J-g? j* — LK — * — ^^—d-& — 


I 

No         Ion    -  ger     be       dls  -  tress'd 

Her  cares  can  -  not       be        told; 

Christ       died  thy    soul       to         win  ; 

Mo  -  ments  are     fly  -  ing       fast ; 


and    And     thy  rest, 

the  wurld,  and  cold, 

thy    load      of  sin, 

will   soon      be  past, 

we    pray    thee,  come !      Come,       and         no     Ion  -  ger      roam ; 
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1  Come         to 

2  Come        to 

3  Mow         He 

4  Judg  -  ment 

5  Come,      now, 


thy     Sa  -  viour's  breast ;  O 

thy     Sa  -  viour's    fold  ;  O 

will    take     thee        in ;  O 

will  come       at        last ;  O 

and  start      for      home ;  O 


don't  stay  a 

don't  stay  a 

don't  stay  a 

don't  stay  a 

don't  stay  a 


way  ! 
way  I 
way  1 
way  I 
way ! 
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Refrain 
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Pray'rs     are 

1- 


-\l  jV:  JiJ  I 


as  -  ccnd   -   ing       now, 


An    -    gels        are   bend   -  ing      now ; 


ritard 


Both 


worlds 


_£2. 


are       blend  -  ing  now ;      O        don't    stay  a    -    way  1 
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The  tune  Brouqhton  is  on  the  following  page 
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O  Don't  Stay  Away 


Johnson  Oatman 


BROUGHTON    6.6.6.5.D. 


Thomas  Hastings 


=4  -^r==^=£=P]  =q^=T==1=f=i=:~1s~nH~FF=^=::: 


1  Come,  soul,  and  find  thy      rest, 

2  Dark        is  the  world,  and    cold, 

3  Come  with  thy  load   of    sin, 

4  Time,  here,  will  soon  be       past, 

5  Come,       O  we  pray  thee,    come ! 
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I 
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No         Ion    •  ger     be     dis  -  tress'd 

Her      cares  can  -  not    be      told ; 

Christ       died  thy  soul    to        win  ; 

Mo  -  ments  are    fly  -  ing     past ; 

Come,      and  no    Ion  -  ger     roam ; 


mwmm 


T 
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Come 
Come 
Now 
Judg 
Come 

-r« 
IT* 


to 
He 

ment 
now, 


thy  Sa-viour's 
will  take  thee 
will  come  at 
and  start   for 


fold; 
in; 
last; 
home 


don't      stay 


don't 
don't 
don't 
don't 


m 


stay 
stay 
stay 
stay 

I 


^m 


way  ! 
way  1 
way  ! 
way ! 
way ! 
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Refrain 


*Mm 


Pray'rs     are         as  -  cend  -  ing       now, 
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:k~ *- 
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An    -    gels        are   bend -ing       now 


Both    worlds    are  blend  ing       now 


don't 


stay 


way  ! 
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The  tune  Ashland  is  on  the  preceding  page 


Warning  and  Entreaty 


255 


Return,   O  Wanderer ! 


\v.  B.  I 


SHT7BAB    -vG.8.6.4 


rHOMAfl    IUSTIN08 


l  Re  -  turn, 
!  Etc  -  turn, 
:;      Ke  -  turn, 


d*rer,     to 

d'r.r.      to 
•d'rer,      to 


thy     borne  I     Thy 

thy     bomel 

thy     bomel     Th 


Fa 
Je 

mail 


mi  eit;  g4^=a^— rir.  ujlb 
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I  I 

1  ther       oalh  for  thee:        No  long  -     or 

2  Ml       ctJh  for  thee:       The  Spi  -    rit 
I      MM      to  de  -    lay:  There  are  no 


now  an         ex        -        il<- 

and         the     Bride  say, 

par    -    dons        In  the 


1  roam        In        guilt  and       mi 

2  'Come;'      O         now  for        re 

3  tomb,     And       brief  is         mei 


se  -  ry  :  Re  -  turn,  re  -  turn ! 
fuge  flee!  Re  -  turn,  re  -  turn! 
cy's      day:       Re  -  turn,        re   -   turn! 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth 


Etta  Cam  them. 


Theodore  E.  Perkins 


zj  ;g  ' 
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means  this     m    -  g<-r,      an  -  xious  throng  Which  moVM  with  bu      -      sy 

is  this     .(>      -  -u-?    Why    should    He       The       ei     -     ty     move        so 

sus !  'tis     Ho  who     once         be   -   low  Man's  path  -   way    trod        'mid 

gain  He  oomeel  Prom  place        to     place      His       ho     -    ly     foot    -  prints 

all  ye     bee   -  vy         la  -      den,  cornel  Here's  par  -   don,   com    -     fort, 

if  you    still  this      call  re  -  fuse,     And      all         His     won    -   droua 
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JesUS    Of   Nazareth  —  Continued 
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1      haste 
fl     might 

3  pain 

4  we 

5  rest 

6  love 

a  -  long, 
-    i  -    ly? 
and  woe; 
can  trace: 
and  home 

a  -buse; 

-*--  -&- 

,    r— 

m 

These 

A 
And 

He 

Ye 
Soon 
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p        W     & 

won  -  drous  gath  -  'rings 
pass  -     ing  stran  -    ger, 
bur  -  den'd  ones,  where 
pans-     eth     at        our 
wan  -d'rers  from        a 
will        He    sad  -     ly 

pg-zJ-e— r- 

day 

has 
-  'er 
thres  ■ 

Fa    - 

from 

by    day?     What  means 
He     skill       to     move 
He  came,   Brought  out 
hold— nay,      He       en    - 
ther's  face,      Re  -  turn, 
you   turn;     Your     bit    - 

=*rv  1_± 
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ters — 

ac- 
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1  strange  com-    mo  -  tion,  pray?     In         ac  -  cents  hush'd  the    throng  re  -  ply : 

2  mul      -      ti    -  tude       at    will  ?       A    -    gain      the    stir    -  ring     notes  re  -  ply : 

3  sick,  and     deaf,      and  lame;     The     blind        re-joic'd      to       hear  the     cry: 

4  con     -     de    -  scends     to    stay :     Shall      we        not  glad  -    ly       raise  the     cry : 

5  cept  His      prof  -  fer'd  grace :    Ye     temp  -    ted  ones,   there's     re    -  fuge    nigh, 

6  pray'r  for        par  -  don  spurn:    'Too     latel      too    late!'    will        be  the     cry: 
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*Je 
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'Je 
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'Je 
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'Je 

sus  of 

sus  of 

sus  of 

sus  of 

sus  of 


Naz 
Naz 
Naz 
Naz 
Naz 


a  -  reth 
a  -  reth 
a  -  reth 
a  -  reth 
a  -  reth 


pass 
pass 
pass 
pass 


eth 
eth 
eth 
eth 
eth 


by.' 
by.* 
by.' 
by?' 
by; 
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In 

A 

The 

Shall 
Ye 
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ac 
gain 
blind 

we 
temp 


Je    -   sus    of      Naz    -    a  -  reth        has       pass'd    by  I       '  Too       late 


** 


cents  hush'd 
the  stir  - 
re  -  joic'd 
not  glad  - 
ted  ones, 
too      late ! ' 
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1  the 

2  ring 

3  to 

4  ly 

5  there's 

6  will 

throng 
notes 
hear 
raise 

re    - 

be 

pes  — 

re    ■ 
re    ■ 

the 

the 

fuge 

the 
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ply : 
ply: 
cry : 
cry  : 
nigh, 
cry : 

'Je    - 
'Je    - 
*Je    - 
'Je    - 
'Je    - 
'Je   - 
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sus     of 
sus     of 
sus     of 
sus     of 
sus     of 
sus    of 
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Naz  -  a  -  reth 
Naz  -  a  -  rati] 

Naz  -  a  -  rtth 
Naz  -  a  -  reth 
Naz  -  a  -  reth 
Naz  -  a  -  reth 
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pass 
pass 
pass 
pass 
pass 
has 
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-  eth      by.' 

-  eth     bv.' 

-  ith      by!' 

-  eth      by!' 

-  eth      by!' 
pass'd    by!' 
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Step  Over  the  Line 


KlKK 


J.  <;.   NVlLSOM 


I 

1       Tho'  on  -     ly        ■  line,  just  a  lima  in      •  ter  -  TOM 

I       ^  "M  may  haw  gone  far  in  the  dark  and        th«-  cold, 

I   'i:  may  have  btcn  drift  -    ink'  the  world's  storm  -    y  main. 

4      Has  sin  sown    the  seed  ol  des  -     pair  iu       your  soul  | 


He  - 

1  ik,' 
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1  tween  your  sal  -  va    -tion    and  you Your    soul    will    be      lost 

2  one      in     the     wil  -  der  -  uess  lost; Hut  would  you  come  back 

8  bil  -  low  and    tern -pest  been  toss'd; Hut  would  you    re  -  turn 

4  come  with -out  mou-  ey       or  cost!  The      Sa-viour  is     wait 
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if  the 

to  the 

to  the 

ing  to 
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1  line        is     not  cross'd,  God's  Word      to    the  sin  -  ner  is 

2  true    Shep-herd's  fold,    There's  on    -     ly      a  line       to  be 

3  home    port    a   -  gain,    There's  on    -    ly      a  line       to  be 

4  say,    'He  thou  whole;'    There's  on    -    ly      a  hue       to  be 

-0-'      -0~    -0-       -&-                         _   .      -0-   -0~  0         -0-  -£■ 


true.  . . 
cross'd. 
cross'd. 
cross'd. 
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Refrain 
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liev  -  ing   His  Word    to       be       true; Come  then,     at    the 


foot 

T2L 


Warning  and  Entreaty 
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Cross    hum-bly     bow,       And       let       the  dear      Sa  -  vioiir  save      you 
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In  the  tune  below  the  Refrain  is  sung  as  verse  5 


S.  C.  Kirk 


Greek  Folk  Song 
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1  Though       on    -    ly       a  line,  just      a         line        in    -  ter  -  venes  Be  - 

2  You  may     have  gone  far  in     the      dark      and    the     cold,  Like 

3  You            may      have  been  drift  -     ing     the  world's  storm  -  y     main,  By 

4  Has             sin      sown  the  seed  of     des   -  pair        in    your   soul?  O 

5  O  won't     you   step  o  -     ver,  step        o    -    ver      it     now !  Be  - 


m 


1  tween  your  sal  -  va      -  tion  and  you, 

2  one       in    the    wil     -   der-ness  lost; 

3  bil  -  low  and    tern   -  pest  been  toss'd; 

4  come  with -out    mon  -    ey     or  cost  I 

5  liev  -  ing   His    Word     to     be  true 


Your 

But 

But 

The 

Come 


soul       will    be     lost        if  the 

would  you  come  back     to  the 

would   you    re  -  turn      to  the 

Sa    -    viour  is    wait  -  ing  to 

then,      at    the   foot      of  the 
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1  line            is     not  cross'd,   God's  Word  to  the  sin  -     ner      i9  true. 

2  true  Shep-herd's  fold,    There's  on    -  ly       a  line           to      be  cross'd. 

3  home  port     a  -  gain,    There's  on     -  ly       a  line           to      be  cross'd. 

4  say,  '  Be  thou  whole ' ;     There's  on     -  ly       a  line           to      be  cross'd. 

5  Cross  hum  -  bly    bow       And  let  the  dear  Sa  -    viour  save  you. 
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The  Saviour  is  Bending 


Wm    Li  rr 


Chas.  Reeves 


U-_.  4  -f=l=|: 
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!  llglissS 


1.  The 

2.  Look 

3.  Thou       hear  -  e*t       Bk 
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Sa  •  viour      is         bend  ■  nip        a 

up        in       the         face      of       the 

of  •  fers      of 

— 0 9— 
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bove  thee,  To  hear  what  thy 
Sa-viour,  The  thorn-crown'd  yet 
nier  -  cv,       Th"  pro  •  mise      of 
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1.  spi     -     rit 

2.  beau    -     ti 

3.  par    •    don 


will  say, 
ful  brow, 
and     peace, 


ten    -    der 

wait9        the 

wilt       thou 


em 
re 

not 


brace 

p'y 

say 


Of  His 
Of  thy 
To     His 
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1.  nier  -  cy      and      grace 

2.  tear-dim  -  ming      eye, 

3.  voice    a      glad  "  Yea," 


Will    the        an  -  swer      be     "Yea,  Lord,"  or  "  Nay." 
Oh,  what  wilt  Thou       an  •  swer    Him    now  ? 

And  bid      all      thy        wa  -  ver  -  ings   cease  ? 
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1.  "I       died        for       thee,"  sweet -ly         He      whis  •  pen, 

2.  The      Sa    •    viour        is     bend  -  ing  a    -    bove     thee, 

3.  The      Sa    •    viour        is     bend  -  ing  ft    -     bove     thee. 


]/        I  I 

See  here  are  the 

He  asks  for  thy 

His  quick  ear  a  • 
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The  Saviour  is  Bending — Continued. 
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1.  wounds    in       My    hands,"        Thy  fin  •  ger   bring    near         And     touch  with  -  out 

2.  heart        in        re  -  turn  For  tht    heart  that    He      gave,         To         ran  -  som      and 

3.  waits       the     glad    word,         "Lord        Je  •  sua,     to    •    day,  I         whis  -  per       my 


:p=E; 
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1.  fear 

2.  save, 

3.  'Yea,' 


The 
Oh, 

And 


nail 

will 

know 


prints 
not 
that 


as 

thy 
mv 


o  er 
glad 
an 


thee 

epi 
swer 


He         stands. 
rit  burn  ? 

is  heard." 
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Chorus. 


The 


Sa-viour       is  bend  -  ing       a 
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bove     thee,      To      hear     what 
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3pi    -    rit         will        say,  To      the        ten    -    der        em  -  brace  Of     His 
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mer  -  cy       and      grace, 


Will    the 


an  -  swer      be     "Yea,  Lord,"  or     "  Xay.' 
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A  Few  More  Years 


M      BONAR 


LBOMIXSTBR    S.M.D. 


<i.    W      M\RTIV 


I 

A  few     more   years  shall  roll, 

A  few     more    suns  shall  set 

A  few     more  storms  shall  best 


I 

A         few  more  sea  -  sons 

O'er     these  dark  hills      of 

On       this  wild  rork  -  y 


conic, 
time, 
shore. 
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1.  And      we     shall     be     with    those    that    rest      A  -   sleep  with  •  in       the      tomb: 

2.  And     we     shall     be    where   suns     are     not,      A        far       se    -   ren  -  er       clime : 
f.  And      we     shall     be    where    tern  -  pests  cease,  And     surg  -  es       swell    no       more: 


I    I    "i 
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Refrain. 
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1.  Then,     oh, 

2.  Then,     oh, 

3.  Then,     oh, 
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my  Lord,  pre  -  pare 
my  Lord,  pre  -  pare 
my    Lord, 


pre  -  pare 

i-l9 


I 

My  soul 

My  soul 

My  soul 


for  that  great  day; 
for  that  blest  day; 
for    that     calm     day; 
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1.  Oh,         wash      me    in  Thy  precious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a 

2.  Oh,         wash       me    in  Thy  precious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a 

3.  Oh,        wash      me    in  Thy  precious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a 
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way. 
way. 
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E.  A.  Hoffman 


Eternity 


OLAM   8.8.8.8.8.8 


J.  H.  Tbnnby 
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1  Where     will  you  spend 

2  Ma    -    ny    are  choos  ■ 

3  Leav  -  ing   the  strait 

4  Re    -pent,  be-lieve, 
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e    -    ter    - 
ing   Christ 
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this       ve     - 

ni  -  ty? 

to  -day, 

row   way, 

ry    hour, 

This 

Turn 

Go 

Trust 
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ques-tion  comes 

-  ing  from    all 

-  ing    the  down 

in     the     Sa   - 
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to 
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viour's 

■ft 

g=fatEFr=te: 

-V- 

— 1 

z     U . 

j* 

-t — 

— i 1 

-1 

— I 1 1 — — 

—  1 

^     P  ■-+            1                ^       \f       1 

4*- 

i 

k— L 

*     k-|    — 

-0— 

i 

-^^!— r- 

J^ 

i — i in     s  H      — > 

r — 1 ' 1 

s* 

— i — 

~9~ 

1 i 1 — 

-^>J- 

— — ^ — i 1 1 p — 

j 

2 

3 
4 

you 
sins 
road 
grace 
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and          me ! 
a      -      way : 
to     -       day, 
and        pow'r, 
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Tell  me,  what  shall  your 
rieav'n    shall  their  hap    -     py 

Sad  will  their  fi  -  nal 
Then      will   your    joy    -    ous 

an  -  swer  be? 
por  -  tion  be, 
end  -     ing      be, — 

an    -    swer     be, 
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1  Where      will    you  spend 

2  Where      will    you  spend 

3  Lost   through  a      long 

4  Saved  through  a     long 
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Si 


e  -  ter 

e  -  ter 

e  -  ter 

e  -  ter 
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m  -  ty? 
ni  -  ty  ? 
ni  -  ty! 
ni  -  ty! 


E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty ! 
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1  e  -  ter 

2  e  -  ter 

3  e  -  ter 

4  e  -  ter 


ni  -  tyl 

ni  -  ty! 

ni  -  ty! 

ni  -  ty ! 
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Where      will     you  spend 

Where      will     you  spend 

Lost    through   a      long 

Saved  through  a      long 


e  -  ter  - 

e  -  ter  - 

e  -  ter  - 

e  -  ter  - 


ni  -  ty? 

ni  -  ty? 

ni  -  ty! 

ni  -  ty! 
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Now  He  Will  Save 


F.  Tyler 


Haelmpbh  9.9.9.9 


CHARLES    REEVES 
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I        HTOW      He       "ill     >.;i\r   yon, 
•J       N"\v       i>     Qod'l    ni.r  -  cy 

n  m    He      be  -  Mecfa  -  <•> 


I 

now  Se  will  lit— -. 

of  -  fVr'd  to  thee ; 

you  to  be  -    lieve ; 


II      ;ill   your     rO 

His    sal    -   va  -  ti-.n. 
Now  He     is      long  -  ing 
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1  you     but  con  -    fess; 

2  pre  -  cious  and        free ; 

3  you      to  re  -  reive 


He  will  re  -  ceive  you 
Will  you  not  take  it? 
Now    light    and       dark  -  ness, 


E3fc 
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1  breast, 

2  side 

3  hell, 
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If       you      are        wea  -    ry 

From    the     love        of  -  fer'd 

Lie     each      be    -    fore     you, 
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He'll    give      you  rest, 

and     Him      who  died, 

now  choose    ye  m  II. 
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1  Now     He    will     save    you, 

2  Now       la   OOdl     mrr  -  cy 

3  Now      He      be   -  secoh  -  M 
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now 

of 
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He     will     bless,  If        nil  your     rtfe  •  MM 

ftr'd    to      thee ;        Now    His    sal    -   va   -  tion, 

to      be  -  licve ;        Now     He      is      long  -   ing 


^.  ^,    ^a.  .g.      ^  ^.  m.  .*_    ^a.         - 

ff  rHrri',|,ffr-tf?tfP^ 


Warning  and  Entreaty 
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1  you  but    con      -     fess ; 

2  pre    -    cious  and  free ; 

3  you  to     re        -    ceive ; 


I 

He  will  re  -  coive  yon 
Will  you  not  take  it? 
Now     light  and     dark  -  ness, 


home  to  His 
turn  not  a  - 
hea     -     ven  and 
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1  breast, 

2  side 

3  hell, 


If 

From 
Lie 


you    are       wea    -    ry 
the    love        of      -  fer'd 
each    be    -   fore        you, 


He'll 

and 

now 
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give  you  rest. 

Him  who  died. 

choose  ye  well. 
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Time  is  Earnest 


James  Montgomery 
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Thibaut  of  Navarre 
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1  Time 

2  Life 

3  God 
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cr 
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is  earn -est, 

is  earn -est; 

is  earn -est; 

be  earn -est! 


pass 
when 
kneel 
death 


ing 
'tis 
and 
is 


by; 
o'er, 
pray, 

near ; 
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Death    is  earn -est, 

Thou    re -turn -est 

Ere    thy  sea  -son 

Thou  wilt  per  -ish, 
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draw  -  ing  nigh  ; 
nev  -  er  -  more 
pass  a  -  way  ; 
ling  -  'ring  here  : 
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1  Sin  -  ner,  wilt  thou  trif  -     ling       be  ? 

2  Soon    to  meet  e  -       ter  -     ni    -    ty; 

3  Ere     be  set   His  judg  -    ment  throne - 

4  Sleep    no  long- er,  rise          and      flee; 


Time  and  death  ap  -  peal    to    thee. 

Wilt  thou  nev-er       ser-ious    be? 

Ven-geance  rea-dy,     mer  -  cy    gone. 

Lo,    thv  Sa-viour  waits  for  thee  ! 
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Coming   Home 


Fasnv  J.  Crosby 


A.  J.  Showaltkr 
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1.   L.ke        a  wayward  child  I      wandered  From 

EL     I       have  wandered  in    the    darkness,  And 

3.  O       the  rapture  that     a  -  waits     me  When 

4.  I        will  a.-k  Him  to    for -give      me  For 


my  Father's  house  a  •  way, 
my  path  was  lone  and  drear, 
I  reach  my  Fa-ther'a  door ! 
the  wrong  that  I  have    done, 
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1.  But 

2.  But 

3.  Once 

4.  To 
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I  hear  His  voice     en 

my  Father    did     not 

with-in    its  blest     en 

re-ceive,  ac-cept,    and 
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treat  •  ing, 
leave  me, 
clos  -  ure, 
bless      me, 


And    I'm  coming   home     to  -  day. 

He    was  watching     ev  -   er      near. 

I      am    safe  for  -  ev  -   er  -  more. 
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c-cept,    and    bless      me,         Thro'  His  well  -  be  -  lov  •  ed      Son. 
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Coming 
Coming, 


G*l=# 


coming, 
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home,  Coming 


home,  For 
Coming,  coming, 


I  can  no  longer 
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roam ; 

no  longer  roam; 
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I      am  sad  and  broken  heart  -  ed.        And     I'm  com-ing. 


com-ing  home ! 

I'm  convnc  home. 
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Over  the  Line 


Ellbv  K.  Bradford 


E.  H.  Phelps 


1.  Oh,  ten  •  der  and  sweet  was  the   Mas  -  ter's  voice  As    He   lov  -  ing-ly    call'd     to 

2.  But  my  sins  are  ma  -  ny,  my     faith        is  small,  Lo  !  the  an-swer  came  quick  and 

3.  But  my  flesh         is     weak,         I     tear-ful-ly    said,  And  the  way  I      can  -  not 

4.  Ah,  the  world      is    cold,  and    I     can  •  not  go  back,  Pi  ess       for -ward  I      Bure  -  ly 
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1.  me, 

2.  clear; 

3.  see; 

4.  must; 


'Come  o    -    ver  the  line,  it  is        on  -  ly       a  step —  I      am 

'Thou  need  •  est  not  trust  in  thy  -  self     '  at  all,  Step 

I  fear        if      I  try  I  may     sad       •       ly  fail,  And 

I     will  place  my  hand  in  His      woun    -  ded  palm,  Step 
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1.  wait  -  ing,  my 

2.  o   -    ver  the 

3.  thus    may  dis 

4.  o   •    ver  the 
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V  "  0     -    ver  the      line,"  hear    the 
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thee, 
here. 
Thee. 
trust. 
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re  -  frain, 
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An   -  gels  are    chant -ing     the  hoav  -  en   -   ly     strain: 
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"0  -  ver  the  line," — Why  should  I  re-main  With  a     step    between  me     and    Je       sua. 
4M  v.       "0  -  ver  the  line," — I      will  not     re-main,     I'll  cross    it  and   go       to      Je   -    sua. 
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x  O  hear     my     cry,      be  grac-ious  now  to  me,  Come,  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,  come ! 

2  I  have    no  place,  nor  shel-ter  from  the  night,  Come,  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,  come! 

3  My  path      is     lone,    and  wear-y    are  my  feet,  Come,  Great  De-liv  - 'rer,  come! 

4  Thou  wilt    not  spurn  con-tri-tion's  bro-kenjsigh,  Come,  Great  De-liv  - 'rer,  come! 


1  My        soul,  bow'd  down,  is  long-ing  now  for  Thee,  Come,  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,  come ! 

2  One     look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life  and  light,  Come,  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,  come ! 

3  Mine       eyes  look     up    Thy  lov-ing  smile  to  meet,  Come,  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,  come  ! 

4  Re     -     gard  my  pray'r,  and  hear  my  hum-ble  cry,  Come,  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,  come ! 
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ve  wan-der'd  far  a-way  o'er  moun-tains  cold,  I've    wan  -  der'd  far      a-way  from  home  ; 
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O  take     me    now,  and  bring  me    to  Thy  fold !  Come,  Great  De-liv  -  'rer,      come ! 
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Trust ! 


Mrs.  S.  R.  G.  Clare. 
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1.  He     tells     me    to  trust  and  not  fear.         He 

2.  My    need    He     is  pledged  to  sup-ply,  I 

3.  He      of    -    fers  me  par  -  don  and  peace,      He 

4.  Praise  God,     it     is  done — I      am    His!        The 
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bids  me  each  pro-  mise  be-lieve: 
trust    for  each  bieath  that  I   breathe: 

of  -  fers  me  cleans-ing  from  sin  ; 
blood  cov-ers    bo  -    dy  and  soul; 
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His     pre-senceand  glo  -  ry  seems  near,        T  o    -    pen  my  heart  to     re-ceive: 

And    since     I     take  life     at    His  hands,  Why  not     all    He  wish  -  es     to     give  ? 

The     foun  -  tain  once  o  -  pen'd    I     6ee,  Dear  Je    -  sus,    I     dare    to  plunge  in : 

I  am  pardon'd  and  cleans'd.I  am  heal'd ;  All  glo  -  ry,    I'm  ev  -  'ry  whit  whole! 

ri  -#-  h  i 
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3. 
4. 

| 


Refrain. 


I     am  ran-som'd,  I    know, 
Lord,  I    yield  ev  -  er  -  more, 
Now   I    know   I      am  free, 
Praise  His  name.I      be-lieve, 
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For  His  Word  tells  me  so,  So  I 
For  Thy  pro  -  mise  is  sure,  So  I 
For  Thy  blood  cleanseth  me,  While  I 
And  this  mo  -  ment  re-  ceive.While  I 


trust, 
trust, 
trust, 
trust, 


trust 
trust, 
trust, 
trust, 


"en- 
trust ! 
trust ! 
trust ! 
trust ! 
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1.  I     am  ransom'd,    I      know, 

2.  Lord, I    yield    ev  -  er  -  more, 

3.  Now  I    know    I     am    free, 

4.  Praise  His  name.I     be  -  lieve, 

%-Azzt 


For  His  Word  tells  me  so,  So  I 
For  Thy  pro  -  mise  is  sure,  So  I 
For  Thy  blood  cleanseth  me.  While  I 
And  this  mo  -  ment  re-ceive,While  I 

-ft. 
# 


trust, 
trust, 
trust* 
trust, 


trust,  trust ! 

trust,  trust  ! 

trust,  trust  I 

trust,  trust ! 


f>     l>  .0.    .ft.    _#.  0 


Repentance  and  Decision 

267  To  Jesus  I   Will  Go 


Fawy  J.  Crosby 


(Pi.  xxvii.  8.) 


W.   IT.  Poa!»« 
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1.  There's  a  gen  -  tie    voice   with  •  in  calls  a    -    way  trails      a-wn>).     'Tia  a 

•2.     He    has  pro-mised   all       my     sins  to  for  -    pre  (to  tor-  ?\>)       If  I 

3.  I       will  try       to      bear    the    cross  in  my     youth  (in  my    youth),  And  bn 

4.  Stdl     the  gen  -  tie     voice  wi th  •  in  calls  a    -     way  (calls      a    -   way),    And  it* 
#  0         0         0                                 0  0         0           0-       +        0 
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I     have  heard   o'er  and  o'er  (o'er  and  o'er).    But    my  heart    is  melt- 

sim  -  pie    faith     for    His  love  (for    His   love);    In     His    ho-    ly  word 

in      its    cause    till       I  die  'in      the   truth);   If    with  cheer-ful  step 

warn-ine      I     have  heard  o'er  and  o'er  (o'er  and  o'er) ;   But   my  heart    is  melt - 
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t I "  '     ; : I       — I r_J_« m  —  m m m — m-1  m — • — m — 


warn-mg 
ask  in 
faith-  ful 
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now,     I       o  -  bey      (I      o  -  bey) ;  From  my    Sa-viour  I    will  wan  -  der    no     more, 

learn  how  to  live  (how   to    live),  And    to       la  -  bour  for  His  king-dom    a    -    bove. 

walk     in    the  truth    (in    the  truth),  I     shall  wear  a     star-  ry  crown  by  -  and  -  bye. 

now      I       o  -  bev       (I       0«  bey):  From  mj     S;i-v iour  1     will  wan  -  der    no     more. 

•      0-  -0       -0      0      0-        p                 #-     »V    -0-    -0-    -0-      -0-     m               . 
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Chorus. 


M      ■frbH^f 


Yes,      I    will  go;         To    Je  -  sua  I    will  go    and  be   saved; 


©fcp=iF*z*=£:: 


/  / 
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Yes,      I     will  go;        yes,       I     will  go;         To    Je  -  bus    I    will    go      and  be     javeu. 


*? 
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268         Lord,  I'm   Coming  Home 


\VM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 
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\V\[.  J.   KlRKPATRICK 
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1  I've  wan-der'd  far         a   -  way 

2  I've  was  -  ted  ma   -  ny  pre    . 

3  I'm  tired      of   sin       and  stray 

4  My  sou)       is  sick,     my 


heart 


from  God, 
cious  years, 
■   ing,  Lord, 
is  sore, 


Now    I'm    com- ing  home  , 

Now    I'm    com-ing  home ; 

Now    I'm   com-ing  home  ; 

Now    I'm    com-ing  home  : 
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1  The    paths     of    sin  too  long  I've  trod. 

2  I       now       re-pent  with  bit     -  ter  tears, 

3  I'll      trust    Thy  love,  be   -  lieve  Thy  word 

4  My  strength  re-new:  my  hope  re-store, 


Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home  ! 

Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home! 

Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home  ! 

Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home  ! 
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Refrain 
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Com-ing       home. 
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com-ing        home, 
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Nev  -  er      more      to 
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O  -  pen  wide  Thine     arms  of  love 


Lord    I'm   com-im:         home! 
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Thy  Welcome  Voice 


LKWIS    HAJLT80UOH 


i 

1  I                     hear      Thy  w.l-cotne   vuicc,  That  calls      DM,  Lord,  to      Thee  For 

2  Tho'             com  -  ing  weak  and     vile,  Thou  dost   my  strength  as  -sure :  Thou 
I      All                hail,        a  -  ton-  ing   blood !       All  hail,      re-deem-ing    grace !  All 
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1  cleans  -  ing      in     Thy     pre-cious  blood     That  flow'd  on  Cal  -  va   -   ry. 

2  dost        my    vile-neas      ful  •  ly  cleanse,    Till  spot    -  less     all    and    pure. 

3  hail,       the     gift      of   Christ,  our    Lord,     Our  strength  and  right •  eous  -  ness  1 
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am     00m  •  ing,        Lord, 
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Com     •     ing     now      to  Thee ; 
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Trust   -  log      on  -  ly        in      the  blood     That        flow'd       on     Cal  •  va  -  ry. 
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Angels  Hovering  'Round 


Old  Melody 


I 


1     There     are     an  -  gels    hov-'ring  'round,   There  are      an  -  gels    hov-'ring  'round, 


carry  the     tid  -  ings    home, 
the    new   Jer  -  u   -  sa  -  lem, 
sinners  are  com  -  ing    home, 


*~ 


— •__£*_! 


To  carry  the     tid  •  ings    home, 

To     the  new    Jer  -  u    -  sa  -   lem, 

Poor  sinners  are  com  -  ing     home, 

.  M-  M-    -M-     -*-     +-      J=*-  • 
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1  There  are 

2  To 

3  To      the 

4  Poor 
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an 
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new, 

sin 


gels, 
ry, 
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ners, 


an 
car 
new 

sin 


gels  hov    - 

ry  the  tid     - 

Jer       -  u 

ners  are  com  - 


'ring  'round, 

ings  home, 

sa  •       lem. 

ing  home ; 


Verses  5  to  8 


—  _t_^_ w— 9— 9-1  & -•- — g*  m    ■ — 


BB 


m 


5  And  Je   -  sus    bids   them  come,  And  Je   -  sus    bids  them   come, 

6  And  chil-dren,  too,    may  come,  And  chil-dren,  too,   may    come, 

7  For  Je  -  sus  loves    to  save,  For  Je  -  sus    loves  to       save, 

8  There's  glo  -  ry      all       a    -  round,  There's  glo  -  ry     all       a    -    round, 
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6  And 

6  And 

7  For 

8  There's 


sus 
dren, 
sus 
ry 


bids  them  come ; 

too,  may  come ; 

loves  to  save, 

all  a  -       round. 
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271  Shall   I    Let  Him    In? 


H.  H.  P. 


H.  R.  Patmfr 


1.  Christ      is     knocking     at      my       sad  heart.       Shall        I        let       Him      in? 

2.  Shall      I      greet  Him  with    lov    -    ing  word,      Shall        I        let       Him      in? 

3.  Yes,      I'll      o  •  pen    this  heart's  proud  door,      Yes,       I'll      let       Him      in: 


*  I    1, 
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1.  Pa-tient- 

2.  Meek-ly 

3.  Clad  -  ly 


ly  plead-ing  with  my  sad  heart,  Oh! shall 
ac-cept-ing  my  gra  -  cious  Lord,  Oh! shall 
I'll    wel-come  Him  ev    -    er  -  more;   Oh!  yes, 

•       -•-        -  N    0-         -0-      -#- # 


I'll 


let 
let 
let 


II  m 
Him 


in? 
in? 


Him    in  I 
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1.  Cold      and  proud  is      my  heart    with    sin;      Dark     and  cheer- less     is       all     with -in; 

2.  He        can     in    -  fi  •  nite  love       im-part;       He       can    par-don  this     re   -    bel  heart; 

3.  Bless  •  ed      Sa-viour,  a  -  bide     with   me,      Cares      and    tri  -  als    will   light  -  er      be; 
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1.  Christ      is      bid-din:     me  turn    un   -  to    Him,     Oh  !  shall      I       let       Him  in? 

2.  Shall       I       bid  Him     for     ev  •  er      de-part,      Or  shall      I       let       Him  in? 

3.  I  am    sate    if        I'm  on    -  ly      with  Thee,    0 !  bless  -  ed     Lord,   come  in  I 
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Shall  I  be  Saved? 


Fanny  J.  Crosuy 


M.  Bliss  Wilson 


roni  lioij  £pppg 


i  Je  -  sus     is    plead-ing  with    my  poor   soul,  Shall  I  be  saved  to  -  night  ? 

2  Je  -  sus   was  nail'd  to     the  Cross  for      me,  Shall  I  be  saved  to-night? 

3  Je  -  sus     is  knock-ing     at       my  poor  heart,  Shall  I  be  saved  to  -  night  ? 

4  What  if    that  voice    I  should  hear     no    more,  Shall  I  be  saved  to  -  night  ? 


,b>4  I     I     I  : 
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1  If       I  be-lieve,  He    will    make 

2  How  can  my  heart  so     un  -  grate 

3  What   if  His   Spi-rit  should  now 

4  Quick-ly  I'll      o  -  pen   this    bolt 


me  whole,  Shall    I  be  saved  to-night? 

ful      be?  Shall    I  be  saved  to-night? 

de-part?  Shall    I  be  saved  to-night? 

ed    door,  Save  me,  O  Lord,  to-night! 


1  Ten-der-ly,    sad-ly,     I     hear  Him  say,  How  can  you  grieve  Me  from  day  to     day? 

2  Now  He  will  save  me  by  grace    di  -  vine,      Now,  if      I     will,    I  may  call  Him  mine, 

3  O-ver  and     o  -  ver  His  voice     I     hear,     Sweet-ly     it    falls  on  my    list-'ning  ear: 

4  Bles-sed  Re-deem-er,  come  in,  come  in,  Pi  -  ty,  my  sor-row,  for -give    my     sin! 
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f"  ■'JJUjJI^IJ  Jlljll>Jjh 


i  Shall  I     go      on    in    the  old,  old     way,    Or  shall    I  be  saved  to  -  night  ? 

2  Can    I    the  pleas-ures  of  earth  re  -sign?    O  shall    I  be  saved  to-night! 

3  Shall   I     re  -  ject  Him,  a  Friend  so     dear?    O  shall    I  be  saved  to-night! 

4  Now  let  Thy  work  in    my  soul  be  -  gin,    For  I    will  be  saved  to  -  night ! 
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Fanny  J.  0M9JI  w#  n.  DoANE_ 
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1.  On  •  ly       a      step      to        J«    -    sus  !  Then   why  not   take       it  now  ? 

2.  On  •  ly       a      stop      to        .le    •    sua!    Be  -  lieve,  and  thou    shalt  live; 

3.  On  •  ly       a      Btep      to        .le    •   sus!     A      step  from  sin         to  grace; 

4.  On  -  ly       a      stop      to         it    -    sus!     0      why  not  come,    and  say, 

• 
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1.  Come,  and,  thy    sin       con  -  fess    -    ing,  To  Him     Thy    Sa  -  viour  bow. 

2.  I.ov  •  ing  -  ly     now      He's    w*>.t   -   ing.  And  rea    -    d\       to  for    -  give. 

3.  What  hast  thy  heart      de    -     ei    •    ded  ?  The  mo   -  merits  fly  a    -  paoa 

4.  Glad  •  ly      to   Thee,      my       Sa  -    viour,  I  give       my  -  self  a    -  \s,w. 
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Refrain". 
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On  -  ly      a      step,        on  -  ly      a      step;     Come,      He  waits      for     thee; 
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Come,  and    thy    sin       con  -  fess   -  ing,        Thou  shalt    re-ceive       a      bless  -  ing; 
-0-      0       0       0         -0       -0-  .     0-  .         0-     -•-      •-      •  \      .    .      » 
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Do    not    re  -  ject       the      mer    -    cy      He      free    -    ly      of     -     bra      thee. 
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Philipp  Bliss 


Hallelujah!    'Tis  Done 


Philipp  Bliss 
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1  'Tis   the  pro  -  mise      of  God     full  sal  -    va  -  tion       to        give  Un  -  to 

2  Tho'  the  path  -  way      be  lone  -  ly  and  dan  -  ger  -  ous,      too,        Sure  -  ly 

3  Ma  -  ny  lov'd    ones    have  I  in  yon  hea  -  ven  -    ly      throng ;    They  are 

4  There  are  pro  -  phets    and  kings     in  that  throng     I         be    -    hold,       And  they 

5  There's  a  part       in      that  cho  -  rus  for  you     and      for        me,     And      the 
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Refrain 


1  him   who     on        Je   -  sus,    His  Son,  will      be  -  lieve  : 

2  Je  -  sus       is  a    -   ble       to  car  -  ry  me  through 

3  safe    now     in       glo  -  ry,     and  this       is  their    song  : 

4  sing  while  they  march  thro'  the  streets    of  pure    gold  : 

5  theme    of     our     prais  -  es      for  ev  -  er  will        be  : 


Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah !    'tis 
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done: 
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I      be  -  lieve    on     the      Son  ; 


I      am   saved    by     the  blood    of     the 
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One. 
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the       Son 


I      am    saved     by       the    blood     of       the      Cru  -  ci    -  fied      One. 
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21b      One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought 


Phcebi  Cakky 


Philip  Phillip* 
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1.  One         sweet    -    ly       ^ol    -    amn  thought 

2.  Near     -     er  my     Fa  -    ther's  house, 

3.  Near     -     er         the  bound       of  life. 

4.  He  near       me     when      mv  feet 


to         me  o'er       and 

When    ma    -    ny  man  •  sions 

Where  bur  -  dens  are        laid 

Are      slip   -  -        the 
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home 
great 
leave 
near 
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white  throne 

the  cross 

er  home 


day, 
day, 
day, 
day, 
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1.  Than     I         have  been  be 

2.  Near  -  er         the     cry  -  stal 

3.  And    near    -   er       to  the 

4.  Per  -  haps,     than  now  I 


fore. 

sea. 
crown, 
think. 


Near  -  er    my  home,         Near     er     my  home, 
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Near  -  er    my  home      to  -  day, 
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to-day,       Than        I 
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have  been      be    •    fore. 
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Cleansing  for  Me 


T.  H.  BAYLY 
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1  Lord,  thro'  the  Blood    of    the     Lamb  that  was  slain, 

2  From     all  the  doubts  that  have     fill'd    me  with  gloom, 

3  From     all  the     care      of  what     men  think  or     say, 


Cleans  -  ing  for  me, 
Cleans  -  ing  for  me, 
Cleans -ing    for     me, 
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1  Cleans-ing  for   me 

2  Cleans-ing   for   me 

3  Cleans-ing  for   me 


From  all  the  guilt  of  my  sins  now  I  claim  Cleans-ing 
From  all  the  fears  that  would  point  me  to  doom,  Cleans-ing 
From     e  -  ver  fear  -  ing     to    speak,  sing,  or  pray,        Cleans-ing 


1  from  Thee,  Cleans-ing  from  Thee  :      Sin  -  ful  and  black  tho'  the  past  may  have  been, 

2  for   me,      Cleans-ing  for   me:  Je  -  sus,  al-tho'      I    may     not      un-der-stand, 

3  for    me,     Cleans  -  ing  for   me  :      Lord,  in  Thy  love  and  Thy  pow'r  make  me  strong, 
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1  Man   -   y     the  crush  -  ing    de 

2  In      child-like  faith     now     I 

3  That      all  may  know    that    to 


feats 

put 

Thee 


I    have  seen, 

forth  my  hand, 

I       be  -  long  ; 


Yet        on   Thy  pro- 
And    thro'  Thy  Word 
When       I      am  temp  - 


1  mise,  O 

2  and  Thy 

3  ted     let 


:;: 
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Lord,  now  I  lean ! 
grace  I  shall  stand, 
this       be    my   song, 


Cleans  -  ing 
Cleans-  ed 
Cleans-ing 


for  me, 

by  Thee, 

for  me, 

•0 


Cleans-ing  for  me! 
Cleans  -  ed  by  Thee. 
Cleans-ing    for      me. 
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Even  Me 


William  B   Bbadbubt 


j  3  3  3's  jl  s ' g  f^ 


Lord, 


Pass      mc      not, 
Pass 


hear      of    show'rs  of  bless  -  ing     Thou    an  scat -i/ ring     full     and  free 


01   bless -mg      I  hou    an  scat -t  ring     lull     and  frce; 
my    Fa  -  ther!    Sin  -  ful  tho'     my    hean    may  be, 

mirrK     _    t\r       ^r\'t     _       rit  t      XKaii     /-ar»*«t     muL'^     tVi**     Klinrl  *r\       ««»*» 


O      migh  -  ty    Spi  -    rit !  Thou  can'st  make  the  blind 


Love       of     God,     so       pure  and  changc-lcss,  Blood    of  Christ,  so 
Pass      me      not,    Thy      lost     one  bring-ing ;    Bind    my  hean,    O 


rich     and  free  ; 
Lord,     to    Thee, 


1  Show'rs  the    thirst  -  y        land 

2  Thou  might'st  leave  me,     but 

3  Wit  -  nes  -  ser       of         Je 

4  Grace      of     God, 

5 


of 
Grace      of 

Whilst    the  streams  of 


re-fresh  -  ing,     Let  some  drop-pings     fall      on    me  ; 

the    ra  -  ther     Let     Thy  mer  -  cy       light     on    me ; 

sus'  mer  -  it,  Speak  the  word  of  pow'r  to  me ; 
rich  and  bound-less,  Mag  -  ni  -  f y  it  all  in  me  ; 
life     are  spring-ing,    Bless  -  ing     o  -  thers,     O     bless  me ! 
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1  E  -  ven  me, 

2  E  -  ven  me, 

3  E  -  ven  me, 

4  E  -  ven  me, 

5  E  -  ven  me, 


^-4- 
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£.  -  ven  me, 

E  -  ven  me, 

E  -  ven  me, 

E  -  ven  me, 

E  -  ven  me, 


Let    some  drop -pings       fall        on     me. 

Let  Thy  mer  -  cy 
Speak  the  word  of 
Mag   -  ni  -  fy  it 

Bless  -  ing      o  -  there, 

I 


light  on  me. 

pow'r  to  me. 

all  in  me. 

O  bless  me! 
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Elizabeth  Codsir 


Even  Me   8.7.8.7.9 


M.   HOR  V  A  BROOK 
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Lord,    I  hear  of  show'rs  of     bless -ing  Thou    art     scat-t'ring  full     and    free, 

Pass    me  not,  O    God,  my     Fa  -  ther!  Sin    -    ful   though  my  heart  may    be, 

Pass     me  not,  O   migh  -  ty      Spi  -  rit!  Thou  can'st  make  the  blind    to      see; 

Love    of  God,  so    pure  and  change- less,  Blood    of    Christ,  so    rich     and    free ; 


5     Pass    me     not,      Thy  lost    one    bring-ing;    Bind    my     heart,  O    Lord,    to    Thee, 
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Even    Me     -Continued 
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Show'rs  the    thirst  -  y  land 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but 

Wit  -  nes  -  ser        of  Je 

Grace  of      God,    so  rich 

Whilst  the  streams  of  life 


the 


fresh- in  g, 
ra   -   ther 
sus'    mer  -  it, 
and  bound-less, 
are    spring-ing, 


Let  some  drop-pings  fall  on 
Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on 
Speak  the  word  of  pow'r  to 
Mag  -  ni  -  fy  it       all       in 

Bless  -  ing    o    -    thers,  O    bless 


me  ; 
me  ; 
mc  ; 
me  ; 
me  ! 


■#£=i 


^p^ 


&-*- 


p  m  : 


^a^pgilpgsi 


i*  I  L  LI  r~\~W- 


By  permission  of  the  Methodist  Conference 


278 


Charles  Wesley 


Depth  of  Mercy 


Weber  7.7.7.7 
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CM.  ton  Weber 
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1  Depth    of  mer  -  cy !      can      there       be  Mer  -  cy      still      re  -  serv'd  for 

2  I       have  long  with  -  stood    His       grace,      Long    pro-voked  Him       to      His 

3  Whence   to  me     this     waste    of  love?       Ask     my      Ad  -  vo   -    cate      a  - 

4  There    for  me     the        Sa  -  viour   stands,  Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His 

5  If        I  right  -  ly        read     Thy      heart,         If    Thou    all    com   -  pas  -  sion 


me  ? 
face ; 
bove! 
hands: 
art, 
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i  Can    my    God  His 

2  Would  not  heark-en 

3  See    the  cause  in 

4  God     is     love,    I 

5  Bow  Thine  ear,  in 


m 


wrath  for   -  bear?         Me,  the    chief  of 

to      His  calls,    Griev'd  Him  by  a 

Je  -  sus'  face,  Now   be  -  fore  the 

know,  I  feel  ;  Je  -  sus     lives  and 

mer  -  cy  bow,  Par  -  don    and  ac 


:t=± 
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sin-ners, 

thou-sand 

throne  of 

loves  me 

cept  me 


spare? 
falls, 
grace. 

still. 
now! 
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Thou  Art  Standing 


\V.  W.   How 


Km:<  11  r   7.6.7.6 


J.  II.  K: 


1  [^2= 
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1  O        Jc   -  sus,    Thou    art    stand  -  inp  Out     -  side     the        fast-clos'd  doer! 

2  O        Je   -  sus,    Thou    art  knock  -  inc;  ;  And,  lo!     that     hand     is     scarr'd, 

3  O  love      that    pass  -  eth    know-ledge !  So  pa  -  tient    -  ly       to       waft  ; 

4  O        Je   -  sus,   Thou    art    plead  -  ing  In  ac  -  cents  meek  and      low, 

5  O  Lord,    with  shame  and     sor  -  row  We  o   -   pen      now    the     door ! 
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i        In 

2  And 

3  O 

4  'I 

5  Dear 

CiJ — J— * — m  ■  * 

low   -  ly        pa  -  tience  wait  - 

thorns  Thy    brow     en   -   cir  - 

sin      that     hath      no        e     - 

died     for      you,     My      chil  - 

Sa  -  viour,    en   -  ter,      en  - 

_22 

ing 

cle, 
qual  ! 
dren, 

ter! 
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To 

And 

So 

And 

And 
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pass      the 
tears    Thy 
fast       to 
will       ye 
leave      us 

ff-f- 

'r* * 

1 

thres  -  hold 
face     have 
bar      the 
treat      Me 
nev    -    er      - 

f    V5 

L^_- U 

o'et. 

marr'd ! 

gate. 

so? ' 
more. 
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W.  W.  How 


St.  Victor  7.6.7.6 


R.  Redhead 


O  Je  -  sus,   Thou    art  stand  -      ing   Out 

O  Je  -  sus,   Thou    art  knock  -     ing;  And, 

O  love  that    pass  -  eth  know   -ledge!    So 

O  Je  -  sus,    Thou    art  plead    -      ing     In 

O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sor     -     row  We 


side     the  fast-clos'd  door! 

lo!      that  hand   is  scarr'd, 

pa   -   tient  -  ly      to  wait  ; 

ac  -  cents  meek  and  low, 

o    -    pen  now  the  door  i 


i        In        low   -  ly         pa -tience     wait  -  ing      To 

2  And    thorns  Thy   brow      en    -    cir  -  cle,    And 

3  O         sin      that     hath      no          e  -  qual!    So 

4  •  I         died      for      you,    My       chil  -  dren,  And 

5  Dear       Sa  -  viour,    en   -  ter, 


en      -     ter!    And 


-£2. 


pass  the  thres -hold      o'er, 

tears  Thy  face    have    marr'd! 

fast  to  bar      the        gate. 

will  ye  treat     Me         so  ? ' 

leave  us  nev   -  er  -  more. 
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Pass  Me  Not 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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1  Pass       me    not,      O   gen  -  tie  Sa  -  viour,  Hear       my  hum  -  ble  cry  : 

2  Let        me,    at   Thy  throne  of  mer  -     cy,  Find        a  sweet      re    -  lief; 

3  Trust  -  ing    on   -  ly     in     Thy  me  -     rits  Would       I     seek    Thy  face  ; 

4  Thou,    the  spring  of    all      my  com  -    fort,  More  than  life       to  me, 
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1  While      on      o-thers  Thou  art      call  -     ing,  Do  not  pass     me        by. 

2  Kneel  -  ing  there    in  deep    con  -  tri  -    tion,  Help  my    un   -   be    -    lief. 

3  Heal     my  wound-ed,  bro-ken       spi  -     rit,  Save  me    by      Thy     grace. 

4  Whom   have     I       on  earth   be  -  side        Thee  ?  Whom  in  heav'n  but      Thee  ? 
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Refrain 
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While     on      o-thers  Thou  art      call 


ing, 


Do        not  pass     me        by. 
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BOKATIU8    I 
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LOWBLI 
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I  I  lay    my    sins    on  Je 

z  I  lay    my  wants  on  Jc 

3  I  rest    my  soul    on  Jc 

4  I  long    to     be    like  Je 


sus.  The       spot -less  Lamb   of  God 

sus;  All  ful  -ness  dwells   in  Him 

sus,  This      wea  -  ry  soul       of  mine 

sus,  Meek,    lov  -  ing,  low    -    ly,  mild 


S 


s 
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1  He  bears  them  all  and 

2  He  heals    all  my  dis 

3  His  right  hand  me  em 

4  I  long     to  be  like 


frees 


brae     - 
Je         - 


us  From  the      ac  -  curs  -  ed        load, 

cs,     He  doth    my    soul      re  -  deem. 

cs,       I  on     His  breast    re  -    cline. 

sus,  The  Fa  -  ther's  ho    -  ly       child  ; 


1  l  bring  my    guilt     to 

2  I  lay  my   griefs   on 

3  I  love  the  Name    of 

4  I  long  to       be     with 

I 


Je  - 

Je  - 

Je  - 

Je  - 

J  * 


sus,  To      wash    my    crim-son  stains 

sus,  My       bur  -  dens  and     my  cares  : 

sus,  Im  -  man-uel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 

sus  A    -    mid     the  heav'n-ly  throng, 


t=t 
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I 

1  White       in     His  blood  most       pre      -      cious,  Till       not       a      spot      re  -  mains. 

2  He      from  them    all       re    -    leas     -         es,     He        all      my     sor  -  rows    shares. 

3  Like       fra-grance  on      the        brcez     -     es      His     Name     a  -  broad     is      poured. 

4  To       sing  with  saints  His        prais       -     es,      To      learn    the      an  -  gels'     song. 
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Tho  tune  1'ILORIMAOE  b  on  tin  n<  \t    page 
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My    Sins    on    Jesus 


HORATIUS    BONAR 


Pilgrimage  7. 6.7. 6. d 


S.  S.  Wesley 


my  sins  on  Je 
my  wants  on  Je 
my  soul  on  Je 
to  be  like  Je 
—£2 


Bus,  The     spot  -  less    Lamb  of  God  ; 

sus  ;  All       ful  -  ness  dwells  in  Him  ; 

sus,  This    wea  -  ry      soul      of  mine  ; 

sus,  Meek,  lov  -  ing,    low  -    ly,  mild  ; 
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bears  them  all      and 
heals      all     my     dis 
His     right  hand  me     em 


to       be 


like 


brae 
Je 


_i^_o 
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us     From  the         ac  -  curs  - 

es,      He  doth      my  soul 

es,        I  on        His  breast 

sus,    The  Fa  -  ther's  ho  - 
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load, 
deem, 
cline. 
child  ; 

I 
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I  bring  my  guilt     to  Je 

I  lay  my  griefs    on  Je 

I  love  the  Name  of  Je 

I  long  to       be       with  Je 


I  1      I  ' 

sus,  To     wash    my    crim  -  son  stains 

sus,  My    bur  -  dens   and     my  cares: 

sus,  Im  -  man  -  uel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 

sus  A  -  mid     the    heav'n-ly  throng, 
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1  White  in      His    blood  most  pre  -  cious, 

2  He      from    them    all       re    -  leas   -    es, 

3  Like    fra  -  grance  on      the  breez  -  es 

4  To      sing    with  saints  His  prais   -  es, 
I 
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I 
Till      not      a       spot     re    -    mains. 

He       all      my     sor  -  rows      shares. 

His    Name    a  -  broad    is  poured. 

To      learn    the     an   -  gels'       BOng. 
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The  tune  Missionary  is  on  the  provious  pago 
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All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Je  -  sus!  I've    His  gra  -  cious  prom-ise  heard, 

All  my      sins  I  lay  on  Je  -  sus!  He    doth  wash       me     in    His  blood  ; 

All  my     lcars  I  give  to  Je  -  sus!  Rests  my  wea    -    ry    soul    on  Him  ; 

All  my      joys  I  give  to  Je  -  sus!  He       is  all          I     want    of  bliss  ; 

All       I         am  I  give  to  Je  -  sus!  All     my  bod    -    y,     all     my  soul, 
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I      shall 

ne  - 

ver 

be 

con  -  found 

-ed, 

I        am      trust- ing     in       that      Word. 

2 

He     will 

keep 

me 

pure 

and       ho 

-ly, 

He     will    bring  me  home     to       God. 

3    Though  my 

way 

be 

hid 

in      dark  - 

ness, 

Ne  -  ver       can  His  light    grow     dim. 

4 

He       of 

all 

the 

worlds 

is       Mas 

-  ter, 

He     has        all      I    need      in        this. 

5 

All        I 

have, 

and 

all 

I       hope 

for, 

While      e    -    ter  -  nal     a    -    ges        roll. 
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Kefrain 
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am     trust  -  ing,      ful  -  ly      trust  -  ing,  Sweet -ly      trust-ing     in       His      Word. 
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Martha  J.  Lankton 


I    Will    Go 


Rawlins  7.7.  7.5.  d 


W.M.  J.   KlUKPATRICK 
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1  I       will     go,       I         can  -  not  stay  From  the  arras    of       lovo    a  -  way  ; 

2  Tho'  I       long    have  tried  in  vain,  Tried    to   break  the  tem-pter's  chain, 

3  I        am     lost,    and     yet      I  know  Earth  can  nev  -  er      heal    my    woe  ; 

4  Some-thing  whis-pers    in      my  soul,  Tho'     my   sins    like  moun-tains  roll, 
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1  O        for  strength  of  faith  to  say, 

2  Yet    to  -  day         I'll  try  a    -  gain, 

3  I        will    rise         at  once  and  go, 

4  Je  -  sus'  blood      will  make  me  whole, 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus  died  for 

sus,  help  Thou 

sus  died  for 

sus  died  for 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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Refrain 
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Can     it      be, 
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can     it       be,        There   is     hope    for      one    like 
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me  ? 
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I         will      go 


with       this     my     plea, 


Je 


sus     died    for       me. 
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R.    !'.     Ih  DSON 
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1  My       life,  my  love,      I  give     to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  Who    died    for  me  ; 

2  I         now   be-lievc  Thou  dost     re-ceivc,    For  Thou  hast  died  that        I  might  live  ; 

3  O    Thou  who  died    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,       To      save   my  soul,  and    make  me  free  ; 


REF.  —  I'll        live  for  Thee,  I'll        live    for  Thee,  And       O    how  glad      my    soul  should  be, 


: 


1  O       may        I       ev     -     er 

2  And      now  hence-forth      I'll 

3  I         con   -  se- crate       my 


faith  -  ful     be,        My  Sa  -  viour  and        my        God  1 

trust      in  Thee,      My  Sa- viour  and        my        God! 

life        to  Thee,      My  Sa  -  viour  and         my        God ! 
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That    Thou  didst  give      Thy 


self      for    me, 
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My 
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Sa- viour  and 


my         God ! 


(In  the    tune  below,  the  Refrain  is  sung  as  verse  4) 


K.  B    Hudson 


Howcroft   8.8.8.6 
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u 


0.  Trotter 
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i  My    life,  my   love.     I  give 

2  I     now    be-lieve  Thou  dost 

3  O  Thou  who  died    on  Cal 

4  I'll    live  for  Thee,  I'll  live 
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to    Thee, 
re  -  ceive, 
va  -  ry 
for    Thee, 


Thou  Lamb  of  God,  Who  died        for 
For  Thou  hast  died  that    I  might 

To  save  my  soul,   and      make     me 
And  O  how   glad   my       soul    should 


gf«Si^lM§plp 


P 

1  me ;  O  may    I       ev  -  er      faith 

2  live  ;     And  now  hence-forth  I'll    trust 

3  free;  I    con -se- crate  my      life 

4  be,     That  Thou  didst  give  Thy-self 


ful  be, 

in  Thee, 

to  Thee, 

for  me, 


My  Sa-viour  and 

My  Sa-viour  and 

My  Sa-viour  and 

My  Sa-viour  and 


I 
my  God ! 
my  God ! 
my  God ! 
my     God ! 
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285         Ring   the   Bells   of  Heaven  ! 


W.  0.  Cushino 
Joyfully 


G.  F.  Root 
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1.  Ring    the  belli    of    hea 

2.  Ring    the  bells    of    hea 

3.  Ring    the  bells    of    hea 


ven  !  there  is  joy  to  -  day, 
ven  !  there  is  joy  to  -  day, 
ven  !    spread  the  feast     to  -  day 

£2- 


For  a  soul  re  - 
For  the  wan-drer 
An  -  gels  swell  the 


/ 

\ 


1.  turn  -  ing  from  the    wild; 

2.  now     is     re  -  con  •  ciled  ; 

3.  glad,  tri-um-phant  strain  ! 


See!  the  Father  meets  him  out  up-on  the  way, 
Yes,  a  soul  is  res  •  cued  from  his  sin  -  ful  way, 
Tell    the  joy  -  ful  tid  -  ings  I    bear    it   far      a  -way 


a 


i , 


Chorus 


1.  Wei -com -ing    His   wea  -  ry,  wan-d'ring    child. 

2.  And     is    born    a  -  new,    a     ran  -  som'd  child. 

3.  For      a      pre- cious  soul     is     bom      a    -    gain. 

— g^   #    _.     fe   N    -   p-  0   ,  o 
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glo  •  ry  !  how  th 
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gels    sing! 
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I  I 

Glo  -  ry 


I 
glo  -  ry  !  how  the    loud  harps  ring  ! 


'Tis  the  ran-somed 
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ar  -  my,      like     a  might-  y    sea,      Peal  -  ing  forth  the   an-them  of     the      free! 
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Plea 


Booth 


1  Bl  -  viour,   h.-ar  me,  u  hi].-  be  -  ton-       Thy  i  I 

I  Back,   with  all    the  guilt  my     spi    -    rit  bears,  Past 

."{  Y.t       why  should  I   iVai  '.'  Hast  Thou     not  died  That 

4  All         the      ri  -  vers    of      Thy   grace       I  claim,  Ov 


the     r«-  -  OOfld   Of     my 
the  haunt-ing  mem -or  - 
k-ing  soul  should 
it    cv  -    ry    pro-zniee 


r>    r* 
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1  sins  re 

2  ies  of 

3  be  de 

4  write  my 

I 


is; 


peat, 
years, 
ni.  <  1  | 
name  ; 

I 
ZZ2  — 


Stain'd  with  guilt,  my  -  self      ab    -  hor 

Self        and  shame  and    fear     de    -  spis 

To          that  heart,  its      sins     con  -  fess 

As            I       am        I        come  be    -  liev 


ring, 
ing. 
ing, 
ing, 
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Fill'd  with  grief,  my  soul  out  -  pour 

2  Foes    and  taunt -ing  fiends  sur  -  pris 

3  Canst  Thou  fail  to    give    a       bless 

4  As        Thou  art  Thou  dost,  re  -  civ 


ing:  Canst  Thou  still  in     m-r-cy 

ing  ;  Sav  -  iour,   to   Thy  Cross  I 

ing  ?  By       the  love  and    pi   -  ty 

ing,  Bid       me    rise     a    freed  and 
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think    of 
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press    my     way. 
Thou  hast  shown, 
par  -  don'd  slave  ; 


Stoop      to     set    my  shack-led  spi     - 
And         a     bro-ki-n  heart  be  -  fore 
By       the  blood  that  did  for     me 
Mas  -  ter     o'er    my  sin,  the    world, 


rit 

it 


i!^=2= 
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free, 
lay  ; 
a  -  tone, 

the   grave, 
I  I 
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Raise 

Ere 
Bold 
Charg 


my 

I 

iy 

ing 
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1  sink-ing  heart,  and   bid      me       be      Thy  child  for         -  giv'n  I 

2  leave,  O  let    me      hear   Thee  say  :     I  am  for        -  giv'n ! 

3  will    I    kneel  be  -  fore    Thy  throne,  A  plead     -  ing  soul. 

4  me    to  preach  Thy  pow'r  to     save       To  sin       -  bound  souls. 


■m — m 
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Grace  there    is      my    ev  -  'ry        debt  to     pay,  Blood  to 

Is    Is    h    f*     !  I  -m-  -m-  -m-  -m- 
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Grace  there  is    mv     ev 


ry 


debt       to         pay,  Blood  to    wash  my 


wash  my     ev  -  'ry      sin  a  -  way,  Pow'r 
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to    keep   me  spot  -  less 


'ry 


sin  a     -     way,        Pow'r  to  keep  mo     spot   -         less 
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day        by         day,       In  Christ  for  ma. 
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287  Save  Me  at  the  Cross 
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i       I.ov-ing    Sa    -    viour,  Hear   my  cry,        Hear    my    cry,  hear    my  cry;      Trem-bling 

]       Tho'     I      per    -    ish         I       will  pray.  I       will   pray,  I       wiil  pray ;      Thou    of 

3     Wash    me    in  Thy  cleans -ing  blood,    Clcans-ing    blood,      cleans-ing  blood;  Plunge  me 
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1  to        Thine  arms      I     fly  :     O       save    me    at      the       Cross ! 

2  life         the      Liv  -  ing  Way :  O      save     me    at      the       Cross ! 

3  now        be  -  neath  the  flood  :  O      save     me    at      the        Cross  1 


I      have  sinn'd,  but 

Thou  hast  said      Thy 

On  -  ly     faith      will 
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1  Thou  hasr  died,      Thou  hast  died.         Thou  hast  died ;         In    Thy  mer    -    cy        let      me  hide: 

2  grace     is    free,       Grace    is     free,  grace     is    free  :      Have  com-pas     -  sion,  Lord,  on    me : 

3  par -don  bring,       Par  -  don  bring,         par  -  don  bring  :        In     that  faith        to     Thee      I   cling  : 


grieve  Thee,         Now,        bless-ed    Re  -  deem  -  er,       O       save     me    at       the       Cross! 
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Now  I  am  Coming  Home 


Jon.Nsorr  Oatvan 

With  fMinu 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 


i  Long      i    have  wan  -  der'd      a    -   far      from    my  Lord,  Now 

2  Tired     of    the  world  with     its       fol    -    ly     and  sin,     Now 

3  Know -ing  my    Sa  -  viour   can    give      me     His  rest,    Now 

4  Humb  -  ly       I  crave     but       a      poor    ser-vant's  place,  Now 

5  O      bless  the  Lord,    my    dear     Sa  -  viour     I     see,     Now 


am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 


home  , 
home  ; 
home  ; 
home  ; 
home  : 


n 

*.        > 

iK         1 

f  \                 p 

N 

V 

y 

n            Am 

!                    * 

i 

p 

*■      ^     1 

P--W 

( 

X^ *-!    Z    * 

*»* 

1      W^-^-^ — ■ 

— 1-.- 

— \\ 

f 

1 1_ 

-m- 
1 

1  Long 

2  Be- 

3  Long 

4  On 

5  Wait 

-  ing      to    be 
lieving  the  Sa 

-  ing      to    an 

-  ly       de  -  sir 

-  ing      to  we 

to 

-  viour 

-  chor 

-  ing 

-  come 

His 
will 
my 

to 

a 

T 

fa  - 
wel- 
soul 
taste 
sin  ■ 

vour     re-stor'd, 
come    me    in, 
on     His  breast, 
of      His  grace, 

ner     like  me. 
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Now 
Mow 
Now 
Now 
Now 

I 
I 
I 
I 

I 

am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
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tiome. 
lome. 
lome. 
wrae. 
lome. 
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Yes,       I       am  com-ing,         Dear  Lord,  I'm  com-ing,         Just     now    I'm  com-ing  home. 
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Yes.       I       am  com-ing,         Dear  Lord,  I'm  com-ing,  Just     now     I'm  com-ing  home. 
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Coming  to  the  Cross 


Wm.  K'Dokald 


k   m  pi  J.  f  l  £  I 


t  a 


i         I      am      com  -  ing     to      the     Cross,        I       am 

2  Long  my     heart     has  sighed  for     Thee,      Long  has 

3  Here     I       give      my     all       to    Thee,  Friends,  and 


W  M    G.  FI8CHKR 
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poor      and  weak  and    blind 

e    -    vil  reign'd  with  -  in, 

time,     and  earth  -  ly      store 
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REF.  —  I      am     trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in       Thee, 


^e^r—f- 


Blest 


Lamb      of     Cal  -  va 


D.C. 


i        I      am    count  -    ing     all      but      dross,  I    shall     full         sal  -  va  -  tion       find, 

2  Je  -  sus    sweet  -     ly  speaks  to         me,  '  I     will  cleanse     you  from    all         sin.' 

3  Soul  and      bo    -    dy  Thine  to         be- 


Whol-ly     Thine       for      e  -  ver  -  more. 
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Hum-bly       at 


Thy  Cross    I 


bow, 


Save  me,      Je 


sus,  save    me       nowl 
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Room  for  Jesus 


W.  Chapman 


TENN'EY 


With  -  in      this  con  -  trite 
The  Guest    of  heav'n  -  ly 
O        en  -  ter,  Lord,  and 
Of     Him  Who  saves  from 


heart! 
birth  ; 
reign! 
doom  : 


in 
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mm 
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i  Dear       Sa  -  viour,  wait  no  long-er, 

2  His      life      He  gave    a  ran-som 

3  The  King,  and  might -y  Con-quer-or 

4  Dear  Lord,  thro'  com  -  ing  a  -  ges, 


But  grace      di-vine  im      -  part. 

For  all      the  sons  of  earth. 

O'er  death    and  sin  and  pain. 

My  heart  shall  give  Thee  room. 
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D.  S.—  Come    in      and  reign  for 


ev  -  er, 


New     life    and  peace  im 


is^ 
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part. 


Refrain 
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Room   for    JesUS — Continued 
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Room,    O    bless   -  ed 
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Sa  -  viour,  In  my    poor  wan  -  d'ring       heart ; 
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The  Great  Physician 


Wm.  Hunter 


J.  H.  Stockton 
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1  The    great    Phy-si   -  cian  now       is  near,   The  sym  -  pa -this  -  ing  Je  -  sus  ; 

2  Your     ma  -  ny  sins  are       all      for-giv'n,     O  hear    the  voice     of  Je  -  sus! 

3  All      glo  -    ry    to  the  dy  -  ing  Lamb!  I  now      be-lieve      in  Je  -  sus  ; 

4  His  Name    dis-pels  my  guilt    and  fear ;    No  o  -  ther  name  but  Je  -  sus  : 
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Je    - 
Je    - 
Je    - 
Je    - 
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J 

2 

3 
4 
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He  s 
Go 

I 

O 

* 

peaks 

on 

love 

how 
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0 

the  droop 

your  way 

the  bless 

my  soul 

B 

-ing 
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-  ed 

de- 
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heart      to  cheer,    O 
peace    to  heav'n,  And 
Sa-viour's  Name,  I 
lights      to  hear    The 

if        g    g        * 

hear    the  voice     of 
wear      a  crown  with 
love    the  Name    of 
pre-cious  Name  of 

-T      m*      m 
~m       ~* » 

1 

sus ! 
sus. 
sus. 
sus! 
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D.  S.  —  Sweet  -  est  car 


er  sung, 


Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed        Je     -    sus. 


Refrain 


PS 
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Sweet  -  est  note      in        ser  -  aph  song,  Sweet  -  est  name    on      mor  -  tal  tongue  ; 
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Just  as  I  Am 


Charlotti  Elliott 
7 


\Y<      l>\\     ■;■!----  Wm    B.  BRAPmi'.Y 


I 

one  pica,  But    that      Thy  blood  was  shed    for    me 

ing  not     To     rid  my  soul     of     one  dark  blot, 

re-ceive,  Wilt  wel  -  come,  par-don,  cleanse,  re-lieve ; 

un- known  Has  bro  -     ken    ev  -  'ry    bar  -  rier  down ; 


1  And     that  Thou  bidst     me  come  to   Thee,      O  Lamb  of  God, 

2  To    Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

3  Be  -  cause  Thy  pro   -    mise     I      be-lieve,       O  Lamb  of  God, 

4  Now        to     be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  a  -lone, 


n        J 
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O  Lamb  of  God, 


I  come 
I  come 
I 

I 


come, 
come, 


come : 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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Charlotte  Elliott 


Mipericordia  8.8.8.6 


Henry  Smart 
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Just   as      I        am,  with  -  out    one    plea,       But  that  Thy  blood  was        shed 


Em 


2  Just  as      I        am,   and    wait  -  ing      not  To  rid  my     soul     of  one        dark     blot, 

3  Just  as      I        am,  Thou  wilt     re  -  ceive,    Wilt  wel-come,  par  -  don,    cleanse,       re  -   licve  ; 

4  Just  as      I        am,  Thy    love    un- known     Has  bro- ken      ev  - 'ry  bar    -    rier     down 
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1  And  that  Thou  bidst 

2  To  Thee,  whose  blood 

3  Be-cause  Thy    pro     - 

4  Now    to 


be  Thine, 

A. 


1  - 


me    come     to  Thee,  O 

can  cleanse  each  spot,  O 

mise      I         be  -  lieve,  O 

yea,  Thine     a    -  lone,  O 
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Lamb 

Lamb 

Lamb 

Lamb 


t^ 
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of  God, 

of  God, 

of  God, 

of  God. 


1  come : 

I  come ! 

I  come ! 

I  come ' 


■*=* 


-: 


J_*. 


?=¥==? 


p 
^ 


Repentance  and  Decision 


293 


Nothing    but    Thy    Blood 


R.  Slateb 
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1  Je  -  bus,    see     me        at 

2  See  my  heart,  Lord,  torn 

3  Dark,  in  -  deed,  the      past 

4  As      I        am,     O  hear 

5  All  that      I       can       do 

6  Lord,  I       cast    my  -  self 


Thy  feet,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 
with  grief,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 
has  been,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 
me  pray  !  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 
is  vain,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 
on  Thee,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 
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me ; 
me ; 
me ; 
me; 
me ; 
me ; 
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1  Thou    a  -  lone     my      need  canst  meet,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 

2  Me       un  -  par  -  don'd     do        not  leave,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 

3  Yet      in     mer  -  cy       take      me      in,     Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 

4  I  can  come    no         o    -    ther  way,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 

5  I  can  ne'er     re  -  move      a    stain,  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 

6  From  my  guilt,     0         set       me    free  !  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can  save 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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No  !         No  !        Noth-ing  do     I     bring,      But        by   faith  I'm    cling  -    ing 
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To      Thy  Cross,    0        Lamb    of    God  !  Noth-ing  but  Thy  blood  can    save        me. 
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O    Spotless    Lamb 


C.  Booth-Clibborn 
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1      0     not-leai    I. .nub,    I    como  to     Thee  I  No       l«>nur   -  W    can     I    from  Thee  stay 

1'     .My  Imn-L'ty    soul    eriee  oul    for    Thee,  Come  and       for   ev  -  er   seal  mj 

3     1  plunge  !><-«  -  neeth  Thy  pre-cious  blood,  My    hand     in  faith  takee  hold  ol  Thee 
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p  ^^'3 — •— •— ^ -** lT*  q  * —       #  c 


1  Break  ev  -  'ry      chain,    now  set   me 

2  To  Thy  dear  arms       at    last    I 

3  Thy  prom-is  -  es  just  now  I 


free,  Take     all 

flee,  There    on 

claim,       Thou     art 


my  sins  a  -  way. 
ly  can  I  rest. 
e-nough  for      me. 


1  '  ^•i  I  I  I        '        ' 

Refrain 

8T8'    d-f  i\v.     il\ii:    *  g-aU-^^ 


Take       all  my    sins    a    -     way  !         Take      all 


-— 


i , ( i | i i i i , 


O     spot-less    Lamb,     I   come   to      Thee ; 


Take     all 


(> 


my    sins   a    -    uuy  ! 
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Eliza  E.  Hewitt 


The  5teps  of  the  Saviour 


Ll 


W.M.    J.     KlRKPATRICK 


1  Try  -    ing      to    walk      in      tho  steps  of     the    Sa  -  viour,  Try  -  ing     to 

2  Press  -  ing  more  close  -  ly       to  Him  who     is     lead  -  ing,  When  we     are 

3  Walk  -  ing     in    foot  -  steps   of  gen   -  tie     for  -  bear-ance,  Foot-steps  of 

4  Try  -    ing     to    walk      in      the  steps  of     the    Sa  -  viour,  Up  -  ward,  still 


l4  i       i     ii       p~p  1 1     "-g-Lp  •    i — p — h        I 
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The  Steps  of  the  Saviour — Continued 


1  fol    -    low    our  Sa    -   viour  and  King  ;  Shap  -  ing  our    lives     by     His 

2  temp  -  ted     to  turn     from  the    way  ;  Trust  -  ing  the    arm     that    is 

3  faith  -  ful  -  ness,  mer  -    cy,     and  love,  Look  -  ing       to     Him     for     the 

4  up  -  ward,  we'll  fol    -    low    our   Guide,  When    we  shall  see    Him,  '  the 


1— 


m 


i         IS      fc    I 


f7\ 


1  bless  -  ed     ex  -  am  -  pie,  Hap  -  py,  how    hap  -  py,  the  songs  that  we    bring. 

2  strong  to      de  -  fend    us,  Hap  -  py,  how    hap  -  py  our  prais  -  es    each  day. 

3  grace  free  -  ly    prom-is'd,  Hap  -  py,  how    hap  -  py,  our  jour  -  ney     a  -  bove. 

4  King     in     His  beau  -  ty,'  Hap  -  py,  how    hap  -  py,  our  place    at    His     side. 

■*-     m^m  m     *~     -m-   -^    -*--*-    -      -      J        >     Is 
~  «— f:zz»:  Izzg=Tzi=— | | »i=gzzi»iiig=f—  £.—*—\ 

=|z=|i*=!?=^=^==i==^p=z=:e::=:e=:?= 


'**%  '        *     * 


Refrain 
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'-OS- 


How       beau  -  ti  -  ful        to    walk     in        the      steps      of        the    Sa  -  viour  ! 

■  -m-     -p- 


ziq ^ — p_h 1 — 3 


Step-ping    in       the   light,     Step-ping  in       the  light  ;    How  beau  -  ti  -  ful        to 


I  p   •    •  '  m  \         j     i  ■ 
j  m    f    f  r  g  » — f   |  V 


l  fci  I    p  a  I    |  i  J  J   J  J-py 


walk     in      the      steps    of      the   Sa  -  viour !  Led     in     paths    of       light. 


3£ 
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M    L8. 


M  v  Y    \ 


•    fci    5  I  •  .  •  ■•    ;    j    <=s-  i  I  .    d  .      •    •  I 

1.  Do     yon      cv  -   at      led  down>heort •  cd      or      dia  •  ooar •  agedl  Do 

2.  l).irk-i-t     Dlghl    will       nl  -  ways  come      be  -  foro      the    dawn  •  mil*.  Bil   -    VOl 

3.  God      M      might -y!       He        is         a    ■    bio      to         de    -    liv    •    er;  Faith    can 

»     £     -,.     m     JL     m      _      #     +  N    J 

f*v:+#    #  I  E — i    N — p=p=i — r-*-\  j    Vr=  •     Ni 

9    -—;—#—*—•—•—•—#   -?  —  #— •   ,— ^—    #  * 

1.  cv  -  er    think  your  work  is      all      in      vain?       Do     the     bur-dens  thrust  up  -  on     you 

'2.  lin-ings  shine    on  God's  side    of      the     cloud;       All   your    journey     Ho     has    proi 

3.   vie -tor     be      in      cv  -  'ry    tay-ing      hour;     IV a  r,  and    care,  and    sin,    and   sor  -  row 

• « p — # — l ■ —  0~    ~i y — y 


1.  make  you     trem-ble, 

2.  to      be      with  you, 

3.  be      de  •    feat  -  ed 

>  1 


/  r .  i         ¥ 

And  you     fear  that  you  shall  ne'er  the  vic-t'ry      gain  ?  .  .  . 

vie  fry     gain? 
Nought  has  come  to    you  but  what  His  love  al    •  lowed.  .  .  . 

His     love     nl-lowed. 
By    our    faith    in    God's  al-might-y,  conqu'ring  pow'r.  .  .  . 

couqu'riiifj   pow'r. 


*  \  / 


:•=#—*: 


#zz#: 


f-'   j.'jl  d      —  • 


the   sun    wil 


mine, 


the    sun    will  shine. 


.VIZ >    j  #1       -^ ■-    1 1 ii. 1 — *-i- 


Tho'  dark     the 


cloud may  bo 

Tho'  dark  the  cloud 


day 


may  be         to-day 
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— I 0—0-T-m — »— 


-  -m 


M 


Christian  Life  and  Service 

Have  Faith  in  God — Continued 


His  heart    hath      plann'd your  path    and       mine 


His  heart  hath  plann'd 


your  path    and  mine  ; 


Have  faith     in 


God, have  faith 

Have  faith     in  God, 


way 

have  faith     al-way. 
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My  Saviour  Calling 


E.  W.  Blandly 


Follow  Me 


J.  S.  Norris 


1  I  can    hear    my    Sa  -  viour  call  -ing, 

2  I'll  go    with  Him  thro'  the    gar-den, 

3  I'll  go    with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment, 

4  He  will   give    me  grace  and    glo-ry, 


I  can    hear   my    Sa- viour  call -ing, 

I'll  go    with  Him  thro'  the    gar -den, 

I'll  go    with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment, 

He  will    give   me  grace  and     glo-ry, 


^-f  -•-*- 


^=t 


:i=b=3JE 


*  ,  0 


Ref.— Where  He  leads   me     I      will     fol-low, 


Where  He   leads   me 


mm 


will     fol  -  low, 


i  I  can  hear     my   Sa- viour  call -ing,  'Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,   fol  -  low  Me.' 

2  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the     gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 

3  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 

4  He  will  give    me  grace  and    glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me    all      the  way. 


^gSE£= 


-H«-J 


=ST«i=!l 


j0        ^  w WW      -     f W 
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Where  He    leads    me     I      will      fol-low, 


'11  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the     way. 
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I1KW1TT 


He  Took  My  Place 


J  NO.    U     - 


\i>IiS\i,{liiiiM 


1  A  trem-bling  soul,    I  sought  the  Lord,  My    sin    con-fess'd,  my  guilt  dc-plor'd; 

2  Here  rests  my  heart;   as  -  sur-ancc  sweet  His  bless-cd    work    He  will  com-plete, 

3  When  sor-row   veils     the    smil-ing    day,  When  e  -  vil      foes     be  -  set    my     way, 

4  No  room  for  doubt,  no  room  for  fears,  When  to    my    view   the  Cross  ap-pears, 


How 

Since 

A- 

My 


rit RlFRAZM 


K — l 


rnhMmmm-j 


1  soft  and  sweet  His  word  to     me,  '  I     took  thy  place,  and  died  for  thee.' 

2  in    His  love,     so  great  and  free,  He  took  my  place,  and  died  for    me. 

3  bun-dant  grace    in   Him     I      see,  He  took  my  place,  and  died  for    me. 

4  joy  -  ful  song  shall    ev  -  er      be,  He  took  my  place,  and  died  for    me. 


No 


*     -*-  £ 


"*tzt»rr 

ry ! He  took  my    place,     ....     and  died  for    me 

of  Cal  -  va-ry  !  He  took  my  place,  and  died  for  me. 


S-p-fr±=^i — ^ 
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Soldiers  of  Zion,   On   we  Go. 


'<^g§^ll^:V:W: 


1.  Sol-diers    of    Zi    -    on,      on      we      go,     Brave  are    the  hearts  that  face  the 

2.  Hark    to      the  trump  that  sounds  for    war,     See    how    the  flag  goes     on      be  - 

3.  Sure     as      the  Truth  will  dawn  the     day    When  gi-  ant  Wrong  will    end    his 

* #•_*_* g_T  p     p     p    .     |    -P\ 'f-'fL-g  .  0     0 

n-  -=-T-j^-b=E:=F>— •^-p-p— FT    =t= 


Chorus.— Sol -disrs    of    Zi    -    on,      on      we      go,     Brave  are    the  hearts  that  face  the 


foe. 
fore, 
■way, 

-p 

_i '. 

-'&■  — 

T_. 

foe. 


1.  Vic  -  t'ry     a-waits     us,        for       we     know     We      fol  -  low    the  Lord  our      King. 

2.  Look    how  the  ranks  swell    more   and  more,      As       Je   -  sus     the  King  leads      on. 

3.  Bon  -  dage  and  er    -  ror       flee        a  -  way,      And   earth    to      the  Lord  he    ■    long. 


(5 
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Vic  -  t'ry     a-waits     us,        for      we     know     We      fol  -  low    the  Lord  our      King. 


:|=g.-rM=»-f-i=l-S 


g 


*d=± 


s 


1.  Not      by     the  might  of  hu  -  man  arm,       Not      by     thepow'rof  earth  to    harm, 

2.  Strong  are    the  hosts    of  Sin    and  Death,  Strong -er     the  might  of  Him  who  saith, 

3.  Cour  -  age,   ye  souls  who  fi>ht  and  plod,      This      is      the  path  that  wor- tines  trod. 

-•- •#-'  -0--m- -_0         _#    -&-       • -#-•  -» --»-    -•-  #     #    -©■ 
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D.C.  Chorus. 


I  (^  xao.  chorus. 

t=t-t-l  »—  ..■^•J— 1:1-00^=^:11 


1.  But      by     theSpi  -  rit's      ho  -  ly   charm,  Shall     we     the  tri  -  umph 

2.  ''I        will    consume  them    with   My  breath  !"  Then  will    the  field    be 

3.  Gird      up    yourloins,  E    -    lect     of     God:     Soon   comes  the  vie  -  tor's 


s>ng. 
won. 
song. 
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When   Love  Shines  In 


1   KINK    A.     B 


Wm.    J.    KiRKPATBICK 


-h.  i    M-h-g  b 


m  p  m  mmmmmm 

1.  •'•    ■  ipow'rte  tled-den,  When  lore  ehtnea    in,  l-.v  -  rv  life  that 

2.  How     the  world  will  glow  with beau-ty,  When  love  shinei    in,  and  theheertre* 

3.  Dnik-eet    MC  -  rows  will  grow  brighter.  When  love  shines    in,  And    theheaviest 

4.  We     mavlmve    un  -  fad  -  ing  splendour,  When  love  shines    in.  And     a  friendship 

0  0  0  \  ^"N 

--r-TTr* #_ •—•_rP  -0-00    0        0        0     0  0^0    0       0 


1.  woe     can  sad-den, When  love  shines  in 

2.  joice     in    du  -  ty,  When  love  shines  in 

3.  bur  -  deu  light-er,  When  love  shines  in 

4.  true   and  ten  •  der,  When  love  shines  in 


i 

Love    will    teach  us  how  to  pray. 

I  ri   -  als     may    be  sane  •  ti  -  In-.l, 

"lis      the    glo  -  ry  that  will  throw 

When  earth-vict'ries  shall  be    won, 

0          0  0       0. 

0 «-,-*- 
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1.  Love  will  drive  the  gloom  a-way,  Turn  ourdarkness   in  -  to  day.  When  love  shines  in. 

2.  And    the  soul    in  peace    a-bide,   Life    will  all      be      glo  -  ri-fied.  When  love  shines  in. 

3.  Light   to    show  us  where  to  go;     0  the  heart  shall  blessing  know  When  love  shines  in. 

4.  And     ourlife     in  heav'n  begun,  There  will  be      no    need   of  sun,  For   loveshines  in. 


pf^^WJ  II 
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Chorus. 


When  love        shines  in, 

When  love  shinei  in. 


.  Wl. en  love         shines 


in, 


r 

How  the  heart  is 
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When  love  shines  in,  When  love  shines  in, 


When  love  shines  in. 


■ 
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tuned  tosingiug.W  hen  love    shines  in;  .     .     .  U  hen  love      shines  in,     .     .  When 

When  love  shines  in  ;      .     .  When  love  shines  in, 

>  J      k     . — .  !      S 
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When    Love   Shines    In — Continued 


.--JS 


^g^ps^^isp 


ST 


love      shines      in, 


Jov 


and  peace  to    others  bringing,  When  love  shines       in. 
when  lovehhinesin. 


#.      J     0^    0.-0- 

t  T.r  r  , 
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fat. 
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when  love  shines  in. 

301        None  but  Christ  can  Satisfy 


B.E. 

Moderato  expressivo 


C.  M.  D. 


J.  McGranahas 


1 


soul    hath  found,   And  found      in  Thee      a      •  lone, 

hap  -  pi  -  dcm,       I  yearn 'd   for  them,  not  Thee; 

cia  -  terns,  Lord,   But,        ah  1      the  wa    •  ters  failed  I 

sad   •  ly  mourn 'd,  But       nev    -   er  wept     for  Thee, 

#         #  -0-  *    -0-  -0-       #  -&-  * 


1.  The    peace,   the      joy         I  sought    bo      long,    The     bliss        till  now  un  •    kno*n. 

2.  But    while      I      pass'd    my  Sa  -  viour    by,      Ilis      love        laid  hold  on        me. 

S.  E'en      as         I    stoop'd    to  drink  they  fled,    And  mock'd     me  as  I         wail'd. 

4.  Till     grace    the    sight  -  less  eyes       re  -  ceiv'd,  Thy      love    -    li  -  ness  to        see. 


Now    none    but  Christ  can 


•    is  -  fy,       None      oth 


er    name    for  me,    for 

0      0        0  -G      • 


me ! 
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tr   v  r  u 


O  9     ' 

There's     love 


and   life 


£  joy,  Lord      Je    • 


0 

found    in 
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I   Shall  See  Them   Again 


E.  II' 


K.    Hi 


-% .  A^mmm..  .u.«  m  m 


them 

them 


a     - 
the 

tht-ui 


pain 

pa-t 
hack 


— «-*i 


I 

,n  the 
though  ten 
helped  to 

from  their 


w 


I 

light         of       the     morn  -  inp. 
thou    -  sand    sur  -  round  them, 
till  me     with    plad 

bright  home    in      hea  -  ten  I 


1.  When 

2.  I 

3.  And 

4.  No! 


the 

shall 

the 

in 


night      has  pass'd      by  with  its  teara 

hear  their  dear  voice  'midst  the  bless 

fu     -  ture      is  hea  -    ven,  the  home 

pa    -  tience  I'll  wait  till  the  veil 


and  its     mourn  -  ing, 

ed  ones    round 

with  no        sad  •  ness, 

shall  be         ri    -    ven. 


s-te  r  r  r  tr-^3bt r  tt^t^ 


Ufa-J-lrl. 


1.  Whore 

2.  And 

3.  Where 

4.  And 


I 

the 
the 

the 


light        of  God's 

love  that  was 

see  them  to 

Sa     -  viour  re 


sun  ev    -   er 

earth  shall  de 
bripht  robei  of 
Wen  la  Ee     has 


shin  •  ing, 
tort     them, 
white-  ness, 
giv   -   en. 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


303 


What  a   Reaping 


R.  K.  C. 

±4 


#      #      #         •  *        # 
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1.  Oh!  the  sow  -  ing    time   seems  wet  -  rv 

2.  In     the  sor  -row    an<i      the      raff -'ring, 

3.  When  our  hearts  are  strained  to     break-ing, 

4.  For  the  love      of    Christ     is      flow  -  ins 


And  full    oft      the 

When  each  breath  is 

Comfort     o   -  ther 

In      a  stream  that 


R.   KSL80  Carter 


work  •  era 
but      a 
suff-'rere 

s  nev  •  er 


;[>:! 


cry, 
sigh ; 
nigh; 

dry; 
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m 


To   the  Lord     who  rules  the 

2.  Tho'  we   sow      in     tears,  re 

3   And  our  har  -  vest  will  be 

4.  He  will  wa   -  ter     all  our 


i  i  S-I"l  I 


2—/=yl\ 


Chorus. 


r  r  ,t 


har    -    vest,    For  the  reap  -  ing  by  and  by. 

m^m  -  ber  There's  a    reap  -  ing  by  and  by. 

doub  -  led       In    the  reap  -  ing  by  and  by. 

sow    -    ing,     For  the  reap  -  ing  by  and  by. 


i 


I:^D 


Sap 
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What   a       reap  -  -  ing,  reap         •         •         ing.    What  a 

What    a       reap-ing,  what    a     reap  -  ing,  what    a       reap-ing    that  will     be, 


BBSS 


/    / 
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reaping    it    will   be      by     and    by      (by    and  by),     Ev  - 'ry      sor-row  we  have  known 


Ev-'ry      tear  that  we  have  sown, \A  hat  a       reap-ing     it     will  be      by     and 


I  d  • 

by     and     by  ! 
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The  Same  Old   Way, 


S    'HTM15,    Jr. 


I  p ,\i  f.:\t  t  i &*=& }  Is .•  a j  i  : .  i  I 

/  • 

1.  'Ihe  way  our    fa  •  there  travelled  is    pood  e  •  nou<;h  for    me;  They  followed   ;n      the 

2.  The  world  may  ?nerr  an  I  tell    me  I'll    nev  •  er  rearh  th<-  ^f>al.  'l"hat  good  works  aresuf  • 
'A.  When  bowers  of  sin     en  -  tice   me  to    rest    my  m                           I      la  i    is 

4.   Mil -lions  are  now    in      glo  -  ry,  in    shin-inp  white  arrayed.  Who  travelled  this  same 


0      0        0       0 


0       0       0        0       0 


0       0 


that 


/  m     9     0  .  ftg       0  '    -0- 

foot -steps       that  led  from  Cal  -  va    -   ry ;       It        led  them  up       to       glo  -  ry. 

ti  -  cient         to  save  a      hu  -man     soul;    But    *hilethe  world    is 

Sa-viour,         a  safe,  a    sure      re  -  treat;    He     tells    me      to      press    on  ward,      and 

jxith-way,       and  of-tenwere     dis  -  mayed;  But    hap-py     now      in        glo-ry,        they 


I>  8  — Mv      Sa-viour  goes      be  -  fore  me. 


I 

1'ISF.. 


-S !^ — Sr — i S-Sr  —  . — v^  — V  J S t r^-n 


1.  land  of    end  -  less     day;  I      ex  -  pect  to  pet  to 

2.  still  will  watch  and  pray;  I      ex  -  peet  to  pet  to 

3.  not  look  back,  nor    stav;  I      ex  -pect  to  pet  to 

4.  sinz,  both  night  and  dav;  I      ex  -pect  to  get  to 

'      *      '        '         •  fcj* 


heaven  by  the  same  old  way. 

hea-ven  by  the  same  old  \\.\y. 

hea-ven  by  the  same  old  way. 

hea-ren  by  the  -same  o-i  way. 


S2^1k^I:j;^l;=^'l    /Ml 


fol  -  low  Him  each   day ;    I      ex  -  pect    to    get    to       hea-ven    by    the     same  old     ■  %J 

Chobus. 


,  I  t^s 


0- 

/        / 

0        this      bless  -  ed        old 


— '.  -r- .1   I   j  -s   . 

I        old         wav,  it  is       pood      e  -  nouph      for      me, 


-  ,  =>  •  V^   I    'T    ¥    '  ' '  =*=*■  ■  ; '  F=* 
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/ 

rit  ird. 


DM. 


mm  mmmzmmm 


good     e  -  nouph    for      me, 
0         0         0  0         0 


it        is        good      e  -  noiiL-h      f<>r 


m&±$=Si=zgm  •  m  •  ••  I  .11 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


305 


Jos.  P.  Wkbstke 


The  Sweet  By -and -By 

*JNETT 


S.  Fillmore  Bennett 


1.  There's  a      land     that  is    fair  -  er  than   day, 

2.  We     shall  sing      on  that  beau-ti  -  ful    shore 

3.  To       our    boun  •  ti    ful  la  -  ther  a  •  hove, 


And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  a 
The  niel  -  o  •  di  •  ous  songs  of  the 
We    will       of   -  fer    our    tiib-ute    of 


1.  far;          For  the  Fa  •    ther  waits  o    -    ver    the     way, 

2.  blest.       And  our  Spi  •    rits  shall  sor  •  row    no     more, 

3.  praise,     For  the  glo  -    ri  •  ous    gift       of     His     love, 

.  ..  ..     ...  * 

f-i: 


To      pre  •  pare       us  a 

Not       a       sigh       for  the 

And     the     bless -ings  that 

I 


Chorus. 
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e.    )     In 

1/ 


/       / 
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1.  dwelling-place  there 

2.  bless-ing    of       rest, 

3.  hal  -  low  our    day 


the     sweet 


by  •  and  -  by,  We  shall 


In  the  sweet 
I 


w_^ji.e  !._u 1 0-0-0 — c iJ_ 
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— 3— ^s. 
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■ 

# 

meet     on   that   beau-ti  -  ful     shore,  In    the     sweet  by  -  and 

by-and-by.  by  -  and  by, 

•      #    *.  «.    .*.   t.     #      #    #   .#.     r  r  _*..  #_ 

r      =  zurzzz— — Z7T-if =-=p=r=z=Tzzz=pz:fzi|t=r: 


— 1    v  ¥  \    p=w — ,#-r-r~~<    '   i    '   i   r 
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by. 


We   shall      meet        on       that    beau 


by  •  an  1  -  by, 

r  I   i 
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ful        shore. 


mm 


Christian  Life  and  Service 

306  Onward  and  Upward 


Ki.iza    K.    H  kwitt 


John   H.   Swejtey 


'; 


^3^~^~~l~"l 


dh2-f 


1  On  -  ward  still,    and 

2  On  -  ward,  ev  -   er 

3  Up  -  ward,  ev  -   er 


up  -  ward,  Fol  .  low  ev  -  er  -  more 
on  -  ward.  Thro'  the  pas  -  tures  green, 
up     -    ward,    T'ward  the     ra  •    diant    glow, 


~ 


-r- 


^fiiiiii^i: !  ■:^m 

I        I  r 


:_! 1. 


i  i 

1  Where  our  might  -  y        Lead  -  er     Goes  in 

2  Where  the  streams  flow    soft  -  ly       Un  -  der 

3  Far       a  -    bove    the       val  -  ley  Where  tho 

I  I  I  I 


love 
skies 
mist 


3W==t==f 
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be 


hangs 
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fore  ; 
rene  ; 
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1  Look  -  ing     un  -    to         Je 

2  Or,       if       need     be,        up 

3  On,    with   songs   of  glad 

;—  m—  m— •L_#_r-Q_ 


1 — rn 


I.-. 


sus, 

ward 

ness, 

d  — 


Reach  a       help  -  ing        hand 
O'er     the    rook  -  y  steep, 

Till       the     march  shall    end, 


D 


rp"p    m    z  i  w^ — ,-h 

rzm — m — m — »— 


I 


up 


1  To  a 

2  Trust  -  ing 

3  Where   ten 


strug  -  gling    neigh  -  bour,    Help  •  ing        him 
Him       to         guide     us,        Strong  to  save 

thou  -  sand,     thou  -  sand     Hal    -    le      -      lu 


to  stand, 

and  keep, 

jahs         blend. 
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Refkain 

March  -  ing  on  ward,  Up 

March  -  ing        on  -  ward,     march  -  ing       on    -    ward,     on    -    ward,     Up   -    ward 


I         -< 


Krr~mZL=g-pTP^ 


:»=» 


ward, 


IS 


I  I 

march  -  ing,         up    -    ward,     up   -    ward,       March  -  ing        stead   -    i      -      ly 

-«.      :2:       ~%~.      -*l      m~ 


±z=z 
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J J_! 1 


March-ing  on 
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on  -  ward,    Je  -  sus        leads       the  way  ;     March-ing       on  -  ward,  march-ing 


■I r h 


-j-"^" — • — *~Y 


liil 


-     ward. 


Up 


ward, 


5== 
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on    -    ward,     on    -    ward,     Up   -  ward     march  -  ing,        up   -  ward,     up    •    ward. 

»         2       '-•-        -*'-       -+•       -+- 
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On  -  ward     un   -  to  glo   -    ry       to       the         per     -      feet  day. 
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Good  News  for  You 


i:i.\i\  \i.  ii\  mn 


-I 


Arr.    K.   I 
4 \- 


ibid  iMTT*  *  I 


%: 


0  I     have     got     good  news  for      you! 

1  once  was      far       a  -  way  from   God, 
«>Vr  this  wild  waste      I    lov'd    to     roam, 

Hi'    said    00       Cal-v'ry's   Cross   lie     died, 
Now   ev  -  'ry     one  that's  stand -ing    by 
When-e'er  the       re  -    cord  you     be  -  lieve, 


A     sto  -   ry 

On     ru  -  in's 
My  I iack     to 

A      sa  - 

O  'twas 

You  life 

I       I 


cri 
for 
e 


won  -  dir  -ful  and  true  ; 
dark  and  fa  -  tal  road, 
God  and  heav'n  and  homo, 
flee  for  sin  was  made, 
you  the  Christ  did  die  1 
ter    -  ual  shall    re  -  ceive, 


SHeI 


V 


— I- 


-I 


as* 


mm 


'Twill  make  you    hap    -    py,  that    I 
And     lit  -  tie  dream'd  I'd    see    the 

When   Je  -  sus     met        me    far      a  - 
And     all     be  -  cause      He  lov'd  me 
This    mo  -ment,  too,      He  waits  for 
And  soon  from  pain      and  sor-row 


know,       It  made  me     glad, 
day      That  I  should  tread 
stray,   And  beck-on'd   me 
so:     Then  how  could    I 
thee,    Then  just   be  -  lieve 
free    You'll  join  that    glo  - 


and  now    I 
the    nar  -  row 
to  come    a  - 
do    else  than 
and  you'll  be 
rious  com -pa  - 


go— 
way — 
way  — 

go- 
free — 

ny— 


J 


_^_    ^2..     -#-  J0L 


fr):ft     1   TrlP"   *  C  V IF*   L   I*   L  \TTr~~W~E~iT\'f*^~l{ 


Kf.i  main 


To   sing  my    great     Re-decni-er's    song,      To   sing  my    great     Re-deem-er's    song, 


g^EggiS^ 


I    t  Y 
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To  sing  my    great       Rc-dcrm-cr's    song        With    the       hap  -  py     saints      a  -  bove. 
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The  tune  Carey's  Is  on  the  following  page 
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Good  News  for  You 


Old  Revival  Hymn 


Carey's  8.8.8.8.8.8 

I 
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Henry  Carey 


=sl: 


M 
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good  news 

a    -  way 

I  lov'd 

v'ry's  Cross 

that's  stand 

cord  you 

4 


for  you ! 
from  God, 
to  roam, 
He  died, 
ing  by 
be  -  lieve, 


A 
On 
My 

A 

O 
You 


sto 

ru 
back 

sa 
'twas 

life 


ry 
in's 
to 
cri  - 
for 
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1  won  -  der  -  ful  and 

2  dark      and  fa       -  tal 

3  God      and  heav'n  and 

4  fice        for  sin  was 

5  you       the  Christ  did 
G  ter  -  nal  shall  re 


true;   'Twill  make 

road,    And  lit 

home,   When  Je 

made,    And  all 

die !     This  mo     - 

ceive,    And  soon 


you  hap     -     py 

tie  dream 'd   I'd 

sus  met  me 

be   -  cause       He 

ment,  too,  He 


that 

see 

far 

lov'd 

waits 


from     pain         and      sor 


1 
the 

a  - 
me 
for 
row 


m 
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Refrain 
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1  know,    It  made       me      glad     and  now  1  go 

2  day    That  I  should  tread    the  nar     -  row  way 

3  stray,  And  beck    -   on'd     me       to  come         a    -  way 

4  so:    Then  how       could       I        do  else  than      go 

5  thee,  Then  just  be  -  lieve     and  you'll  be  free 

6  free   You'll  join         that      glo  -  rious  com   -  pa  -  ny 


To        sing       my 


®S 


-^ 


^    h 


fl*- 


:pz 


t=t 


cIm  irVfc 


n 


§ 


great    Re   -   deem  -  er's 


-     py       saints      a  -  bove. 
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The  tune  Redeemer's  Sono  Is  on  the  preceding  page 
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308  The   Heavenly   Pastures 

M.   A.    Whitakkk 


Geo.  F.  Root 


•^  =*±E^£=^ ~E*=~±^  [Efci^s=g 

1  In  the     heav'n-ly     pas  -  tures  fair,    'Neath   the     ten    -  der    Shep-herd'a 

2  Far      from     all        the    noise    and  strife  That      dis  -  turb      our  dai    -    ly 

3  O  how     good,     and  true,    and   kind     Seek  •  ing     His    stray  sheep    to 


^^pE?~:iE?EF££EiEfEiEfE* 


itrlESEi 
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s        ?       s  f    s        ? 
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1  care,      Let 

2  life,        Let 

3  find,       If 


us  rest  be  -  side  the  liv  -  ing  stream  to 
us  pause  a  •  while  in  si  -  lence  and  a 
they    wan  -  der    in 


day, 
dore  ; 
to    dan  -  ger  from     His       side  ! 

*— , 


*****   S      g— g  1  g-HgP  '   E~^~— *  ^      MM'        1 


^  1A 


— fcd — r£ *  I    s       S n 


1  Calm  -   ly       there      in     peace     re  -  cline,    Drink  -  ing       in  the  truth     di    • 

2  Then      the     sound     of      His     dear  voice     Will       our       wait  -  ing  souls     re    - 

3  Ev     -     er      close  -    ly      may     we    tread    Where  His      ho    -    ly     feet       have 


SBE» 


|EIE13EIEI3E*Ef 


WW 
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1  vine,  As  His       lov     -     ing      call  we      now  with  joy  o     • 

2  joice,  As  He         nam    -    eth      us  His     own  for  ev     -  er   - 

3  led,  So  at         last         with     Him         in       heav'n  we  may  a     - 

♦ft  ■  F  '_g  I  t  •     g— p^— fc— £■  g?  k  g3 
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Refrain 
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1  bey.         "J 

2  more.       r 

3  bide.       J 


Glo    -    rious       stream      of      life 
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a=pt 
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Beau      -     teous 


fields        of       liv     -     ing        green,      liv     -     ing     green, 
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Though  re  -  veal'd  with  -  in     the    word     Of       our     Shep-herd  and     our    Lord, 

=EpEf£EEPEfHEIEIEEEiHEIE33EpEiEEE£E?EE] 
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heart 

-i — 

-m- 
a  - 

-•- 

lone 
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can    they 
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309  Firmly    Stand  ! 

C.  R.  Blackall 


W.    H.    I 


1  Firm-ly     stand    for  Qod     in    t  lie  world's  mad  si  rife,  Tim'  the  bleak  winds  roar,  and  tin- 

2  r'irm-ly     stand    for  Right,  with  •      mo  -  tivo  pure,   With  a  true  heart  hold,  and  a 

3  Firm-ly     stand  for  Truth,   it  will  serve  you  best;  Tho'  it    wait-rth  long,   it     is 

-p'&4  k  k  1 1    i    i  — k-  k  1 1    i  _    u  k  i  r  r  r  f  f  ' 


s^- 


— i- 
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1  waves  beat  high;  'Tis  tho     Rock    a    -    lone    giv  -  eth  strength  and  lift',  When  the 

2  faith  e'er  strong; 'Tis  tho     Rock     a    -    lone    giv  -  eth      tri  -  umph  sore    O'er  the 

3  sure     at       last;    'Tis  tho     Rock     a    -    lone    giv  -  eth    peace    and     rest  When  the 

-m-    -m-    -m-  -m-    -m-    -m-  -m- 
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Refrain 


=J— ^r-^zr 


5:  i 
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S 


1  hosts    of        sin       are  nigh. 

2  world's  ar  -    ray      of  wrong. 

3  storms   of        life      are  past. 


\ 


Let   us      stand      on      the  Rock!  Firm-ly 


5*= 
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1     »— I  HV-k  I        tefji 
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stand      on      the  Rock ;    On     the    Rock    of      Christ     a 

:   - 


lone 


7f       the 
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strife    we  on-dure.  We  shall  stand  se-cure    'Mid  the  throng  who  sur-round  the  throne. 
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None  Like  Jesus 


May  Maurice 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 

—4 


1  In       the  dew     of  ear  -  Iy     youth,      None    can  help  like        Je     -     sus 

2  In       the  mid -day         whirl     of     care,        None    can  help  like         Je     -     sus 

3  In       the    twi  -  light's      fad  -  ing    glow,       None    can  help  like         Je     -     sus ; 
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1  Seek  -  ing    af  -  ter 

2  When      you  heav  -  y 

3  When  your  strength  is 


pearls  of  truth, 
bur  -  dens  bear, 
ebb  -  ing    slow, 


None  can  help  like 
None  can  help  like 
None    can  help   like 


St 

0 
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Je 

Je 
le 
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sus  ; 
sus  ; 
sus  ; 
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1  He's  the  Source  Oi 

2  He      will  give   you 


Uv  -  ing    light 
sweet -est     rest, 


He     wili  guide  your    steps      a  -  right 
All     who  trust    in        Him    are    blest 


3      He     will  shield  from    death's   a  -  larms.        Fold     you   in      His         ov  -  ing    arms 
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i     None    can  help    like  Je 

2  None    can  help    like  Je 

3  None   can  help    like  fe 
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sus 
sus. 
sus. 


No. 
No: 
No 


none  like 
none  like 
none   like 
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sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
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311  It's    Filling    Me 


Johnson  Oatmw 


m.v   Tow  KB    7.7.  7.7.  D 


Adam  Geibel 


*n  .  • . i  \=*   k  Ji  J     J  A  J.  Js  J*i    |— i 


1  All       a  -  round    this    vor  -  y       hour,  Falls  thoro  streams  of    heav'n-ly    pow'r; 

2  Bend  HI     show'rs    of   heav'n-ly      grace;  Let    Thy     pres  -  ence   fill     this     place; 
:i     Thou  a  -  lone       this  pow'r  canst  give  ;  With-out    Thee       I      dare  not      live  ; 

flMg?PiP=  i  ■  p,p_£:?|i?  f  frfVtr-i 

"jv   \fi  I  i — fr   Ut/H        klfe-jl       U    lr    ir  |  P     I 


S     s   N     i 


1  Fall  -  ing     now       so      full    and    free ;    Praise  the   Lord,     it's     fill  -  ing  me ! 

2  Speak  the  word    and     it      shall   be         That  Thy  show  -  ers     fall   on  me. 

3  Give  me     pow'r    to     work  for    Thee  ;     Let    the  stream  reach  e  -  ven  me. 
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Refrain 

I — — — zz^r-^- 


h      N 


,N— te, 


Hal  -  le    -     lu    -    jah  !    feel    the      pow'r!   Fall  -  ing     like        a  might  -  y        show'r, 


h  fe 
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Com  -  ing     now 


so     full     and     free;    Praise  the    Lord,    it's     fill  -  ing 
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My  Glorious  Dress 


N.  L.  ZlNZENDORF 


Winchester  New  L.M. 


Musikalisches  Ilandbuch,  1690 
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1  Je  -  sus,  Thy  blood  and  right-eous-ness    My     beau  -  ty      are,    my     glor-ious  dress; 

2  Bold    shall      I     stand    in  Thy  great    day;  For    who  aught    to      my  charge  shall   lay? 

3  When  from    the    dust     of  death      I       rise     To    claim    my    man-sion       in      the   skies, 

4  Je  -  sus,     be     end  -  less  praise   to  Thee  Whose  bound-less  mer  -  cy      hath    for     me, 

5  O        let     the    dead  now  hear  Thy  voice!  Now   bid   Thy    ban-ish'd   ones     re  -  joice ; 
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1  'Midst 

2  Ful      - 

3  Ev'n 

4  For 

5  Their 
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flam-ing  worlds,  in     these       ar  -  ray'd,  With     joy  shall    I      lift        up    my  head. 

ly   ab-solv'd  through  these    I         am  From     sin   and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame, 
then,  this  shall  be         all        my       plea,  Je    -    sus  hath  liv'd,  hath   died  for    me. 

me,    a      full     a    -    tone  -  ment   made,  An        ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing       ran -som  paid, 
beau-ty    this,  their     glo  -  rious     dress,  Je  -sus,  Thy  blood  and  right-eous-ness. 
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Confidence  L.M. 


W.  Moore 


Je-sus,  Thy  blood  and 
Bold  shall  I  stand  in 
When  from  the  dust  of 
Je-sus,  be  end-less 
O  let  the  dead  now 


right  -  eous  -  ness  My    beau  -  ty     are,       my 
Thy     great  day;  For  who  aught  to  my 

death  I  rise    To  claim  my    man  -  sion 

praise  to  Thee  Whose  bound-less  mer  -  cy 
hear     Thy  voice!  Now  bid  Thy  ban    -  ish'd 


glor-ious    dress  ; 

charge  shall     lay? 

in     the     skies, 

hath  for      me, 

ones    re  -  joice  : 


1  'Midst  flam-ing  worlds,      in   these  ar-ray'd,  With  joy  shall    I      lift 

2  Ful  -  ly       ab-solv'd  through  these  I  am  From  sin  and  fear,  from 

3  Ev'n  then,  this  shall         be        all  my  plea,  Je  -  sus  hath  lived,  hath 

4  For     me,      a     full  a-tone-ment  made,  An   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 

5  Their  beau  -  ty    this,      their  glo-rious  dress,  Je-sus,  Thy  blood  and 


up         my      head, 
guilt     and   shame, 
died     for        me. 
ran    -  som     paid, 
right  -  eous  -  ness. 
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313      Jesus  wiil   Welcome   Me  There 


F.  J.  Crosby 
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1.  O  -  vcr  the     ri  -  vcr  tin  y  tall       me,  Friends  that  are  dear  to    my     heart;     .     . 

heart,  to  my  heart ; 

2.  O-vcr  the     ri  •  ver  they  call       me;  Hark  !  'tis  their  voi  -  ces    I        hear,.     .     . 

voices    I      hear, 

3.  O-vcr  the     ri  -  ver  they  call       me,    There,  is     no    sor-rownor     night;     .     . 

no  sorrow  nor  night; 

4.  O  -  ver  the     ri  -  ver  they  call       me.   Watching  with  bright  beaming  eyes;      .     . 

1^  beaming  ryes; 
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1.  Soon  shall  I  meet  them  in       glo 

2.  Borne  on  the  wings  of    the     twi 

3.  There  they  are  walking  with    Je 

4.  "  O  -  ver  the    ri  -  ver,  I'm    com 
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ry,  Nev  •  er,    no,  nev  -  er      to  part. . 

light,        Mur-mur-ing  soft-ly     and  clear, 

sus,     Clothed  in  their  garments  of  white. 

ing,"      Glad  -  ly    my  spi  •  rit     re    -  plies. 
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An-gelswill  car  -  ry    me      safe    •    ly,  Je  -  sus  will  welcome  me 
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We're  Going  Home 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


1  Let   us      sing      a      song  that  will    cheer  us    by  the  way,  In  a 

2  We  will      do      the   work  that  our  hands  may  find  to    do,  In  a 

3  We  will  smooth  the    path    for  some  wea-ry,  way-worn  feet,  In  a 

4  There's  a       rest     be-yond,  there's  re  -  lief  from  ev  - 'ry  care,  In  a 


lit-tle  while  we  re 
lit-tle  while  we're 
lit-tle  while  we're 
lit-tle  while  we're 


go  -  ing  home;  For  the  night  will    end      in    the       ev  -  er- last -ing  day,     In  a 

2  go  -  ing  home ;  And  the  grace    of     God   will  our     dail-y  strength  re-new,  In  a 

3  go  -  ing  home  ;  O  may  lov  -  ing  hearts  spread  a-round  an  in-flu'nce  sweet  In  a 

4  go  -  ing  home  ;  And  no  tears  shall    fall      in  that       cit-y  bright  and  fair,     In  a 
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ht  -  tie  while,  We  shall  cross    the  bil-low's  foam 

In     a     lit  -  tie  while, 


We  shall  meet  at    last, 


Bf£££B 


*    *    >    ,s 


a±Eai^^^^ 


When  the    storm -y  winds  are  past,      In       a  lit  -  de  while  we're  go   -   ing      home. 
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Count  Your  Mercies 


KlRKLAND 


Charles  H.  Gabriel 
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1  An  you     bet    -  vy  la     -   den     and  with  sor     -  row          tried! 

8  Think       of      hid    -  den  dan    -   fen      He  lias  brought  you  tlirough, 

8  Dw>  your  path  -  WSJ  dark   -     ea     when  the  clouds  draw          near? 

4  As  He    looks  Don  baa    -    veu  down  on  you  and           ine, 
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1  Look  in  faith        to  Christ,  your  Help  -  er,  Friend,  and  Guide; 

2  Of  the  cares      and  bur    -  dens  He  has     borne  for  you,    . 

3  Count  your  ma    -    ny  mer   -  cies,  dry  the       flow     -  ing  tear;  . 

4  Know  you  not        He  choos  -   eth  what  each      day  shall  be?   .. 
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Count  Your  Mercies— Continued 
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316  Give  Him  the  Glory 

!\    A.    lini 


BLI8HA  A.   HOFFMAN 


Hji\Uiiiij\fTnm 


I 

It     waa  down  at  the  bet  of 

it     wai  down  at  the  G  at  of 

it     wai  down  at  the  feet  of 
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Je  -  roe,   Where  I  (bond  men  pet  -red     reet, 

Je  -  bus.    Where  1     1  ■  i « * ' t    my   guilt  and      sin, 
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1       That  my  soul  found  peace       in    be    -  liev  -    ing,  And  my    sins  were  wash'd  I  -  way. 

'i     Where  the  light    first  dawn'd   on  my     spi  -    rit,  And  my   soul    was  tru  -  ly     Meet. 

3       That   He  ran  -  cell'd  all  my  trans -gres-sions,  And  sal  -  va  -  tion   en   -  ter'd     in. 
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Let  me     tell     the    old,       old  sto    -    ry       Of  His    grace    so      full      and 
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317  He  that  Winneth  Souls 

Emily  E.  Hewitt. 


V 


feS 


rz=P:fr--2:zg^--*_«-J*==*: 


^ 


'•III 


3= 


:c2: 


J.   M.   II A  KRIS. 

tr— r 


n, 1  \     M — m — * ea * — ^—- f-—H 1 Q -±s—*r 


1  Bleaa  -  ed      is      the     ser  -  vice     of     our  Lord        and  King,  Pre  -  clous 

2  In  the    qui  -  et  home- life,  show  -  ing  love's     bright  ray.  More  and 

3  Out  up  -  on      the    high -way,     go  -  ing  forth       with  pray'r,  lor  the 

4  Sow  be -side     all      wa  -  ters,  sow    the  Gos    -    pel  seed,  Here        a 
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He  that  Winneth  Souls— Continued 
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1  are     the    jew  -  els     we    may  help         to 

2  more  like      Je   -  sus,    liv  -  ing  ev  -     'ry 

3  lost    and  stray  -  ing,  seek  -  ing  ev  -     'ry 

4  word    in      sea  -son,  there    a  lov  -    ing 
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1  a  -  ges  words  of  coun  -  sel     ring, 

2  dear  one     to    the  heav'n-ward  way, 

3  Shep-herd,  we  His  joy     may  share, 

4  Sav-iour    be     it  ours      to      lead, 


He  that  win-neth  souls  is 

He  that  win-neth  souls  is 

He  that  win-neth  souls  is 

He  that  win-neth  souls  is 


wise, 
wise, 
wise, 
wise. 
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He    that  win-neth     souls 
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MAKV    S.    B.    Danna 


I'm   a   Pilgrim 
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I'm    a    Pilgrim — Continued 
Refrain 

I'm       a        pil  grim, 


and   I'm      a        stran     -     ger, 
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I'm       a        pil-grim,  I'm      a       pil-grim,  and      a        stran     -     ger, 

and     a    stran  -  ger, 
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I      can      tar  -  ry,      I      can    tar  -  ry     but      a        night; 
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I'm     a         pil-grim,  I'm     a       pil  -  grim,  and      a      stran -ger,   and      a    stran- ger, 
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Sweeter  as  the  Days  go  By 


Sun  v  B.   B  i  w  i  xx 


John  U.   s 


>     J  g  S I B  B  -  f  „^  I H  .1  -  ^*^  -  ;  I j  j .    I 


1  The     (l«'nr  old  sto-ryof  a   Sa-viour'e  love  Is    iweet-er  as  the  d*j 

2  The    pinhwaire  shining  from  the  liv-ing  Light  Are  brighter  as  the  daj 

3  Eope'ean-ohor,  hold-ing  in  tlin  stor-ray  strife,  Is  strong-er  as  the  days  go 

4  The  peace  that  Je-sus  gives  to  us     a  -  new     Is     deep-er  as  the  days  go 


by; 

by  ; 
by  ; 
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The     glad    as  -  sur-anceof  a     home  a  -  bove  Is       sweet-er  ns  the  days  go  by. 

The     stars  of  pro- mise  cheering  sor-row's  night  Are  bright-er  as  the  days  go  by. 

We       feel  the  throbbings  of  im-mor-tal     life    Grow  strong-er  as  the  days  go  by. 

The  prospects  op'-ning  to  the  Christian's  view  Are  grand-or  as  the  days  go  by. 
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Refrain 


1 I. 
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We'll  fill  the  days  with  joy       -     ful  praise,  We'll  sing  as  the  hap-py  mo-ments 

We'll  fill,  we'll  fill  the  days  with  joy-ful,  jovful  praise, 
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fly  ;  The      song  of  love  to  Him  a-bovo  Grows  sweeter  as  the  days  go  by. 

mo-ments  fly; 
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His    Love    and    Grace 


E.  C.  Green 


E.  A.  II 
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1  Can     it      be    that    Je  -  sus  bought  me,  And    on  the  hal-low'd  Cross  a-ton'd  for     me, 

2  Praise  His  Name,  He  sought  and  found  me,  Sav'd  me  from  wan-der-ing  and  bro't  me    near; 

3  It  was  months  He  had  been  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  dawn-ing  of  the  pre-cious  hour; 

4  From  that  hour  He  has  been  seek-ing    How  He  may  fill  me  with  His  pre-cious  love; 

5  As      I     think  of     all,    I       mar-vel    Why    in  such  pa- tience  He  my  good  has  sought, 

6  So      I      cry,  with  love  o'er- flow- ing,  '  Un  -  to  the    Sa-viour   be  e  -  ter  -  nal  praise, 
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1  Lov'd  me,  chose  me    ere     I   knew  Him  ?  0    what  a  pre-cious,  pre-cious  Friend  is    He  ! 

2  Free  -  ly    now   His  grace  be- stow  -  ing,     Je  -  sus    is  grow- ing  un  -  to      me    more  dear. 

3  When    I    should  at    last    be  yield-ing,  Yield-ing  to    Je  -  sus  ev  - 'ry    ran-som'd  pow'r. 

4  How    He  may  thro'  grace  trans- form  me,  Meet  for  the  fel  -  low-ship  of      saints  a  -   bove. 

5  And     be-stow'd  His  grace  up  -  on  me,     And    in    my  spi  -  rit  such  a  change  has  wrought. 

6  Who  re- deem' d  me,  soul    and    bo-dy,    Fill  -  ing  with  glad- ness  all  my   earth-ly      days.' 
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it     is    won-der-ful,    Ve-ry,  ve  -  ry  won-der-ful,    All  His  grace  so    rich  and  free! 


m 


YEm-EZEZZEZZtMZZm-l 

\—»z:mE9E:moom—m—i 


iii:=r«i 


I       k  k  k   k  I       kkHrkkl       I       I 


1-4- 


0       it     is    won-der-ful,   Ve-ry,    ve  -  ry  won-der-ful,    All    His   love  and  grace  to  mo ! 
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ver    nor    gold       hatli    ob  -  tain'd        my        re-damp- tkm. 
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1  No  rich  -     es  of      earth       could    have      sav'd  my  poor      soul; 

2  The  guilt  on  my       con     -  science    too        hea  -     vy  had    grown ; 

3  The         ho  -      ly  com  -  mand  -    ment     for    -   bade  me  draw     near ; 

4  The  way  in  -    to       heav    -       en      could       not  thus  be     bought; 
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1-4      The      blood 


of      the    Cross 
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The      death 
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of 

my 
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me     whole. 
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The      death 

of 

my 

Sa 

viour 

could        on 
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a    -    tone. 

3 

The      death 

of 

my 

Sa 

viour 

re    -    mov 
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my        fear. 
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The      death 

of 

my 

Sa 
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re    -  demp 

-    tion 

hath  wrought. 
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Nor  Silver  nor  Gold— Continued 


Refrain 
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am      re    -    deem'd, 


but     not 


with      sil 


I      am      re  -  deem'd, 


I        am      re     -    deem'd,    but 
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not       with     sil    -  ver, 


am       bought, 


I  am  bought, 
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gold ;     .  .  Bought  with  a        price,       ...         .the  blood    of 

bought,  but  not     with  gold ;  .     Bought  with  a      price    .       .        the 
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Je        -        sus,       .       .      .        Pre-cious     price        of     love        un      -      told, 
pre  -  cious  blood   of    Je-sus,    Pre-cious     price        of     love        un      -      told. 
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How  Sweet  the  Name! 


JOHN    N 
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1  BOW    IWWl    th<-   Name    of  J'                                                     !»•  -  lie\ 

•1          It      makes   tin-  WOtmd-ed  >pi   -  rit  whole.   And   calms  the    tmu  -  bled  bCMMt; 

:>  Dear  Name]  tin-  rock    on  which    I    build,   My  ihlnlrt.  ami    bid-tng  place, 

4  Je  -  mis,    my   Snap-hard,  Ba-vtonr,  Friend,  My     Pro-phet,  Priori,  and  Kim;. 

5  I     would  Thy  bound-lea  love  pro-claim  With     ev  -  'ry     iiei-  -ting  breath; 
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soothes  his  sor    -   rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -  way   his 

gry    soul,  And      to     the   wea  -  ry 
'ry  lill'd  With  hound-less  stores  of 
my    Bod,    Ac  -  eept  the  praise  I 
iny  -Name  Re  -  fresh  my  soul    in 


SI 


fears. 

grace. 
brine. 

death. 


John  Newton 


Lloyd  CM 


Ccthbert  Howard 


1  How    sweet  the   Name      of        Je  -   sus    sounds 

2  It    makes  the  wound  -  ed       spi  -    rit     whole, 

3  Dear  Name  1  the    rock      on    winch     I       build, 

4  Je  -  sus,  my    Shep    -herd,   Sa -viour,  Friend, 

5  I    would  Thy  bound  -  less    love    pro  -  claim 
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In        a      be  -  liev  -  er's  ear; 

And  calms  the    trou  -  bled  breast ; 

My  shield,  and     hid   -   ing  place. 

My      l'ro-phet,  Priest,  and  King, 

With     ev  -  ry      flee  -  ting  breath  ; 
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1  It  soothes  his  sor  -  rows,  heals   his   wounds,       And  drives  a    -    way      his 

2  "lis  man  -  na        to       the     ban -gry      soul. 
:;  My  nt  v    -  it  fail   -  Dg    treas-'ry        lill'd 

4  My  Lord,    my  Ufa,     my     Way.  my       Mud. 

5  So  shall     the  mu  -  sic       of     Thy    Name 


S. 


P  are. 

And     to     the       wea  -  ry  rest. 

With  bound dess     stores  of  grace. 

Ae-oapl    the      praise  I  brink'. 

Re-flresb  my      soul     in  death. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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The    Good    Old    Way 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 
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1  We  are  trav'-ling  on  with  our 

2  We  are  trav'-ling  on  thro'    a 

3  We  are  trav'-ling  on      in     the 

4  We  are  trav'-ling  on      to     the 
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staff    in  hand, 

world  of  sin, 

Mas-ter's  name, 

roll  -  ing  tide, 


Walk-ing  in  the 

Walk-ing  in  the 

Walk-ing  in  the 

Walk-ing  in  the 
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1  good  old       way  ; 

2  good  old      way  ; 

3  good  old       way  ; 

4  good  old       way  ; 
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We     are       pil  -  grims 
Tho'  our      foes      are 
And    we        sing     His 
But    we       trust    in 

bound 
strong, 
praise 
Him 
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for   the     heav'n-ly      land, 
we  have    peace  with  -  in, 
with    a       loud      ac  -  claim, 
who    is       still     our     Guide, 
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Walk-ing     in      the    bless-ed-ness  of 
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1-4  Walk-ing    in    the  good   old       way. 
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love     un  -  told,       Trav'-ling    to        a     coun-try    that    will     ne'er    grow      old, 
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Je-sus,  our  Ro-deem-er,  we  shall  there  bo  -  hold,     Home  in  tho  realms  of    day. 


*:— >r ^ 


jzzfcr^zztzz^zPpzziiPzz^— ff— pzLg-igzzipz:|zE^ 

1  p   |  1 1     U  U  1     I  ^s^ 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


324  Keep  Your  Heart  Singing 


(ll  \i:i  l  -    II.   (.  LBUH 


Charles  11.  (Jaukiki. 
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If 
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How 
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love 

will 

cheer, 
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hope 
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1  den     share,        With       a 

2  con   -  trol,         Sweet  -  est 

3  ish       fear,        Soothe      a 
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word,  a  kind  -  ly  deed,  or  sun  -  ny 
mu  -  sic  will  the  lone  -  ly  hours  bo  • 
pain,        or    take        a    -   way      the      sting        of 
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1  smile ; 

2  guile; 

3  guile! 
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gird 
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much 
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le    day     and    night 
the  clouds    a   -  way, 
we     all      may      do 
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1  de  -  light         If       we        keep       our  hearts      sing  -  Ing        all        the    while. 

2  est      day,         If       we        keep       our  hearts       sing  -  ing        all        the    while. 

3  vel  through  I      If       we        keep       our  hearts       sing  -  ing        all        the     while. 
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Keep  Your  Heart  Singing— Continued 


Refrain 

Keep      your  heart       sing  -  ing       all       the         while, 
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Keep     your  heart 
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sing-ing, 
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sing-ing         all         the  while; 
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Make 
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the  world      brigh-ter       with        a  smile, 
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Make      the  world     brigh-ter, 
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brigh-ter        with         a    smile; 
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the  song         ring -ing,       one    -   ly        hours      we       may        be  -  guile, 
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325  No,   Never    Alone 

K.    E.    Hi  witt  J.  C.    H.   and   V.   A.   Wiiitk 

I 


1  'Four  not,    I         Mm      with     thee*;       Bless  -  ed     gold    -    en         ray, 

2  Kos  -  es     fade     a  -   round    me,  Lil    -     ies     bloom    and      die, 

3  Stops  un  -  eem    1)«'  -  fore       me,  Hid   -    den    dan    -    gors      neat 


TT'  ■■    ■  f 
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1  Like         a  star       of  glo    -     ry  Light  -  ing     up  my  way  ! 

2  Earth   -  ly  sun  -  beams  van   -    ish,  Ra  -  diant   still  the  sky  ! 

3  Near    -  er  still       my  Sa    -    viour,     Whis-p'ring,   'Be  of  sheer,' 
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1  Thro'  the  clouds  of  mid  -  night 

2  Je     -  sus,  Rose  of  Shar  -  on, 

3  Joys,  like  birds  of  spring-time, 
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This  bright  prom  -  ise  shone, 

Bloom  -  ing    for         His  own, 

To  my    heart     have  flown, 
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1  'I        will     nev  -  er  leave     thee, 

2  Jo  -  sus,  hea-ven's  sun    -    shine 

3  Sing-ing    all        so  sweet  -  ly, 


Nev  -  er  will  leave  thee  a  -  lone.' 
Nev  -  er  will  leave  me  a  -  lone. 
He     will  not   leave  me     a    -    lone.' 
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Ref-rain 
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No,  nev  -  er       a  - 


No,  nev  -  er       a     -     lone 
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Nev  •  er      a  -  lone, 
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nev  -  er      a  •  lone, 
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He        prom    -    ised       nev    -    er         to         leave         me, 
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Nev  -  er  to     leave    me       a     -     lone. 


No,  nev  -  er       a 
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Nev  -  er     a  -  lone, 
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lone, 
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No,           nev  -  er     a     -     lone;             He     prom  -  ised 
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nev  -  er      a  -  lone, 
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nev  -  er       to       leave     me,  Nev  -  er        to     leave  me      a     -     lone. 
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Glory  to  the   Lamb! 
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Precious  Saviour  8.7.  8.7.  d 
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1  Pre-eious  Sa-viour,  Thou  hast  sav'd  me;  Thine  and  on   -   ly  Thine  I  am  ; 

2  Long  my  yearn-ing  heart  wum  striv  -  ing     To    ob  -  tain  this  pre-cious  rost  ; 

3  Con  •  se  -  era  -  ted    to       Thy  srr  -  vice,      I      will    live  and    die     for  Thee  J 

4  Qlo  -  ry      to         the  Lord  who  bought  me  !  Glo  -  ry    for    His   sav  -  ing  pow'r  ! 


-•-   -•-  I 


I         I         I 


eygr  mf-t  r  '  \v T 


i=m 


** 


I  I 

1  0      the    eloans -ing  blood  has  reach'd  me  !  Glo  -  ry,     glo    -    ry     to     the     Lamb  I 

2  But  when  all       my  struggles   end  -  ed,     Sim -ply    trust  -  ing,    I     was    blest. 

3  I       will     wit  -  ness    to    Thy   glo    -    ry,     Of      sal  -  va    -   tion,  full  and   free. 

4  Glo  -  ry       to       the  Lord  who  keeps  me  !  Glo  -  ry,    glo  -    ry,     ev  -  or  -  more  ! 


srpfi  H  *  r1  r1  H- 
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Refrain 
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Glo  -  ry,     glo 


EK 


0 


ry,    hal  -  le 


lu  -  jah  !  Glo  -  ry,     glo 

I  , 

-0- 


ry     to    the    Lamb ! 
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I  I 

O     the     cleans  -  ing  blood  has  reach'd  me  !  Glo  -  ry,     glo    -    ry       t<>    the    Lamb! 
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The  tune  St.  Ambrose  is  on  the  next  page 
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Glory  to  the   Lamb! 


L.  M.  Rouse 


St.  Ambrose  8.7.  8.7.  d 

4 1- 


Richard  Cecil 


-Nt— i — 


1  Pre-cious  Sa  -  viour,  Thou  hast  sav'd  me  ;  Thine  and  on    -    ly    Thine  I       am; 

2  Long  my  yearn  -  ing  heart  was  striv  -  ing  To       ob  -  tain    this  pre  -  cious  rest ; 

3  Con  -  se  -  era    -   ted     to      Thy  ser  -  vice,   I  will  live     and  dio       for     Thee  ; 

4  Glo  -  ry     to         the  Lord  who  bought  me  !  Glo  -  ry     for      His    sav  -  ing   pow'r ! 


1       , 


4-w— I 


*■=*=* 


1  O       the  cleans  -  ing  blood  has  reach'd  me  !  Glo  -  ry,    glo    -   ry  to       the  Lamb  ! 

2  But  when  all       my  strug-gles    end  -  ed,     Sim  -  ply  trust  -  ing,  I       was  blest. 

3  I        will    wit  -  ness     to      Thy    glo   -  ry,      Of       sal  -  va  -  tion,  full    and  free. 

4  Glo  -  ry      to        the  Lord  who  keeps  me  !    Glo  -  ry,    glo    -  ry,  ev  -  er   -  moro  ! 

jg£-fi :  E  if  f  f-t&lftips^m 
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Refrain 


I 


I  I 

Glo  -  ry,     glo    -   ry,     hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah  !    Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry            to    the    Lamb  ! 
p        I      ■ I , ;__  l_t_ , y*      i  m—\ 3 


I         I 


jjpppupijgisisiiifjigrgi 

O      the  cleans  -  ing  blood  has  reach'd  me  !  Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry         to      tho    Lamb  ! 
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The  tune  Precious  Saviour  is  on  the  previous  page 
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Waiting    for    Me 


W.    C.    M.UITIN 


Idwabo  M.   ! 


--H  S*Jz***Z~Z  $Z  -gUTjz^;  55S3  i  si 

1   H.i\  a  you  heard  of  that  hea  -  van  -  ly     home,  Juel  be-yond  the  r<>u<;»i  trflda  irberewe 
i   ll  ,  ,\    I      long  for  thai  beau-ti  «  ral    home,  Juet  be-yond  the  dark  rale  and  the 

3        I     will  wel-comc  the  dawn  of     the    clay,     Whan  the  truinpct  shall  call  DM  a  - 


sj»  +t    /i  m-P-rT  -$•—•— •-!•—*  rm^m ~m- 
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1  roam,  Where  the  an  -  gels  of  light,  And  the  saints  rob'd  in  white,  Lift  their 
J  tomb  !  For  my  lov'd  ones  are  there,  In  those  pal  -  a  -  ces  fair,  They  are 
!J     way  To  my  sweet  peace-ful  rest,      In    the  home  of      the    blest,     In     the 


IPC 


sis 


I         T       £    £      lr      Ia      lr      '  ^ 

Refrain 

Where    Je       -      -  sus            is 

Where    Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing,  is 


1  voi   -   ces    in    song  'round  the     throne  ? 

2  wait  -  ing    for    me      by        the     throne. 

3  light    of     that    ra  -  di  -  ant       throne. 


PPjfrF  i  ~r-»  i    r  I  r^~JTm^ 
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*        *    ^    * 

wait-ing    for  me,  Where  Je  sus 

Where  Jo  -  sus  is  wait-ing, 


is       wait-ing    for    me,      In     those 
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man-sions  so  fair,  Ho  has  gone  to  pre -pa  re,  Where  Je-susis  wait-iim  for  me 

it  -in^  for  me. 
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Come,  Ye  that  Fear  the  Lord 


•  .  -#-  -#-    w  •      r    #     #  •    •  -•-  . 


I 

1.  Come,  ye     that  fear    the     Lord, 

2.  He  gave  me    first     to      see 

3.  My  old    com  -  pan  -  ions    said, 

4.  Some  said,  "  He'll  soon  give  o'er, 


3E* 


5'K-F 


:^_f_*_ 
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Me, 


I 

Un  -  to 
What  I        was, 
"  He's  un  -  done, 
You  shall    see, 


un  -  to      Me;       Come, 
what  I       was;        He 
he's   un-done!"   My 
you  shall    see !"     Some 


J-*- 


ye     that  fear  the 

gave  me    first  to  see 

old    com- pan -ions  said, 

said,  "  He'll  soon  give  o'er, 


I 

Un  •  to  Me !  I've 
What  I  was!  He 
4  He's  un  -  done  ! "  My 
You  shall    see!"   But 


S 


something  good  to       say 
gave     me  first    to       see 
old      com-pan-ions    said, 
time    has  passed  a    -  way 
I 


fr>;yyy^^=H,-^F^#rpfTirri 


#    p      •  -#- .  -0-0-     9  '        r     -0- 


I 

A  -   bout    the  nar  -  row  way: 

My     guilt    and  mi9  •  e    -  ry, 

"  He's  sure  -  ly     go  -  ing  mad  ! 
Since   I        be-gan     to         pray, 

^>  Pi 


For 

And 
But 
And 


Christ  the    o  -  ther  day 

then     He    set     me  free! 

Je    -   sus  makes  me  glad! 

feel      His    love  to  -  day ! 


I 

Saved  my 
Bless  His 
Bless  His 
Bless   His 


^t?~gT~y 
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I  I  I 


soul.      Saved  my  soul!      For 

Name!  bless    His  Name!  And 

Name  !  bless    His  Name  !  But 

Name!  bless    His  Name!  And 


Chribt  the  o  -  ther  clay 
then  He  set  me  free ! 
Je  -  sus  makes  me  glad! 
feel      His    love    to    •    day ! 


m 


m 
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saved    my    60ul ! 
Bless     His  Name! 
Bless     His   Name! 
Bless     His  Name  I 
I 
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The   Old -Fashioned  Story 


Hakkikt   K.  Jonks 


1).    11.    TiiWNKK 


:p=l 
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:<■'<  IS  old     -     fash  -  ion'd  sto  -    ry,      And     an         old    -    boh-tal'd   KM£ 

'l'lii-ri ■'-    i        bond         of       old    sol  •dien   That    to         Je    -     sus     bo  -  long; 

O       the        old     -     fash  -  ion'd  sto  -   ry       And    the        old    -    fash-ion'd   song 
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1  That     has 

2  Who     have 

3  O'er      the 

glad    ■ 
told 
broad 
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den'd     the    wea  -  ry      Thro'    the 
this       old    sto    -  ry      And    have 
earth     are    roll  -ing!    Win-ning 
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sung 
souls 
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ges       a  -  long, 
this      old     sour, 
all        a  -  long; 
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1  In       the 

2  In       the 

3  This  sweet 
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up    -    per  cham-ber        It       was 

of        the    hat     -  He,        In       the 

-      ry         of     Je     -sus       And     this 
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joy 
face 
glad 
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song      so       old 
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1         O      'tis        ver  -  y         old  fash-ion'd!    But     as      sweet         as         of     old. 

\nd     to    -    day  they    will     t«  11  you,     'Tis      as      sweet         as         of     old. 

3      Shall     be         heard  thro'    the       a  -  Bjn         In     that     bright         up    -   per    Cold. 
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The   Old -Fashioned    Story— Continued 


Refrain 
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life's        jour     -     ney         a  -  long: 
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For       they       know, 
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Jesus,   Saviour,  Pilot  Me 


Bdwasd  Hopper 


I'll-  - T   ICl   7.7.7.7.7.7 


J.  E.  Gould 


1  It'     -     8US, 

2  As         a 
:;      When      at 


1111) 

last 


vtoor,  pi      -      lot        ma  o    -   ver     lift's       tern - 

tht-r     stills  ha        child  Thou  canst     hull         the 

I        reach         the       shore,  And      the       fear     -    ful 


— »_« — ^i* 


f^ 
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1  pes  - tuous     sea : 

2  o     -cean      wild  : 

3  break  -  ers         roar 


Vn  -  known  waves 
Boist  -  'rous  waves 
Tui.xt     me         and 


f 

be  -  fore     me 
o  -  bey    Thy 

tin-    peace -ful 


roll, 
will 

rest, 
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I  Hid  -  ing  rock 
•1  When  Thou  sayst 
::       Then,    while        lean 


and  treach  -  'rous 
to  them,  'Be 
ing        on      Thy 


shoal : 
still ! ' 
breast. 


► — t-&\ m * m — i    * 


(hart  and 
Won  -  drous 
May  I 


k^ 


ft 


1  com    -   pass     come         from      Thee 

2  Sov  -  'reign   of  the        sea, 

3  hear      Thee    say  to         me, 


Je  -  sus,  Sa  -  viour,  pi  -  lot 
Sa  -  viour,  pi  -  lot 
I  will      pi  -  lot 


Je   -  sus, 
Fear    not, 
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The  tune  Te  Lapdant  Omnia  is  on  the  following  page 
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Jesus,   Saviour,   Pilot  Me 


Edward  Hopper 


Te  Laudant  Omnia 


James  F.  Swift 
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1  Je    -    sus, 

2  As  a 

3  When       at 
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Sa 
mo 

last 


viour, 
ther 
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Pi 
stills 

reach 


lot         me 

her        child 
the       shore, 
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O    -    ver  life's 

Thou     canst  hush 

And       the  fear 
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1  tern 

2  the 

3  ful 


pes  - tuous     sea ; 
o     -  cean      wild ; 
break  -   ers       roar 
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Un  -  known  waves  be 
Boist  -  'rous  waves  o 
'Twixt     me       and       the 


fore  me  roll, 
bey  Thy  will 
peace  -  ful       rest, 
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1  Hid    -    iug    rock      and      treach  -  'rous 

2  When    Thou  sayst      to         them,    '  Be 

3  Then,     while  lean  -  ing  on       Thy 


shoal ; 

still  ! ' 

breast, 
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Won 
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I 

and  com-   pass 

drous  Sov  -  'reign 

I  hear     Thee 
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1  come 

2  of 

3  say 


from       Thee 
the  sea, 

to  me, 
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1 
Je 
Je 

Fear 


sus, 
sus, 
not, 


til     g-^— -g-n-S 


Bfl  -  viour, 
Sa  -  viour, 
I         will 


lot 
lot 
lot 


me  ! 
me  ! 

thee  ! ' 
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Music  by  permission  of  John  T.  Park  (Geo.  Taylor),  Stainland 
The  tune  Pilot  Me  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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331  He  Redeemed   Me 

4—K 


G.  F.  R.  Geokor  F.  Root 


1.  Would  you  know  why  Christ,  my     Saviour,      Is      my      con  •  statu  the  me  and  sonn  T 

2.  Oh,     the    days     are    full     of       gladness     That    I       spend      la    Hi*    en  -ploy! 

3.  Come,  be  •  lov    •    ed,  bow     be  •  fore  linn,    Seek  the      par  •  don    of     your    King 


JS_J N     \ 


:l-:  :\mmmmm.:m 


1.  Why  to       seek     His  lov  -  ing      fa-vour       Is  my      joy      the  whole  day     long? 

2.  I  can     ban    -  ish  care     and      sadness        In  that    song      of  heav'n-ly      joy. 

3.  That  on      earth    you  may      a       dorellim.    And  with  saints     in     glo    -   ry      sing. 

u_U #  _*   • 0 —       0-j-0 #  * 0  •  0    ,    0  * 0 *----r-0 n 


Chorcs. 

I.  ^      L        I.  U  /      ' 

He       re  •  deem'd    me,  Ho       re  •  deem'd    me.  How    the 

He     redeem'd  me,  He     rcdeem'd  me, 
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ransom'd  choir  re  -  peat    it      o'ei      and      o'er; 
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•       I      •      g. 
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re  •  peat     it       o'er, 
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1/     1/ 


S 
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deem'd      me,  He         re  ■  deem'd       me,  Glo    -   ry, 

He         redeem'd  me.  He        redecni'd  me, 
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He   Redeemed   Me — Continued 
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glo  -  ry       be        to      Him     for       ev  -  er 


more    (for 


cv   •  er    -    more). 
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No  Other  Plea 


Lidie  H.  Edmunds 


Norse  Air  c.m.d. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK  (An.) 


Mv 

2.  E*- 

3.  My 

4.  Mv 


faith  has  found  a 
nough  for  me  that 
heart  is  lean  -  ing 
great  Phy  -  si    -    cian 


rest-ing-place,  Not  in     de  •  vice     nor  creed: 

Je  •  sus  saves,  This  ends  my  fear     and  doubt; 

on     the  word,  The  writ  ten  word    of  Cod, 

heals  the  sick,  The  lost  He  came    to  save; 


girt 4"==  RFtEEEEEF^ ,— *=.-  =P=c=iz=ib-  : 


1.    1        trust  the  Ev     •    er    •    liv  -ing  One,      His  wounds  for      me  shall  plead, 

sin  -  ful  soul         I        come  to    Him,     He'll     nev  •  er     cast  me  out. 

va  -  tion  by         my        Saviour's  Name,  Sal    -  va  -  tion  thro'  His  blood, 

me    His  pre  -  cious   blood  He     shed.     For       me     His    life  He  gave. 
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need    no      o    -    ther       ar  -  gu  -  ment,      I       need    no       o    -    ther      plea. 
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e  -  nough    that      Je  -  sus  died,    And 


that    He    died 
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for 
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No  Dark  River  There 


E.  C.  Macartney 


II.  L.  Gilmocr 


\    s 


\\h»n  we  have  come  to  .lor  •  clan's  tide,  Thrre'U 
With  an  -  gels  bend  -  log  from  a  -  hove,  There'll 
And  when  we're  crossed  the    my*  -  tic      tide,    There'll 

Lei    thu  blert  thought  freah  ooar>  age    give,  There'll 

i — Mi — r=x=»  f 


be  no 
be  no 


QH'M 


dark  riv 

dark  riv 

bo  no       d*rfc  riv 

be  no      Hark  riv 

r 


there; 
there ; 
there; 
there; 
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1.  With  Je    -  sua     stand  •  ing  close  be  •  side,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er 

2.  In        Eel   -  low -ship     with  Him  we     lore,  There'll  be  uo  dark  riv-er 

3.  When  we       have  reached  the  o    -    ther  side.  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er 

4.  In       that    bright  home  of  peace  and  love,  There'll  be,  no  dark  riv-er 


S     i 
there. 

there. 
there. 


-   fcnf-t— I: 


1—t 


Zl.  J t  i    i    r  h=t^^fe=t=g=gi:^ 
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U-  J     J     J     J  FT-I  ^-4     J     J     J  |     !     q 


1.  His  boundless  grace  shall 

2.  His  word  di    -  vine    shall 

3.  And  hand  in  hand  we'll 
4  The  gatee    ■     -  iar,       we 


light    the  place  With  beams  of  glo  -  ry         fair, 

bright-ly    shine,  His  end    -    less  life      we'll 

walk    the  strand  With  loved    ones  bright  and     fair, 

see       a    -    far,      15c  -  yond      this  world   of 


^T-f  T    ill   1  f   I     r^^-r-r— r-=t=Jr- 


Fink. 


»'  ,  |     i     |_4+ J    J    J    a>  A    -J     >  j    i-h-h 


1.  And  in 
2  When  all 
3.  For        in 


0 
the 
to 
thai 


sun  -  shine  from  His 
Je   -  8us 

hap  -  py 


4  Thouch  Jnr-dan's   stream  may  us       di    -   vide,     There  II  bi 


face,    There'll  be  no  dark 

wo      re   -  sign,    There'll  be  no  dark 

heav'nly      land,  There'll  be  no  dark 

""  be  no  dark 


riv  -er 
riv  -  er 
nv  -  er 
riv  •  er 
•       0 


D.S.     Up 

i   ROBOT 
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00      His     breast  we'll  sweet-ly      rest,  There  11  be     no     dark      riv-c 


f=t= 


-0—0- 


O 
there, 
tin  re. 
there. 

there. 


there. 
D.S. 
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There'll  he 
0    •    0 
$       #    •    0     j 


dark    riv  -  er 

Mi 
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there. 


There'll  he 
•       m 


no     dark 
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Jessie  H.  Brown. 
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Seeds  of  Promise 


Fred.  A.  Fillmore. 


1.  Oh,      scat  -  ter  seeds      of      lov  -  ingdeeds,     A  -long    the   fer    -    tile       field, 

2.  Tho'      sown  in  tears     thro'  wea  -  ry  years,   The   seed    will  sure   -   ly        live; 

3.  The       har  -  vest  home    of      God     will  come,  And    af   -    ter  toil       and      care; 

rafts  ttJ-'-T— i— r==f*  fc=i^TE^s-»=,~0-r-fc=Lc3 


1/  I 


r-i 


1.  For      grain  will  grow    from  what    you  sow,     And      fruit  •  ful    har  -  vest       yield. 

2.  Tho'     great  the  cost       it        is        not  lost.     For      God     will  fruit  -age        give. 

3.  With    joy     un  -  told     yoursheavesof   gold,   Will       all        be    gar  -  ner'd      there. 

f — m    m  '    |  — r~ — # — m*    *  ' -r*^0    1 1 
— r^^z-l*     jf   »■_■..  _b — [=± 


l     l 

Chorus. 


:p:=p: 

1/    I 


-Q 0-0 ^-0-0—0-0 —  1-0-0    0      -m    €      #    *—- 

i   r  -  ',  |      ^  |      1  r  r  ^  |      Pf  -   -i  r  • 


Then  day    by  day  a -long  your  way,  The  seeds   of 

Then  day  by  day  a  -  long  your  way, 


/l      i/  i 


g  p  0—0  —  0—  g- — pg- — y-—  jr.ar-^_^-p1— -- — 0  mm 


-0-0 — 0     0—0-0 


V  I  ~v  t~ 


rr+: 


i 


i-pl 


/ 


jfTF 


I         '/     I 
pro        -         -         -        mise  cast,  That  ripen1  d    grain  from  hill  and 

The  seeds  of  pro-mise  cast,  the  seeds  of  promise  cast,  That  ripeu'd  grain 

|S  j      (S  i 

0.-0.-0.-0 — 0.-0. — m-r0 — 0—0—0-0 f #_# _#   0 


0-0-0—m    0—0    0 ^-b-i jv-i #-#— f  J  »— #    *—»-#  •  U 

p!;i  i),  Be  ga-thcrdhome  at  last. 

from  hill  and  plain,  Be  gather'd  home  at  !a*t,  be  gathcr'd  home  at  ImI 

. .    .  -»f  f-J  >J  vv;..j\;..\. 
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335  The  Christian's  Rest 

S.  O.   IlAKMr.R 


i         In  the  Christ-ian's  home  in        glo  -  ry    There    re  -  mains      a  land   of       rest,  Where  the 

2  He       is         fit -ting    up    my    man-sion,  Which  e-     ter  -   nal-ly    shall    stand,     My 

3  Pain    nor    sick-ness  ne'er  can      en -ter,  Grief  nor     woe      my  lot  shall    share;   But      in 

4  Death    it  -  self  shall  then  be  van-quish'd    And    its     sting  shall  be  with-drawn;    Shout  with 

5  Sing,    O       sing,  ye  heirs    of        glo-ry.  Shout  your    tri-umphs  as  you       go;       Zi  -  on's 


|         |  ft         |  ft    I        |  I  *■"*« 


1  Sa-viour's  gone  t>e  -  fore  me    To      ful    -  fil    my  soul's  re  -  quest.       -\ 

2  stay  shall  not     be    trans-cient  In     that      ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py      land.        / 

3  that     ce  -  les  -  tial      cen  -  tre      I         a     crown    of  life  shall    wear.        v  On     the        o  -  ther 

4  glad-ness,  O      ye     ran-som'd  Hai!    with    joy     the  hap  -  py     morn  !      \ 
->  gates  will     o  -  pen       to     you,  You  shall    find     an  en-trance  through. ) 


*—*• 


d  J  I  j  j  j,  fl  I J  3  3  1 3  ?  s  ■  I  j  ^SE 


side    of        Jor-dan,    in        the     sweet    fields  ol  E-den,  Where  the    Tree   of    Life     is 


jfSj? 


Uf=$^ 
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rr-^t-r 


»- 


bloom-ing,  There  is       rest       for  you     There  is        rest  for    the      wea-ry,  There  is 


jfl     * 


hte=^. 


:*^# 


-#=: # 
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rest     for    the    wea-ry,  There  is      rest        for  the    wea-ry,  There  is      rest      for 


you 
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G.  Wade  Robinson 
Smoothly 


I  am  His 


I   AM   HIS     7.7.7.7.D 


James  Mountain 


ISiH^I 


=g: 


i 

1.  Loved  with  ev     •     er  -  last-ing     love, 

2.  Heaven  a  bove  is     soft-er      blue, 

3.  Things  that  once  were  wild  a  •  larms 

4.  His      for  ev  er,    on  -  ly     His; 


-a^-m-1^. 


^ 


■J— I  I  1-1= 


-I        i     i  jTi=n 
51-t— g— d—j-i 

5  *  »  l  I  »-^B 


Led  by  grace  that  love  to    know  ; 

Earth  a  -  round  is     sweeter   green ! 

Cannot  now  disturb    my     rest; 

Who  the  Lord  and  me  shall  part  T 


^*y#-r—hh-- 


i=±ird 


I       I 

1.  Spir  -  it,  breathing     from    a    -    bove, 

2.  Something  lives       in       ev  - 'ry     hue, 

3.  Closed  in  ev     -     er  -  last  •  ing    arms, 

4.  Ah,     with  what      a        rest    of      bliss, 


-&— — • — m #  J-jr, — » 


Thou  hast  taught    me      it      is        so ! 

Christlesa     eyes     have    ne  -  ver  seen : 

Pillowed       on         the     lov  -  ing  breast. 

Christ  can     fill         the     lov  -  ing  heart ! 


Oh    this      trans  -  port   all      di    •  vine ! 
Flowers  with  deep  •  er      beau-ties     shine, 
Doubt  and      care      and    self     re  -  sign, 
First-born     light       in    gloom  de  -  cline; 


1.  Oh    this     full  and     per  -  feet  peace 

2.  Birds  with    glad  -  der   songs  o'er  -  flow, 

3.  Oh      to        lie  for      ev  -  er      here, 

4.  Heaven  and  earth  may  fade    and    flee, 


f=F^ 


J=f=t 


fc- 1—1 


Repeat  taut  two  tinea  of 
each  Ptrtt  as  CHOBtrs.  P 


1.  In       a        love,    which  cannot      cease, 

2.  Since  I         know,     as     now    I       know, 

3.  While  He      whis  -  pers  in     my     ear — 

4.  But,  while    God       and  I      shall  be, 


I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 

I  am  His,  and   He  is  mine ! 

I  am  His,  and  He  is  mine. 


S 


ifetppF* 
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I 
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He   is   Mine,    I   am   His 


(Jract.    FUZARETU   OOBB 


('UK*.    H.    C?AnRIEL 


1.  Bless 

2.  Let 

3.  Tho' 


Ml 
DM 

He 


Lil 

sing 
load 


of 

of      all 
me    thro' 


tho 
Bii 

the 


Val  -  ley, 
met  -  net, 
v;il  -  lev 


oh, 

,.t 
ol 


how 

lhs 

the 


fair        is 

kind 
shade      I  t 


_«_?_,• 


He!  Be  ■ 

true,  B«  is 

doath.  He  19 

# 

— •" 


m 


am  His 


Sweeter  than  the 
Fresh  at  morn,  and 
Should  I  fear.when  oh 


#5    ••  # 

an  -  gel!   mu-sie      is    His 


the  evening,  comes  a 
so   ten  -dor  •  ly.  Ho 


Kerr r-« r •"- ^-##,r  t— *  ,#_•_#_*_ *— #__    •  , 


He       is  mine, 


\\ 


3 


^liiiliTO 


X>.»S — Sweeter  then  the   an  -gels'  mu-sic     is   His 
Fine-  v    v    *. 


I 

1.  voice    to       me,     He      is    mine,  I     am   His! 

2.  bless  -  ing     new,    He      is    mine,  I      am    His! 
'A.  whis-per  •  eth,    He      is    mine,     He    is  mine,  I      am   His! 

#      m      •  0.0    0 

r  r  ¥ r — f  tf  •  -  0 


Where  the-  lil  -  ios  fair  are 
With  the  deep'ning  ihedowi 

For  the  sunshine  of  His 


0-0-0     0 


EFE^E:    '  I  SEEpEIEEECTr-a 


k  v  v  V 


1/  •"      ~      w      w      ~      "     V 

1.  blooming    by      the  wa    -    tors     calm,  There  He  leads  me,  and     up  -  holds  me     by     Bfl 

2.  come3  a    whis  -  per,  "Safe  -  ly        re.«t !  Sleep  in  peace,  for       I     am  near  thee,  naught  shall 

3.  presence  doth     il  -  lume     tho      night,  And     Ho  leads  mo   thro' tho    val  -lev      to     the 

,!.__, 1 J K     fr      K      f\     \ |\_l J J__ 

yl 3 m  ^jSjfd     • — 0  —0 — • — 0 — f — 0~z0 • 0—- 1 


1.  strong   right    arm;  All    tho    air      is     love     a  -  round  mo,  1     can   fool       no      harm, 

2.  thte       mo  -   lest;  I      will  lin  -  gor    till     the  morn-ing.  Keeper,  Friend  and  I 

3.  moun  -  tain  height;  Out    of   bon-dage     in  -  to    freedom,  in  -  to  cloud  -  less      light 

0  0 


tey^j.  w  >F?=Trf~P~r~f  r  p.  r  ri*=MN 
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He  is  Mine,  I  am  His 
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Concluded. 

|    CH0RC3. 


He     is  mine, 


II- 


am  His. 


is  mine, 

»-  -#- 


of    the  Val  -  ley, 
of    the  Val  .  ley, 
# 


-^—r . . 1 : 1 w  •    m-, ,__« v * m m - m 


-^;j-r|t^l4j 


/   /    /   /    / 

He  is  mine  ! 

Ha'  -  le  -  lu  •  jah,  He 


.#.  «.  :■:  ^ 
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ne  !  Bless-ed   Lil 
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Old  Jordan's  Waves 


CHAS.  J.  BCTLER 


Jordan's  Waves  t.m. 


Chas.  J.  BUTUB 


Some  day,       I   know  not  when  'twill  be, 

My     sins  He  long    a  -  go   forgave, 

O'er     me  has  sorrow's  storm  oft  swept, 

My    lov'd  ones  they  have  cross'd  the  tide, 
So     when      at  death's  cold  brink  I  stand, 


r~-  9  i 

The    an    -   gel  death  will  come  to    me; 
And  still        I     feel     His  pow'r  to  save; 
Safe  from    the  dan  •  ger   me   He's  kept; 
But    safe  •  ly  cross'd  with  Christ  their  guide  ; 
My  hand     clasp'd  in  the   Saviour's    hand  ■ 


»bH  I    IP: 


~p~p 


v— /—/— ^-i 


s 


,— •— » 


But  this     I  know,  if  Christ   be  near, 
And   if       I  keep  the  witness     clear, 
If     still      I  trust  this  friend  so    dear. 
They  sweetly  whispered  in  my    ear. 
I        too  shall  shout  in  tones  so  clear. 


Old  Jordan's 
Old  Jordan's 
Old  Jordan's 
Old  Jordan's 
Old  Jordan's 


waves 
waves 
waves 
waves 
waves 


3^ 

I  will  not 
I  will  not 
I  will  not 
I  do  not 
I   do  not 


fear, 
fear, 
fear. 
tear, 

fear. 


BB3ij#££ltearf :  c  ■■  apt 

/    /    I    — 1        /    /   / 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


339 


True- Hearted 


1  .    K.    H  WERQAL 


•  .4  . 


WaT'  bworo 


F.  R.  Haveroal 


4-g=J: 


Tuiiw.LU&m 


i      Truc-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,      faith    -   ful  and       loy 

2  True-heait-edj  irholr  hrirt  rri.     full     -  est    al   -   le 

3  Truc-heart-ed,  whole-heart-ed,      Sa    -    viour  all        glo 


m   -m- 


al,  King  of  our  lives 
giance  Yield -ing  hence-forth 
nous!     Take  Thy  great  pow- 


*=*±j3^& 


1 


i 

1  by  Thy  grace  we  will    be!     Un  -  der  the   stan-dard  ex  -  alt     -     ed  and    roy   -   al, 

2  to  our    glo  -  ri-ous  King;  Va  - liant  en-dea-vour  and    lov    -    ing    o  -  be  -  dience 

3  er  and  reign  there  a  -  lone;   Ov  -    er  our  wills    and  af  -  fee    -  tions  vie  -  to  -   nous, 


.  -0-  ,  -S>-      _      m  -»-    g-    -f-  m 


*£= 


m 


Refrain 


s 


11EFRAIN      jf 


1  Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat  -  tie   for    Thee. 

2  Free  -  ly   and    joy-ous-ly  now  would  we  bring.   }■  Peal     out    the  watch -word!    si 

3  Free  -  ly   sur-ren-der'd  and  whol-ly  Thine  own. 


^br  f  f1 


it      nev    -    er 

hi 


Song    of  our    spi  -  rits   re  -  joic  -  ing    and  free;    Peal   out  the  watch- 
I 


gi^ifg 


.cz: 


s^g^i 


word !     loy 


USS 


al    for     ev      -     er, 

e5 S- 


9=* 


King    of   our  lives,   by  Thy  grace  we  will     be! 

I 
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s    *=*: 


i 


The  tune  True  Hearted  is  on  the  next  page 
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F.  It.  Haverqal 


True -Hearted 

True-Hearted  11.10.11.10.  d 


*=S=3=*=? 
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J.  Booth 


=** 


1  True  -  heart -ed,  whole-heart -ed,     faith  -  fill    and   loy    -    al,       King       of     our  lives, 

2  True- heart -ed,  whole-heart-ed  !     full    -  est     al  -  le  -  giance     yield  -  ing  hence-forth 

3  True- heart -ed,  whole-heart-ed,       Sa  -  viour  al)     glo  -  rious!    Take    Thy  great  pow  - 


, j— * — *■-*-§ £=r* 


P 
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■JLI  *m  hf  S  rJ      I  j    i  g  4    J  d  U 
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1  by  Thy    grace      we  will   be  :  Un  -  der  the  stan-dard  ex    -  alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al, 

2  to    our       glo    -    ri-ous  King.         Va  -liant  en-dea-vour  and      lov  -ing     o-be-dience 

3  er  and     reign    there  a -lone;  Ov  -   er  our  wills  and   af  -  fec-tions  vie -to -rious 


i:^3 


E 


r  r p r  ffifftc  f  i 
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Refrain 


■±=M=w>: 


fc^ 
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i     Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat-de  for  Thee.    ) 

2  Free  -  ly   and  joy  -  ous-ly  now  would  we  bring.  I  Peal    out  the  watch-word  I         si  -  lence 

3  Free  -  ly  sur-ren-der'd,  and  whol-ly  Thine  own.  j 


m  u#  m  0    0  m 
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ii     nev  -  er :     Song     of   our  spi  -  rits   re  -   ioic  -  ing  and  free  Pea)   out  die  watch  ■ 


teg=r¥^ 
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word!       loy  -  al    for    ev  -  ei  King     of  our  lives,  by  Thy    grace    we  wil<    be 
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Christian  Life  nnd  Service 


340        God    Helping   Me,    I'll   Stand 

\V.  C.   M\u   in  Bdwabo  M.  Fuller 


!    1 
Bfc 


1   « 


Z    ^    •  !  •-•-•-•— »-1  •    •    •  ' 

1      A        wor  •   thy  BOl>die>     I     would  be      Of  Christ,  who  gave  Him-self    for     mo, 
I      When  o    -   vor   me    shall  grand  lv  wave  The  Imn   -   hit    of      the  mar-tyr'd  bra\r, 
3     Tho'     I        be    wea  -  ry      in       the  fight,  And  .Sa    -  tan's  le-gions,    in    tlu-ir  spite, 

m  -  Is 


1  O  -    bey  -    ing  His     com  •  mand  ; 

2  Clod's  faith -ful.  st.  ad-fast      band, 

3  At  -  tack      on     ev    -   'ry       hand, 


And     with      the    gos  -  pel  shield  and  sword, 
Be  -  ncath  which  none  e'er  fought  in    vain, 
I'll    stand     by  Christ,  my  faith  •  ful  Friend, 


— -i —  ■  ^1  i^z_   ;- 1 p    i  ~ r i r  I--P 
it'll]    jj.iiijJJiJ*^,1   i  ■  ,  n 

r 

1  For    truth  and  right,  with  Christ  my  Lord,  God    help  -  ing    me,    I'll       stand  ! 

2  All      foes     and  dan  -  gers     I'll        dis  -  dain ;  God   help  -  ing    me,     I'll      stand ! 

3  And    stead  -  i   -  ly       un  -  to         the    end,     God    help  -  ing    me,     I'll       stand  ! 


1— XV 


r-^-T-r-f^  *r .  p-*-\ 
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Refrain 

J I. 


■-K--J- 
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God    help  •  ing  me,    I'll     stand;  With    Hip       nn-yield  -  ing  band  ; 

I'll  stand  !  With   His     un  •  yield-ing  band  ; 

5ip=iit  -fr-r  i*  i  •— s— p-PrP ;  p^rTT^~T  l  i 


Ei-lil 


^^^iHPl^^ 
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All     times     and   ev  -  'ry  •  where  for  Christ,  God     help  -  ing  me,     I'll     stand 


V^J-** — ^  -l_, 1 1 4— 
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['11     stand  ! 
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R.  Slater 


Never  Mind 
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Go  On! 


Bbrbbrt  if.  booth 


!  /In  the  fitfht,sav,does~your  heart  grow  wca-ry?  Do  you  find  your  path  is  rough  and 
\Lay      a  -  side      all  fear,  and,  on-ward  press-big,  Brave -ly  fight,  and  God  will  give  His 

9  /Faith-ful  he,  de  -  lay  -  ing  not  to  fol  -  low  Where  Christ  leads,  tho'  it  may  he  thro" 
\Cheer-ful    he,       it    will  your  hur-dens  light-en,    One  glad  heart  will    al-ways   o  -  thers 

o  /  When  down-heart-ed  look  a  -  way  to  Je  -  sus,  Who  for  you  did  shed  His  blood  most 
*  Do    your  best     in    flght-ing  for  your  Sa-viour,  For    His   sake  fear  not  to    lose  men  s 


i       /  l       /    /  /  ^  ^  _ 

I      cres-  I  is  ,S      I  I     /       ' 


IT- 


,    (  thor  -  ny,    And     a  -  hove,  the    sky    is    dark  and  stor  -  my  ?  Nev-er  mind  :  go  on  ! 

\ bless -ing;  Tho'  the    war  at  times  may  prove  distress  -  ing,    Nev-er  mind:  go  on! 

0  /  sor  -  row  ;     If     the  strife  should  fierc  -  er   grow  to  -  mor  -  row,  Nev-er  mind  :  go  on  ! 

1  \  bright-en,  Tho'   the  strife  the  cow-ard's  soul  may  fright-en,    Nev-er  mind  :  go  on  ! 
o   /  prec-ious  ;  Let      us   say,  tho*  all  the  world  should  hate  us,  Nev-er  mind  :  go  on  ! 

\  fa  -  vour,     If       be  -  side  you  should  a  com  -  rade  wa  -  ver,  Nev-er  mind  :  go  on  ! 

m\± -m-\  -m -■*--*-         a        •      J       M  -£*-•- 


V.Jtj7j.J.|J_r>^3^  E##| 

— -;— tt— l — — i — jm 1 — * 1 ^.h    iS  m1: — I— *H 1— •--*-•—•-*  •• — I 


When  the  road  we  tread  is  rough,  Let    us    bear   in    mind, 


In     our    Sa-viour 


-p-b 


I  TJ*.  > 


a. 


E5| 


-9-k — — m— 

u — m  -•  —  «s — < 


•B-tt,-.S: 


strength  e  -  nough    We      may    al  -  ways 


Though  the  fight  -  ing   may     be    tough, 


go    on, 


vie  -  tr'y. 


k 

Tl?b    K     . — H--£-mr 


-*■- 


Let     our    mot  -  to     be, 


Go      on, 


■k-k— P 


r 


go    on 


j-l>    I1  ^    k    k      gz| 


vie   -   fry ! 
■jQ- _  » 


By  permission  of  The  Salvation  Army  Musical  Board 


Christian  Life  and  Service 

342  The  Promised  Home 


J.  Lctton 


John  R.  Swesit 


1.  '1  lure's  a    place    iu          heav'n   pre     -     pared    for      me.  \\  hen  the     toils          ol      this 

'J.  In       my  Ka    -    thers      home    are            mun  - -nm*  bright,  Je  -  sus     says  it,    and       1 

3.  Ma  -  ny  dear      ones  we  lov  d    are  be  -  tore      the    throne,  In    that    hap-py.  hap  -  pv 

4.  In     that  home   a      -      bove.    be  -      yond     tin  from  ttOKlMMB,  pain,  and 


0      0 


0      • 


oer  ; 
true  ; 
high; 
be. 


\\  here  the    saints, 

There's  a       home 

I      shall   walk 

There  with    Je    • 


rob'd  in  irbite, 

for  me 

with  them 

«u«    to  reign 


shall   for  ev    -  cr 

in     that  land  of 

thro'  the  streets  of 

for  (\     -  er 


•       •         t        -t 


I 
be, 

light, 

gold, 
more, 


V=9  | 


II 


^  ^^  Chorus. 


1.  Sing  -  ing     prais   -   ea       for  ev 

2.  Bro  -  ther,  6is  •  ter,  there  is    one 

3.  I        shall  wear  a     star  -  ry  crown 

4.  Through   -  out  all       e  -  t«r 


-+*-        #V    -#-' 


e: 


er      • 

for 

by  -  and 

ni 


more.  ^ 
\<>u.    I 

•  by.  ( 
tv.     -J 


Je  -  sua     promised  me        a 


0      0  0 


^p  I        /^/ 


home 


I 
ver    there, 


Je  •  sus   promised  me      a  home      o   -   vcr    there;      No    more 
9    0  >    0-  MM.  - 

0      0  0.0 

0 


1~t~    V  ~"T'      S  •  r    -¥~ i 


I     / 


nck-ncss,  sor  -  row,       pain    or  death,  Je  -  sus    promis'd  me      a  home     o  -  vcr      there. 

0    *       -0- 


-0-  -0  '    -0-  -0  '       -0     -0       m     -0- M-     -0-0*  -0 -'  -0-  m        0  '    m        _. 
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/  r 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


343 


Herbert  H 


Tell  It  to  Jesus 


Hrrhert  H.  Booth 


Tell  it  to  Je 

2.  Tell  it  to  Je 

3.  Tell  it  to  Jo 

4.  Tell  it  to  Je 

5.  Tell  it  to  Je 


i    r»  i 


SUS, 
8  US, 
8  US, 

sua, 
sus, 

I 


I 

He      un  -dor-  stands  thee,  Reads    all    the  se  -  cret 

He      un  -  der  -  stands  thee,  Knows  all  thy  sor  •  rows, 
He      un -der -stands  thee,    He      can   ex  -plain    ev - 

He      un  -  der  -  stands  thee,  Seeks    by  His  spi    -  rit 

He      un  -  der  -  stands  thee,  Hide     not  thy  faults,  and 

IN  ~  -     -  -*  " 


■in.  i 


in 

and 

'ry 

to 
ex  « 


J 


r_I_Q 1 1 rJ_g  .     «     #    T-g. rn—3 


1.  tents 

2.  sees 

3.  mys  ■ 

4.  per  ■ 

5.  cuse 


;•" 


I 

of  thy 
all  thy 
fry  of 
feet  thy 
not   thy 

th 

si 


heart; 
tears ; 

life; 

soul; 

sin; 


Foes    may  mis -judge 
Knows  all    the      hid 
He      can    un  -   ra 
Sor  -  rows  and    trials 
For      in     the     day 

*  .  1:  .*. 


and 
den 
vel 
He 
of 

I 


friends  may  mis 

pow'rs  that  with 

tan  -  gles  that 

sends     to     re 

account  He    will 

I 


take  thee, 

stand  thee, 

try  thee, 

fine  thee, 

greet  thee, 


J-p-Tpzz=p: 


if 


r 


4_j____,_T_ 


mf  Chorus.  Allei/rettn. 


_^=E_EE_ii_#J_-_,_rtg 


r 

1.  He      will  not     deal  with  thee    but     as     thou 

2.  Knows  all    thy    tremblings,  thy  doubts  and  thy 

3.  He      can  speak  peace 'midst  thy  tur  -  moil  and 

4.  Tell      Him  thy    case,  not     in      part,  but     in 

5.  Not       as  thou    art   from  with  -  out.    but  with 


art. 
fears, 
strife, 
whole. 
•  in. 


"PI 


3EE: 


Tell 


to       Je     -    sus, 


! v* i — 1 


= w 

F 


p 


£=£r 


He    un -der -stands  thee,  What  is    thy      gain,    and  what   is     thy      loss;   WhileTf  thou  art 


:j:     •    w    m     -     -  ||       || 

His      no    harm  can  b«  -  fall     thee,  Tell  out  thy    heart  at    the      foot  of    His     cross. 


T-r 


h  i       I  T 
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H    Q.  -mi  in 


A  Channel  of  Blessing 


-MYTFl 


S  8 


br£^£l 


1  I-  your     life  a  chan  -  nel  of  bless  -  ing?      Is    the  love     of  God  flow  -  ing 

2  Is  your     life  a  chan  -  nel  of  bless  -  ing?  Are  you  bur-den'd  for  those  that 

3  Is  your     life  a  chan  -  nel  of  bless  -  ing  ?       Is     it  dai       -       ly      tell  -  ing 

4  We  can  -  not  be  chan-nels  of  bless  -  ing         If   our  lives    are  not    free  from 


m      +-+ m 


I 


W     *  W  W  ^  N— • 


1  thro'  you?  Are   you       tell -ing  the   lost     of    the      Sa-viour?  Are  you  rea  -  dy 

2  are  lost?  Have  you  urged  up-on  those  who  are    stray  -  ing,     The  Sa-viour 

3  for  Him?  Have  you       spo-kcn  the  word  of     sal  -  va     -tion     To  those  who 

4  all  sin;  We    will       bar  -  ri  -  ers     be    and     a       hin-drance    To  those  we 


1  His    ser  -  vice  to  do  ? 

2  who  died    on  the  Cross  ? 

3  are     dy  -  ing  in  sin  ? 

4  are     try  -  ing  to  win. 


Make  me      a    chan-nel     of     bless-ing     to-day ! 
,000 


r  1 —  is    is    is    is    s    is      "    *    > 


Make   mc       a     chan-nel       of       bless-ing,       1     pray 

*  '■—f-pi-r-ri 


^^ 


g— g— 


My     life     pos  -  sess-ing, 


£     S 


•=^=t^ 


s 


«=*=** 


my      ser  -  vice  bless-ing,  Make   me        a     chan-nel       of     bless-ing      to-day! 


* 


; 


iS 


tt 
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The  Precious  Blood 


MACLEOD  WYLIK 


Crimson  Tide  C.M.D. 


Geo.  C.  Stehiuns 


1.  The     blood     has    al  -  ways    pre-cious  been,     'Tis     pre-cious     now      to  me ; 

2.  I         will        re-mem  -  ber     now      no  more,  God's   faith  -  ful  Word    has  said, 

3.  Not       all       my  well  -  re  -  membered  sins     Can      star  -  tie      or       dis  -  may ; 

4.  Per  -  haps    this   fee  -  ble    frame    of  mine   Will     soon      in     sick  -  ness  lie, 


SEE 


A •  _*_*_ 


#        p ... 


^^r 


\^^^^^z^^^zz^^^^ 


i^l^ilgppltlpgpfli 

1.  Through  it  a -lone      my    soul    has      rest,     From  fear    and  doubt      set      free. 

2.  The      fol  -  lies  and      the     sins     of       him       For  whom    My     Son        has      bled. 

3.  The     pre-cious  blood      a  -  tones  for        all        And  bears    my    guilt        a    -    way. 

4.  But     rest  -  ing      on       the  prec  -  ious  blood      How  peace  -  ful  -  ly         I'll        die. 


:^I! 


# — w- 

EEEE 


'I 


I 


Chorus. 

— r-t 


Oh, 


won-drous 


=tt=t=t=ii^ 


*±J 


4 
# 


3:: 


mM 


the     crim 

-»  -0- 

9 


son  tide  Which   from     my 


-* — : 

# — 


Sa  -  viour     flowed  ; 

■$:■= 


And     still         in  heav'n  my      song     shall  be,      The      pre-cious,    precious      blood. 


r^»b — t-p- 


fei 


m^isir '! 
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Ella  Lauder 


Sowing  and  Reaping 


I).    H.    TOWXER 


•zmm 


o 


*   <* 


1.  Bon*    flow-era 

2.  Sow  bless-ings, 

3.  Sow  love,   and 

4.  In     faith    sow 

5.  Preach  Christ  in 

I 


fegi 


and  flow-ers      will  bios  -  som 

and  blew  Ingi  will  rip  -  en, 

its  sweet-ness  up   -  ris   -   ing 

the  word  of      the  Mas  -  tcr. 

His  won  -  der  -  ful  full  -  nes», 


A  -  round    you  wher- 
BOW       ha  -  trod,  and 
Sliall    fill      all    your 
A       bless-ing    He'll 
That      all      His    sal- 


S 


p= 


i£ 


m 


ptf^si 


1.  ev  -  er      you     go; 

2.  ha  -  tred  will     grow, 

3.  heart  with  its    glow; 

4.  sure  -  ly    be  -  stow  ; 

5.  va  -  tion  may    know  ; 


Sow  weeds,  and  of  weeds  reap  the  har  -  vest, 
Sow  mer  -  cy,  and  reap  sweet  corn-pas -sion, 
Sow  hope,  aud  re-ceive  its  fru  -  i  -  tion, 
And  souls  shine  like  stars  for  your  crown-ing, 
Reap  life  thro'  the    a  -  ges     e    -    ter  -  nal, 


m 


i  i 


j-j  j  ,j  j  j 


#— *=- 


m» 


m 


1 — *■ 


^ 


Refrain 


ri^tr^^^^^^feby 


You'll  reap  what-so  -  ev  -  er      you     sow.  You'll  reap  what-so  -  ev  -  er    you 

You'll  reap,  sure-ly  reap  what-so- 

"* — "  _  •+--*-  •*-  -+-  -*- 


cv 


&V 


bow You'll  reap  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er      you     sow, The 

ev  -  er    you  sow,        You'll  reap,  sure-ly      reap  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er    you  sow, 


g 


^n^ 


liar-vest  is    cer-tain-ly      com-ing,  You'll  reap  what-so-ev-er       you    sow 

fff-ff>.«  0^g    -r.T-c,F:      * 


i 
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O    how    He    Loves    Me ! 


Johnson  Oatman 


H.  L.  Gilmouh 
-I 1— 


I       have    a    Friend,    a 
Why  He  should  come,   I 
He    died     to     save       my 
He  walks  with  me         a  - 


pre-cious  Friend, 
can  -  not     tell, 
soul  from  death, 
long  life's  road, 


He     has       a      home     pre  -  par'd  for     me, 


O 
O 
0 

() 

0 


how  He  loves  mo  ! 

how  He  loves  me  ! 

how  He  loves  me  ! 

how  He  loves  me  ! 

how  He  loves  me  ! 


iiisiHJ 


B 


^m. 


Q7T 


1  He     says    His   love      will 

2  In       my  poor  brok   •  en 

3  I'll  praise  Him  while     He 

4  He      car  -  ries    ev    -    'ry 

5  With  Him  I'll  spend      e    • 


nev  -  er     end, 
heart  to     dwell, 
gives  me  breath, 
heav  -  y     load, 

tor  -  ni  -  ty, 


O  how  He  loves  me  ! 

O  how  He  loves  me  ! 

O  how  He  loves  me  ! 

O  how  He  loves  me  ! 

O  how  He  loves  me  ! 


z^±]izzt-lzmzzzmzzimzizzmzhr^: 


I 

Refrain 


tmMmmm 


^pp=f=^P!  «'  i\*^m 


how       He     loves     me  ! 


S=g=j 


1       know  not  why,      I        on   -  ly      cry,  O  how    He    loves  me  ! 

/^  I 
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For  Ever  with  the  Lord 


James  Montgomery 


Nearer  Home  I.  B.  WOODBOTLY,  Art.  Bl  I 

S r-rH |S— I Hi  — t 

1 J-= ^ H—       ^ 


6-!  a|j^J. /[TITT^^l 


i  For        ev  -  er     with 

2  My       Fa-ther's  house 

3  For        cv  -  er     with 

4  So  when  my      la 


the  Lord !  A    -  men,  so    let       it  be ! 

on  high,  Home      of  my  soul,  how  near 

the  Lord!  Fa   -  ther,  if  'us     Thy  will, 

test  breath  Shall  rend  the  veil      in  twain, 


§sg=i!sii£ 


- — *— h — zr- 


■*     * 


±IZ 


► ^— 3 — i 1 1 — m — \-9-' — w—  * — -m—  Y 


d==i 


*    r_ 


s 


i  Life  from      the  dead    is  in      that  word;    'Tis     im  -  mor  -  tal    -    i  -  ty. 

2  At  times     to  faith's  fore  -  see    -  ing  eye    Thy  gol  -  den  gates    ap  -  pear ! 

3  The  pro  -  mise  of     that     faith  -  ful  word,  E'en  here     to      me      ful  -  fil. 

4  By  death        I  shall     es   -   cape  from  death,  And  life       e  -  ter  -  nal  gain. 


^E^S^^EEr-^ii 


i  Here       in  the  bo  -    dy       pent, 

2  My      thirst  -    y  spi  -    rit  faints 

3  Be      Thou  at  my      right     hand, 

4  Know  -  ing  as  I          am  known, 


Ab  -  sent  from  Him      I  roam ; 

To      reach  the  land        I  love, 

Then     can     I      nev    -    er  fail  ; 

How     shall     I     love      that  word! 


1  Yet    night  -  ly    pitch    my     mov  -  ing    tent      A    day's  march  near  -     er      home. 

2  The  bright    in  -  her  -  it  -  ance     of  saints —  Je   -    ru  -    sa  -  lem  a  -  bove. 

3  Up  -  hold  Thou  me,     so         I    shall  stand,  Fight,  and      I     must  pre  -  vail. 

4  And     oft      re  -  peat     be  -  fore   the  throne,  For     ev  -  er    with  the     Lord ! 

*    -£-   *     J_       _       _       _       _     -m-   '-*-   -*■         -&■ 


g^ 


=± 


r    r    *  -S- 


i — i  i  i 


mm 


Refrain 


-u  j  j  g  i  f  j=     in 
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348  For  Ever  with  the  Lord  ! 

James  Montgomery  Ishmael  S.M.D.  <  haki.ks  Vincent 

Unison 

,     I     I     J 


g±w. Ll.  _^J*y^jrz»L^i; 


gnrfir  ^s'-d-j^g 


■& 


i  For  ev  -  er  with     the  Lord  ! 

2  My  Fa-ther's  house    on  high, 

3  For  ev  -  er  with     the  Lord  ! 

4  So,  when  my  la  -  test  breath 


A  -  men,  so       let       it  be  ! 

Home     of  my  soul,  how  near 

Fa  -  ther,  if  'tis    Thy  will, 

Shall    rend  the  veil      in  twain, 


m^ 


±± 


*  « 


mmm 


£2" 


Harmony 

E5 


fei^E^feJ 


cr 


-=3- 


in     that  word;    'Tis 


mor  -  tal 


m 


1  Life     from     the     dead      is 

2  At      times      to    faith's   fore  -  see  -  ing      eye     Thy       gold  -     en  gates     ap 

3  The      pro  -  mise      of      that      faith  -  ful    word,  E'en       here         to  me       ful 

4  By      death       I       shall      es     -  cape    from  death,  And       life           e  -  ter    -  nal 

-       *       m       -0"    •+-     m 

W  W 


r^F 


1 — r 


m 


-i — 
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1  Here  in  the  bo  -  dy 

2  My  thirst  -  y  spi  -  rit 

3  Be  Thou      at  my  right 

4  Know  -  ing          as  I      am 


i 


pent, 
faints 
hand, 
known, 


'! 
Ab     -     sent    from  Him 
To         reach  the      land    I 
Then       can     I  nev  -  er 

How       shall    I  love    that 

£ *-    g- *J 


:t=t 


— h- 


roam  ; 

love. 

fail; 
word  ! 

m 


jjgpp 


mm 


1  Yet      night  -    ly      pitch     my       mov  -  ing     tent       A      day's  march  near  -  er       home. 

2  The    bright  in  -    her   -   it    -   ance      of    saints —  Je    -    ru    -   sa  -  lem       a     -  bove. 

3  Up  -  hold  Thou     me,      so  I       shall  stand,  Fight,   and        I      must     pre  -    vail. 

4  And       oft  re  -  peat      be   -   fore      the  throne,  For       ev    -    er      with     the       Lord  ! 


^ 


m 


The  tune  Nearer  Home  is  on  the  previous  page 
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s  \    1>1  LIT   OGDON 


The  Healing  Waters 


i'   p   BiiJiomn 


m 


i. 


f-i^--^ 


5   JL  V 

I've         cast   my  beav  -  y    bur-dens  down  on    Ca-naan's  hap-py  shore, 

2  With  Is-rael  %  trust -Log  chil-dren    I'm   re  -  joic-ing     on     my  way, 

3  My         hun-g'ring  soul  is      s.i  -  tis  -  Bed  writh  man-na    from     a-bove, 

4  I'm         sing-ing  'Hal-le  -  lu-jah,'  safe-ly      an-chor'd  is     my  soul, 

-  "   r — »       i  0    — - — — — 0 — - — +—r-m   ,        I    — *-»- — n 
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I  ^     U     >     >     U-     >     '^     ^      >  *      *      *  \ 


# 
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1-4      I'm     liv-ing    where  the    heal-ing      wa-ters  flow; 


^^m 


I'll  wan-der     in     the    wil-der-ness    of    doubt  and    sin      no  more ; 

2  The  cloud  -  y,     fier  -  y      pil  -  lar      is     my      guid-ing    light      to-day; 

3  No  more  I  thirst,  the  Rock  I've  found,  that  fount  of    end  -  less  love; 

4  I'm  rest  -  ing    on    His   pro-mis  -  es;   the    blood  has  made    me  whole; 


1-4     I'm      liv-ing   where  the  heal-ing      wa-ters        flow,      wa-ters  flow. 


Living      on    the  shore,  I'm      liv-ing     on     the  shore,    I'm        liv-ing  where 
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the  heal-ing    wa-ters        flow 


f-_. 
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Liv-ing     on    the  shore,  I'm   liv-ing 


Alternative  tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 


I.  D.  Ogdon 


»- — ,-j — I — fc-n 1_r-j-_j_ jn._i 
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George  Allen 


^P 


Liv-ing   on  the  shore,  I'm  liv-ing   on    the  shore,  I'm  liv-ing  where  the  heal 

+-  ^tfr  ,-p-'  ,r-  ,-g-;  ft*  -t 


^-^-^-^ 


P'  f    ,* 


gpg 
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I      I 


5=T* 


i«=t 
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y-t— r 


t= 


»      3  5  i^t-r 


febj^jf^^ 


ing  wa-ters    flow. 


I 
I'm    liv-ing  on  the  shore,  I'm  liv- 


heal-ing  wa-ters    flow, 


I       I 


— 7    m   m. — -i — r 


-I — (- 


feif^ES 


GUJ-^OI 


k  r  r  r  r 

ing  on  the  shore,  I'm  liv-ing  where  the  heal-ing  wa-ters,  flow. 

heal-ing  wa-ters  flow. 
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flow. 
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Roll  the  Sea  Away 


H.  J.  / 


i!    i    <;:lmocr 


•! 


l  When  Is-rael  out     of      bon-dage  came,  A       sea      be-fore  them    Jay; 

'1  Be     -  fore   me    was      a        sea     of     sin,     So    great    I  fear'd  to      pray; 

9  When  sor-rows  dark,   like  storm-y  waves,  Were  dash-ing  o'er  my    way; 

4  And  when    I    reach  the      sea     of  death,  For  need-ed  grace  I'll   pray; 


g 


1  The  Lord  reach' d  down  His  might-y  hand  And  roll'd  the  sea  a  -  way. 

2  My     heart's  de-sire    the      Sa-viour  read,  And  roll'd  the  sea  a  -   way. 

3  A  gain  the  Lord    in      mer  -  cy  came   And  roll'd  the  sea  a  -  way. 

4  I  know  the  Lord  will  quick -ly  come    And    roll     the  sea  a  -  way. 

\%% g ij  t  M:  if: r r  rggs 


Refrain 


J fe_£ 


t* 1-,-J— J— J P-+V-I •— d *" V- 1— «P^d l-i It-! 

Then  for-ward  still,   'tis  Je-ho-vah's  will,  Tho'   the    bil-lows  dash  and   spray; 

'-tH^--| — r  u-V^-=e=j g^gzg-t—  i     i     iffgd 


r>: 


I       I 


With     a  con-q'ring  tread  we  will  push  a-head,  He'll  roll    the  sea      a  -  way. 
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Jehovah  Tsidkenu 


R.  M.  M'Chkynk 


Clarendon  Street  11.11.11.11 


A.  J.  GORDON 
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1  I  once         was       a 

2  Like  tears  from  the 

3  When  free  grace  a 

4  My  ter     -     rors  all 

5  E'en  tread  -      ing  the 


stran    -  ger  To      grace        and       to  God, 

daugh  -  ters  Of         Zi      -     on      that  roll, 

woke  me  By       light        from      on  high, 

van      -  ish'd  Be   -   fore  the    sweet  Name  ; 

val       -  ley,  The       sha    -    dow      of  death, 


gbi  r  H5 - 


:t 


1 


"  ,ro 


±=t 


pppH3 


s£ 


l=d 


1  I  knew        not  my 

2  I  wept       when  the 

3  Then  le      -      gal  fears 

4  My  guilt    -       y  fears 

5  This  watch  -  word  shall 


m-~ 


ML       V 


TTS 


dan 
wa 

shook 
ban 
ral 
I s 


*=Fg 


3= 


S* 
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ger     And  felt  not       my  load  : 

ters    Went         o  -  ver      His  soul ; 

me,       I  trem  -  bled      to  die ; 

ish'd,  With  bold  -  ness       I  came 

ly       My         fal  -  ter  -  ing  breath ; 


*  r  \r  re 


-v-f  sir-  i 


*-=-i — i 


1  Tho'  friends  spoke    in  rap  -  ture  Of  Christ  on  the  tree, 

2  Yet   thought  not    that  my  sins  Had  nail'd  to  the  tree 

3  No         re     -  fuge,    no  safe  -  ty,  In  self  could     I  see, 

4  To      drink  at       the  foun  -  tain,  Life  -  giv       -  ing  and  free, 

5  For     when  from  life's  fe  -  ver  My  God  sets  me  free, 


r- 1 -f ~^v 


ho 

ho 
ho 
ho 
ho 


vah  Tsid 

vah  Tsid 

vah  Tsid 

vah  Tsid 

vah  Tsid 


ken 
ken 
ken 
ken 
ken 
IT 


mim 


Was 

'Twas 

My 

Is 

My 


I 

no 
no 
Sa 
all 
death 


thing      to 
thing      to 
viour  must 
things     to 
song    shall 


I 

me. 
me. 
be. 
me. 
be. 
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UT    LoWRY 

Slow 


Robert  Lowry 


I  t     !  I    I  ~1      !    I    1~  i     I  4-  !    " I   I     !  : ^    m  1 


1  Low      in      the    grave 

2  Vain  •  ly    they  watch 

3  Death  can  -  not  keep 

rr— r  r|1~- 


He    lay —       Je    •    sus,    my      Sav  -  iour  !    Wait  -  ing    the 

His  bed—      Je    -    lUS,    my       Sav  -  iour!    Vain   •  ly      they 

His   prey —    Je    -    bus,    my      Sav  -  iour  !     He      tore   the 


E=.B 


prey 


i — r 


i  i        i 
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Refrain     Faster 


*: 


-e*— 


com-ing  day —  Je  -  sus,  my 
seal  the  dead —  Je  -  sus,  my 
bars  a  -  way —  Je  -  sus,    my 


m-'  m-\ 


rd= 


(j 
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Lord  ! )   Up  from  the  grave  He  a    -    rose  ! 

Lord  I  \ 

Lord  !  j  He  a 


-m-  f* 


r-rr — p-p-ru  »  i    i*  h  ■ 


t=e 
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— I— 


With  a       might  -  y       tri-umph  o'er  His     foes;  He       a     -     rose      a 

He      a  -  rose  ! 


Vic-tor  from  the  dark  do-main,  And  He    lives    for  -  ev  -  er  with  His    saints  to  reign 


fe  r»  s 


-»-   -»-   -m- 


?=i 
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He     a   -    rose  !  He     a    -    rose  !  Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah !  Christ  a  -  rose 

He  a  -  rose  !  Ho    a  -  rose  ! 

>      >     I  I 
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Johnson  Oatman 

h-r=J 1- 


t=5=*= 
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No   one     ike   the   Saviour 

John  R.  Sweney 

-i 
I 

1  Who    can      wash    a       sin  -  ner's    guilt    a    -    way?  There  is  no  one  like  the 

2  When  we're    low  -  ly      bent   with    grief     and     care,     There  is  no  one  like  the 

3  When  we're    tem-pest    toss'd  up  -   on        life's   deep,    There  is  no  one  like  the 

4  When  we        feel    the      i     -     cy       touch   of       death,  There  is  no  one  like  the 

5  0     -     vei       in      that    blest  home  of         the     soul,     There  is  no  one  like  the 


"4.  I       j     -V 


u  e  i  r  r  r  c  e  i »  »=fr=H 


> I- 


*m? 
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1  Saviour,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

2  Saviour,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

3  Saviour,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

4  Saviour,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

5  Saviour,  hal  -  le  -  lu 


:^fa 


\     J 

— — — m — m-^-m* 


giiiigfgi 


Jahl 
jah! 
jahl 
jahl 
jahl 
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Who    can    turn    his  dark-ness 

He   speaks  and    the  sun  -  beams 

He  speaks  and    the  wild  waves 

He   will       take   us  at     our 

This  shall    be       our  song  while 

-m — • — *— -m — f±-m- 

-+ — m — m— •— 0— 


There  is 

There  is 
There  is 
There  is 
There  is 


1  l 


-*-*-« 


=: e:: 

Refrain  , 
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no      one  like   the   Sav 

~  ^— ^— ^r—  \^—  \^~ 
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iour, 

zmz 

N 


hal-le   -    lu     -    jah!       Oh         glo  -  ry,      glo  -  ry,     hal  -  le 


V.\Y,  tw& 


>—  i 1 •-•- 1 

» — m—m—^ — ^-  J 


1    =rta: 


S 


lu    -    jah!  There  is       no    one  like  the  Saviour,  hal-le  -   lu     -    jah!  While  we      live    or 


"i — r 


I  -•-   -m--m-    -%-  »    •    *  »•  5     o-    S 

die,   in    the       earth  or      sky,  There  is       no    one  like  the  Saviour,  hal  -  le    -    lu    -    jar 
*     P'p,   m— g— m *-J* T"f~  m    m    j. .-t-^Q— *=> 

— TJ  F-f-rF^,  -, fgl  L  L  Z  Z  gTTLTH8 
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354  I'm   Going1  Home  at   Last 

fomrooi    Oi   HAM  Aihm  Gfibel. 

53   5    ^i\  ££  -v  jgg  51  rvs-s      i 

1.  When      I         see      life'sgold   -  en    sun    •  sot  li^ht   -  ing       Up        the    ro    -    sy 

2.  Tho'      the     road      at  times     VMWM    -   rv      o     -     ver    which    my  feet     havetn-d, 

3.  When      I       pass  down  thro'     the    val    -  ley    and      the     sha  -  dow  of        the  dee  I, 


_     #    •     9       f_-_#_#    ;     #_#  *_•    ;     0        9      _j*_«_;l 1 

(3:    4-    •  •:  J     ?J   J    !      •    !      •=•      •     1,11       I    f 

-V-f^    J*  fr     s  g □ -v-s— Vs     ^ 


#  #                                           •  #  •  # 

1.  When  the  sha-dows  back-ward  o'er      my  way  are   cast,  I  shall  look     up  -  on      fiat 

2.  Tho'  thro' ma  -  ny  tnb  -  u  -  la  -  tions  I  have  passed,  Yet  I      soon    will  reach  my 

3.  To  my  bleat  -  cd    Sa-viour'shand    I     will  bold  fast;  He  has  pro-  mised  to       go 


3*    fefr  -Q--=d=lT<^j=^[^g 


is 


1.  mo  -  men t  as        the  one        su-preme  -  ly   blest;      I'm 

2.  man  -son  in        the    ci    •    ty      of        our  (Jod;      I'm 

3.  with       me,   so         mv  soul      will  have      no  dread;     I'm 


go -ins  home  at  last, 
go  -  ing  home  at  last 
go-ing     home      at      last 


0     9-  m   .     m     m   .  *  **•••• 


Ch<iri-s 


j\.4 i 

1    I     ' 

go  -  ing    home      at    last, 


s 


v    ^ 

#   I,     * 


-fv 


I       I 


at     last, 


/  / 

go-ing      home      at    last;  When    my 

at    last : 
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work  on  earth    is  end  -  ed  and    mv  race    he-low     is    run     I'm     go-ing    home    at     last. 
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Beyond  the  Shadows 


Iryin  H.  Mack 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 


frfl  .  b   a      N    IS    N— ft— N— *: t--1 ' 4 
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1.  When  the   troubles  ga  •  ther  And    the  bil    -  lows 

2.  Tho'  you    can  •  not  fa-thorn  Why  you're  called  to 

3.  Go,   with  faith,  to  con-quer  Tri   •  als  that  ap     ■ 

4.  Tho'    se  -  vere  the  con-tl.ct   And    the  an    •  guish 
6.  Tried  and  found  not  want-in?    Will    the  Mas    •  ter 

#       #       #       0 


roll,        Dark  the  way    be  - 

bear         All     the  hea  •  vy 

pear  r    Know  that  Christ  your 

deep;      Tho'  the  tri   -  al'a 

say;      Tried  yet  ev    -  er 

#      -#  0 

v  r  v. 


-#     -9-   -#-    #      #  -#-    -#      # 


1.  fore  you,  Cares  op -press  the    soul,  There  is   bless-ed    sunshine  Just  be  -  yond  your  view; 

2.  burdens  That  you    can-not  share,  Keep  the  cross  be  •  fore  you  in     the    dark-est  day; 

3.  Saviour  With  His  help  is     near.  Ne'er  give  up    the  bat-tie,  Hard  though  it  may  be, 

4.  hea  •  vy  That  may  o'er  you  sweep;  God    is     al  •  ways  near  you, Giving  strength  to  bear, 

5.  faithful,  All      a  -  long  life's  way ;  Tried  as    in    the    fur-nace  Of     re  •  fin  -  ing  fire, 
-•-                                                                         -#-   -#-    -#-                                I         I 

m    +—  +-   1—    m 

-r— I — I — I — *—0—m-T-m — •- 
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Chorus. 

J 


1.  Oft    'tis    but     a  tri  -  al     You   are      go    -    ing       thro'.  \ 

2.  Put  your  trust   in  Je  •  sus    All      a    •  long      the       way.    I 

3.  For  your  Lord  has  pro-mised  You  the     vie     •    to     -    ry.      > 

4.  All     the    hea  •  vy  bur-dens  When  they  shall      ap   -    pear.  I 
6.   You  shall  see     the  tri-umphof     your  heart's   de    -    sire.  ) 

— '0  — y__ »    fe"  IT — *-g# — #-T-P — 0 — n — . 


See        the     sun-light, 


/   /    '   '    ' 

shining  bright  and  clear ;  Bless-ed     sunlight  drives  a  -  way  all   fear;    Look     a-bovevon, 

#*         #         •         •*  I     M      -0'         0         0         0' 

p  p  +-  T  p  ,r  f  r  r  ,(■  p  B#  #  4r.r  rrr 


gPJL^=iZZt 


I 


clouds  will  dis  •  ap-pear;     Put  your  trust    in 


urn.     jl.     -G-        .0.     .0.     -m.     .^.     .,_ 
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Jesus  Leads  My  Footsteps 


1.  They         tell      me    there    are      dan    -  g<T8 

2.  They         tell      me      life      has      tn     -    al*. 
3      I  know    mv    heart     is        sin    -    ful. 


In  the  path  my  fcot  must 
And  the  fair  •  est  hopes  will 
And    my     love      is        all       too 


,* 


tr  •  •  •  #    *    g p  p  #   s    3  ^  . 

1.  tread,  But  they    can  -  not    see  the      glo  -  ry  That  is      shin  -  ing  round  my  head. 

2.  flee,  But    I       trust  my    all  to        Je  -  sus,  For    I      know  He   cares  for  me. 

3.  small.  But  with    Je  •  sua' arms  a  •  routi'l  me,  I    shall    win    and    conquer  alL 


:— rjiifcti-ry 


3—1 


Chorus. 


J-4-J-4 


t/  *        •         #  *  *       -#-       -#-      -#-  1/ 


Oh!    'tis       Je    •    sus     leads      my       foot  •  steps.  He      has   made    my     heart  His 

^ab^z^fipz:  ■    r    P  -e~ t— r-p   *    —  r  I    I 


* 


own 

P 


#      f 

For    I      would  not  dare     to     jour  -  ney     Thro'  the    wide.wide  world   a   -   lone. 
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Were  Marching;  to  Zion 


I.  Watts. 


R.  Lowky. 


P 


Spirited. 


S 


i  r. 


1.  Come,    ye  that 

2.  Let    those  re 

3.  The     hill  of 

4.  Then     let  our 


m 


±4 


l'=Ji 


love 
fuse 
Zi      - 

songs 

-#- 


the  Lord,  And      let     your  joys 
to  sing  Who    nev  •  er      knew 
on  yields    A      thou  -  sand  sa 
abound,  And      ev  -  'ry      tear 

•    f    £    £     c  £ 


be 
our 
cred 
be 


known;  Join 

God:  Bat 

sweets;  He-  - 

dry ;  We're 


I  .  ff      i        i/ 

in  a     song  with  sweet      ac  -  cord,   Join      in         a   song    with  sweet    ac-cord,  And 

chil  -  dren    of  the  heav'n  •  ly    King,    But    chil  -  dren  of       the   heav'n  -  ly  King  Shall 

fore       we  reach  the  heav'n  -  ly    fields,     Be  -  fore      we  reach  the   heav'n  -  ly  fields,    Or 

march  -  ing  thro'  Im  -  man  -  uel's  ground, We're  marching  thro'  Im  -  man-uel's  ground  To 

jt.      #_    *      Jt.     #       #  «      m    # 

i-j — —  j- — •-I-F— v— — v-l-r — ,p— I — — -^ 

r       r  /  >  And 


— <T 

thus  sur 

speak  their 

walk  the 

fair  -       er 


ifc=fc=M 
_r /Z 


round 
joys 
gold 

worlds 

-*- 


the  throne,    And     thus       sur  -  round 
a  -  broad,    Shall  speak    their    joys 


en  streets,     Or 
on     high,       To 


walk       the     gold    -   en 
fair     -    er    worlds     on 


!Z=t 


ipzz^: 


m 


thus      surround  the  throne, 
Chorus. 


We're  march      -      ing      to 
We're  march  -  ing   on       to 

N     N 


m 


4= 


i  / 

And    thus  sur  -  round                 the 

«-  :  -#— -  - 1  #  :-*—#—#  •-#-•    -  j 

#  #-# ■■-■- 

Zi    •    on,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful,      Zi 
Zi    -    on, 

"*       *  :fc  ±  m     0  •   #    #       * 


on  :  We're 


march -ing    upward    to 


Zi       -       on,         rhe    beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit-y       of 
Zi   -   on,    Zi  -  on, 


God. 
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The  Gospel  Light 


TMAN 


ADAM  < 


§^£tfM=m£irttfr^ 


a  light-housa 

j>  wrecks   ly   •  ing    all 


1.  Stand. ng  like      a  ugl 
'2.   There  are  hu-nmn  sh 

3.  Do       cot  let     the  bush  •  el       co 

4.  Try       to  live    for   Je  •  sua    till     t 

N_S-K_fcj J  .  . 


the  shores  of  time,     Look  -  mg  o'er     the  waves  of 

around  '      0     what  mo  •  ral  darkness 

ver    up      your  Itcht,  Keep  your  lamp  in    or  -  der, 

is     o'er,     For      a  •  long   this  pathway 


+**-* 


fa: 


•  0  ,-5 


-*-v 


rwf'r^ 


darkness,     sin      and  crime,      0  -  pen    up     your  windows,  there's    a   work   sub-lime: 
ev    -    'rv- where    is     found!   Warn  some  o  •  ther  ves  -  sels       off   from  dang'rous  ground: 

trimmed  and  burning  bright;  Try      to      be      a       blessing,  bright-en      up      the  night: 
you     will   pass      no    more;    Till     lie    bids  you   wel-come        on      the      o       ther  shore. 


>^v-    I    ^     +'-0—0  --0 — Q — I-*-'— ' — *  *     *     * * — T    •'—• — 0--0-G 1 
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Chobus. 
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Let 


(^k»rjg=g=gE 


the  goa  •  pel  light  shine     out 


L 


pel  light    shine 


^fcfedt 


out,  shine  out, 

•   '-   t 


Let     the  goa  •  pel  light  shine    out,  shine  out,         While  your  lamp  is 

•— 0  .      0s 


s^.  , F — 0—0 j-0  '  ~0—0--0  »-T  m — ^ — m 


r 


rnTrrn 


* — 9  v    *         — F '  t*    y  l*    g" 


burn  •  in^  keep     the     win-dows     clean,       l»t      the  goa  .  pel  light   shine      out, 
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The  Blessed  Sunlight 


A.  F.  Myers 


1.  Would  you      al  -  ways  cheer  -  ful      bo  ?  Let  the  blessed  sun  -  licht     in 

2.  Would  you    bright-en     drea  -  ry      days  ?       Let  the  blessed  sun  -  light     in 

3.  Would  you    ease      a       bur  -  den'd  heart  ?      Let  the  blessed  sun  -  light     in 

4.  Would  you    speed  the     truth     a    -  broad  T      Let  the  blessed  sun  •  light     in 
A-     A.      ^     A-      P-  JL'JLJL'JL 

•-         ---Tb-       — pzziTZtzfct-t-*— •  "J  -& 
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Would  you     bid     the     dark  -  ness     flee  ?  Let  the  blessed  sun  -  light  in. 

Would  you     fill      your   heart  with    praise?  Let  the  blessed  sun-  light  in. 

Would  you     joy     and  strength  im  •  part?  Let  the  bleased  sun  -light  in. 

Would  you    bring  the     world    to       God  ?  Let  the  blessed  sun  -  light  in. 
A.     A.     A      A-     .p. 


p*H i   i   i   n '   j»  f  n <>  i ^TTf i ^^^ 


Chorus. 
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Let     the  bless  -  ed   sun  -  light,       sun    -    light     in, 
Let      the  bless  -  ed  sun  -  light        in, 

A.  •  A-  A--  A-  A.        A. 
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a:F- 


Let      the  bless  ■  ed 
Let      the  bless  -  ed 

•,f  fr  t- 


-0      h  L       1 

i,i. 
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sun 

sun 

-•- 

1   i    r    i 

-  light     in  ; 

-  light,  sun-light     in  ; 

.-   i   J      1 

Would  you  nev  -  er     wea  -  ry     When   the  days    are 

p):,b[.  T- 
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Repent  softly. 
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drear    -    y  ? 
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Let 

■•- 
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the  bless  -    ed  sun 
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light 
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sun    -    light      in. 


Christian   Life  and  Service 


360 

C.  W.  I 


The  Lily  of  the  Valley 


Art.   JogHTJi    OlLt 


1  I've       found     a    Friend  in         Je  -  sus,        He's        cv  -  'ry- thing       to       me, 

2  He  all      my    grief    has        uk  -    en  and        all      my     sor  -  rows  borne  ; 

3  He'll        ncv  -  er,     ncv  -  cr       leave    me,         nor       yet      for  -  sake       me     here, 


== 
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V    ^    V—&- 
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1  He's    the       Fair  -  est      of     Ten  Thous-and     to       my       soul; 

2  In    temp   -  ta  -  tion  He's    my     strong  and  migh  -  ty       tow'r 

3  While     I         live      by    faith    and        do     His  bless  -  ed        will  ; 


The  Li  -  ly 

I've  all      for 

A  wall     of 


i 


£ 


^5 


i 
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fesS= 


•  *     r  ^ 

1  of     the        Val  -  ley,       in        Him     a  -  lone       I        see         All      I       need  to  cleanse  and 

2  Him   for   -   sak  -  en,      I've        all    my      i  -  dols     torn      From  my    heart,  and  now  He 


fire      a 


bout  me, 


've      noth-ing  now     to      fear:     With  His      man  -  na     He    my 


r        r        r  ^ 
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i     make   me     full  -  y      whole;        In       sor  -  row    He's    my      corn-fort,         in       trou  -  ble 

2  keeps  me      by     His    pow'r.       Tho'     all      the  world    for  -  sake    me,       and       Sa  -  tan 

3  hun  -  gry     soul  shall      fill  ;       Then  sweep-ing     up       to        glo  -  ry  I'll       sec     His 


m 


*  * 


^  ^  f 


^SS 
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1  He's       my      stay,  He  tells     me      ev  -  'ry        care     on     Him        co       roll. 

2  tempt      me      sore,      Through        Je  -  sus       I      shall      safe  -  ly    reach      the      goal. 

3  bless  -  cd      face.         Where         riv  -  ers       ot       de  -  light  shall     ev     -    er       flow. 
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The  Lily  of  the  Valley — Continued 
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;  i^.  j*jn  I    Jig  j^-      eee 


1-3     He's    the         Li  -  ly 


-I 1 h 


ibe       Val  -  ley,         the    Bright  and  Morn- ing      Star, 

-» — H 1 i 1 P  W- 
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Refrain 
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-3     He's    the      Fair  -  est       ol     Ten  Thous-and     to      my       soul. 


In       sor  -  row    He's 


g^  %  ,-r  T^t** 
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I 

my     com  -  fort,         in        trou  -  ble    He's      my      stay.  He  tells     me       ev  -  'ry 


S=F 
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care     on    Him       to       roll ;     He's    the         Li  -  ly         ol        chc      Val  -  ley;        the     Bright 


I    P  p-  r  I 
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hous-ani 
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and  Morn-.ng      Star.      He's    the      Fair  -  est       ol      Ten  Thous-and     to      my       soul 

g.ff 
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361  Can    Ye    Not    Watch  ? 

M.     II.     Hi'.'    UV  Qj  ion 


m 


u  -+-  >    m     *     m  9 -  -m- 


1     One  lit  •  lie     hour    For  watch-ing  with  the  If  as  •  ter,         E  -  ter  -  nal    70*11    t<> 

~2     ( >n->  lit  -  tie     boor     t<>      rai  K  .  ter-nal    yeari    be  - 

3      Oik-  lit  -  tl<'      hour     for     wea  -  ry   toils   unci  tri   -    als,  E  -  t.r  -  nal     years 


j^-d-j.  1  -j  * ;  i  n^zfcj  j  ■•'  a  -up 


1    walk  with  Him  in  white;     One  lit  -  tie  hour  to  brave-ly  meet  dis  -  as  -  ter, 

_   yond  earth's  era-el  frowns  ;  One  lit -tie  hour  to     car  -  ry  hoav  -  y     cross 

;{  ralin  end  peaoe-fal  rest;       One  lit -tie  hour  for  pa-ti<  nt  self -de  -  ni  -  als, 

-*-   -P-   -a-  +m  c*  T)m    m    m  •"   -*-    •      m 


V    f~r~ 


Rkfraim 
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I 
1      1"  -  ter-nnl  years  to  reign  with  Him  in  light. 

!      I!  -  tcr-nal  years  to  wear  un-fad-ing  crowns.  \  Then  souls,  be  brave,  and  watch  until  tho 
3     E  -  ter-nal  years  of  life  where  life  is    blest. 


'*> 
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r*  n  s 
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mor  -  row  !  A -wake  !  a  -  rise  !  your  lamps  of  pur-pose  trim  ;    Your  Sa-viour  speaks  a  - 


«JJ^Ji'jJ#BVJJ  Jl,l' 

crosH  the  night  of        sor  -  row  ;        Can    ye    nut  watrh  one  lit  -  tie   hour   with    Him  7 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


362 


Glory  All  the  Way! 


J.  H.  SAMMTS 


D.  B.  Town;  p. 


IeI£;  .1i=^e"&!81:l 


S     \ 


-•-    -# 

1.  saved  L»>  grace 

2.  Not      a   care 
8.     bo  -  ver'd  from 
4.     Sin  -  ner,  put 


M- 

a     •    lone, 
have  I 

the      world 
your     trust 


# 

-#- 

God's 

since 

ills 

in 


■— «— )/— 


own  Word      bo     -  liev-ing;  It 

my   Sa   -   viour  car  -  eth  :  It 

dear  name    con     -  fess-ing;  It 

tbia   h.v    .    ing  Sa-viour :  It 


0 # #_f 


is  glo  •  ry 

is  glo  -  ry 

is  glo  •  ry 

is  glo  •  rv 

___]__-•_ 


1.  all  the  way  ! 

2.  all  the  way  ! 
8.  nil  the  way  ! 
4.  all  the  way  ! 


-#-  -#- 
Wulk-iug  in 
Guid-ed  by 
Tak  -  ing  up 
Free  -  ly    He 


tha      light,     dai   •  ly  grace  re 

His      eye,  while  with  me  He 

the     cross,  shar  -  ing    in  the 

for  -  gives      all      our  past  be 


ceiv  .lug  :  It 

far  -  eth  ,   It 

bless -ing:    It 

ha -viour : It 


-;-f-7-[f--|^ 


fe=lIS^i 


'/     I 
tho   way  1 


Glo      -      -      -     ry  !  Glo  ry ! 

Glo  •  ry      all    the  way  !  yes,     Glo  •  ry     all    the  way  ! 


w      *      l^_|  -G>-  U      U      1/      1/     I    s 1        '.      !.      N      N     I  I 


/  /  '•  V  I 

Glo       -       -       -       ry ! 
Glo-ry      all     the  way  !    yes, 

M~v~s~«-r 
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363  I  Know  I  Love  Thee 

1.    K.   1!  \\  |  I  D    II  U  I    sol     I  OLD    CM  I) 


U.   E    II 


TOT  j  JYJ'Ji  J,  &&m 


■=* 


i  I      know     I  love  Thee  bct-ter,    Lord,     Than  an    -    y   earth  -  ly        joy,  For 

2  I     know  that    Thou  art  near-er     still        Than  an    -    y  earth  -  ly     throng,  And 

3  Thou     hast  put  trlad-ness  in  my     heart  ;    Then  well     may    I        be       glad  ;  With 

4  O        Sa-viour,  pre-cious  Sa-viour  mine!   What  will     Thy  prc-sence     be  If 


, .  --   -  -  +  f-m  ■  „,. 


-*j 


^T^ciPw^r  l  r  t  r-E 


1  Thou  hast  giv  -  en      me     the    peace  Which  noth  -    ing  can  de      -  stroy. 

2  sweet  -    er  is      the  thought  of    Thee  Than     an  -      y  love    -  ly  song. 

3  out  the  se  -  cret      of    Thy    love  I  could        not     but  be              sad. 

4  such  a  life      of      joy     can  crown  Our  walk          on  earth  with  Thee? 


^l=z— w~-     W~W- 
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Kkfhain 
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The 


half  has       ne  -  ver      yet     been       told 


£  E  C  C  £  I 


yet       been  told 

i:    if 


Of 
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half  has     nev  -  cr      yet    been 
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told,  The      blood 

yet    been  told, 


I 
it    cleans    -    cth 
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cleans  -  eth  me. 
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I  Shall  Know  Him 


Fanny  J.  Crosiiy 


Jno.  It.  SWENEY 


1  When  my  life  -  work    is  end  -  ed,  and      I  cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 

2  O     the  soul  -  thrill-ing  rap-ture  when  I  view  His  bless-ed    face!     And   the 

3  O     the  dear      ones    in  glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck -on    me     to  come!   And  our 

4  Thro'  the  gates       to     the  cit'-  y      in       a  robe    of   spot-less  white,    He    will 


*-^ 
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i     bright  and  glo-rious  morn-ing    I    shall  see 

2  lus  -  tre     of    His  kind  -  ly  beam-ing  eye  : 

3  part-ing     at     the    riv   -er      I       re   -  call 

4  lead  me  where  no  tears  shall  ev  -  er  fall 


l*-^-l*- 


I     shall 

How  my 

To    the 

In    the 
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know  my  Re-deem -er  when 
full  heart  will  praise  Him  for 

sweet  vales  of  E  -  den  they 
glad    song    of      a  -  ges      I 


£-&- 
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i        I     reach  the    oth  -  er    side,    And  His    smile  will    be     the  first     to    wel-come  me. 

2  the     mer-cy,  love,  and  grace   That  pre- pares  for    me      a    man-sion    in     the  sky. 

3  will    sing  my  wel-come  home,  But    I       long    to    meet  my    Sa-viour  first    of  all. 

4  shall    min-gle  with    de-light;    But      I       long    to    meet  my    Sa-viour  first    of  all. 


•     ^     *     ^ 
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Refrain 
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I  shall    know    .    .    Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  As  re-deem'd  by  His  side     I  shall  stand 
I  shall  know 
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£ 
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Hiir 
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I  shall    know    .    .    Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  By  the  print  of  the  nails     in  His   hand. 
I  shall  know 

|S   ^   ^  mm 
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365  The  Prize  is  Set 


C     B     Bl  kCKALL 


ii    i:    Palmkb 


i       The  prize        is    set       be-fore        us     To    win,  His  words  im-plorc  us;   The    eye         of 

2  We'll    fol  -  low  where  He  lcad-cth,  Well  pas-turc  where  He  fced-eth,  We'll  yield       to 

3  Our  home       is  bright  a-bove       us,    No      tri  -  als  dark    to  move     us,    But     Je    -    sus 

tgggr   feT^ 


U   U     is  u»   iss'T  "C-^ 
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f — d>  +  *    *    * 

1  God    is  o'er    us,  From  on  high,  from  on  high!  His        lov-ing  tones  are  call-ing,   While 

2  Him  who  plead-eth   From  on  high,  from  on  high!  Then  nought  from  Him  shall  sev-er,  Our 

3  dear   to  love  us,  There  on  high,  there  on  high!  We'll  give  Him  best  en-deav-our,   And 


-rzz^-J*—}*. 


1  sin      is  dark,  ap-pall-ing;  'Tis 

2  hope  shall  bright-en  ev  -  er,     And 

3  praise  His  Name  for  ev  -  er,     His 


Je-sus  gent-ly  call-ing —  He  is  nigh,  He  is  nigh, 
faith  shall  fail  us  nev-er —  He  is  nigh,  He  is  nigh, 
pre-cious  ones  can  nev-er,  Nev-er     die,    nev  -  er  die. 


g  S  g  Bg  g^  -VFV  V-  V  ^^rFtp- 


Refrain 
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/  .-t  time 


By-and-by  we  shall  meet  Hi 

.V  .V  X  X  II 


^fe 


•  sus  reign 


||    2nd  time 


Je-sus  reign  in  glo-ry,  By-and  -  by 
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That  will   be  Glory  for  me 


C.  H.  0. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


supmpii 


A 


0     m 
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1.  When  all    my     la-bours  and      tri  -  als     are    o'er, 

2.  When  by  the     gift    of    His      in  -   fin  -  ite     grace 

3.  Friends  will  be      there  I    have  lov'd  long    a    -    go; 

II  II,  1        J 
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And     I    am    safe  on  that 

I       am  ac  -  cord-  ed     in 
Joy    like  a      riv  -  er      a   • 
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1.  beau  -  ti  -  ful    shore, 

2.  heav  -  en      a      place, 

3.  round  me  will    flow; 


I     I     I      I 

/  \  .    | • 0 # —  SI 
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Just  to  be  near  the  dear  Lord  I  a  -  dore, 
Just  to  be  there  and  to  look  on  His  face. 
Yet,  just    a      smile  from  my     Sa  -  viour,     I     know, 


!-■- 
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Chorus 
Oh,  that   will   be 


3E 


pM-j  j  J|  j  J  J  h^jh^-^l^ 


Will  thro'  the  a  -  ges     be      glo  -  ry    for  me.      \ 

Will  thro*  the  a  -  ges     be      glo-ry    for  me.      > 

Will  thro'  the  a  -  ges     be      glo  -  ry   for  me. 

-  -  T*    P 

-*— 0- 


If'- 


Oh thatwiU 

Oh,  that  will  be 

I    I     I     I 
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glory    for  me, 
\      i       I        I 
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glory    for  me 

whih 


glory    for  me 


When  by  His  grace 

b±zt 


i     Mil 

be  glory    for      me,  glory    for       me,  glory    for       me, 

glory    for  me,  fflory    for  mc.  glory    for   me,  When  by  Hie  grace 

I  *  I  *  -„ 
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me. 

US 


I    shall    look  on  His  face 


ThatwiU   be     glo-ry,   be      glo-ry    for    me. 
1> 


-  W W W >-j ; W 1 

tttT — %=i 


»zr#z:p: 
Mi 


i 


By  lermission  of  the  Charles  M.  Alexander  Copyrights  Trust 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


367 


Close  to  Thee 


Fa\n\    J    I 


Si i  \s  .T    V\n. 
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1  Thou,  my      ev    -    cr  -  last  -  ing     Por  -  tion,   More  than  friend      or     life      to       me 

2  Not     for    case        or  world  -  ly    pleas  -  urc ;    Nor     for    fame      my  pray'r  shall     be  ; 

3  Lead    me    thro*      this  vale      of     sha-dows;  Bear    me    o'er      life's   fit  -  ful      sea 


==y* 
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i       All       a  -  long       my    pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney,      Sa  -  viour,  let        me  walk  with    Thee. 

2  Glad  -  ly     will         I      toil      and     suf  -  fer,      On  -  ly       let        me  walk  with    Thee. 

3  Then   the     gate        of    life        e  -   ter  -  nal      May      I        en    -    ter,  Lord,  with   Thee. 
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Refrain 
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1-3     Close     to      Thee, 

close      to 

Thee, 

Close     to      Thee, 

— S-s-f— ^ 

close      to      Thee, 
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1  All       a  -  long       my    pil  -  grim  jour  -  ney,      Sa  -  viour,  let        me  walk  with  Thee. 

2  Glad  -  ly      will         I      toil    and     suf  -  fer,     On  -  ly       let        me  walk  with  Thee. 

3  Then    the    gate        of    life       e    -  ter  -  nal     May      I        en    -    ter  ,Lord,  with  Thee. 
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'Tis   Heaven  There 


0.  J    ElTLER 

J.  M.  (LARK 

ft       h  t                         i*t         %        '                              ^                      *                                        *      *        .*        1 
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1  J,  _j[  i  *  11*    P  f  g  Lj. ^    ^  «' «  !#•  f 

*T           J.  J.-  r 

I     Since  Christ  my  soul     from  sin  set    free    This  world  has  been      a  heav'n  to      me  ; 

2       Once  heav-en  seem'd      a     far-off  place,    Till  Je-sus  show'd  His  smil-ing    face; 

3      What  mat-ters  where  on  earth  we  dwell?    On  moun-tain  top       or     in      the     dell? 

^.    ,«_.     ^. 

im\     *\    -\     m    m    ~f    \m        f    *    \      1 1           I       *    0    \f        f    m      0    \  4  •     \ 

gi-  a-^i_H — i — i—[\-     i — w  «  y^'  U-V  *  ^             L  hp-m 

w  Pp  4    #  .  #-•-  k  br-    M — I — h       — i — I — l~*  •*#•,*  It     H 

^fc#=^=i 


j\? 


s     ft,    I 
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1  And,  'mid  earth's  sor-rows  and  its  woe,    'Tis  heav'n  my  Je    -   sus  here    to    know. 

2  Now    it's      be  -  gun      with-in  my  soul    'Twill  last  while  end  -  less    a  -  ges     roll. 

3  In      cot-tage     or         a  man-sion  fair?    Where  Je-sus     is        'tis  heav-en    there! 

z±2 LiT^T  m .  i*  r  r  i  r       r  r  1 1 — &  L  »  i  w  •  0 


^  u  *  r  p  ^>^F  *  *  > 


Refrain 


O    hal  -  le   -  lu  -   jah,  yes,  'tis  heav'n!    'Tis  heav'n  to  know    my  sins  for-giv'n; 


mmmm^mmmmm* 
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■L  j. 3  '■>.  if*-**1  »  ii  ^  3  3.  ja 


On    land     or      sea,  what  mat-ters  where,  Where  Je-sus      is         'tis  heav-en    there. 
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369  Give  Me  Jesus 


Fanny  J.  i 


l.n  I   A 


John  R.  Swknky 


;  m mi  lis  fcftfetfj 


:4=: 
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1.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me 

2.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me 

3.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me 

4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Jo 


r 
MM,      All      its     joys     are    but        a      name; 

t     coin  -  fort     of        my     soul; 

Ma,      L<-t      BM    vtoo    His   con-itant 

sua.       In       IIh    cru-.-.    my  tru^t   shall       be. 


1.  But     His       love       a  -  bid  -  eth  e    •   vei,  Thro'    e    -    ter  -  nal  years   the  same. 

'2.  With  my        Sa  -  viour  watching  o'er      me         I      can      sing,    tho'     oil  -  lows  roll. 

3.  Then  throughout     my    pil  -  grim  jour-  uey  Light  will    cheer    ine     all      the  while. 

4.  Till    with    clear  -  er,  bright-er  vis  -  ion,  Face    to       face     my  Lord      I  see. 

S 

.     0         •  •    -P     *m-    t  +      '*'  *  : 
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Chokus. 


Oh,      the     height  and  depth  of        mcr  •  cy  !     Oh,     the   length  and  breadth  of      love  ! 


feteffi^rffif  f  BiiffBi^ 


V     V 


pT^mmim^~mm?:}irm 


Oh,      the        ful  -  ness  of        re  -  demp-tion,  Pledge  of       end  -  less    life       a   -  bove. 
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V.  M.  B      With  mprvuion 


Lead  Me,  Saviour 


;tes=5: 


=Er-i — 


Frank  M.   Davis 


'  *     *  \j     ly     V     V     I  *    * 


1/     V 

1.  Sa-viour,  lead  me,  lest   I       stray, 

2.  Thou,  the  re-fuge    of    my     soul 

3.  Sa-viour,  lead  me,  then  at     last, 


Gen  -  tly  lead  me  all  the 
When  life's  stormy  billows 
When  the  storm  of  life  is 


BfeEp 


-P- 

3f-i 


-P- 
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I     I         .  L  „  1  r 


Sa 


/   /    h 

lead  me.  Ie3t   1     strav, 


Gen 


tly 


/  /  k  1/  '  T  ,  .  .  ^  , 


=fes 


1.  way 

2.  roll, 

3.  past, 


I         am  safe  when  by  Thy  side, 
I  am  safe  when  Thou  art  nigh, 

To       the  land  of     end-less    day, 


1.  lead  me     all     the   way 


=&« 


s 


safe  when  by  Thy  side, 
Chorus. 

— i T — i h 


-i T — i 1 1 


1.  I     would  in  Thy  love   a  -  bide.  \ 

2.  All  my  hopes  on  Thee  re  -  ly.    V 

3.  Where  all  tears  are  wip'd  a-way.  j 


V     V     V    V 

in  Thy  love  a  -  bide. 


<?# 


Sa  -  viour,  lead    me,   lest      I 

— P- — p ^ — 10 
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stray 


s 
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lest  I    stray 


ilft 


JS_JS 


Gen  -  tly  down  the  stream  of 

|T>  »  »  r  r  H 

.1 p p p y / — r. — I 


B'$_i=: 


n*  e  dim. 


Lead   me,     Sa-viour,         all       the     way. 
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all     the     way. 
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He   Hideth   Mv  Soul 


s  \ 


Wm    .1. 


inn 

UTS  P^i  J/  PS  «NI«N  ^ 

/  / 

1.      \       un-rlor-  tul  Si-v  "ur  i-       ,Te  -  sua    mv  Locd,    A  won>derfd  So  vmur   to 

A       iraa-dar  •  ful  8a-yioar  it       Je  -  im    my  Lord,  lie  tak-otfa  ny  Uir-den    a- 

3.  With  number  -  leas  bit  moment  11  tad  fill'd  with  Hie  falncM  dt« 

4.  When  oloth'd  in   His  brigbtneae  tmns'port-ed  1      rise,     To  meet  Him  in  clouds  of  the 

#•  »  »  0 
•  »  »  #  .  |  •  f  ••  »  ?  •  •  •  i 
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soul       in       the 
DD,     and        I 

rap-ture,    oh, 
va  -  tion,   His 


cleft 
shall 
Clo 

won 
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of 
not 

T 
der 


the    rook,  W  bore 

he    mov'd.     Hi' 

to     Cud     fat 

fill      love,      111 
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ri  -  vers  of  pleasure  I  see. 
givetb  me  strength  as  my  d;iv. 
such  a  Redeem  er  as  mine 
shout  with  the  millions  on  high 


.|:,:::  W I :>>,,  I 


e       hid-eth  my  soul      in  the   cleft     of  the  rock.  That 


"J      .  ,  , 

shadows  a  drv  thirsty 
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eov  -  ers     me  there  with  His    ham 


/  0      0         0 

And     cov  -ers  me  there  \»ith  His         hand. 
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Jerusalem,  the  Golden 


BBBS  LED   OF  <  i.i  w 


i:\vinu  7.6.7.6.D 


J_J- 


ai.ex.  Ewnra 


1.  Jo 


-#- 

ru    - 


lem     the  gold  -    en, 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi  -     on, 

3.  There  is      the  throne    of  Da  -    vid : 

4.  Oh,   sweet  and    bless  -  ed  coun  -    try, 


With     milk    and      ho  -  ney     blest, 
All         ju    •    bi  -  lant     with    song; 
And    there   from  care       re  •  leas'd ; 
The    home      of     God's      e    -    lect ! 
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Si 

1.  Be  -  neath    thy     con  -  tern 

2.  And  bright  with  many   an 

3.  The  shout      of     them  that 

4.  Oh,  sweet   and     bless  -  ed 

*     '  J- 


PPI 


pla    -    tion  Sink  heart  and  voice 

an    -    gel,  And        all  the     mar  ■ 

tri  •  umph,  The  song  of      them 

coun   -  try  That       ea  -  ger    hearts 


2-5- 


58 
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op  -  prest: 

tyr    throng : 

that     feast : 

ex  -    pect ! 


fcdrt 


1      I  . 


#       •      •      * 


1.  I       know    not     oh !       I       know 

2.  The  Prince    is      ev    •    er         in 

3.  And  they    who  with    their   Lead 

4.  Je  -  sus,       in     mer   -   cv     bring 

I 


r—~r 

not,     What  joys     a    -  wait 
them,     The       day-light       is 

er,       Have  conquer'd      in 

us  To  that  dear   land 


feilip^i^I! 
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-  cy  of  glo 

of  the  bless 

and  for  ev 

God  the  Fa 

EE 


ry,  What    bliss  be  -  yond  com  -  pare. 

ed  Are    deck'd  in       glo  -  rious  sheen. 

er  Are     cloth'd  in     robes    of  white. 

ther,  And        Spi    -  rit,      ev    -  er  blest. 
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There's  Grace  and  Glory 


T.  M.  Eastwood 


Many    IIiuhkrt  Mi 


1.  O       tho  crace  of  God       is       hound  •  less, 

2.  Tlirre    is  grftOS  for  each  temp  -   ta    -     tion, 
'.I     t*  r    the  ^race  that  God  has       giv     -     en 


I 

It         is    hko     a    mighty  sea, 

There  is  strength  for  ov-'ry  day, 

I     will  praise  Him  in      my  aong, 


^>  h  JJtacis 


inrfcz^fcdfc 


1.  And      it  rolls      on  thio 

2.  Therms  a  lift       for    ev  - 

3.  I      will  love  Him  and 


the 
■nil 


a     •     gee, 

bur    -    den 

serve      Him 


Bear  -  ing  love  to  you 
That  we  car  -  ry  on 
While  my  days  of  life 


and 
the 
pro 


r 

me; 
way; 
long; 

-P- 


1.  But    the  Lord's  so  great     in  good  -  ness, 

2.  There's  a    ref  -  uge  from  the  tem  -  pest, 

3.  And  when   I       shall  get      to  hea  -  ven, 

-# 

_#_t: 


That  He    o-pens  hcav'n  to     view, 
There  is  help  for  all        we      do, 

And  my  jour  -  ney  1  re  -  view. 


>-* 


And    not  on    -    ly  gives 

2.  And  when  we  shall  end 

3.  Then  I'll  bless  His  name 
JL'    #.    #  •    .0.    # 


ns 

the 

f«.r 


mer    -    cy,     But   He    pives  us      glo-ry  too. 

jour  -  ney,     We    will   find  there's  elo  -  ry  too. 

ev      -     er,  That  there's  grace  and  glo  -  ry  too. 


There's  grace     .     .     .     and  glo-ry      too,  There's  grace     .     .     .     and  glo-ry 

There's  grace  and  glo-ry  too,  There's  gVMM 
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There's   Grace   and    Glory — Continued 
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too  (and  glo-ry  too);  There's  grace  be-low  for  weal  or  woe,  And  then  there's  glo-ry     too. 
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374         The  Shadow  of  His  Wings 

J.  B.  Atciiinson 


E.   0.    EXCELL 


S      N      S 


**  r  s 


.am.   .m.     •     -am.   -am.  -am-    -am- -am. -am- -am.  .am     a§ 

1  In   the    sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest ;  There  is  rest  from  care  and  la-bour, 

2  In   the    sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is  peace,  sweet  peice,  Peace  that  pass-eth  un-der-stand-ing, 

3  In   the    sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy,  glad  joy;   There  is    joy    to    tell    the  sto  -  ry, 


m   m   m    *   •    -m-  m  m  m   m 

^        <  <  v  +-  <  *-  *- 

^m-amzXm~m:zS-S-t-t-9^^±m-m Z=mz±mtt  zz  gzz>=3 

T        4,    -Z       -a,--*-  ^  ^ 

1  There  is      rest  for  frieid  and  neighbour :  In  the      sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is    rest,  sweet  rest, 

2  Peace,  sweet  peace,  that  knows  no  ending  :  In  the      sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is  peace,  sweet  peace, 

3  Joy    ex  -  ceed-ing,  full  of   glo  -  ry  :  In  the      sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is    joy,    glad    joy, 

1     m   _  mm   m   m  m  ♦f-^f  .*+"*"?* 1*^F"    m   m  ,**•  f~  ♦  ■ 
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Refrain 


1  In  the    sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest.     ^ 

2  In   the    sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is  peace,  sweet  peace.  >  There  is  rest !  sweet  rest !  There  is 

3  In   the    sha-dow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy,     glad    joy.     J 

-m--am-     am     am     am    *     am-       _     _  I J I  -gj- -am.   -am-         _**;_•-**- 
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peace  1  sweet  peace  !  There  is  jov,  glad  joy,  In  the    sha  -  dow  of  His  wings  I     sha  -  dow  of  His  wings 
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The  Summer   Land 


R.  C. 


Eta    uri.23. 


■\r.. 


:  i     v  \i  s  ^  s  ^  s  v  v   \  ^  s  -N  s        ^  s.  s  s  s. 


1.  To  th;it  sumiiKT Und upyonderWhere the angels   ev  -  er  sing 

2.  To   th.it  smiiiii'T  land  up  yonili  i  B  •  tug    ev-'i. 

3.  In    that  summer  land  upy<>ndeiTheie">  a  plaee  prepared  forall 
0     0     0     0     0 
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\0     0     0     0     0     I      0     ##  I  « 


AAA-V 


Hal  -  K-  -  ha  -  j.ili-*  to  the 
An.l  the  t;ni<-  is  drawing 
Whoocv  trusting  in  the 

••III* 


£  £ 


•  '  Is  j  v  Li  •  *  t*  rs  rs_. . 

*  V  V  V    ' 

1.  Saviour,Sweet  hosannahs    tu  the  Kinjr  :  Wo  are  maiehing  swiftly  onward. Guided  by  a  Father  Bhanri, 

2.  nearer  When  we  too.Bhallgo    away  ;  We  are  going  straight  to  Jesus.  Then  to  Join  t  he  ransom 'd  baud, 

3.  Saviour,  Who  will  lis-  ten    to  His  call  ;And  the  happy  time  is  coming  When  the  Lord  shall  i;ive  command, 


#._»_«.   JLM 


•  •  •  s : » 


ra g  t  »  V  E-£iPf   |T  r  i-4H-j-JL»-r-|Hi  #  i  #  •  *  •  # 


1/    F 


1.  Thro' this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow  To  that  happy  summer  land. 

2.  We  will  praise  His  name  for  ever     In  that  happy  summer  land.  ^  Oil, 

3.  And  we'll  leave  this  world  for  ever  For  that  happy  summer  land 

\ 


} 


the  joy  when 


4L   .0.    |     |    f    #     .    «-  #  0       0  0,  JL         # 

/    /      r       r  ^    ^  6h,the 

-M-1 |-?rriT — 


Oh, the  joy. the  ]  y.whcn  u 


Gold     -      en  crowns  of  life  to    wear, 

to    wear,  of    life  I 

0      0      0      0      0      0      0 
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e  to  wear,  of     life  to  wear  ; 
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there. w  ln-n  we  get  there,     Golden.golden  crowns  of  life  to   wear,  of     life  to  wear  ;  yes,  o  -  ver 
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0—0—0—0—0      © 
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that  hap- py   land  BO   fair. 
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In  that  summer   land    up     yon   -   dt  r. 
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in     that  happy    land  so  fuir.tliat  land    so     fair,     In  that  summer     land   up    yon   -    der. 
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J.  L. 
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Keep  Close  to  Jesus 


John-   Lane. 


_1       >#  P ^— ■-« — #—  -   t  #      «  #       0       0     0    0     m     0 


1.  When  you  start  for    the    land         of  hea-ven  -  ly  rest,  Keep  close  to  Je-sus  all  the 

*2.  Xev  -  er   mind           the  storms       or  tri  -  als     as  you    go,  Keep  close  to   Je-  us  all  the 

3.  To      be   safe  from  the  darts  of  the  e      -       vil  one,  Keep  close  to    Je-sus  all  the 

4.  We  shall  reach         our  home       in  hea-ven    by  and    by,  Keep  close  to   Je-sus  all  the 


i1  ^ 

1.  way; 

2.  way ; 

3.  way ; 

4.  way; 


/     / 


For 

'Tis 

Take    the  shield      of 
Where  to     those      we 


He          is      the  Guide,  and     He  knows  the  way     best, 

com  -  fort     and    joy  His  fa  •  vour  to              know, 

faith  till    the  vie  -  t'ry  is                won, 

love  we'll  ne  -  ver  say  "good-bye," 


HH=rt 


Chorus. 


/ 

Keep     close 


Je 


1=1 


sus, 


-£~fr-NT— l  fB  I 


Keep     close      to     Je-sus      all     the      way; 


By 


p— =«z=i;v=pp--i;.rI^-^-S=;=T_-5r^-«- 


day      or     by  night     ne-ver     turn    from  the  right,     Keep  close  to  Jesus  all       (he    way. 
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I..  A    I!    IfMAl 


A.  J.  Sicov 
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1  What     a        fel  -  low-ship,  what     a       joy      di-vine!  Lean-ing     on      the    ev  -  cr  - 

2  O     how  sweet    to  walk     in      this     pil-grimway!  Lean-ing     on      the    ev  -  er  - 

3  What  have      I       to  dread,  what  have      I         to  fear?  Lean-ing     on      the    ev  -  er  - 


sr-M 
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1  last   -   ing       arms  ;  What       a        bless  -  ed-ness,    what        a  peace  is  mine ! 

2  last    -  ing      arms  ;  O        how    bright  the  path    grows  from     day  to    day ! 

3  last   -  ing      arms  ;  I        have     bless  -  ed  peace    with  my  Lord  so  near, 
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Refrain 
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1-3     Lean  -  ing       on      the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms. 


Lean  -  ing, 

Lean  -  ing      on    Je  -  sus, 
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lean  -  ing,  Safe      and      se-cure     from      all  a   -    larms 

Lean  -  ing      on    Je    -    sus, 
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Lean        -        ing,  lean        -        ing,         Lean-ing    on    the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms. 

Lean-ing    on  Je- sus,  Lean-ing    on  Je  -  sus, 
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FiIMIORX 


Peace,  Sweet  Peace 


dbd* 


P.  P.   P.IJ.HORN 
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There  comes      to    my  heart   one  sweet   strain  (sweet  strain).       A        glad  and    a 
Bv    Christ      on  the  Cross  peace  was     made     (was  made),      My     debt       by  His 

When      Je    -    sus,  as     Lord      I      had  crown'd  (had  crown'd),  My     heart  witli  this 
In         Je    -    sus    for   peace     I         a    -   bide        (a  -  bide),       And       as  I    keep 


1  joy-ous  re  -  frain     (re-frain),     I        sing      it      a  -  gain  and     a     -  gain,  Sweet 

2  death  was  all      paid     (all  paid),  No        o  -  ther  foun-da  -  tion     is  laid  For 

3  peace  did       a  -  bound    (a-bound),  In     Him   the  rich  bless-ing     I  found,  Sweet 

4  close    to  His     side  (His  side),  There's  no-thing  but  peace  doth  be  -  tide,  Sweet 
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1-4     peace,     the   gift     of  God's    love. 
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Peace,  peace,    sweet   peace, 
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Won  -  der  -  ful       gift     from 
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bove 
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(a  -  bove)  ; 


won  -  der  -  ful, 
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won  -  der  -  ful 
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Sweet  peace,     the     gift      of    God's      love. 
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379        Since   I   have  been   Redeemed. 


E.  0.  K. 
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have 
have 

LlVe 
ha\e 


I        lore      to     sing,  Sinoe 
Christ  thai     mi    •  h  -  i 

wit  •  DB80  bright  and    clear.  Sine.- 

j< >y        I        can't      (  \  -  [■;•--.  Since 

home   pre  -  paled    for        inc.  Since 


have  ban 
he*  e  !"■•  n 

have  I,.  00 

bav<  bean 


re  •  d<  •  mad,  <  »f 
re  -  deemed,  I  o 
re  •  deemed,  I  li- 
ra -  deemed,  All 
re  -  deemed,  Where 


S\* 


i'lMgi'h 


1.  my         He  -  deem  -  er,  Sa   -  viour,      King,  Since 

2.  do         His      will      my       high  -    est         prize. 

3.  pel    •    ling       ev   -  'ry     doubt     and  fear.     Since 

4.  thro'      His     blood  and      rijzht  -  eous    -    ins-.   Since 
6.  I         shall     dwell    e    -     ter    -    nal     -       lv.     Since 


have  been 
have  bean 
have  bean 
have  been 
have  bean 


&     • 

re    -    dl  I 

re     -     <:■ 
re     -     ( !  ■ 

re    -    deemed. 

re     -    d( 
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Hkfrain.     I     .     .     .     .     .     .     .     have   been       redeemed, 
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Since     I      have   been     redeemed,  Since  I      have   been     redeemed. 


1      have    been     redeemed, 


I      will 


glo  -  ry 

-0-       -*- 


in        the      Sa  •  viour's       name. 
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From  Death  Unto  Life 


Salvation's  Story  7.6.7.<>.d 


Wit.  J.  K I  UK  PATRICK 
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I  learned  to  love  Thy  name, 

ing  OOald  the  world  im  -  part, 

I  learned  to  love  Thy  name, 

forth  >liall  ere  •    a    •  tion    ring 


Loi  d,     1  hy  grace     de    -     ny  •  ing, 

Dark  -  ness   held      no        mor  -  row; 

O       Thou  meek   and        low  •  ly ; 

With      sal  -  va  •  tion's     sto  -  ry, 


•  - 


#-ta— 


1  was   lost       in 

In  my  soul  and 
Rap  -  ture  kin  •  died 
1  ill  I  rise  with 
#  0       9  0 

9 — # 


I,  -,  A    !,  This     is     now 
4.   Hal  -  le  -    lu 


my         con-stant  theme, 

jah !      grace      is     free, 

_.         -m-       -M- 

-•-  . 


This       my     fav    -    'rite 
I  will     tell         the 


sto 
sto 
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'<?,  &  3.  Je    -    sus'  blood       a     -     vails       tor     me, 
4.  Je    •    sus'  blood     hath       made      me     free, 
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Glo    -    ry,     glo    -    ry, 
Glo    •     ry,     glo    -     ry, 
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glo 
glo 
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381  Sunshine  in  My  Soul 

L.  &  HliWITT 


JOHI    K.  SWBNBT 


1.  Than  is  sunshiue  in  my  soul  to  •  day, 

2.  Than  ia  ma  -  sic  in  my  soul  to  -  day, 

3.  Than  h  springtime  in  my  tool  to  •  day, 

4.  Then'  is  loudness  in  my  soul  to  •  day, 


More     glo  -  ri  •  ous    and  bright, 

A         ca  •  rol      to      my     King, 

Pot    when    the  Lord      ia      near 

And     hope,   and  praise,  and  love, 

.  I,       I 
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1.  Than  glows  hi       a    -    ny  earth  -  ly  sky,  For      Je  •  sus      is  my     light. 

2.  And  Je  -  sus,    list   -  en  -  ing,   can  hear  The    song     I      can  -  not    sing. 

3.  The  dove    of  peace  sings    in      my  heart,  The  flow'rs  of   grace  ap  -  pear. 

4.  For  bless-ings  which    He  gives   me  now,  For     joys    "laid  up"  a  -  bove. 
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Oh,    there's  sun shine,  Bless  -  ed 

Oh,    there's  sun  -  shine    in        my   soul,    Bless  -  ed 


sun      .... 

sun  -  shine     in 


# 
shine, 
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my     soul, 
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While    the       peace  -  ful, 
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hap  -  py     momenta 


roll; 

hap  •  py  momenta 


When 


roll, 
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Je  -  bus    shows      His     smil  •  ing    face     There  is      BOnahine 


my    soul. 
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A.   WlTTENMEYER 


The  Valley  of  Blessing 


W.  G.  FI8CHD 


EiE* 


1  I  have     en-ter'd  the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,        And  Je  -  sus    a- 

2  There  is    peace    in    the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,        And  plent  -  y    the 

3  There  is     love     in    the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,  Such  as  none    but  the 

4  There's  a     song     in    the  val  -  ley  of  bless-ing  so  sweet,        And  an  -  gels  would 
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1  bides  with  me     there 

2  land  doth   im  -  part ; 

3  blood-wash'd  may  feel, 

4  fain  join    the     strain, 
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And  His   Spi  -  rit  and  blood  make  my  cleans-ing  com-plete, 
There  is     rest     for  the     wea  -  ry  worn     tra  -  vel-ler's     feet, 
When    hea-ven  comes  down  re-deem'd  spi-rits  to     greet, 
As  with    rap  -  tu-rous    prais  -  es     we      bow     at  His     feet, 


^T 
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Refrain 


1  And  His  per-fect  love  cast-eth  out    fear. 

2  And        joy  for  the     sor-row-ing  heart. 

3  And  Christ  sets  His  cov  -e-nant    seal. 

4  Cry-ing,  fWor-thy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain!' 


O    come   to  this     val-ley    of  bless-ing 
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so     sweet.     Where     Je  -  sus  will     ful-ness  be  -  stow, 
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O  be  -  lieve   and  re- 
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That        all       His  sal     -     va  -  tion  may      know. 
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To  the  Work ! 
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W.  H.  D  lABl 


mm  •  m  ms  us  m  i 


To  the  work  ! 

To  the  work  ! 

To  tho  work  j 

I •<■  the  work  ' 


0 

tin-  work  !  we  are 
the  work!  let  tho 
the  work  !  there  i| 
the  work  !    |  re 


ser   -   vanta 
huii    -   pry 
la    •    hour 
on  to 
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1)0    fed;      To  th- 

for    all,        For  th* 

tho   end.       For  tho 
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1.  fol      -     low 

2.  foun  -  tain 
S.  king  -  dom 
4.    har     -     vest 

_•- -•■  . 


the  path  that  our 

of     Life  let  the 
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will  come,  and  ihfl 
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has    trod;  With 

be      led ;  In 

shall    full.  And 

del  -  eeod  ;  And 

0       0  0    . 
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1.  balm 

2.  cross 

3.  name 

4.  home 


of 

and 

of 

of 


Hi*  soon 

its  ban 
Je  •  ho 
the    ran 


sel        our    strength       to 
nor      our         clo       -      ry 


vah       ex     -    alt 
aomed    our      dwell 
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ing 


ro  -  new,  Lftf 

shall    bo,  While 
shall    be  In 

will     be,  And 
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we 
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our 
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toil    -    ing        on. 
Toil   -  ing    on.  toil    -  iriu'        on,         Toil    -    Ing    on, 

0.00  0.0  •  0.00 


Toil    -   ing 
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To   the    Work  ! — Continued. 
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on,         toil     -     ing    on, 
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toil 


ing       on, 


toil     -    ing     on, 
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III  I       I       I       I  I 

hope,  and  trust,  let      us    watch,  and    pray,  And  la -hour  till     theMas-ter     comes. 
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Follow    Me 

-K— _r    " 
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1.  I        hear    my  dy  -  ing        Sa-vioursay: 
For      thee    I    gave    my        life     a  -  way, 

hi  rs 


Fol-lowMc!  come,     fol  -  low  Ife 
Fol  -  low  Me  !  come,      fol 

__.  JL_L  - 


low  Ife!  I 

low  Me !  ( 
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Do      thou,  my  child,  o'er      hill  and  dale, 


Fol  -  low  Me  !  come,      fol  -  low  Me  ! 


_zz__:k___f  _•=____  I  ___=•_:*: 

I       know  how  heart  and     flesh    may  fai 
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've     borne  the    fu 


ry 


of       the  pale; 
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Tho'  tho;i  hsdst  sinned  I  pardoned  thee; 

Follow  Me  !  come,  follow  Me  ! 
From  inbred  sin  I'll  set  thee  free; 

Follow  Me!  come,  follow  Me! 
Oh,  look  to  Me,  dismiss  thy  fear9, 
And  trust  Me  thro'  all  coming  years  J 
My  band  shall  wipe  away  thv  tears, 

Follow  Me  !  come,  follow  Me  1 


Com**,  cast  upon  Me  all  thy  cares  ! 

Follow  Me  !  come,  follow  Me  I 
Thv  heavy  load  Mine  arm  upbears. 

Follow  Me  !   come,  follow  Me! 
In  all  thy  changeful  life  I'll  be 
Thy  (Jod  and  Guide,  o'er  land  and  sea 
Thv  bliss  through  all  eternity. 

Follow  Me  !  come,  follow  Mel 
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385         Yesterday,   To-day,   Forever 

\    B.  Bin  i         S  v  v  '•  ]i 

1.  ().        how      swi't the        gio  •!  pie    fath     may  claim; 

2.  Me       who     was      the     Friend     of       BlO    -   Di  DO*,  now; 

3.  Hun     who     par-donei    err    -    fog     I'e    -    fear,      NaT    •  or   need'atthoa  fear; 

4.  Da       who      'rimi   the       rag    -    ing     bil    -    lows.Walk'd    up  -  on         the  sea; 
&    As        of       old       He    walk'd     to      Em  -  maus.With     them  to         a     -    bide; 
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1.  7m 

2.  Sin 

3.  Ho 

4.  BtiU 

5.  So 


tat      day;     to   -  day,  tor  -  ev 

ner,     come,  and  at  His  foot 

that    came    to  faith  -  less  Tho 

can     hush    our  wild  -    est    tem 

thro'   all       life's  way  He  walk 


I 

er,        .Te    •    bus     is       the  tame. 

stool,    Pen    -    i    -    tent  -  ly  how. 

mas,     All        thy     doubt  will  clear. 

pest,     As         on      Ga   -    li     -  leo. 

■    eth,      Ev    -    er       near    our  side. 
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1.  Still 

2.  He 

:;.   Ha 

4.  He 

5.  Soon 


He  lorea   to      save  the     sin  -  ful.     HeaJ 

who  said,"  I'll       not  con  -  demn  thee,    Go, 

who  let       the     loved  dis  -  ci    -    pie       On 

who  wept  and  prayed  in        an   -   truish     In 


I     v~— 'i 
the    sick       and      lame; 
and    sin         no        more," 
His    bo    -    som       rest, 
Qeth-ae    -    ma   •  ne. 


mm. 


%    -    gain   shut!     we 


be    -  hold  Him,  Hast    -    en,  Lord,     the       day! 
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1.  Cheer  the  mourner,     still 

2.  Speaks  to  thee  that    word 

3.  Bida  thee  still,  with     love 

4.  Drinks  with  us      each     cup 

5.  But  'twill  still    bo    "this 


the    tern    -  pest,    Glo    -  ry      to 

of     par    -    don,     As  in    days 

as     ten    •    der,    Lean  up  -  on 

of    tremb  -  ling.    In  our     a     - 

same  Je     -    sus,"  As  He  went 


His 

name ! 
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His 

breast 

gon   - 
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wav. 

EE  in      i  i_-Ij-F — F  L     bi:k=HB  = 


=.=•=# . •  L^t^s-I t=j=, . 0\pl.-\p   .  « . ,  i 

Yes  •  tcr  ■  dav.    to-»lav,    for  -  ev    -  er,    Je  •  M»  ii       tie-    MOM,         All  .bat 

# #_«^#  r» •—» — »  r»    »  »     »,»"»:.••*  — *-t 


Chnstiun  Life  and  Service 

Yesterday,    To-day,    Forever—  Continued 
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Je  -  sus     nev-er!     Glo  ■  ry     to       Hia       name, 

•_»_•_«-.#_-_» b. 


Am. 


Glo  -  ry    to      Hia     name, 
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Glo-ry    to      His     name,       All  may  change,  but  Je-sus  nev-er  !  Glo- ry    to    His    name 
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Thou  Thinkest  of  Me 


E.  S    Lobehz 


ife 
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1  A    -    mid  the    tri    -    als    which   I    meet,  A    -  miu  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2  The       cares  of    life       come  thronging  fast,  Up    -  on   my   soul  their    sha-dow  cast ; 
a     Let        shu-dows  come,  let        sha-dows  go,  Let  life    be  blight  or      dark  with  woe, 

!  Is    IS    I 
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Fine. 
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One   thought  re-mains       su     -    preme-ly  sweet,  Thou      tMnk-est,  Lord,        of  me! 

2  Their      gloom  re-minds        my        heart   at   last,     Thou       thinkest,  Lord,        of  me! 

3  1  am    con-tent,         for  this      I  kmow,  Thou      think-est,  Lord,        of  me ! 
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Thou    think  -  est,  Lord,     of 
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me,  (of    me,)  Thou    think  -est,  Lord,     of 
•      #      #  -*-     -ft-      A 


-ft ft- 


me,  (of     mo.) 
ft      ft     A 

ft=ftiDf: 
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Enthroned    is    Jesus    Now 


T.     .1.     .1  1    l»KIN 


O'KaVI 


l  Ba  -  thron'd  is    Je  -   sus  now.  rp  -  on       Hi*  he*v'n-ly    ieftl  ;  The 

-  In      shin  -  ing  white  they  stand.  That  great  and  oount-leei  throng;       \ 

.'}  They  sing,      the   Lamb    of  Cod,  OllOfl    .-lain      on    earth    fat     them:  The 

4  Thy   mar.,    o     Bo  -   ly  Ghost!  Thy    blees-ed   help     sup  -  ply.  Thai 


^         W      |  k    Tv^         k 

17     i  i  i  w 

1      king   -    ly     crown      is        on       His  brow.  The     saints  arc  at       Hi.s       feet. 

-      palm    -    y       seep     -    tre       in       each  hand,  ( >n       ev     -       iy  lip        %  song. 

'.i      Lamb,  thin'  whoso     a    -     ton  -  ing    blood  Kadi  wears    his  di     -     a     -     il-ni. 

4     we  may  join       that    ra  -  diant  host,  Tri  •  um-phant  in        the       sky. 

P" 


S=«=£?-V 


ee=rz: 

Refrain 


I 


.4^__V4- 


1        \r 

1/-^    I*    N      S 


^^        k 

Thero  with  the  glo  -  ri-fied,  Safe       by  our  Sa-viour's  side,       \\  a       shall  be 

•-•--  .•  -c m-m-m.Tm—Mjm — r0i^%MmJ 

(g>;Ll?  r  .  Btfra    wrw—prn=t=$=.  L    ■»    ■  »   i 1^^    ^, 


sat  -  is  -  Bed, 


By 


and    by  ; 


By 


and     bya 


z*E*E^£*=^:t*E*EB     IEEIE.Ei  UEir.^ 

There,  thero  with  the  glo  -  ri-fied, 


^±ft: 


*mMm  mm^  i&m 


By 


and     by, 


-       mU 


m„m.m„ 


We       shall  be     sat  -  is-fied,        By         and    by. 


c1 ^  s  s 

Safe,  safe,  by  our  Saviour's  side 


p^-^EBSLr  ij*  j»  g~*CT3 


.„ 
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Sound  the  Battle=Cry 


W.  F.  S. 


W.   F.  Sherwin 


y«M 


1.  Sound  the      bat -tie  cry  1     See  I    the     foe    is    nigh;  Raise   the  stan-dard  high 

2.  Strong  to      meet  the  foe,    March -ing     on    we    go,      "While  our  cause  we  know 

3.  Oh  1     Thou  God    of   all,     Hear    us   when  we  call;     Help     us     one  and  all, 
# * *      ,    • * ?•   •    »      ,    0 P- 


1 — r 


#-:-•-»- 


V     t 


=t 


-•— •- 


vnr 


s 


3 


J=£d* 


J 


S 


11 


S 


For 

Must 

By 


the 
pre 
Thv 


Lord  ;     Gird     your      ar  -  mour  on,      Stand   firm,     ev   -  'ry  one  ; 
vail ;     Shield    and     ban  -  ner  bright  Gleam  -  ing       in      the  light ; 
grace  ;    When    the      bat  -  tie's  done,    And      the      vie  -  fry  won, 


^—^9 P-- 


S> 


.#_•- 


•     * 


^ 


£*=i=± 


Chorus,  ff 
-I 


Rest  your  cause  up  -  on  His  ho  -  ly  word. 
Bat  -  tling  for  the  right, We  ne'er  can  fail. 
May    we       wear  the  crown  Be  -   fore      Thy      face. 


Rouse,  then,    sol  -  diers 


g^ 


<=£ 


i=l 


t=rz 


ral  -   ly  round  the  ban  -  ner  !  Read  -  y,    stead  -  y,      pass  the  word  a  -  long  : 


J — kk\| 


fzrgrr^rq 


fet 


-•— Z? 


On-ward,  for-ward,  shout  aloud  Ho-san-nah  !  Christ  is  Cap-tain  of  the  mighty  throng. 


£rt  a:  fc=rf  =g=>±S  *=*  |  :-*^i 
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Beulah  Land 


BDOAB  PAOl  stitks 


J'UIN     ! 


6i  .\;m:\;:m^^  ^<:"  \ 


1  I've  reach'd  the  land     of      corn  and  wine,  And      all       its  rich  -   es        free  -  ly  mine; 

2  My      Sa-viour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun-ion       here  have  we; 

3  A      sweet  per-fume    up    -   on    the  breeze    Is    borne  from  ev    -    er    -    ver  -  nal  trees, 

4  The    zeph-yrs  seem    to      float     to   me  Sweet  sounds  of  heav  -  en's      mel  -  o  -  dy, 


1  Here  shines  un-dimm'd  one    bliss  -  ful  day,     For        all    my  night    has    pass'd     a -way. 

2  He       gent  -  ly  leads    me        by    His  hand,  For       this     is    heav  -  en's      bor  -  der-land. 

3  And  flow'rs  that  nev  -  er        fad-ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life      for         ev  -  er  flow. 

4  As         an  -  gels  with  the  white-rob'd  throng  Join      in     the  sweet     re  -  demp-tion  song. 


I       look  a -way        a  -  cross     the  sea,  Where  man-sions  are      pre  -  par'd       for    me, 


* 


a -way 


a  -  cross     the  sea,  Where  man-sions  are     pre  -  par'd       for    me, 


£^fe£ 


? 


P  I P  m I7T1 


iHHVM  J  i  J  \ti  Ji_r«N    iiJ  J"  J 


ry  shore,  My  heav'n,  my  home   for 


And    view   the  shin  -  ing      glo 


ev  -  er  more. 


-«  p  ir    r  r    l 
tt-p-.U-U  L  =E= 


rr 


s*. 


?sp^ 


1 '       -m-m — u 
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Near  the  Cross 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 

N 

ear  the  Cross  7.C.7.G. 6.6.7.6 

\V.  II 

.  D0AH1 

'V  i    c 

|        | 

N 

, 

IS      ■ 

1 

A    b '  " 

k.       .        m 

r  i    j 

1             111 

r^  v  w 

£ 

5    #J 

j 

J 

i  ■     i 

!  j    #j 

-€-* 

g       J 

v.;      n 

9* 

V    #- 

s 

m 

«       *         V 

_*  • 

J 

•     ^ 

the  Cross  ; 

r 

-0-  -+- 

i 

Je  - 

sus,  keep 

me     near 

There 

a     pre  -  cious   foun  - 

tain, 

2 

Near 

the  Cross, 

a      tremb 

-ling  soul, 

Love 

and  mer  -  cy    found 

me ; 

3 

Near 

the  Cross, 

O     Lamb 

of    God! 

Bring 

its  scenes    be  -  fore 

me ; 

4 

Near 

the  Cross 

I'll    watch 

and  wait, 

Hop  - 

ing,  trust  -  ing,      ev    - 

er, 

-f- 

■f-T 

0 

0 

-m-    -0-     0^' 

-0- 

fWs     ft 

—m— 

-w — w — 

4— 

r 

_j p 

--£ 

1     i         * 

-A 1 ^ — 1 

E     |t- 

— \— — 

i — F~" 

|B 

—*■ — 

— 1 F- 

H— 

1 T~  l 1 — 

0  . 

"to =M 

1 

s     ' 

1         L*              L> 

i          r 

U 

1 

u  r 

1 

r- 

~'^t 

^ 

-ffr 

-> — i — =1 — 

-— 

-M — t 

— 1 

1 

i 

2 
3 
4 

-%- 

Free 
There 
Help 
Till 

to      all, 
the  bright 
me  walk 

I    reach 

a       heal 
and    morn 
from     day 
the       gol - 

— — — ■ — 

-  ing  stream, 

-  ing   star 

to     day 
den  strand 

* 

Flows 
Shed 
With 
Just 

from  Cal-v'ry's  moun  - 
its  beams     a  -  round 
its     sha  -  dow    o'er 
be-yond     the      riv     - 

p 
-0 

tair 
me 
me 
er 

■ 
_ 

EhT 

-0- 
— m— 

f-.-r- 

-f-| 

r-0— 

=P=r   i 

— * — 

f=£— *  f£= 

P"-"      : 

*^-b- 

-\— 

i?   r— 

-^-n 
U 

H — 

=#= 

U  i     u 

1 — 

± 

Refrain 

-0-           -i 1*— J 

z£  br     -d — p— pI  •  ■ 

-J*    -Jt-  -i 

r._l — k_J — ^ 

~* — *^nd — J~ 

=1 

.             ■ 

1r)        ■    w 

In 

*  *>• — 

the  Cross, 

-m— &: 

0  ■ 
in 

* 

the  Cross 

3       f        1 

--* — +-* — f^ 

Be        my     glo    -    ry 

tzftz: 

ev     - 

er, 

"T"  ~i 

s^— 

izri7~\ 

m 

— i — 

— « — m-- 

-? — ?-    ?- 

H ^ ha — 

-(■  • 

f-- 

—r — ■ ' 

Li — 

u  l 

LJ ^ 1 1^_ 

"1 

-  r  1 

i 


*=*; 


i 


^3E 


Till      my    rap  -  tur'd    soul    shall  find 


-0-  -0-     -9-     -+-•        * 
Rest      be-yond     the       riv     -     er. 


1 


F-v— ^-^- 
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His  Grace  is  Sufficient 


R.    If'NAUOHTOI 


zzfez: 


D.  B. 

V 


W    UJxJ  ;=j-j-j  J  :  1=13--  .    :  I  ♦— ?ri=t 


1.  Ili« 

'J  I  In 

::.  Hn 

4.  Hia 


grace  was  Ftif  -  fi-nrnt  for         me! 

grace      U  suf  -  fi-cient  for         me! 

prn.ee      is  suf  -  fi-cient  for 

grace       is  euf  •  fi  -  cieut  for 


me  ! 
me  ! 


/ 
W  hen  in  trembling  and 
Ami  v  l;at  •  ev  -  er  my 
All  my  need  He'll  pro 
When  in  nunrioM  of 
#  •-.-#■ 


<^mmm;mmm ;  i  -mm 


1.   fear, 


To      His     side 


drew  near,      And     He  cleansed     me      from  sin. 


2.   lot,  I        can     hear  His  "Fear not!         I         am     safe  in         His  care, 

o.    vile,  And    my     steps        homeward  guide  j     And      in      death         I  shall  nmg, 

4.   hlns,         Still    my     theme      shall      be    this;        And     for      aye  I         shall  sing. 


t     «     '  '/      V  I 


1.  Made  my  heart  pure  with  -  in.         His 

2.  Who  can  guard  from  each  snare,    His  grace 

3.  As       I  rest  'neath  His  wing      His  trace 

4.  To     the  praise  of      my  King,  Whose  graoe 


grace     was    suf 

Hllf 

suf 

suf 


fi  -  dent  for  me. 

6  -  cient  for  me. 

(i  -  cient  for  me. 

fi  -  cient  for  me. 


£ 
*- 


•I 


Refkain. 

For      me,  for       me.  His    grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me;     .... 

For    me,  for    me,  is     suf  -    fi-cient  for  me; 


*=bd 


iP  r 


c±Jc 


For       me,  for       me,  Hii     grace    is      suf  -  fi-cient    for       me. 

For     me,  for     me, 


.a — _ 10  — 


By  permlerion  of  tba  Chablm  M.  amwnmu  Copt&ights  Tiust 
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Over  Jordan 


M.  B.  C.  Slade 


J.  R.  Murray 


1.  With  His  dear    and  lov  -  ing  care,  Will  the  Sa-viourlead  us  on  1o  the 

2.  Through  the  rock  -  y     wil  -  der-ness,  Will  the  Sa-viourlead  us  on  To  the 

3.  With     His  strong  and  might-y    hand,  W7ill  the  Sa  -  viour  lead  us  on  To  that 

4.  In      the  Pro-mised  Land  to     be,  Will  the  Sa-viourlead   us  on,  Till  fair 


0-    -0- 


-0-    -#- 


*^b4  ,  Tl^B 
1  J?     N     fc  j\  £j 


V     4-^ \— V —  —  --> P      A 

lg§Sz*?S=SEE§ 


?  i 


1.  hills    and  val  -  leys  fair, 

2.  land    we  shall    possess, 

3.  good    and  pleasant    land, 

4.  Ca-naan's  shore  wo  see, 
#      #    .    #     -0- 

f  *  r  T"  t*  "T- 


O  -  ver  Jor 

O  -  ver  Jor 

0  -  ver  Jor 

0  -  ver  Jor 


dan  ?     Yes,  we'll  rest  our  wea  -  ry    feet 
dan  ?     Yes,     by  night  the  wondrous  ray, 
dan?     Yes,  where  vine  and  o  -  live  grow, 
dan?     Yes,    to  dwell  with  Thee  at   last, 
-0-   -•-.  -0-   -#-.  • 

0 — f^EiP     4=-j-  -j 


1.  By     the  crys-tal    wa-ters  sweet,  When  the  peaceful  shore  we  greet,  0 

2.  Cloud-y    pil  -  lar   by    the  day,  They  shall  guide  us  on     our  way,  0 

3.  And  the  brooks  and  fountains  flow.Thirst  nor  hunger  shall  we  know,  0 

4.  Guide  and  lead  us,  as  Thou  hast,  Till  the  part-ed  wave  be  passed,  0 

\-t—0>-0~-0>0 g-L-p-pg-i-l        1— L-X- 

j— l    I  i-4=E  |i  •  k  *  -  *-N= 


2Z97Zm^TAt-*. 


IS 


23=? 


Chorus. 

O  -  ver    Jor  -  dan  !  0  -  ver  Jor-dan  !  \  es, we'll  rest  our  weary  feet.By  the  crystal  waters  sweet 
-•-   -&-  0.0      G>-  0.0 


j 

i 


-5-t [     },  $>-  -9— ^f*** • 1 #*g — *- 

0  -  %  cr    Jor  -  dan  !    O  -  ver    Jordan  !  When  the  peaceful  shore  we'll  greet.Over  Jor  -  dan  ! 
•      ■&-  0.0     -&-  00.00 

m  .-r—   ±r-      -0- 


r© — V— »  .  # V *—  a  •  •  r#  '  '     I       "1     l~" — *  'm  w-& ■— n 
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A.  B.  S 


Himself    Alone 


IIim-i  I  r   AI'i.ve  6.5.  6. 


A.    1'..    - 

==k=I-  :v 


-•-    -m--m-     m  m-'      w-    ••-  *     -%^ -m-'   -m-         -m-     m 


1      On  .  |gg,  .\,,\v 

•i    Once  'tui<  pain  -  fnl  try  -   log,  WOw 

'i  wm  i'U  -  aj  plan  -  oing,  Won 

4     Oner     it      was    my  work  -  Ing,  Hi> 

.'>    Onoe    i    hoped  in  Je   -   toe,  Now 


It     is      tho    Lord  ; 

'ii<   |mt  -  red     trust  ; 
'til  trust  -  1  ul     ]>ray'r  ; 
it  hence  shall  be  : 
I    know  He's    mine  ; 


OttOB     it    was 

Oiho  a  half 
Once  tWBI  an\ 
OMa  I  tried 
Onco  my  lam  p.- 


the 
sal  • 
ious 
to 
nrerc 


-i — fr-FF — i — Fi — ^-i»— f4^^r-      i!      ?-i  —  ^  I 


Now  it        is        His      Word ;  Once 

Now  the      at    -     trr  -    most;  Once 

How  He     has     the       care;  Once 

Now  He     us   -   es         me:  O&oa 

Now  they  bright-lv         shine ;  Once 


His    parts      I  want  -  ed, 

ise  -less  hold  -  Ing, 

twas  what     I  want  -  ed, 

the    pow'r    I  want  -  ed, 

lor     death     1  wait  -  ed, 


-r- 


■w/"i  ^^  *»       m        _  .     ^ 


gflwl 


>.  r^i 


-feuJ. 


— m — • — e»-F— -v-^-«-|— 1 — -N— ' — ^-\-m-r — M F— ' — 


own  ; 
fast ; 
says 
One; 
hail ; 


I 
Once 
Once 
Once 
Once 
And 


I  BOBght  for  heal  -  ing, 
'twas  con-stant  drift-inu, 
'twas  con-stant  ask  -  Ing, 

for  self     I     la  -  board, 
my  hopes  are  an  -  chor'd 


mzi 

Now  Him-self  a   -  lone. 

Now  my  an-chor's  cast. 

Now 'tis  cease-less  praise. 

Now  for  Him  a  -  lone. 

.Safe  with  -  In  the  veil. 


p  p  y\!L3  \\    i  L  L]P'  P  -  II 


I — i^T 


==^=Izze^zz^zt*zz=izizz:ii«==^eTi:tfzlzS=izzi==zzd 


er, 

-P: 


^     I 

Je     -    sus     will  I  sini: 


J-- ^-5— — T-j^_,iL_.     _J^_«L 


—*—*=•—  p>rtrp===zr*— :»-lz?=»=l— Jziu 


I 


I 


Kv  -  'ry  -  tiling     in  Je 


sus,       And       Je   -   sus     cv    -    'ry    -     thing, 


'-I tr-l tr-+l 1 tr-T-i b*— » *-\-\-  **=^\ 


1 — V 

The  tune  Anviiiim.  POB  .lists  is  on  the  next  page. 
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A.  B.  Simpson 


Himself    Alone 

Anything  for  Jesus  6.5.6.5.  s 


R.   LOWRY 


1  Once    it     was    the  bless  -  ing, 

2  Once  'twas  pain-ful  try   -   ing, 

3  Once  'twas  bu  -  sy  plan  -  ning, 

4  Once    it     was   my  work  -  ing, 

5  Once    I  hoped   in  Je    -    sus, 


Now  it      is      the      Lord ; 

Now  'tis   per  -  feet     trust ; 

Now  'tis  trust  -  ful      pray'r  : 

His  it  hence  shall    be  ; 

Now  I   know  He's    mine ; 


Once    it    was    the 
Once     a    half    sal  - 
Once  'twas  anx-ioiis 
Once     I    tried    to 
Once  my  lamps  were 


purp l, — j— j — 


^2=& 


iii  ijjjju.'ijjjjiy.d  j 


1  feel  -  ing, 

2  va  -  tion, 

3  car  -  ing, 

4  use  Him, 

5  dy  -  ing, 


Now    it      i3      His     Word ; 
Now    the  ut  -  ter  -  most ; 
Now    He  has    the      care ; 
Now    He    us  -   es       me  : 
Now  they  bright-ly     shine  ; 


Once   His  gifts    I 
Once  'twas  cease-less 
Once  'twas  what  I 
Once  the   pow'r  I 
Once  for   death  I 


want 
hold 
want 
want 
wait 


Ippppill 


31 


ed, 

ing, 

ed, 

ed, 

ed, 

I 


— ,  j    i 


Now  the  Giv  -  er  own  ;  Once    I  sought  for  heal  -  ing,    Now  Him-self  a  -  lone. 

Now  He  holds  me  fast ;  Once  'twas  con-stant  drift  -  ing,    Now  my  an-chor's  cast. 

Now  what  Je  -  su3  says  :  Once  'twas  con-stant  ask  -  ing,    Now  'tis  cease-less  praise. 

Now  the  Might-y  One  ;  Once    for  self     I      la  -  bour'd,  Now  for  Him  a  -  lone. 

Now  His  com-ing  hail ;  And     my  hopes  are   an  -  chor'd    Safe  with  -  in  the  veil. 

a     m     m    -&     &-      m    m    m    * 

Tfc-r-^H — I — I — Plr^fri-IV  »  f  »-h - 


zoip: 


5=P 


Refrain 


r 


All 


all       for    -     ev      -      er.  Je         -  sus  will       I  sing ; 


to     m     to     r   li- 


P 


SUS 

I 


igUplpigp; 


sing 


m 


mjurs^fuu  j  ur~ 


Ev  -  *ry  -  thing 


Je 
» .    CD 


SU3, 


And     Je  -  sus       ev   -    'ry    -    thing. 


The  tune  Himself  Alone  is  on  the  previous  page 
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If.  W.   i:\k.k 


The    King    of    Love 

I  ><  r  Me  8.7.  8.7 


J.  B.  Droa 


l       The  King  of    love  my 

'2  Where  streams  of  liv  -  in^ 
ii       Pec  -  verso  and  fool  -  ish 

4  In  death*!  dark  vale    1 

5  And    so        thro'    all    the 


Shep-h- 
w.i   -   tor    flow 
oft       I  stray'd 

fear   no      ill 
length  of  days 

h 


Whose  good  -  neee  fail  -  eth    nev     -  er  ; 

My        ran  -  som'd  soul  Be      lead    -  eth, 

,  Hut     yet        in     love  He     sought  me, 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  bo  •  side  me  ; 

Thy     good  -  ness   fail  -  eth     nev     -  or; 


f=e 


_s. 


TTT     f|'     | 


mitmmmmm^mmM 


I 

1  I     noth  -  ing   lack     if        I       am     His, 

2  And,  whoro  the  ver  -  dant  pas-tures  grow, 

3  And  on  His  should-er  gen  -  tly  laid, 
-1  Thy  rod  and  staff  my  com-fort  still, 
5  Good  Shop-herd,  may  I       sing  Thy  praiso 

*»     ~ev     a       a 

% 
t 


Pi. 

And      He       is    mino    for  -  ev      •      er. 
With    food    ce  -  les  -  tial     feed  -      eth. 
And       homo  re  -  joic  -  ing    brought   me, 
Thy       Cross   bt>  -  fore    to      guide       me. 
With  -  in      Thy  house  for  -  ev      -      er. 


ryr  r  if  l  rf^^m 


<  > 


H.  W.  Bakeb 


St.  Columba  8.7.  8.7 


-^•i 1— 


Irish  Melody 
Arr.  C.  V.  Stanford 


Tho     King    of    love    my    Shep-herd  is,  Whose  good-ness  fail-eth       nev    -    er ; 
'2   Where  streams  of  liv  -  ing     wa  -  ter     flow    My  ran-som'd  soul  He       lead  -  eth, 

3  Per  -  verse  and  fool  -  ish      oft       I  stray'd,  But    yet     in     love  Ho       sought  me, 

4  In    death's  dark  vale     I       fear     no     ill    With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  be  •  sido      me; 

5  And      so     thro'  all     the   length  of  days  Thy  good  -  ness  fail  -  eth      nev    -    or  ; 

grfr/ripcftffl!  r¥fff^ 

r  t    ^    ^|  r    i     i      r    |  | 


SfcfE 


^ld  JIJ      ll  i  JlcJ  J l=^=ttn— N= 


1  I       noth  -  ing    lack     if       I 

2  And,  where  the  ver  -  dant  pas  ■ 
8  And     on       His  should-er   gen 

4  Thy     roil     and  staff   my  com 

5  Good  Shep-herd,  may  I      sing 


am    His,  And  Ho    is 
tures  grow,  Wit  h  food  ce 

-  tly   laid,  And  home  re 

-  fori    still,  Thy  Cross  be 
Thy  praise  With-in  Thy  house  for  -  ev 


mine  for  -  ev     •     er. 
los  -  tial     feed    -    eth, 
joic  -  ing    brought  mo. 
fore    to      guide       me. 
er. 


By  permission  of  Stain  BB  & 


Bell, 


Ltd. 
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Dora  Green  wki.i, 

tea 


My    Saviour 

CARRADALE  8.8.8.7 


s    K    1       ll   f    M 


WM.   J.   KlRKPATRICK 


1  I        am    not  skill'd  to       un  -  der-stand  What  God  hath  wfll'd,  what  God  hath  plann'd ; 

2  I        take  Him  at      His     word  in-deed  :  '  Christ  died  for  sin  -  ners,'   this     I     read  ; 

3  That  He  should  leave  His   place  on  high,   And     come  for  sin  -   ful     man   to    die, 

4  And    O     that    He      ful  -  fill'd  may  see    The     tra  -  vail  of      His     soul    in    me, 

5  Yea,   liv  -  ing,    dy  -  ing,     let     me  bring   My  strength,  my  so  -  lace     from  this  spring, 


s     < 


__,_  _         w     ■  |_  __jj__> i ^^_ n: 


m 


on  -  ly    know    at 
For     in     my  heart    I 
You  count  it  strange  ?  so 
And  with  His  work   con 
That   He  who  lives     to 


His  right  hand   Stands 
find     a      need       Of 
once  did      I, 
tent  -  ed      be, 
be      my    King 


Be 

As 
Once 

r-. 


One  who  i3  my 
Him  to  be  my 
fore  I  knew  my 
I  with  my  dear 
died   to      be      my 


Sa  -  viour. 
Sa  -  viour. 
Sa  -  viour. 
Sa  -  viour. 

Sa  -  viour. 


1  g  t  T  r  I E  E  ■ 


Dora  Greenwell 


Green-well  8.8.  8.7 


Ernest  B.  Leslie 


4 — u 


^r—  ii  i  •   i  J  Ji  J    rr=pq 


I 

1  I       am  not  skill'd  to      un  -  der  -  stand  What  God  hath  will'd,  what  God  hath  plann'd 

2  I      take  Him  at    His    word    in  -  deed  :  '  Christ  died  for     sin  -  ners,'  this     I        read  ; 

3  That  He  should  leave  His  place  on     high,     And    come  for     sin  -  ful      man    to      die, 

4  And    O     that    He   ful  -  fill'd   may   see      The     tra  -  vail     of      His     soul     in      me, 

5  Yea,   liv  -  ing,    dy  -  ing,      let     me    bring    My  strengh,  my     so  -  lace     from   this  spring, 


I     I 


JHd   4  i  jfg^ 


i 

I 

For 
You 
And 
That 


I  I 

on  -  ly    know    at 
in      my   heart    I 
count  it  strange?  so 
with  His  work    con 
He     who  lives      to 


His    right  hand  Stands  One    who      is  my 

find       a      need     Of        Him    to        be  my 

once    did       I,       Be    -    fore      I       knew  my 

tent  -  ed       be,      As  I       with     my  dear 

be      my    King    Once    died     to       be  my 

r,-«  l 

-•-  -      J       -m-  '■£■' 

-f~-^-.m m ^  tz. 


Ba 

Sa 
Sa 
Ba 
Ba 


viour. 
viour. 
viour. 
viour. 
viour. 


JgLp-lfc-P-  i    '    Ii    p-r- am \h  rf*  L 1  p 


By  permission  of  The  National  Sunday  School  Union 
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:   \V.   R.I  Qua 


I.\\i>  01    Hi  ii  .mi    ^.7.8.7.  D 


,t.  \v.  Dimnri 


1      ]       MB     <lwoll  -  ins     on      the     moan-tain    When  tin-      gold    -    en    sun-lL'ht     u'l.-atns 
8      I        am     drink   -  Um     f"iin  -  tain     When    I         cv     -      <r     would  I    -    I'i'lc  : 

3    O     the    Croei     haa   won-drous  glo  -  ry,        Oft    I've    proVd   this   to      lie      true; 


-  •  v  v  r  t/  s 


gill 


■g kU 


p" 

i     d'.r    a      lend  whoee won-dmu  beau-ty 

2  l  oi    I've  teal  -    ed    life's  pun  riv  -  er, 

3  When  I'm    In  the    way    so  nar  -  row 


Far    ex    -   ceeds      my  fond  -  eat      dreams, 
And   my      soul         is      sat  -  is   -   tied  ; 
1      can      8ee  a     path -way   through. 


^%^^s^B=> 


que  tat  -  g  g  bbs=s  sir:  rxij-g-j 


N     N     S 


L^-J- 


F=g-e^p«— eT=«-ei=i=«=;^=^ 

1  Where  the      air  is     pure,  e   -    ther  -  eal,        La  -  den     with      the  breath  of     flow'rs, 

2  There's  no      thirst  -  ing    for    life's  pleas-ures,      Nor    a    -    dorn  -  ing,   rich    and     gay, 

3  And      how    sweet  -  ly     Je  -  sus    whis-pers :      Take  the     cross,  thou  need'st  not   fear, 

1^  ' 


S 


Fine 


LB-         KM  K    P    K|     k    .—      k    J     .  .      ^     WF^F 

gap*  ja  j'u.^Jit/jl'P 

l      That   are    bloom  -  ing    by     the     foun  -  tain,  'Neath  the      nev    -    er- fad -Ing     bow'rs. 
J     It     I've    found        a      rich  -  er      treas  -  ure,       One    that     fad     -    eth   not      a    -    way. 
>l     I've    tried        the   way    be  -  fore     thee,     And    the     glo     -     ry     lin  -  gens     near. 

5     p  * 


v   i        < 

D.S.— Where  the    flow  -   ers  bloom  for       ev  -  er,         And  the       sun         Is      al  -  ways    bright. 

D.S.  al  Fine 

I  k     h     N      k     ,  .1  IshNl 


Refrain 
A . IS, 


i—m-\-m—*-*—m—m-\-m-*—m—*—m-\-f*— 


V 

Is     not        this         th.'    land    of       Ik-u  -  lah  ?      bless -rd,     bless   -    ed     land    of        light, 
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W,  F.  Lloyd 


My  Times 

Dennis  S.M. 


JOHAKM    <:.    v 


My 
My 
My 

My 
My 


times 
times 
times 
times 
times 


are 
are 
are 
are 
are 


I 

in 

in 

in 

in 

in 


I 

Thy    hand;  My    God,  I  wish 

Thy    hand,  What-ev     -     er  they 

Thy    hand  ;  Why  should    I  doubt 

Thy    hand,    Je  -   sus,        the  cru     • 

Thy    hand ;    I'll     al    -    ways  trust 


them  there  ;  My 

may    be,     Pleas- 

or      fear  ?    My 

ci  -  tied  !  Those 

in     Thee  ;  And, 


VP— a 


f*— F-rE — erf*   p  i  f  >— r  i  M     Pi  g=^q 


rfcr 


4— J- 


l      i 


D~ 


1  life,       my    friends,  my  soul        I       leave      En  -  tire    -    ly  to         Thy  care. 

2  ing         or     pain    -    ful,  dark      or      bright,  As      best      may  seem      to  Thee. 

3  Fa  -  ther's  hand       will  ne     -  ver     cause     His     child       a  need  -  less  tear. 

4  hands   my    cru     -      el  sins  had    pierc'd  Are    now       my  guard  and  guide. 

5  af     -     ter   death,      at  Thy  right  hand       I       shall      for  ev     -     er  be. 


For  a  lower  setting  see  Xo.  538 


W.  F.  Lloyd 


Franconia  S.M. 


Konig's  Choralbuch,   1738 

I 


=1= 


1  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ;        My      God,     I       wish   them  there  ; 

2  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,  What  -  ev    -    er      they    may  be, 

3  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ;  Why   should   I     doubt     or  fear  ? 

4  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand,  Je    -    sus,      the     cru    -   ci   -  fied  ! 

5  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand  ;        I'll       al    -    ways    trust    in  Thee  ; 


My      life,  my  friends,  my     soul       I     leave  En  -  tire  -  ly       to     Thy       care. 
Pleas -ing    or     pain-  ful,     dark     or  bright,  As       best   may  seem  to  Thee. 


My       Fa  -  ther's  hand  will 
Those  hands  my  cru  -  el 
And,    af  -  ter   death,  at 


M.      ^ 


no  -    ver  cause  His     child   a  need-less 

sins     had  pierc'd  Are  now    my  guard  and     guide. 

Thy    right  hand    I      shall   for  ev    -    er         be. 

n  n 


in  i  c/l,  UMFTEvrri 


"I — f 
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Thy  Way,  not  Mine 


nufl  Nonar 


'■ 


C.    W.    ! 


6 


9 


I  1 


I 


i 


i 

1  Thy       way,  not    mine,  O 

2  Smooth     let       it       be       or 

3  I         dare   not  choose  my 

4  Take    Thou   my     cup,   and 


a 


Lord!  How   -   ev    -   er  dark     it 

rough,  It         will      be  still     the 

lot  ;  I        would  not  if        I 

it  With      joy       or  sor  -  row 


be; 
best; 
might 

till 


O        lead     me     by  Thine  own  right  hand!   Choose  Thou  the  path  for 

Wind  -  ing      or  straight,  it       can     but    lead  Right    on  -  ward     to     Thy 

But  choose  Thou  for     me,      O      my    God!    So    shall      I     walk      a 

As         ev  -  er     best      to   Thee  may  seem;  Choose  Thou  my  good  or 


me. 
rest, 
right. 

ill. 


-#— #- 


pe 


By  permission  of  Constance  Morely  Horder 


5  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 
My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 

Choose  Thou  my  every  care  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 


5     Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice 

In  things  or  great  or  small  ; 
Be  Thou  to  me  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 


HORATICS   BONAR 


Vigil  S.M. 


T.  Bairstow 


i  O    lead  me       by  Thine  own  right 

2  Wind -ing  or   straight,  it  can  but 

3  But  choose  Thou  for     me,  O  my 

4  As      ev-er      best      to  Thee  may 


hand!    Choose  Thou  the 
lead    Right       on  -  ward 
God!    So        shall       I 

seem;    Choose  Thou  my 


path  for  me. 

to  Thy  rest, 

walk     a    -  right, 

good     or  ill. 
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I  am  Trusting-  Thee 


F.  R.  Havergal 


Bullinger   8.5.  8.3 


E.  W.  Bullinger 

=-*■! — i 


1  I  am  trust  -  ing  Thee,  Lord    Je  -  sua, 

2  I  am  trust  -  ing  Thee  for      par  -  don, 

3  I  am  trust  -  ing  Thee  for     cleans-ing 

4  I  am  trust  -  ing  Thee  to      guide    mo, 

m  t  M  s  r-i-o 

:Q=r:±p?zz=»ii:t 

fj   i»  i        itffc 


Trust  -  ing  on  -  ly  Thee  ! 
At  Thy  feet  I  bow  ; 
In  the  crim  -  son  flood  ; 
Thou     a   -   lone   shalt  lead, 

linns 


Music  by  permission  of  Miss  E.  W.  Dodson 


5  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 
Thine  can  never  fail  ; 
Words  which  Thou  thyself  shalt  give  me, 
Must  prevail. 


6  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
Never  let  me  fall  ! 
I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all. 


St.  Helen's  8.5.  8.3 


R.  P.  Stewart 


»\zZ-t-'-»TAz^-Z~»-mzAz^--rirzhu=zA 


(as  above) 


W- 

trust-ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Trust-ing 
trust-ing  Thee    for      par  -  don,  At     Thy 
trust-ing  Thee    for    cleans-ing    In     the 
guide  me,  Thou  a 


trust-in^  Thee 


for 
to 


c  > 
cr 

on    -    ly  Thee  ! 

feet        I  bow  ; 

crim  -  son  flood  ; 

lone     shalt  lead, 


z=*3:4-E=E£dri— H—  I — FF'      '      »    »  1]°     P^fc 1 

m 


1  Trust-ing  Thee    for     full      sal 

2  For       Thy  grace  and   ten  -  der 

3  Trust  -  ing  Thee    to    make    me 

4  Ev    -     'ry  day     and  hour     sup 


ffiS 


'-iCi—s 


&  — 

I 

free. 

now. 

blood. 

need. 


J     ' 
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When  We  Get  to  Heaven 


B.   I     III. WITT 


J.  G.  V 


J  .- 


1.  Sing    the   won-drom.  l..vo      of     Je  -  sua,    8ing     His  mor   .  cy      and      His    grace; 

2.  While  we   walk  the  pU   -  grim  pathway,  Clouds  will  o     -    ver  •  spread  Um    sky  ; 

us,    then,  be  true    and   faithful,    Trust  -  ing,  serv   -   ing      at   -   'ry      day: 

4.  On    -  ward  to      the  priM    be  -  fore   via!    Soon     His  beau  -  ty       we'll     be  -  hold: 
#         »         0 


1.  In       the    man  •  sions,  bright  and  bless  -  ed,     He'll    pre  •  pure   for  us     a  place. 
2   But   when  trav  -  Hag  days      are       o   •    ver,     Not        a      shad  -ow,  not  a  sigh. 
B.  Juat  one    glimpse  of     Bhn      in      glo    -    ry      Will     the    toils    of    lifere-piy. 
i  the     pear  -  ly     gates     will     o    -    pen,    We    shall  tread  the  nti  eels  of  gold. 

for  us  s 


place. 


-•-      -# 


PEEjiEEg 


^  5  ] 
W-      .  .    .       j— I 


/       /       V 
Idle -Ins  that  will     he!  when    wo    all 

day  oi        M    •    i"ic  ■  ing  that     will  he : 


^iifci=*=fcif=l 


3   "/  — £ 

/- 


i 


J». 


*=* 


1 


t=l 


J  III  r  aJ".     gM*-^ =B 

Ir  L     K   1/     p   I 


jt! 


We'll   fciug      and       shout    tho    vie 
and 


to   -   ry.    . 

shout     tho    vie 


3E 


>  T  5=EE 

Seee 


JEZZ 


==jz===  j  *   •_* 


to  -  ry 


^"""n 


^  / 
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Does  Jesus  Care  ? 


Frank  B.  Grahfj 


J.  Lincoln  Hat.l 


1.  Does    Je  -  sua  caro  when  my  heart  is    pained  Too        deep-ly    for  mirth  or       song; 

2.  Does   Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way  is    dark  With  a     name   -    less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does   Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed  To  re  -  sist  some    temptation  strong; 

4.  Does   Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "  good-bye  "  To  the  dearest  on  earth  to        me, 


^w*t*t^t~E-E ' i.  ?=FwHrTT^4J:FP 


k* 


SJE*5£ 


I 


i  i  i 

1.  As  the    bur  -  dens  press,  And  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  weary  and   long  ? 

2.  As  the    day  -  light  fades  In-to    deep  night  shades,  Does  He  care  enough  to  be    near  ? 

3.  When  in  my  deep  grief  I  find      no      re  -  lief,  Tho'  my  tears    flow  all  the  night  long  ? 

4.  And  my    sad  heart  aches  'Till  it  nearly  breaks — Is  this  aught  to  Him  ?  does  He  see  ? 


zfcfact 


l  '  V? -9-p— »-+-» — * — » — *—*-[ -j — : B   g  I  9 


#  .#. 


S   5 


Chorus 


0,        yes,      He  cares;  I    know     He  cares,  His   heart  is  touched  with  my  grief; 


«Ep* 


1* 


I  U         ~t7T 


S 


V 


&=*** 


*=« 


J= 


Is  N  v   N   N  v 


1/ 

When  the      days  are  weary.  The  long  nights  dreary,  I     know    my  Saviour   cares,   Beoarea, 

•   /  1  > 

Copyright,  1929,  by  the  Rodeheaver  Hall-Mack  Co.,  Renewal 
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' 


He   Knows 


r.  p. 


know     not   what      I 

be  -  fotl  'Tis 

-  t'nl    lack    of     wis -does,  'Tis 

on         I      go     not  knoi  I 


kind  •  ly  veils  mine    eyes, 
all        I     need       to      see, 
-  sod   not       to     know; 
would     not     if  I       might  ; 


i    ! 


\-l% 


:.- 


1.   Ami     o'er       each  step  of     my    on   -    ward  way        He    make-      new   rc   DM    to 

light     of  heav'n  more     bright  -  ly  shines,  When  earth's    il  -  lu   -    sions  Bee; 

.">.    He      holds      me  with  His       own     right  hand.     And     will        not    let         me        ^o, 

4.   IM       rath   -    er  walk  in  the  dark     with  God     Than     go  a-  lone  in  the  light; 


I.   An  i  ev    •    'ry       joy       He  sends  me,   comes     A  sweet  and     glad     sur  •  prise. 

•2.  And  sweet-  ly  through  the    si    -  lenc>-   same     His     lov  •    ing  "Fol  -  low     Me." 

3.  And  lulls     my    trou  -  bled  soul  to     rest        In     Him  who    loves     me      so. 

4.  I'd  rath  -  er      walk      by  faith  with   Him     Than    go  a    -    lone      by     sight. 

*  \  '    M      r  '      rt-f — p-p     r  l^ — J 
L.  k  / 


i 


■ 


Where    He       may  had       I'll    fol  •  low, 


My     trust      in       Him       re  -  pose; 


• 


t 
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And    ev 


'ry  hour        in    per  -  feet  peace       I'll    sing,      He  knows,     He      knows; 


V— » 

3 


P 

Ft 
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Grace  Pennell 


Loved  ! 


Memorial  8.8.8.4. 


H.  Ross  Phillips 


jJ..M  i 


3=  =3 


> 


1.  Loved !  then    the  way      will 

2.  Loved    with     an      e     -    ver 

3.  Loved,  when   our  sky         is 


J— #      * 


not 

last 

cloud 

M- 


be 

ing 
ed 


drear 
love 
o'er, 

— tS>~ 


For 

By 

And 


One  we  know  is 
Him  who  left  His 
days      of     sor  -  row 

#  .      #      #    .       * 


I 


e  -  ver  near, 
home  a  -  bove, 
press  us     sore; 


-&- 

Prov-ing  it  to  our  hearts  bo  clear  That 
To  bring  us  life,  and  light,  and  love,  Be  - 
Still     will    we  trust  Him       e  -  ver  -  more,      For 


we  are  loved, 
cause  He  loved, 
we        are    loved. 


Egg  |»  r  j4^a^c|.u_f^^^^ 


By  permission  of  Randle  &  SOX,  Hastings 


4.  Loved,  when  we  leave  our  native  soil. 
In  heathen  lands  to  live  and  toil; 
Under  His  shadow  nought  can  foil — 
Still  we  are  loved. 
6.  Time,  that  affects  all  things  below, 
Can  never  change  the  love  He'll  show; 
The  heart  oi  Christ  with  love  will  flow. 
And  we  are  loved. 


Loved  in  the  past  of  yesterday, 
And  all  along  our  future  way, 
And  in  the  present  of  to-day — 

For  ever  loved. 
Loved  when  we  sing  the  glad  new  song 
To  Christ,  for  whom  we're  waited  long, 
With  all  the  happy,  ransomed  throng — 

For  ever  loved. 
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E.  T.  CA88KL 


Loyalty  to  Christ 


I    H.  Casrfl 


%rfrj>;flj.  ftftfPPPPffp 


#     #      "•        • 


/ 

1.  Up  -  on      the  w.otern    plain  Tliere  comes  the  signal    strain,  Tis     loy  •  al  -  ty, 

2.  O      hear,  ye  bravu.the  wand  Thai  moves  theearth  a  -  round,   Tis     loy  -  al  -  ty, 

3.  Come.join  our  loy  -  al    throng,  We'll  rout    the  gi  -  ant  wrong,  Tis     loy  -  al  -  ty, 

4.  The  strength  of  youth  we  lay      At       Je  -  bus' feet    to-day,      Tis     loy  -  al  -  ty, 

•    #— #-.    0   • «_^#    •    #    0 


mim  ^Mmm^mmM 


i>ii\htt'ni.mmm  wm 


r  •  *-  « 

to  Christ;    Its     mus  -  ic  rollg    a  -  long, 

to  Christ ;     A  -  rise      to  dare  and    do, 

to  Christ ;  Where  Sa  -  tan's  ban-nera  n<>at, 

to  Christ  ;    His    gos  -  pel  we'll  pro  claim, 
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1.  hills  take  up  the  song,      Of  loy  -  :*1  -  ty, 

2.  out  the  watch-word  true, Of  loy  -  al  -  ty, 

3.  Bend  the  bu-*le  note.      Of  loy  -  al  -  ty, 

4.  out  the  world's  domain,  Of  loy  -  al  -  ty, 


loy 
loy 
loy 

loy 

# 
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al-ty.  Yes,  loy  -  al-ty 
al-ty, Yes,  loy  -  al-ty 
al-ty, Yes,  loy  -  al-ty 
al  tv,Ye»,  loy  -  al-ty 


to  Christ. 

to  Christ, 
to  Christ. 
to  Christ. 
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our  great  Commander  ; 
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On!" We'll  move  at  His  command,  Well  soon  pons. ss  the  land 

grc  nt  roiumtvndcr  ;  "On  '" 
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405  Stars  in   My  Crown 

E.  E.  Hewitt  Jno.  R.  Sweney 


1  I     am     think-ing  to-day      of    that  boau  -  ti  -  ful  land  I    shall  reach  when  the 

2  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  lot    mo      la-bour  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as     a 

3  0   what   joy    will    it    be    when  His     face    I     be  -  hold,  Liv-ing  gems    at   His 

I  k    k    |  k     ^       I 
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1  sun     go-eth  down  ;  When  thro' won-der-ful  grace  by  my  Sa-viour  I  stand,  Will  there 

2  win  -  ner  of  souls  :  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine   in   the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day  When  His 

3  feet     to  lay  down  ;    It  would  sweet-en  my  bliss   in   the  ci  -  ty  of  gold  Should  there 


! — +-P — — z 
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Refrain 
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1  be    an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown  ?^ 

2  praise  like  the  sea-billow  rolls.      >  Will  there  be  an  -  y  stars,  an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown, 

3  be    an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown.  J 


J 
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When  at      ev-'ning  the  sun    go-eth  down? When  I  wake  with  the  blest 

go-eth  down  ? 

k  k  ^  I      k  k  | 


>  ^  *         •  •       •  k^-r 

In  the   man-sions  of  rest,  Will  thore  be     an  -  y  stars   in    my    crown  ? 

an  -  y     stars  in  my  crown  ? 
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We  Would  See  Jesus 


Anna    I'..   W 


Hi  \  101  M    11.10.11.10 
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1  We  would  see  Je 

2  We  would  see  Je 

3  We  would  see  Jc 

4  We  would  see  Je 


sus,  for  the  sha-dows  length -en 
sus,  the  great  Rock  Foun-da  -  tion 
sus  ;  o-ther  lights  are  pal  -  ing 
sus  ;    this    is    all  we're  need  -  ing, 


A  -  cross  this 

Where -on  our 

Which   for  long 

Strength,  joy,  and 


w^^f^m^?&^M^ 
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i        lit     -     tie     land-scape  of     our  life ;  We  would  see  Je     -  sus,  our  weak 

2  feet        were     set  with  sov- 'reign  grace;  Not  life,  nor  death,  with  all   their 

3  years        we      have    re-joie'd    to  see  ;  The  bless-ings  of  our  pil-grim- 

4  will    -    ing  -  ness  come  with  the  sight ;  We  would  see  Je     -  sus,  dy  -  ing, 


*rTT 


PPlI 


1  faith    to    strength  -  en  For      the    last      wea    -    ri  -  ness— the     fi  -  nal  strife. 

2  a  -  gi     -     ta   -   tion,  Can   thence  re  -  move        us        if      we    see     His  face. 

3  age    are        fail  -     ing,  We   would  not   mourn    them     for     we     go       to  Thee. 

4  ri  -  sen,     plead  -  ing,  Then    wel-come    day,       and     fare-well  mor  -  tal  night ! 


2=t=i 


Anna  B.  Warnkk 


Stki:v,tii  and  Stay   11.10.11.10 


J.  13.  Dvkks 
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1  We  would  see 

2  We  would  see 

3  We  would  see 

4  We  would  see 


sus,     for    the    sha-dows  length  -  en 

sus,  the  great  Rock  Foun  -   da    -    tion 

sus;      o-ther  lights  are  pal    -    ing 

sus  ;   this     is     all   we're  need  -    ing, 


A  -  cross  this 
Where  -  on  our 
Which    for  long 
Strength,  joy,  and 
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We  Would  See  Jesus 
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Continued 
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1  lit       -       tie    land-scape  of    our       life^    We   would  see  Je 

2  feet           were    set  with  sov-'reign  grace;    Not      life,  nor  death, 

3  years            we    have    re-joic'd  to        see;    The    bless-ings  of 

4  will      -      ing-ness  come  with  the    sight;    We  would  see  Je 


i    v.1 

sus, 

with 

our 

sus, 


our  weak 
all  their 
pil-grim- 
dy-  ing, 


1  faith  to     strength -en 

2  a  -  gi  -  ta      -      tion, 

3  age  are     fail    -      ing, 

4  ri  -  sen,    plead  -  ing, 


For        the     last      wea  -  ri-ness— the       fi    • 

Can    thence    re  -  move    us      if     we  see 

We   would  not  mourn  them  for   we  go 

Then      wel-come    day,  and  fare- well  mor 


BEE 
i    i    r-<^— , 


nal  strife. 
His  face, 

to  Thee, 

tal  night  ! 

r\  I 
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Anna  B.  Warner 


Zu  Meinem  Herrn  11.10.11.10 


J.  G.  Schicht 


Ulliap 


We  would  see 

We  would  see 

We  would  see 

We  would  see 


Je  -  sus, 

Je  -  sus, 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 


for    the  sha-dows  length  -  en  A  -  cross  this 

the  great  Rock  Foun-da  -  tion  Where  -  on    our 

o-ther  lights  are     pal  -    ing  Which    for  long 

this     is      all  we're  need-   ing,  Strength,  joy,  and 


1  lit  -  tie      land- scape  of 

2  feet  were    set      with  sov 

3  years   we      have     re  -  joic'd 

4  will  -  ing  -  ness  come  with 


our 
'reign 
to 
the 


life;  We  would  see 
grace;    Not  life,  nor 

see;  The  bless-ings 
sight;   We  would  see 


Je  -  sus,  our  weak 

death,  with  all  their 

of      our  pil-grim- 

Je  -  sus,  dy-ing, 
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1  faith    to  strength  -    en 

2  a  -  gi   -   ta      -  tion, 

3  age    are      fail     -  ing, 

4  ri  -  sen,  plead  -  ing, 


ft?    -=*rfc== 


For       the   last    wea  -  ri-ness— the  fi    -    nal 

Can  thence  re  -  move  us      if     we  see       His 

We  would  not  mourn  them  for  we  go         to 

Then    wel-come  day,  and  fare- well  mor   -   tal 
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strife, 
face. 
Thee, 
night  ! 
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407  Every  Day  and  Hour 


1    WNV    .1.   CROSBY 


W.   H .  D0AN1 


§  i  s  i  j\j  i  i.  }\  i 
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1  Sa  -  viour,  more        than     life         to  me,  I        am        cling-ing     cHng- 

2  Thro'    this     chang   -    ing    world      be    -    low  Lead     me         gent-ly,       gent  - 

3  Let       me       love        Thee  more     and      more  Till     this        fleet -ing, 


i  ^  j.  f  J 
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1  ing     close      to       Thee  ;       Let     Thy      pre  -  cious  blood    ap   -  plied       Keep  me 

2  ly        as         I  go  ;       Trust  -  ing     Thee  I       can  -  not       stray,  I      can 

3  ing      life        is        o'er ;        Till      my       soul  is      lost       in        love  ;         In       a 


s^ 


Refrain 


i 


i      ev  -  er,         ev  -  er         near      Thy      side. 

2  nev  -  er,        nev  -  er         lose        my       way. 

3  fair  -  er,      bright-er       world        a    -    bove. 


r 


Ev    -    'ry        day, 

Ev    -    'ry       day     and    hour, 

*-:    -ft    £"   £"   *" 
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ev  -  'ry         hour,  Let     me      feel    Thy  clcans-ing     pow'r 

ev  -  'ry        day  and  hour,    Let     me      feel    Thy  cleans-ing     pow'r 


May  Thy 
May  Thy 


fe* 
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ten   -   der  love      to        me         Bind  me        clos-er,    clos-er,  Lord,   to      Thee  I 
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Power  in  Jesus'   Blood 


Hope  Tryaway 


WM.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 


hap  -  py      soul     re    -    joic  -  es,       The  sky      is      bright    a    -    bove  ; 

heard   the    bless  -  ed        sto   -  ry        Of  Him   who    died      to        save  ; 

gra  -  cious  words  of        par  -  don     Were  mu  -  sic       to        my      heart  ; 

plunge  be  -  neath  this     foun  -  tain     That  cleans-eth    white    as        snow  ; 

crown  Him  King  for         e    -    ver  !    My  Sa  -  viour    and       my      Friend  ! 

sg*I  j  TEr  L   £  Fl>  i     u-  k  k  k  k  ir  - 


1  I'll  join    the     heav'n-ly      voi  •  ces,  And  sing        re  -  deem-ing  love. 

2  The  love     of     Christ  swept  o'er    me,  My  all  to    Him     I  gave. 

3  He  took     a  -  way     my       bur  -  den,  And  bade      my  fears   de    -  part. 

4  It  pours  from  Cal-v'ry's     moun-tain  With  bless  -  ings  in       its  flow. 

5  By  Zi    -    on's    crys  -  tal      ri    -    ver  His  praise  shall  ne  -  ver  end. 


I— m-l 


W 


:t_^ — m. 


-I L A 


Refrain 
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For  there's  pow'r  in         Je  -  sus'     blood,      Pow'r  in         Je  -  sus'    blood ; 

np •      t^ — > — T ' ^      
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There's  pow'r         in         Je    -  sus'      blood     To      wash       me    white    as        snow. 
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As  the  Day   Breaks 


A.    A.    I'VYS 

*3E 
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I-    At     the  irhn-dtnrn  trf    the  night  round  are  fall    -    ing, 

2.  When  we   ga-ther  home  at  last     tbere'llbeaing  -   ing, 

3.  I     t-hall  rise  to     lie  frith  Je     -    sus    for  -  ev     -    er, 


^S 
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I       am  thmkmc    of    t h  it 

Such  a9     nn  -  gels  round  the 

I     shall  lnei-t  the  <>ms  u  ho 

— I 1 ' 1 1 — i 
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1.  day         by    and     by; 

2.  throne  nev  -  er     heard  ; 

3.  passed  on  be    -  fore; 


When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  be  call  -  ing, 
For  the  song  of  souls  re-deemed  shall  go  ring  -  ing, 
We    shall  meet  to  part  no  more,     ncv-er,      nev    •    er, 


'  V    \r  T        i 

Chorus 


1.  As    the  day      breaks  o'er  the     hillb. 

2.  As    the  day     breaks  o  er  the     hills. 

3.  When  the  day    breaks  o'er  the     hills. 


) 


go  singing 


-5 — » 


jour  -  ney    home.  Till  the    day 

'e 


breaks,  till    the  day    breaks.There'll  be  singing, there'll  be 

£ff f:— fc=gdfez=zg=gz:*l^  /    ,=/= 
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shouting  when  we    all       get     home, When  the  day     breaks  o'er  th( 


]/    y     IT  TT/ 
hills  (ihe  hcav'nlv  hills). 
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C.  R.  Blackall 


Labour  On 


W.    H.    DOANE 


1.  In    the  harvest  field  there  is  work  to    do,  For  the  grain  is    ripe.and  the  reapers    few; 

2.  Crowd  the  garner  well  with  its  sheaves  all  bright.Let  the  song  be  glad.aud  the  heart  be  light ; 

3.  In     the  gleaner's  path  may  be  rich  reward.Tho' the  time  seems  long.and  the  labour  hard; 

4.  Lo !  the  Harvest  Home  in  the  realms  above  Shall  be  gained  by  each  who  has  toil'd  and  strove, 
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1.  And  the  Master's  voice  bids  the  workers  true  Heed  the  call  that  He  gives  to  -  day. 

2.  Fill    the  precious  hours,  ere    the  shades  of  night  Take  the  place  of  the  golden      day. 

3.  For    the  Master's     joy,  with  His  chosen  shared  Drives  the  gloom  from  the  darkest  day. 

4.  When  the  Master's  voice,  in     its  tones  of  love,Calls  a  -  way     to     e  -  ter  -  nal    day. 
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Labour    on  !  Labour  on  !    labour      on  !  labour  on  !  Keep  the  bright  reward     in      view; 


v   v 


For  the  Master    has  said, He  will  strength  renew  ;  Labour  on    till  the  close  of      day! 
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The  Sands  of  Time 

1U  Tin  i;i  oed  7.6.7.6.7.6.7. 


CHRETlf  v    Ii.ius 


1  The  sands     of  time  are  sink  -     ing;    The 

2  O    Christ!  He  is  the  foun  -    tain,    The 

3  With   mcr  -  cy  and  with  judg  -  ment     My 

4  The  bride    eyes  not  her  gar  -  ment,    But 


dawn  of  hea  -  ven  breaks 
deep,  sweet  well  of  love ; 
web  of  time  He  wove, 
her     dear  bride-groom's  face  : 


5      I've  wrest -I'd        on         to -wards    heav'n,  'Gainst    storm,    and  wind,  and      tide: 
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The 

sum  - 

mer  morn 

I've  sigh'd          foi 

,    The    fail 

;  sweet     morn,     a        -       wakes : 

2 

Thes 

reams 

on  earth 

I've    tast     -       ec 

I    More  deep     I'll       drink      a        -        bove : 

3 

And 

aye 

the  dews 

of       sor      -     ro\ 

v   Were    lus 

-  tred      by            His             love : 

4 

I 

will 

not  gaze 

at       glo      -       r> 

,      But      on 

my       King       of              grace, 

5 

Now, 

like 

a     wea 

-  ry      trav     -     'le 

r     That  lean  -  eth       on            his            guide, 
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Dark,  dark 
There     to 
I'U     bless 
Not        at 
A  -  mid 
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hath  been     the 
an      o  -   cean 
the  hand    that 
the  crown   He 
the  shades    of 
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mid    -    night,    But      day  - 
ful     -     ness     His     mer 
guid    -       ed,      I'll     bless 
gift     -      eth,     But       on 
ev'     -     ning,  While  sinks 
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spring  is          at      hand, 

-    cy  doth       ex  -  pand, 

the  heart     that  plann'd, 

His  pierc  -  ed      hand  : 

life's  ling  -  'ring     sand, 
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i     And           glo   -  ry, 

2  And           glo   -  ry, 

3  When  thron'd  where 

4  The        Lamb      is 

5  I               hail      the 

glo    ■ 
glo    ■ 
glo    « 
all 
glo   ■ 

I 
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■  ry 
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the 
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dwell 
dwell 
dwell 

glo 
dawn 
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man  -  u 

man  -  u 
man  -  u 
man  -  u 
man  -  u< 

d's 
d's 
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land, 
land, 
land, 
land, 
land. 
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P.  A.  B. 


Trusting  More 


F.  A.  Blackmkr 


UUUMJLty.  \irfTTt&§£?4 


1.  Once     I  thought  1  walk'd  with  Jesus, 

2.  For     Ho  call'd  me  clos  -  er     to  Him, 

3.  Now    I'm  trust-ing    ev  -  'ry    moment, 

4.  Bless  •  ed  Saviour,  Thou  dost  keep  me 


Yetsuch  changeful  moods  I 

Bade  my  doubting  tremors 

Less  than  this    is    not     e   • 

By  Thy  pow'r  from  day  to 


had; 


nough ; 
day, 
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1.  Sometimes   trusting,  sometimes  doubting,    Sometimes    joy-ful,  sometimes  sad. 

2.  And  when    I     had  f ul  -  ly        trust-ed —    Fill'd  my     soul  with  per-fect    peace, 

3.  And     my     Saviour  bears  me    gent-ly,        O'er  the      pla  -  ces  once  so     rough. 

4.  And     my    heart  is    full    of       gladness,      For  Thou'lt  keep  me  all     the    way. 

r  1/    *   r^- 


Chorus. 


-J?^— i — frF=f*  h  >  N-a~-i  J.  .N  ft  >  h  m-  r*  r~ i — i 
^-|:TEtiESEE^tlE3EiE^S^^lEggE^I 

Oh,     the  peace  my  Saviour    gives,     Peace      I        nev-er    knew    be  -  fore; 

m  •  m.    *  ft  ^  jt-  ^ 


i  i/  ?  i/  i/ 


g 


►— ^tK-^-F;  f  g  f  1  g=I  ti-  ]  »  j  j  J  g  l-^3 z 

/     /     /     /  ^T    _^*     *     /  v 


For      my   way    has  brighter  grown,      Since      I    learn'd  to  trust  Him      more. 

.*.     .p.  _L    >     >  >    h  J\ 


m^am^mmm^mpi 
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It  is  Well 


EL  G     .-TAFFORP 


P.  r.  Bliss 


i  i  i  i  iiisipppf \ : ;  |  j  n 


1.  Whm  peace,  like        a 

2.  If  Sa     -  tan  should 

3.  My        Bin—  oh,     the 

4.  For  me,  be        it 

5.  But  Lord,  'tis      for 


it    •  tend    •    eth     my       way.     When 

let,     if  tri  als  should  oone,     Let 

of     this  glo      -     ri  -  ous    thought     My 

Christ,       be       it  Christ,  hence  to        live!         If 

Thee,        for    Thy  com    -    ing    we        wait,      The 


nv 

buf 
bliss 


Q 


-,  t[\\      f-PJ  I'      '-Fti — -r-fr  I    _  . 


piS^^I^I 


J_ 


I  a 
3 


i#gg 


i 


1.  Bor  -  rows,  like      sea 

2.  this      blest   as   -   sur   - 

3.  sin —     not     in      part, 

4.  Jor   -   dan     a  -  bove 
6,  sky,       not    the    grave, 


bil  -  lows 
ance  con   - 
but   the 
me  shall 
is     our 


f-it 


mms^. 


roll;    What   -   ev 
trol,     That    Christ 
whole,      Is       nail'd 
roll,       No      pang 
goal :     Oh,    trump 


er  my       lot.    Thou  hast 

hath  re  -  gard  -  ed     my 

to  His     cross:    and      I 

shall  be      mine,    for      in 

of  the       an   -    pel  !    oh, 


?•■? 


r 


1.  taught  me  to 

2.  help  -  less  es 
8.  licar  it  no 
4.  death  as  in 
6.  voice       of  the- 

-t 


know, 

-  tate, 

more: 

life 

Lord! 

-O 

Ii 


"It      is 

And  hath 
Praise  the 
Thou  wilt 
Bless  -  ed 

:  fe 


'I 


well,       it       is 
shed      His    own 
Lord,  praise  the 
whis   -  per   Thy 
hope  !   bless  -  ed 

£  $  p- 


well  with  my  soul.** 

blood  for  my  soul. 

Lord,      O  my  soul  I 

pcue       to  my  soul, 

rest        of  my  soul ! 


Chobus 

It  is      well 


with  my  soul,  .  . 

J  Ml  I   '     I 

withmysoul.lt   is    well,   it  is     well  with  my  souL 


It  i>    well 


^irVt^pr^ffl^pl 
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414  Let  the  Sunshine  In 

Ada  Blenkhorn 


fc      S 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1  Do     you    fear    the    foe    will    in       the     con  -  flict    win  ?      Is       it  dark  with- 

2  Does  your  faith  grow  faint-er      in       the   cause  you    love?  Are  your  pray'rsun- 

3  Would  you  go      re  -  joic  -  ing    on      the     up  -  ward  way,    Know-ing  naught  of 


g&r 


M 


m-^—m — •--' — •— L-^ « o l^-j — « — m    — -J — J 


1  out      you,  dark  -  er         still         with    -    in  ? 

2  an  -  sw'red  by        your     God  a     -      bove  ? 

3  dark  -  ness,  dwell  -  ing        in  the  day  ? 


I       I 


—U- 


Clear  the  dark  -  en'd 

Clear  the  dark  -  en'd 

Clear  the  dark  -  en'd 

-m  «  m  m- 


win-dows,  o  -  pen     wide    the     door,         Let     a     lit  -  tie  sun-shine       in. 


o & 


^^  ^ — I — tm im c^ 1 — ^-n-wm — ^-7— ^ — m m — , — f_j      • 


Refrain 


f^-^nv  r  r  r 


>    If-  k    If-  r    ^    ^    |    |    | 


Let  the  bless-ed  sun-shine         in,....  Let  the  bless-ed  sun-shine  n;.... 

the  sun-shine  in,  the  sun-shine  in 

>_-»-•-!-£-•-  -•-:-•-  -  -  - -_      II 


Clear  the  dark-end  win-dows,  o -pen  wide  the  door,   Let    a    lit  -  tie  sun-shi 

~0J     i 


ine  in. 


la.  .  .  m  -m-m-*im  m  .  mm-*  •— x*—m—&—\+  •—•-•--•—»—  * -■  <^>  T— n 

— ^* t^-^-li — i — f— ^  E^  E  I    I  ipszJ 
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J.   \V.   Van    i>k   Ylntiiu 


He    Saves    Me 


\v.  - 


B   . 


K.     I- 


E8      N!      J    *     **S=t-Z   |   t   --m        s|      s 


s     s 


•    I 


1  Tho     dear  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour  hath  found  mo,    And  shat-ter'd    the  fet  -  t-  r.-^  that 

2  He  sought  me      so     long   ere      I         knew  Him,  But     fi  -    nal  -  ly    win-ni: 

3  I         nov  -  er,      no,  nev  •  or      will     lravo  HimlGrOW  wea  -  ry      of    sor  -  vice  and 

IzizfzzSzzS 


\W    k-Tr    k    ir    Ml         |      k     P    f    f   f    E=g 
1 --1— -H^ — k-  V    r    k    k-1 


§  s ;;  r   r— Ti    ,  T  l 


8  d 1— =i=— 


S        N         \ 


4-^-    *    4 


1  hound        me, 

2  to  Him, 

3  grieve        Him, 


Tho'     all         was       con    -    fu    -    sion 

I        yield   -  ed         my        all  to 

I'll       con   -  stant  -  ly         trust     and 


a     -     round     mo,       He 
pur  -    s\io  Hun,     And 

be    -    liovo       Him,    Re  • 


'-■I 


lin 


m 


«£3!E 


s 


s V 


m  s      s  s      ^ ^        m      m      m       \r 


1  came  and  spake  peace  to       my       soul. 

2  asked  to      be      fill'd  with    His      grace. 

3  main    in     His     pres  -  ence    di     -     vino. 


The  bless  -  ed  Re  -  doom  -  er  that 
Al  -  though  a  vile  sin  -  nor  bo  - 
A  -  bid   -    ing       in      love     ov  -  er 


^       ^       rl        m        ~        m        *    •      ^  ~       J*      -M-      M- 

HM     r    i     I    .1     III       m    ■  I  p    p — m — la-IE    •  i 

ifzrgzzig  zz gzzg«zzzj»zzz»z{z»z^»zz:^z^— j^zz=£:zz^zz:^i    ^    | 


t?— ^ 


■>— k 


_£ S N       _]. 


1  -^Ipf^fl-iiiirliiiilp 


1  bought     me,        In        ten    -    dor 

2  fore  Him.    Thro'  faith      I 
::     flow     -     ing,       In       know-ledge      and      grace    ev    -     er 


noss      con   -    stant  -  ly      sought     me,       The 
was        led  to  im    -   plore        Him.     And 

grow  -    ing,      Con  - 


8    u       •       r        P P •-]  •r±z=£-     *    ] 

Ftp     •     P     P T     f    !g '    f     i/j 

— tzz z; z; ^ z; zzz*. ., ( j 
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lie   Saves   Me — Continued 


K    K    K      !        j       w 


k-  I/' 

1  way  of  Sal  -  va-tion    He  taught  me,  And  made  my  heart  per-fect-ly  whole. 

2  now    I  re  -  joice  and  a  -  dore    Him,  Re  -  stor'd  to    His    lov  -  ing  em  -    brace. 

3  lid  -  ing  im  -  pli  -  cit  -  ly,  know  -  ing    That  Je  -  sua  the    Sav-iour  is  mine. 


Refrain 

j 

K       1 

| 

s 

K    Is     fc      1 

1    , 

=3= 

— •— 

s#fe 

— «- 

—  «  — 

_^ — 

rep 

m 

He     saves      me,     He     saves     me,     His    love  fills  my  soul,  hal  -  le    -    lu    -    jah  ! 

^r^«z:pSzizz:£zzzfzizfczz:t 

1-»— i Vt-i — — =^-i-< i-i 1 — 3 


Oh,      glo 


ry  !    oh,       glo     -     ry  !     His    Spi  -  rit     a  -  bid  -  eth  with  -  in 


--^z^^F—  ^S^F—  rf=^=^=^=^=^±zzzzzizzzd 

__«-     Is      I 1        K      I 1  is     Is     *      I  I 

He     saves       me,     He      saves     me,     His     love  fills  my  soul,  hal  -  le    -    lu    -    jah  ! 

-1  ra Ir-r-| 12-1-'t x-| 1 — 3 


Sr^- 


IS I 


rt7. 


Oh,      glo     -      ry !     oh,       glo  ry  !    His  blood  cleans-eth  me  from  all      sin. 
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.1.     II.     Nl 


Lead,    kindly    Light 


BANDOM     I'M.  in.}.  10.10. 


C.    II 


'ftt-j  fll'Jfaffi  ,  ^rgtdi  -fYri   I  |,,   I 


1  Lead,  kind  -  ly    Light,      a  -  mid  th' en-oir-cling  gloom;  Lead    Thou  me  on; 

2  I         was      not    e     -      ver  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  Thou  Shouldst  load  me  on  ; 

3  So       long    Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,  euro     it       still     Will         load  me  on 

1 i-j — , — | — (— 1= P-*-, h_ 


e^e: 


rfrg-d    J  J i-J^-Ji  J — t—  !    n  J.    ii   i     ,i       i 


1  The  night  is       dark,     and     I        am    far     from  home  ;  Lead    Thou    me        on. 

2  I      lov'd  to       choose  and     see    my  path  ;  but  now       Lead    Thou    me        on  ; 

3  O'er  moor  and  fen,       o'er    crag  and  torr  -  ent,    till        The      night  is  gone  ; 

gS333^^ffpr7T177^ 


P«    i         I       I  i.j  I      I  J     J      J       III  I 


l  Keep 
I    I 

3  And 


m 


( > 


Thou  my 
loved  the 
with      the 


feet; 

gar 

morn 


\    r  t 


i 

ish 
those 


do 
day, 
an    • 


not 
and, 
gel    i 


ask  to 
spite  of 
fa    •     ces 


i 


fears, 
smiie, 
L         ^L. 


The  tune  Lux  Beniona  Is  on  the  next  page 
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Lead,    kindly    Light 


J.  II.  Newman 


Lux  Bkmuna    10.4.  10.4.  10.10. 


till 


^w 


J.  B.  Dykes 


r— nrzl= 


=1= 


£ 


1  Lead,  kindly  Light,  a-mid  th'  on-cir-cling  gloom 

2  I  was  not     o  -  vor  thus,  nor  pray'd  tliat  Thou 

3  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  hlest  me,  sure  it  still 


— Le>— &— m- 

I    I    U 

Lead  Thou  me 

Shouldst  lead  mo 

Will     lead  me 


tm 


7-  JD 

I 

on  ; 
on  ; 
on 


I        I 


J    * 


h     I         I 


!        I 


n 


sL&*&& 


r 


mmmmmmmm 


am  far  from  home  ; 


1  The  night  is    dark,  and  I 

2  I    lov'd  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

3  O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor-rent,   till 


r  ■    i 

Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The     night    is 


on. 
on  ; 

gone 


The  tune  Sandon  is  on  the  previous  page 
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Fanny  3    < 


J.  F.   1 


t&rJL  ,p*rtTi  ;  ;  I  :;  ;  i  %  i  I  ....  I 

1   Bless  -  ed   as  -   sur  -  an<->\  Je>roa  is        mine  I  Oh,  what  a     for.'   -  taste  <>f 

I  Per  •  reel  rob  -  mis-  uon,  per-fect  do  -  liL'lit,  Vis  -  ions  of    rap    -  ture   now1 

:;   Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis-  mod,  all    is      at  I       in       my    Sav  -  iour   am    I 


*'£-+    »    >-}-#-i-t---f->-#      •*    •'    9   5   i  ]  jp  ■  P — *H 
^^  ir-^-V  '  1        I        lr    ^  !      ^    -    ^    ^   ^  l+— I H    » 

1   glo  -  ry     di    -    vino  !  Heir  of    sal   •    va    -    tion,    pur-chase  of      God ; 

8   hurst  on  ray       sight  ;  An  -  gols  de    -    scend  -  in.:,    bring  from  a  -  hove 

3   hap  -  py  and      bl> -t  ;         Watoh-ing  and     wait     -  ing,     look  -  ing      a  -  bovo. 

^-*— m— m-]           -•-t-»-U-i-»-i-»-»-*- -•-  i±3 
r  y   k  i  r^Jr — r— tr— r— 1-\ 1 ^    ^    ,-1-r-^=^ 


Refrain  , 


1  Born  of    His       Spir-it,  wash'd  in   His      blood. 

2  Ech  -  oes   of        mer-ey,  whis-pera  of        love. 

3  Fill'd  with  His     good-ness,  lost    in  His       love. 


This    is     my        sto    -    ry, 


ir    jr    [r    ■  ^  '   to  ■    N    p    f»    ■  j »  ^-^-r-^-\ 1 — 


I        I 

r-S K~ N— Sf— t=ri N 

3F 


S     S     x 


— > — ■> — St ' ^-r~ 

p    Sav-iour  all  the  day 


this  i<*  my       song,       Prais-ing  my    Sav-iour  all   the  day     long ;       This     is     my 


S 


sto  -  ry.    this  is  my       song,       Prais-ing  my     Saviour     all     the    day     long. 


^ r  tf  P '  *    P  P  P   "PJ*    l  T  P  j — -1    j?    p    pj 
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R.  Haveroal 


A  River  Glorious 


Wye  Valley  0.5.0.5.0.5. d 


James  m<m  ntain 


EEiir^si^iiii^isipai 

#    -#-   -#-   -#     -&-  •  #     #       -e>-       #-    #-    #-    #- 


1.  Like    a       ri 

2.  Hid  -  den     in 

3.  Ev'  -  ry      joy     or 


ver,     glo   -    rious,  Is    God's  per-fect      peace,        O  -  ver     all     vic- 

the      hoi        low  Of     His     bless-ed       hand,       Ne  •  ver    foe    can 

tri     -      al  Fall  -  eth    from  a    -    bove,     Traced  up  -  on     our 


\ ',]     i     | 


wMmmiMimwmitmm 


-&-         -&-  -0-      -#-      -J-     Hj-  -6D-  •- 


J-,-- J- 


1.  to    •    nous 

2.  fol    ■    low, 

3.  di      -      al 
I 

SH- 


ite  bright    in 

Ne  -  ver  trai  '-  tor 
By      the  Sun      of 

I      i 


•  crease ;  Per  -  feet,  yet  it 
stand ;  Not  a  surge  of 
Love.         We     may    trust  Him 


flow  •  eth 

W(  tt  -  ry 

ful  -  ly, 

A. 


_^ 


mmmmmmmmm 


I^IIi^IpplppEH 


1.  Full-er     ev'  -  ry 

2.  Not   %  shade  of 
^            3.  All   for     us    to 

•-  -#-    • 


day, —     Perfect, yet    it       grow   -  eth 

care,        Not  a  blast  of        hur     -  ry 

do,        They  who  trust  Him  whol  ly 
-&           '•       ■>      »       m 


#_«_ 


Deep-er  all  the  way. 
Touch  the  spi  -  rit  there. 
Find  Him  whol-ly        true. 


1    I     i    r 


Chorus 


^  Stayed      up    -    on  Je      -       ho       •       vah,       Hearts     are         ful     -     ly  blest ; 

m      -<•        J         -g-       f-     -•-     -•-     -•-        ■&- 


feet      peace      and  rest. 
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419  Elijah's  God   Still   Lives 


W.  O. 


Wii  i  jam  Qitm 


—  *  ; ' ;    s  t    s  '*:  *  *    *    :    s  . •  • '  • 


li    -    j.ih  made      a      aac   •    rf«  I  •    fee     to 

•J.    i:     •     |    •  \.  I     an  .«wi 

■ 


Jit  -  h 
by 

in        | 


E±±l    4-   ■  I  *  ■    # 
/     •     * 


»  I,    *      -  /  I  ••  •  •  •  J  /        I 


1.  it      had    been  wet      with    wa  -  tor  thrice,  Baal's  sac  -  ri  >fiee      was 

2.  M\    friend,  jost    let      Him  have    EDaway;    BeHgranl  yonrhearl 

when     E  •   li     -     jah  pray'd  for  rain,      God      answered  with        a 


Bire. 


3    /I  #^» 


I,     i:    .   lj  .  jah  pray'd :  the     fire  oamedown   And  bck'd  the    wa   -   tor      all     a-roond; 

'_'.   Don  •same  the     sac    -    ri   -    fice    you  make,  And     bid  your  atamb-'ring    soul     a 

3.     If      you  would  have  youi    soul    rc-fre-Oi'd   With    rain  that    falls     from    heat     -    en, 


-^ — . #-T-* — # — m— r-«-T-* — m      P   *    P  \   m — • — #•—#!    #—#—#--! 


.    i-0— 0—0-^-0-1-0— *—0^— •    I;,       0— «---&*  I-rf—      .    U 


1.  Bo  donbt-ing  ones  be  •  liev'd.  and  found  E  -  li  -  jah's  God 
'J.  Hm  ohaina  <>f  in  -  bred  nn  will  break;  E  -  li  -  jah's  God 
::    goo  must  "pray  thro' "like     all     the    r. -t.     And  snow  •  en  shall 


liv  -  ing. 
is        liv  •  bog. 

be       giv  -  en. 

0 


Q-V-_**0\  0 .   0   0  .   0  |,# .  ,   ,  .  ,.  1 1 .  t  ,'     •  \,t .  ;  ,  ■  I 

l.       li. jah's Ood     still   Bros     bo-day,     To  bake    theginM      of      tin     n 
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Elijah's  God  Still  Lives — Continued 

**     V    lh  W  1/  •        -#      #      # -  &'      •      G> 


And  when    I    pray      my  heart's  de-sire,      Up    •  on    my  soul  He  sends    the   fire. 
U  v.  , »-T -# — •— •--— m-T-0 — # — •--—#- -» -• — # — # — #— ^-^-  a  r& r, 


1/    1> 
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EDWARD    MOTK 


The  Solid  Rock 

Solid  Hock  8.8.8.8.8.8.8. 

V- J 1— r-i\ — ps— t 


WM.    li.    15RADUURY 

\       S      I 


\pp=Mi±&=mmmm 


1.  My        hope      is       built        on 

2.  When    dark  -  ness   seems       to 

3.  His      oath,    His       co     -     ve 


no  -  thing    less      Than       Je   •  sus'  blood      and 
veil    His      face,        I  rest      on      His         un     - 

nant,  and    blood,    Sup   -  port     mc       in  the 


I   J  •-*   iJL  m 1   _ 

SE£=t=i± 


-I — 


f  I  l    L    L-=p=iJ1X-4==i= 


# — m — « — 1-« —     —  • • \-9 — $ — 1 9 


1.  right -eous-ness;  I 

2  chang  -  ing    grace ;        In 
3. 'whelming     flood;     When 


dare     not     trust 

cv    •   'ry      high 

a 


all        a  -  round 

d=T=l: 


the  sweet  -  est    frame,       But 

and  stor  -  my     gale,  My 

my  soul    gives  way,         He 

«-  -*.     _*.      JL  • 

Z9ZL 


fog— £—*=*—       1       \-§—f=f pt— I    j       'I     ■  £ 

M b^ 1 ±_t* [^ L 


*       g   I  9.—M     m     \\  •   \  0    d    9      m-\-m-w—m — m— 


l.whol-ly     lean       on        Je  -  sus' name 

2.  an  -  chor  holds    with    -  in      the    veil 

3.  then    is       all        my      hope  and  stay 

r£-£f  T  if  g  1- 

1 — r-J-"-*' — 


On  Christ,  the   so    -   lid       rock.  I    stand  ;  All 


^rzVrzterzri 


=ft:i=£=fe=d |_riqzzdzr3 

tr w— 9 — •— *-*— 9—  9 — *-*-#— ^   • — 9-1  -g-*— j— u 

o-ther  ground    is         nnk-ing  sand,      All       o  -  Iher ground     is       sink -in"  ?and 


Eg 


rn~rTry 
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F.   A.    I 


Face    to    Face 


\  isiow      B.7.  8.7.  n 


S! 


•=t 


N       S 


E    m    m       fJ •  '         '    •  ' 


Chant  Colfax  Tl  i.i.ui 


A-s 


i 


•\  i  h  Chrisl  my  >Sa  -    viovir, 

On    •    ly    faint -ly    now    I  see  I  Inn, 

m    II  m       prr-f  -  ence, 

nil      inn    -     ni'iit 


Face    to  face — what  will  it     be  T 
With  the  dark4ing  rail  be  -  twooo. 
When  arc  ban-ieh'd  grief  and  pain; 

Face    to    faco — to  soo  and     know 
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(I      be   -    hold  Him,  Je  -  sus  Christ  who  died     for       me. 


1  When   with   rapture    I      be   -    hold  Him,  Je  -  sus  Christ  who  died     for  me. 

2  But       a      Moon  od  day  is       com  -  ing.  When  His  glo  -  ry    shall    be  seen. 

3  When    the     crook-ed  ways  are  straight-en'd,  And  the  dark  things  shall  bo  plain 

to     face  with  my  Re  -  deem  •  er,    Je   -  sua  Christ  who  loves  me  so. 
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Refrain 
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Face       to  face  shall  I   be   -  hold       Him,      Far     be-yond  the  starry       sk\  ; 
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to    face    In     all    Ui-<      ^lo  -  ry,       I    shall    see    Him    by       and       by! 
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Safe  in  the  Glory  Land 


James  L.  Black. 


Jno.  R.  SwiKIY 


w    '—9       .+         9  J  €   •     J  #  *  #-        .?.  •    .^. 


1.  In 
2  In 
S.  In 
4.  Tho' 


the 
the 
the 
our 

N 


good 
good 

good 
feet 


old 
old 
old 
must 


m 


±=n 


9±9. 


way 

W  a  y 
way 
stand 

—  #    - 
-k— 


f 

wuere 
like 

with 
on 

-JS- 


the 
the 


saints 
ran  - 
•fc  ad  ■ 

cold, 

-J- 


is 


have    gone,    And 

sojned  throng,  Un 
fast  faith,  In 
cold      brink      Of 

3=fe=£ 

t  lc 


fct>d=} 


j— j     i    jqpi_ 4_-  J*.  >r  i     i     ,       =a 
j — j — 4 — ^jjr^fc^^rH — a=  J     k  151 

, — , — , — #_i.# — & ».  g  'J. — f — J. — jhfrJ 


1    King  leads  on         be  -  fore  us, 

2.  Zi      -  on  now      re   -  turn    -  ing, 

3.  bonds  of  love     and     un     -  ion, 

4.  Jor    -  dan's  storm  -  y       riv     -  er, 


We     are  travelling  home  to  the 

We     are  travelling  home  at  the 

What  a  joy         is  ours  for  the 

With  the  King      we'll  cross  to  the 
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1.  heavenly   hills.  \\  ith  the  day  -  star    shining      o'er  us. 

2.  King's  command,  And  our  lamps  are  trimm'd  and  burn  -ing 

3.  King  we     see,   And  with  Him  we    hold    com  -  mun  -  ion 

4.  oth  -  er      side,  And  we'll  sing  His  praise  for     ev      •     er. 
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Travelling    home  to  the 
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man  -  sions      fair 
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O        what    a    shout  when  wo    all       get       there,    Safe    in      the  glo   -   rv         land 
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"Hi  it  t\i  Jj  »lj.,agJE Is  f  s  f  I 

1   An  »  y  -  where  with  Je  •  MM  I  can     safo  •  ly        go,  An  •  y  •  where  He 

I   An  -  y-wh.-r."  uith  Jo  -  bus  I  am      not       a     -     Lone,  ()-th.r  fn-mls  may 

;{  an-y-where  with  .Jo  -  sua  I  can    go       to        deep,        When  the  dark-'ning 
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An  -  y  -  where  with-out  Him,  dew 
Tho'  Hi^  hand  may  lead  me    <>  -  v.  r 
Know-ing  I      shall  wrnlr  wi.  ney-ez 


me  in    this    world  bo   -   low. 

2  fail     me, He    ia       -till  my      own. 

3  eha-dowa  round  a  -  bout  me      ereep  ; 
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1  joys  would    fade, 

2  drear  -  eet     ways, 

o  more      to       roam, 


An   -  y  -  whore  with  Je-sus  I       am    not      a     -     fraitl. 
An   •   y  -  where  with  Je-8us  is      a     houae     ot         praise. 
An    -   y  -  where  with  Jo-sus  will  bo  home,  sweet  homo. 
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here  !   Fear     I       can    -   not        know. 
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An    -    y  -  where  with    Jo    •    sus      I  can      safe    -    ly 
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The  Cross  is  not  Greater 


Batxinoton  Booth 


Ballington  Booth 
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1  The  cross  that  He  gave  may  be   hea-vy,  But  it  ne'er  out-weighs  His  graco, 

2  The  thorns  in  my  path  aro  not  sharp-er  Than  com-pos'd  His  crown  forme, 

3  The  light  of  His  love  shin-eth  bright-er  As    it    falls  on  paths  of      woo, 

4  His  will      I  have  joy      in    ful  -  fill  -  ing  As  I'm  walk-ing    in     His     sight, 
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1  The  storm  that  I  fear'd  may  sur-round  me,  But  it     ne'er     ex-cludes  His  face. 

2  The    cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter  Than  Ho  drank  in  Geth-sem-an  -  e. 

3  The    toil   of  my  work  grow-eth  light-er  As    I     stoop       to  raise  tho    low. 

4  My     all     to  the  blood    I    am  bring-ing,        It     a  -  lone       can  keep  me    right. 
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The      cross       is       not    great  -  er     than     His      grace, 
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storm   can  -  not  hide  His  bless-ed       face  ; 
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I     am      sat  -  is  -  fied    to 
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know  That  with    Je  -  sus  here  bo  -  low      I     can      con  -  quer    ev  -  'ry        foe. 
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He  will   Hide  Me 


M     K    - 
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I 

When  the  storms  of        life    are     ra  •  ging,  tl    wild  on    sea     and  land, 

2.Tho'    B  "tneaf  -flic  -  ttOO,     Twillbut  make         me  long  for    home; 

.'{.  Kn    -    c    miM     in  vy     strive  to     in    -   jure,      Sa  -  tan      all  His  arts    em  •ploy; 

tie  here     th<-      oroee  I'm  bear  •■!£      Meet-iDg    itormi     todbil>lowa 
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1.  I       will    seek      a  place  of  re  •  fuge      In      the  sha 

2.  I    r    in     love  and  not      in      an  -  ger.      All     Hk 

3  He    will  turn  what  seems  to  harm    me        In  -  to  ev 

4  Je  -  sus,   for        my  soul     is  car  -  ing,  Naught  can  harm 
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en  •  ings  will    come, 
er  •  last  -  ing     joy. 
His    Fa-ther's  child. 
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He    will     hide 
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Where  no     harm  can  e'er     be  -  tide 
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He     will  hide     me, 
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He   will    Hide    Me — Continued 


hide 
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dow     of         His     hand. 


safe  -  ly    hide    me 
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In         the     sha    -    dow     of 
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His     hand. 
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'Tis    so  Sweet   to   Trust 


Louisa  M.  R.  Stead 


Fall  River     8.7.  8.7.  d 
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1  'Tis    so     sweet  to      trust  in  Je  -  sus,    Just    to     take    Him     at   His  word ; 

2  Oh,  how  sweet  to      trust  in  Je  -  sus  !    Just    to     trust  His  cleans-ing  blood ; 

3  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to      trust  in  Je  -  sus  !    Just  from  sin     and     self  to    cease ; 

4  I'm     so     glad  I    learn'd  to  trust  Thee,  Pro-cious    Je  -  sus,  Sa-viour,  Friend ; 
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1  Just  to      rest      up  -  on     His  prom-ise  ;    Just  to  know,  "  Thus  saith  the  Lord." 

2  Just  in      sim  -  pie     faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleans-ing  flood. 

3  Just  from  Je   -  sus     sim  -  ply    tak  -  ing     Life  and  rest,     and     joy    and  peace. 

4  And  I      know  that  Thou  art  with  me,     Wilt  be    with      me      to      the    end. 
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Refrain 
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Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sus,    how    I   trust  Him  !  How  I've  prov'd  Him  o'er  and    o'er  ! 
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Je  •  sus,    Je  -  sus,    pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus  !    Oh,    for    grace      to    trust   Him  more 


,  ...    m 1 1 — m-j-m-^-m 

■H-m—*—*      m  T  i P 


** 


I        I 


Christian   Life  and  Service 

427  Trusting  in  Jesus 

I'hwk   Could 
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1  wit  -  ness    that  still     Ho  is 

I'  taught  me  His  mcr  -  cy  to 

3  hurra  me     when  He       is  so 

4  ful  -    ness    such  rap  -  ture  I 
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What    will  the       bliss    of        e  • 
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O         I        am     hap-py        as       mor  -  tal    ran     be! 
When    in       His     beau-ty         the     King    I      shall  see  t 
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Refrain 

I       am     ro    -    deom'd,     .     .     .      and     I     know    it      full      woll,     .     .     . 
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I       am  re-deom'd,  and    I      know  it     full     well,     full  well, 
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Sav'd  by      His      grace, 


I       with     Him         shall     dwell 
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Sav'd  by   His  grace,    I      with     Him         shall  dwell,  shall  dwell; 

EEEtEEE 


:■=*: 


:a: 


1 — r 


r — r 


I       am      re  -  deem'd,     .     . 
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and    the    child    of     His      love, 
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I       am    re-deem'd,  and    the    child    of     His     love,    His  love 
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som  fly, 

on  Thee 

I  find: 

my  sin ; 


1  Jc  -  sus,  Lev  -  er        of  my  soul,  Let     me      to     Thy  bo  - 

2  O  -  thcr     re  -  fuge    have     I  none  ;  Hangs  my    help  -  less  soul 

3  Thou,   O  Christ!  art       all        I  want  ;  More  than     all       in  Thee 

4  Plcn-tcous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace    to       co  -  vex  all 
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I     While  the     near    -    er       wa  -  ters     roll, 

While  the     tern  -  pest      still        is    high  : 

2     Leave,  ah !    leave       me      not       a  -  lone, 

Still    sup -port    and      com  -  fort   me. 

3      Raise   the     fall      -   en,    cheer  the     faint, 

Heal    the     sick,   and      lead       the  blind. 

4       Let     the     heal     -  ing  streams  a  -  bound, 

Make  and   keep    me      pure     with  -  in  ; 
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i  Hide    me,      O      my  Sa- viour,  hide!  Till     the  storm    of  life           is      past; 

2  All     my    trust     on  Thee     is    stay'd,  All     my    help  from  Thee        I      bring 

3  Just    and     ho  -  ly  is     Thy  Name,  I       am      all      un  -  right  -  eous-ness  ; 

4  Thou    of      life     the  foun-tain     art,  Free  -  ly       let      me  take         of    Thee 
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i       Safe     in  -  to           the 
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3  Vile    and     full          of 

4  Spring  Thou  up          with 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 


CHARLES    WESLEY  AlSEKYS  TWYTII     7.7.7.7.D  J 
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I         Je  -  sus,       Lov  -  er  of     mv       soul.         Let    me     to    Thv        bo 


Joseph  Parr? 


1  Je  -  sus,       Lov  -  er  of    my       soul.  Let    me     to    Thy  bo   -   som    fly, 

2  O  -  ther      re   -   fuge  have     I  none;  Hangs  my  help -less  soul      on  Thee; 

3  Thou,  O         Christ!  art  all       I  want;  More  than  all      in  Thee     I      find: 

4  Plen-teous    grace  with  Thee   is  found,  Grace  to    cov  -  er  all        my     sin; 
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1  While  the  near  -  er  wa-ters       roll,  While  the      tem-pest  still     is  high: 

2  Leave,  ah!  leave    me  not      a    -    lone,  Still    sup  -  port  and  com -fort  me. 

3  Raise  the  fall    -  en,  cheer  the       faint,  Heal    the     sick,  and  lead   the  blind. 

4  Let  the  heal  -  ing  streams  a  -  bound,  Make  and    keep  me  pure  with  -   in : 
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Hide  me,    O  my  Sa  -  viour,  hide, 

All    my  trust  on  Thee  is        stay'd, 

Just  and    ho    -  ly  is      Thy    name, 

Thou  of     life  the  foun-tain      art, 


Till  the  storm  of 
All    my  help   from 

I      am     all     un 
Free  -  ly      let     me 
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life  is         past ; 

Thee  I        bring . 

right  -     eous-ness; 

take  of       Thee  \ 
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Safe   in 


to     the         ha-ven  guide 


ceive  my 


soul    at 


last. 


2  Cov  -  er         my    de  -  fence-less  head      With      the         sha  -  dow  of    Thy         wing. 

3  Vile   and      full     of         sin      I      am,      Thou      art         full       of  truth  and        grace. 

4  Spring  Thou  up   with   -  in     my  heart,      Rise       to  all         e      -      ter  -  ni  ty. 
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428  Jesus,    Lover  of  My  Soul 
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1  Je     -     8U8,  Lov-or   of    ray  soul, 

2  O       -     ther  re-fuge  have  I  none  ; 

3  Thou,      O  Christ,  art  all   I  want  ; 

4  Plen  -  teous    grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
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Theo      I  find ; 
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Raise  the  fall  -  en, 
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still         is  high  ; 

com    -    fort       me. 
lead        tho        blind, 
pure       with   -  in. 
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1  wa  -  ters     roll, 

2  not    a    -     lono  ; 

3  cheer  the     faint, 

4  streams  a  -  bound  ; 
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1  Hide  me,  0  my  Sa     -     viour !  hi<\n, 

2  All  my  trust  on  Thee            is 

3  Just  and  ho  -         ly  is              Thy  Name, 

4  Thou  of  life  the  foun     -      tain  art, 
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Till  the  storm  of 
All  my  help  from 
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2  fence  -  less 
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1  to  the  ha-ven      guide ; 

2  my  de-fence-less  head 

3  full  of  sin    I         am, 

4  up  with-in  my     heart, 
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ceive 
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soul 

at 
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ing  !       Work  thro'  the  mom-ing  hours; 

ing  !       Work  thro'  th-    son  -  ny  noon; 

ing  !        l"n    -    del      the  sum  -  set  skies, 
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1  Work     while  the  dew        is  spark 

2  Fill         the  bright  hours  with       la 

.1     While  their  bright  tints  are         glow 


ling  ;      Work   'mid   spring -ing        flow'rs 
bour  ;      Rest  comes  sure    and        soon. 

ing,        Work,    for     day  -  light       flies. 
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1  Work  while  the  day  grows     briglit      -     er, 

2  Give    to       each  fly  -    ing        min       -        ute 

3  Work  till       the  last  beam      fad        -        eth, 


Un  -  der    the  glow  -  ing        sun  ; 
Some-thing  to  keep     in         store; 
Fad  -  eth     to  shine  no         more  ; 
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1  Work,    for     the    night     is  com 

2  Work,     for     the     night     is  com 

3  Work,  while  the     night     is  dark 


ing,  When  man's  work  is  done, 
ing,  When  man  works  no  more, 
'ning,    When   man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Ashamed    of   Jesus 


Joseph  Ckioo 
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Je  -  sus,  and  shall  it 

2  A-sham'd  of  Je  -  sus  ! 

3  A-sham'd  of  Je  -  sus  1 

4  A-sham'd  of  Je  -  sus  ! 
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be        A     mor-tal    man    a  - 
soon-  er  far      Let  ev'n-ing  blush  to 

just     as  soon  Let  mid- night  be      a  - 

that    dear    Friend  On  whom  my  hopes  of 
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A-sham'd  of  Thee    whom 

2  He   shed  the  beams  of 

3  'Twas  mid -night  with  my 

4  No  !  when  I    blush    be 
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an  -  gels  praise,  Whose  glo-ries  shine  thro'  end  - 

light    di  -    vine     O'er  this  be-  night  -  ed  soul 

soul    till      He,  Bright  morn-ing  star,    bade  dark 

this     my  shame  That    I    no     more     re  -  vere 
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Joseph  Grigg 


Federal  Street  L.M. 


Henry  K.  Oliver 


1  Je  -  sus,  and  shall   it 

2  A-sham'd  of    Je  -  sus  ! 

3  A-sham'd  of    Je 

4  A-sham'd  of    Je  -  sus  ! 
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be  A       mor-tal    man     a-sham'd    of      Thee  ? 

far        Let  ev'n-ing  blush     to     own     a       star ; 
soon      Let  mid-night  be       a-sham'd     of      noon: 
dear  Friend  On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'n  de  -  pend  I 
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A-sham'd  of  Thee   whom  an    - 

He  shed  the  beams  of        light 

'Twas  mid-night  with  my      soul 

No  1  when  I    blush    be        this 
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praise,  Whose  glo-ries  shine  thro'  end-  less  d 

vine     O'er      this  be- night -ed  soul     of  mine. 

He,   Bright  morn-ing  star,    bade  dark- ness  Hoc. 

shame  That      I     no    more    re   -  vere    His  Name. 


G>- 


-m~  j&-  -&■     m &    &-       -&■     -o-    m    m     _    -&•     „     <->      __ 

-j •- 3 U 1 1 LI p-Lj 1 L.0_U 


Christian  Life  and  Service 

431  Soldiers  of  Immanuel 


J,  .i.  Ban 

1 

Arr.    P.   .J.    M  w    1  u.i.n 

zfc'S   \ 

■=x 

=1 

— s- 

— rt — 

—J 
r  j 

— 1 — 

_5 •_*_£_           _ 

2 
3 
4 
5 

a- 

Sol 
Sol 
Sol 
Sol 

Sol 

-& — 

%  : 

diea 

tll-TS 

dim 
dii  n 
diea 

-I- 

of 
of 
of 
of 
of 

-•- 

J« 

Jo 

.K- 

.!■■ 

1 

^ — J 

8U8  ! 
BUS  ! 
BUS  ! 
8U8  ! 
BUS  ! 

1 

zfin: 

sol    - 
gird 
lift 
when 
of 
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your     stan  -  dard  hit;}-. ; 
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If         you     fight      the 
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you  are 

2  Where  the  need  is 

3  For        the  blood  of 

4  When    the  vaults  of 
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you       shall  wear      a        crown, 

that         is  ho     -    ly      ground, 

cleans  -  eth  from      all       sin. 

with         His  prais  -  es       ring, 

come     through    tho  earth     and     sky. 
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5     Come,      Lord,     Je     -     sus  ! 
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5     Come,       O  come  !       we  long      Thy     face      to        see  ; 
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More  about  Jesus 
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1  More  a -bout  Je  -  sus  would    I    know,   More    of  His  grace    to  o  -  thers  show 

2  More  a -bout  Je  -  sus     let       me  learn,    More    of  His     ho  -  ly  will     dis-cern; 

3  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus,     in       His  VC'ord,  Hold-ing  com-mun-ion  with    my    Lord 

4  More  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus,    on       His  throne,  Rich  -  es     in     glo  -  ry  all      His  own  ; 
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More    of  His    sav  -  ing      full  -  ness  see,       More    of  His  love  who   died    for  me. 

Spi    -   rit    of   God,    my  Teach -er     be,       Show -ing  the  things  of  Christ    to  me. 

Hear  -  ing  His  voice    in        ev  -  'ry    line,     Mak  -  ing  each  faith  -  ful      say  -  ing  mine. 

More    of  His  king-dom's  sure      in-crease;  More    of  His  com -ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,    more      a  -  bout       Je    -    sus,         More,    more      a  -  bout       Je    -    sus 
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More    of  His    sav  -  ing      full  -  ness  see,      More    of   His  love  who  died  for 
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My  Heart  is  Resting 


Anna  L.  Waring 
P  Smoothly 
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1  My  heart 

2  Now  the 

3  I  thirst 

4  And  a 

5  "  Thou  art 


is        rest    -    ing,     O      my    God,     I    will     give    thanks  and  sing ; 

frail      ves      -      sel  Thou  hast  made  No  hand    but    Thine  shall  fill  ; 

for       springs      of  heav'n  -  ly    life,  And  here      all    day        they  rise  ; 

new      song  is     in      my  mouth,  To  long -loved  mu     -    sic  set — 

my      Por  -  tion, "  saith    my  soul,  Ten  thous- and   voic    -    es  say, 
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4  Glo     -     ry  to      Thee 

5  And  the  mu     -     sic     of 


the     trea    -     sure     of    Thy  love,    And  close  at     hand         it      lies. 


for        all    Thy  grace      I     have  not    tas     -     ted    yet. 
their  glad   A  -  men     Will  nev  -  er   die  a  -  way. 
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Anna  L.  Waring 

j!         In  moderate  time 
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sing : 
fill; 
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set- 
say, 
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1  My      heart    is     rest  -  ing,       O      my  God,      I 

2  Now     the    frail    ves  -  sel    Thou  hast   made   No 

3  I       thirst  for  springs  of    heav'n  -  ly    life,      And 

4  And        a      new  song     is  in      my  mouth,  To 

5  "  Thou  art     my    Por  -  tion, "  saith   my    soul,  Ten 
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will  give  thanks  and 
hand  but  Thine  shall 
here    all      day    they 
long -loved  mu  -  sic 
thous -and   voic  -  es 
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1  My  heart   is 

2  For  the       wa  -  ters 

3  I  seek    the 

4  Glo       -       ry      to 

5  And  the  mu  -  sic 


at     the        se-cret  source  Of 

of    this  world  have  fail'd,  And 

trea -sure      of  Thy  love,  And 

Thee  for       all  Thy  grace    I 

of  their    glad    A -men    Will 


ev  -  'ry  pre  -  cious  thing. 

I     am  thirst  -  y  still. 

close  at  hand      it  lies. 

have  not  tas    -    ted  yet. 

nev  -  er  die         a   -  way. 
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Saved  thro'  Jesus'  Blood 


J .  w .  Van 
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1  Some  -  time  we'll  stand  be -fore  the      judg-ment  bar,  The  quick,  the     ris  -  en       dead 

2  I'll       then     re-ccive   a  bright  and        star -ry  crown,  As      on  -  ly   God  can      give; 

3  Then       we    shall  meet  to    nev  -  er         part     a -gain,  Our    toil     will  then    be       o'er: 
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1  The     Lord  will  then  make  known  there-cord  there;  Our  names  will   all     be       read. 

2  And    when  I've  been  with  Him  ten  thous-and  years,   I'll      have     no  less     to       live. 

3  We'll     lay     our  bur-dens  down  at         Je  -  sus' feet,  And    rest      for    ev  -  er   -  more. 


Refrain 


*=±J£± 


> 


iXLu 


#  * 


3^^ 


-*-#- 


S^ 


I'll      bepre-sent  when  the    roll     is    call'd,     Pure  and  spot-less  thro' the    crim-son  flood; 
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I         will  an-swer  when  they    call      my     name  ;       Sav'd       thro'  Je  -  sus'    blood. 
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1  anny  J.  Crosby 


Rescue  the  Perishing 


\V.   II.    DOiSl 
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iTO^Ei 
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i  Res  -  cue  the     per  -  ish  -  ing,      Care     for  the      dy  -  ing,    Snatch  them    in 

2  Tho*    they  are  slight -ing  Him,     Still      He  is     wait-  ing,     Wait  -  ing     the 

3  Down     in  the      hu  -  man  heart,  Crush'd  by  the   temp  -  ter,       Feel  -  ings    he 

4  Res  -  cue  the      per  -  ish  -  ing,      Du  -   ty  de-mands    it;  Strength  for     thy 
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1  Pit    -    y       from     sin  and  the    grave;     Weep    o'er  the  err  -  ing     one,  Lift 

2  Pen  -    i    -    tent  child       to  re  -  ceive.      Plead   with  them  earn  -  est  -  ly,  Plead 

3  Bur  -  ied      that  grace  can  re  -  store;  Touch'd  by  a  lov  -  ing    heart,  Wak- 

4  La  -  bour     the  Lord  will  pro  -  vide.       Back      to  the  nar  -  row     way       Pa  - 
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up  the  fall  -  en,  Tell    them      of        Je  -  sus,  the  might  -  y         to  save, 

with  them  gent  -  ly ;  He      will  for  -  give       if  they      on    -    ly         be  -  lieve. 

en'd  by  kind  -  ness,  Cords    that  were     bro  -  ken  will       vi  -  brate  once  more, 

tient  -  ly  win  them ;  Tell      the  poor     wan  -  d'rer      a         Sav  -  iour  has  died. 
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Refrain 
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Res    -    cue        the        per    -    ish    -    ing,         Care       for  the         dy    -    ing. 
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Je     -     sus  is         mer     -    ci     -    ful,  Je     -     sus        will        save ! 
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Behold,  what  Love ! 


JiMIl  Hi  QftAl  Mian 


g  f^U^E^^^. 


1  Be    -  hold,  what  love,  what  bound -less  love,  The  Fa  -  thcr  hath    be     -  stow'd 

2  No  lonK  -  er     far    from  Him,      but  now  By  pre  -  cious  blood      made  nigh ; 

3  What       we      in     glo  -  ry     soon    shall  be      It  doth     not     yet     ap     -  pear; 

4  With  such       a  bless  -  ed    hope        in  view,  We  would  more  ho  -  ly  be, 
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Now        call'd  the       sons    of 
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On  sin  -  ners  lost,    that  we  should  be 

Ac     -  cept-ed      in      the  Well-belov'd,     Near  to  God's  heart  we 

But  when  our   pre  -  cious  Lord   we  see,      We  shall  His        im  -  age 

More  like   our  ris  -  en,  glo -rious  Lord,  Whose  face  we       soon  shall 


God! 
he. 
bear, 
see. 
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Refrain 


Be-hold,  what  man-ner  of  love!    .   be 


hold,  what  man-ner  of  love !  What  man-ner  of 
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love  the  Fa-ther  hath  be-stow'd  up  -  on       us,      That        we, 


that  we  should  be 
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love  the  Fa-therhath  be-stow'd  up  -  on       us  ;     That       we  should  be  call'd,  .  we  should  be 
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call'd, 
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Should  be      call'd      the      sons       of 

I 


God! 


call'd     the  sons     of    God,  Should    be     call'd    the       sons       of  God! 
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Peace,   Perfect  Peace 


E.   H.   BlCKERSTETH 


Pax  Tecum  10.10. 
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Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
It 


per  - 

per  - 

per  - 

per  - 

per  - 

per  - 
is 


feet 
feet 
feet 
feet 
feet 
feet 
e 


peace,  in        this     dark  world       of          sin  ? 

peace,  by   throng  -  ing       du    -    ties         press'd  ? 

peace,  with       sor  -  rows    surg-ing              round  ? 

peace,  with     lov'd    ones      far           a  -     way? 

peace,  our        fu   -  ture       all         un  -     known  ? 

peace,  death    shad-  'owing  us         and         ours  ? 
nough ;      earth's  strug  -  gles    soon     shall        cease, 
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i     The 

2  To 

3  On 

4  In 

5  Je     - 

6  Je     - 

7  And 

blood 
do 
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sus 
sus 
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sus' 
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we 
has 
sus 
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know, 
van- 
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-  sus     whis  -  pers    peace 

of        Je    -  sus,      this 

som  naught  but      calm 

ing      we       are       safe, 

and      He        is         on 

quish'd  death  and       all 
us        to  heav'n's  per 
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peace. 
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E.   H.   BlCKERSTETH 
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Song  46    10.10. 
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Orlando  Gibbons 
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Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
It 
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per  -  feet 

per  -  feet 

per  -  feet 

per  -  feet 
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peace, 
peace, 
peace, 
peace, 
peace, 
peace, 
nough  ; 


in  this 

by  throng 
with         sor 

with  lov'd 
our         fu 

death  shad 

earth's  strug 


dark  world    of 
ing    du  -  ties 
rows  surg  -  ing 
ones  far        a     ■ 
ture    all       un   • 
'owing  us       and 


sin  ? 
press'd  ? 
round  ? 
way  ? 
known  ? 
ours  ? 


gles  soon    shall        cease, 


i  The    blood 

2  To  do 

3  On  Je 

4  In  Je 

5  Je     -  sus 

6  Je     -  sus 

7  And  Je 
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Je    -  sus  whis  -  pers 

will  of  Je     -  sus, 

bo     -  som  naught  but 

keep  -  ing  we  are 

know,  and  He  is 

van    -  quish'd  death  and 

call  us  to      heav'n's 


peace 
this 
calm 
safe, 
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all 
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rest. 

found. 
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throne. 

pow'rs. 

peace. 
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The  Face  of  Jesus 


w.  Brsaon  Walton  Wommoua  Bran    7.6.7.4 
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(lie    face    of  Je   -    bus,        He 

I've  seen    His  beau  -  ty,        All 

the    voice   of  Je    -    bus,       He 

the    hand   <>f  Je  -  bus, —  My 

He's  com  -  ing  short- ly          To 


smil'd  in    love     on      me;  It 

else  I      count  but     loss ;  Hm 

bold  mo  of         His     love,  Ami 

brow,  it  throbb'd  with  care, —      He 

take  us     all        a  -     bove  ;  We'll 
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fill'd  my  heart  with  rap  ■  turo,  My 

2  world,  its  fame  and  pleas  -  lire,  Is 

3  call'd   me   His     own  trea  -    lire.   His 

4  pUc'd  it  there    so     soft  -   ly.   And 

5  sing     re-demp-tion's  sto   -  ry,     The 


soul  with  oc  -  sta  -  ty.  The  scare  of  deep  -  est 
now      to     me  but  dross.    His  light  dhvpelFd  my 

uu  -  (]<•  -  fil'd,  His  dove.  It  came  like  soft- est 
v  his-ju  r'd,  "  Do  not  fear."'  Like  clouds  bo-  fore  the 
sto   -    ry    of     His  love  ;     We'll  hear  His  voice  of 
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an  -  guisli  Were  lost  in  glo  -  ry 
dark  -  ness,  His  smile  was,  oh  1  so 
mu  -  sic        A    -    cross    an     o  -  cean    calm, 


4  sun  -  shine.  My     euros  have  roll'd  a  - 

5  mu  -  sic,     We'll  feel    His     hand  of 


bripht ;     I've     seen     tho  face  of 
rweet  ;     I've    scon    tho  hoe  of 
And   seem  d  to    play  so 
I'm     sit  -  ting  in      His 

He'll    nev    -    or    rest.    He 


way  ; 
care 


Je  -  Bus,     It 

Je  -  8U8,      I 

Sweet-  !\ 

pros -once,  It 
says  so,    On  - 
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Refrain 
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was     a     won-drous  sight  !' 
can     but  kiss   His    feet. 

won-drous  ho  -  ly      psalm,  y  Oh  !  glo  -  rious  face  of  beau-  ty,     Oh  1    gen  -  tlo  toueh  of 
is         a      cloud- loss  day. 
til        He    has  us      there. 
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What  will 
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there  ? 
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439  My  Jesus,    I   Love  Thee 


W.  R.  Featiierstoxe 
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1  My       Je   -  sus,    I     love 

2  I  love  Thee  be-caus 

3  I  will  love  Thee  in  life. 


Thee,  I    know  Thou  art  mine, 
Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed    me 
I        will  love  Thee    in    death, 

jrs  I  i 


For  Thee  all  the 
And  pur-chas'd  my 
And  praise  Thee  as 


plea    -    sures  of         sin 

2  par     -  don     when  nail'd 

3  long        as       Thou  lend 


to. 


m 


i 


I  re  -  sign  ;  My  gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem  -  er,  my 
to  the  Tree  ;  I  love  Thee  for  wear  -  ing  the 
est    me  breath,  And  say,  when  the    death  -  dew  lies 
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errs. 


1  Sa    -    viour  art    Thou,  If 

2  thorns  on       Thy  brow,  If 

3  cold       on       my    brow,  If 
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ev 
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er      I     lov'd  Thee,  if     ev 

er      I     lov'd  Thee,  if     ev 
er      I     lov*d  Thee,  if     ev 
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lov'd  Thee,  if    ev     -     er       I       lov'd       Thee,  my    Je     -     sus,    'ti-~    now  ! 
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It's  Just  Like  Him 


W     I. 


Not  i 
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1  O  I  love      to  read  of     Je-sus  and  His  love;  and  His  love!  How  He    left  His 

2  O  I  love      to  read  of    Je-sus    as     He  went      as    He  went   Fv-'ry-where  to 

3  O  I  love      to  read  of     Je-sus    on    the  tree!     on  the  tree!    For  it   shows  how 

4  O  my  dear  and  pre-cious  Sa-viour,  at  Thy  feet !      at  Thy  feet.  Here  I       give  my- 


'en.      rail. 


-i — r 
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1  Fa-ther's  man-sion  far  a   -bove.    far     a-bove  ;    How  He    came  on  earth  to  live,  How  He 

2  do  His  Fa-ther's  will  in  -  tent,     will    :n-tent;   How  He  gave  the  blind  their  sight,  How  He 

3  great  the  love  that  died  for  me,  died  for  me ;   And  the  blood  that  from  His  side  Flow'd,  when 

4  self,  and  all   I  have  com-plcte   have  com-plete  ;      I    will  serve  Thee  all  my  days    With  a 


i  came  His  life  to  give:    O      I         love  to  read  of     Je-sus  and  His       love,      and  His  love! 

2  gave  the  wrong'd  ones  right,  How  He  swift  de-liv-'rance  to  the  cap-tive  sent,  cap-tive  sent. 

3  on  the  Cross  He  died,  Paid  my  debt  and  ev-er-more  doth  make  me  free,     make  me  free. 

4  heart  all  fill'd  w,th  praise,  And  I'll  thank  Thee  face  to  face  when  we  shall  meet,    we  shall  meet. 
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It's      just      like     Him  to      take  my  sins      a-way,        To   make  me  glad  and  free, 
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Old  Time  Religion 

Old  Time  Religion  7.7.7.6 
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1  'Tis     the  old 

2  It      was  good 

3  Makes  me  love 
4 


It       has      sav 


time       re   -    lig-  ion,  'Tis    the  old  time        re   -    lig  -  ion, 

for       our      mo-thers,    It      was  good  for  our      mo-thers, 

ev    -   'ry  -  bod  -  y,  Makes  me  love         ev    -  'ry  -  bod  -  y, 

ed       our        fa  -  thers,    It       has  sav     -     ed  our        fa  -  thers, 


1  'Tis  the  old 

2  It  was  good 

3  Makes  me  love 

4  It  has  sav 


V- 


time        re   -  lig  -  ion,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 

for       our  mo  -  thers,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 

ev    -    'ry  -  bod    -  y,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 

ed        our  fa  -  thers,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me. 
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D.S. — 'Tis      the      old         time       re   -    lig  -  ion.         It's     good        e-nough    for       me. 


Refrain 
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'Tis     the       old        time      re    -    lig  -  ion,  'Tis     the      old        time      re    -    lig  -  ion. 


5  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel, 

6  It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  Children 

7  It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace, 
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It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas, 
9     It  w.ll  do  when  I  am  dying, 
io     It  will  take  us  all  to  Ik 
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er  beard  I  How    He  walked  up -on     th 

er  heard   of    J 
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1  Wlio    was  wor-shipp'd  by  the    an  -  gels  And  the     wise    and    h<>   -   ]v  men, 

2  To      His    dear    dis  -  ci  -pies  toss  -  ing  On  the    waves    <>i    Gal    -   i 

3  And     the       ev    -  er  thrill- ing  sto  -  ry  How  He     died     up  -  on      tbi 


1  How    He  taught  the  learn-ed    doc  -  tors    In      the  tern  -pie    far       a  -way? 

2  How    the  waves    in      an  -  gry    mo-tion  Quick -ly  would  His  will      o  - 

3  Cru  -el  thorns  His  fore-head  pierc-ing,    As     His    spi  -  rit  pass'd   a  -way? 
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1  O       I'm    glad,    so  glad     to    tell    you,   He      is      just    the  same    to-day  1 

2  O       I'm    glad,    so  glad     to    tell    you,   He      is      just    the  same    to -day  I 

3  This     He      did     for  you,    my  bro-t'her,  And  He's  just    the  same    to-d.iv! 


m 


*=?- 


MM 

^— ft 


^gii 


feM^& 


S-T 


J: 


He      is      ju>t the  same  to  -  day,  He      is 

just    the  same  to-day,  He      is     just  the  same  to-day, 


Efe 


-m -.  -_+-  -0-.  -0-  -m_- 
i 1 4^ — i f— 


*—* 


jkz: 


r — &—^—fr 


V— 0- 


+=£= 


*-*- 


±£ 


*  ' 


Christian  Life  and  Service 
Just    the    Same—  Continued 


rfc 


'3. 


*-^:r-=U 


I±J 


just     ....     the  same  to-day,  Seek-ing  those  who  are  a-stray, 

just  the  same  to-day,     He      is   just  the  same  to-day, 
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Sav-ing   souls  a-long  the  way;  Thank  God!    He   is  just  the  same  to  -  day. 
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An  alternative  tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 
S.  Z.  Kaufman  George  Allan 
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He    is    just  the   same  to  -  day,        He     is   just  the  same  to  -  day,        He     is 
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just,       He     is    just,       just  the  same  to  -day,  Seek-ing  those  who  are     a-stray, 
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Sav-ing  souls  a-long  the  way,  Thank  God!  Thank  God!  He  is  just  the  same  to-day. 
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More  to  Follow 
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1  Have    you    on    the  Lord  be-liev'd?    Still  there's  more  to  fol -low; 

2  Have    you  felt    the    Sa-viour  near  ?    Still  there's  more  to  fol -low; 

3  Have   you  felt   the  Spi-rit's  pow'r ?    Still  there's  more  to  fol -low; 
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1  Of      His  grace  have 

2  Does   His  bless -ed  { 

3  Fall-  ing   like     the 

you  re-ceiv'd?    . 
>re-sence  cheer? 
gen -tie  show'r? 
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Still  there's  more  to 
still  there's  more  to 
Still  there's  more  to 

-0-           -m- 

r'~       *    '»= r*-i 

'0       0     0 

^  i  ^ 

fol  -  low ; 
fol  -  low ; 
fol  -  low ; 

fl    l 

"H 

i — . 

U-tXJJ 

-m—\   v, — 

-1-! 

1  O     the  prace  the    Fa-ther  shows!    Still  there's  more  to    fol  -  low; 

2  O     the    love    that     Je-sus  shows!    Still  there's  more  to    fol -low; 

3  O     the  pow'r  the    Spi-rit  shows!    Still  there's  more  to    fol -low; 


■"-J--~ 


£=& 


-j0-    -0-  -0-m       -m- 

rl     FL 


■*—*- 


-i — r 


f 


te 


1  Free  -  ly    He     His  prace   be  -stows;    Still  there's  more  to  fol  -  low. 

2  Free  -  ly    He     His  love     be  -  stows;    Still  there's  more  to  fol -low. 

3  Free  -  ly    He     His  pow'r  be  -  stows;    Still  there's  more  to  fol -low. 


--■::  >.  '. 


ptttt 


<t-  *  4^s 


*  ■ 
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Refrain 
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More    to    Follow  —Continued 
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m  i  n,  1 1  £=d=< 


^mtmm 
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More  and  more,     more  and  more,        Al-ways  more    to       fol  -low; 


-  *  r   r.  f 


:*   ^ 


*-* — m-t-e—e — ^_. 


-r-v IV — v-v r"1 ^ — ^ ^~I~T — ~ ^ 1 


r^=T 


JL^>   '    f  ■  J 


Si?irli^^ipgi 


O    His  match-less,  bound-less  love!    Still  there's  more  to    fol-low. 

w -•»-£- ' 1 ' — Ti • w- ' » m-\-m-\—>^ 

f^— j^_ i p-L.\ \+— m l, ^_ r  »r  I 1 
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Alternative  tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 
Philipp  Bliss  E.  H  Swihstbad 


&=\ 


EzeSE3^: 


^      1         i: 
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More  and  more,  more  and     more,  Al-ways  more  to        fol-low: 


m 


m 


m—F^ 


r  r  .i-' 
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I     i      i 


3=J=^H 


^t^i 


3=* 


g 


■!> 


O  His  match-less,  bound  -  less       love!    Still  there's  more  to  fol    -   low. 

-£>-  — f. 


■  jU    J  -^ 
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The  New,  New  Song 


r    i  i 

Modrrnto. 


IS    6 


'..    .\ 


John  R.  swkmy 


N  M== 


p^S  :::l :::::«! ••■•%.* I 


I.  Than                    ol  joy    that 

2  There  are   strains  of  home  that 

3.  Can    my    lips      be  mate,  or 

4.  I      shall  catWi  the  pl<  m  of 


/    / 

1        loved   1  'i  my  heart     was    hi. t ho  as    a 

are     dear     as   lif>-.     Ami    1        li^t        to  them  oft     midtho 

\Xi     be  sad,  When  the   era   -    ciom     Mil  tl 
its     ja*  -  per  wall  Wh-n   I    OOBM      to  the  gloom  of  the 
0         0        0~0     0 


1.  bird  in  Spring,    But  the    song      I    have  learn' d   is    so        full       of    cheer,  1  hit  the 

2.  din  of  strife;    But    I      know      of         a  home    that  is       won-drous     fair,  And    L 

3.  made  me  glad  ?  When  He  points  where  the  ma     -    ny  man-sioua      be.  And 

4.  e     -     -  ven  -  fall,     For     I    know    that    the  sha  -  dows,  drea-ry       and   dim,  Have  a 


-#-.—  — f— * — *—        B 


i=l4: 


:  i 


/  -  / 


r 


— #— #~q 


■t^-v 


•J 


Ptvoee, 

Refraix. 


- 


i:Lg=^---ll;.iNli#=^-pf-.J#  , 


^ 


=zt»* 


1 .  dawn  shines  out  in  the  darkness  drear.  >  0, 
ing    the  psalm  they  are  sing-ing  there.  (^ 


the    new, 


V 


new  BOOg  ! 


I        I        I 


0   the 


here  is  one  for  thee  ?  "  ( 
HimJ 


3.  nreefc-lysayt 

4.  path     of  light  that  will  lead  to 

'-  •    >   •   r  b-H- — P 


0.  the  new. 


n<-w  BOng 


W 


# »   .   »    0 


=F 


/  > 


' 


m 


^-s- 


y^f-s^f 


Ill  Pi 


IFF 


•  [  #  #  | 


I    I    I 

new,  new  -  1    Ban     sing  it       now  With  the 

0,  th  new  song,  I     can  sing  just   now 

0     0      0*  00000 

—#—»—»—     10      0      0     0*1*       •       •       • 


v^M 


& 


if=B  ;  W-^jtt=z±5 
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The  New,  New  Song — Continued 


ran       •       •      som  <1  throng: 
ransom'd,  the  ransom'd  throng: 


Power  and   do  -  min  -  ion  to   Him    that  shall 


I    I 


I        I        I 


rei"n,  Glo     -     ry     and  praise        to     the    Lamb      that    was    slain. 


that  shall  reign; 

r 
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F 

My  Saviour  Leads  Me 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 
Joyful 


Dijon  8.7.8.7. 


German  Melody 


-0-   '      -0-         •         •         #         • 

1.  All         the     way     my  Sa-viour    leads 

2.  Heav'n-ly    peace,  div  -  in  -  est      com 
3    All         the     way     my    Sa-viour    leads 
4.  Tho'      my     wea  -  ry    steps  may    fal 


me 
fort 
me 
ter 


:   What 
,  Here 
Cheers 
And 


/ 

have      I        to     ask 

by      faith    in   Him 

each     wind-ing  path 

mv      soul     a-thlrst 

f\ 
#-      -0- 

En 


be  -  side  ? 
to      dwell ! 
I        tread ; 
may      be. 


I      ^=g-M-ig— I 


A 


1.  Can  I  doubt  His    ten  -  der  mer  -  cy, 

2.  For  I  know  what  e'er    be    -  fall      me, 

3.  (Ives      me  grace    for      ev'  -  ry        tri  -  al, 

4.  Gush  -   ing  from    the    rock    be  -  fore    me, 

-#-  .      -•-  -•-      •         -      -••  J  J 


Who 

Je 

Feeds 

Lo! 


0         * 

-0—2 

y 
has  been 


I 


thro'    life    has  been    my    Guide? 
sus       do  -  eth    all  things   well, 
me      with    the    liv  -  ing      bread, 
a       spring  of     joy     I  see. 


g  - 


gEffl=s=fcai=i 


5.  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me: 
Oh,  the  fulness  of  His  love! 
Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promis'd 
In  my  Father's  house  above. 


/       /       /       /' 

6.  When  my  spirit,  cloth'd  immortal, 
Winga  ita  Might  to  realms  of  day, 
This,  my  nag  through  endless  ages- 
Jesus  led  me  all  the  way. 
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On  for  Jesus ! 


.1.    M<.\\  \U>     ENTW  l-l  I 


J.  Howard  Bktu 


(#**  5=3= 

-* — • 

.N      *     N  ■    * 

— 1 

=t=\ 

9>  *  r  ^ 

1.  On       for 

2.  On       for 

3.  On       for 

7t%tX—a — f to— 

Je    •    bus  1 
Je    •    bus  ! 
Je    •    bus  ! 

stead  •  J     be    your  arm  and  brave  ;  On  - 
tiresome    tho'  the  con-llict  be,       Tho' 
till      the  sound  of  strife  is  o'er  !     When 

m.     m    1  .   b       1 m —  ~m 

mud,     on    • 

the       host* 
tho       great 

p           m) 

ward, 

of 

Com 

m       1 

cftt  i   r 

|.    .+.  j-V     f-*— £n--n;  • 

X— 

-1 !i— 

T^ 

/     V  1 

f. 

r    i 

1 

D.C.—"  On       for        Je    -    sus  I  "  this  shall  be      the  bat  -  ik  cry. 


\n  ,', 


i 


*=fc=^^ 


^ 


i=F£=^ 


1.  take    the  shield  and  sword  ;  On  for 

2.  sin       are  press  -  ing  hard  ;  On  for 

3.  mand-er     calls     for    thee.  Thou       shalt 


=?=£ 


3EE 


:- 


bus  1      stand  •  ard    of      your 
bus  I      striv  -  ing    for     the 
a  crown     of      life     for  • 


er    /w^s*  -  my     on  ; 


On 


/'"• 


/« 


«m  /      marcA  •  »'ny    on 


=i=fe 


Fink. 


i^^pl^^Fpi^-^5^1 


Cap  -  tain  wave,  Preaa 

2.  vie    •    to  -  ry,  End 

3.  ev    -     er  •  more,  And 

5 


ing 
less 
with 


on 
life 
Je 


ward,  trust 
will  soon 
sus         reign 


ing  in  His  word. 
be  your  re  •  ward, 
e  -    ter    -   nal  -  to. 


h /. — i 1-#- 


to    -  r//. 


ZZ 


v—v—  p- 


As 


shout 


the 


glad        re  •  demp  •  tion    song. 


^~j'~  j|^f-M».  _  .■ y  fcfjf-f-J-J:]  J=S 


March  ing,marching  on.  We're  marching  on  -  ward  still    for       Je    ■    bus  ; 

Marching  on,  marching  on. 


—  - 


•  —#—#- 


gi^si^^E^^a^ 


March  ing.marching     on,  Beneath     the  ban    ner    of        the  free 

Marching  on,  marching  on, 

A.  A.  A  .fL  A.  A.  M     A 


®M 


=£ 


•     # 


t=t=t 


=? 


*=*: 
*=*: 
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I  have  a  Friend 


Fav ny  J.  Crosby 


Jno.  R.  Swksky 


1.  1  have  a    Fiicnd  and    He  came    to      seek      me, 

2.  0  how  my    heart  with    its    joy      is     bound  -  ing, 

3.  I  have  a    Friend  that  will  ne'er  for  -  sake     me, 

4.  I  have  a      hope    that     is  sure   and    stead  -  fast, 


/ 

I      was    a    -    far      on      the 

0  what  a        Sa  -  viour  and 

1  shall  be      kept      by     His 
Firm   as    the     rock  where  by 

0  * 


i         /     I 


r 

1.  o   -  cean  wave, 

2.  Friend  is  He, 

3.  might -y  pow'r, 

4.  faith     I  stand  j 


=r3Ft 


In  -  to    the    fold       of    His  love    He   brought  me,  Peace  to  my 

Full   of    com -pas  -  sion  and  rich     in      bless    -  ing,  0    how  He 

Safe    in     the  arms       of    His  love  that    folds  me,  Moment  by 

I    have  the  pledge    of     a    rest       e    -    ter     -  nal    Waiting  for 


pips 


t±=X 


0        •         .0. 


?zz#n#zz#  I ~* — #~# — o—  • 


1.  soul    from  that  hour  He     gave. 

2.  loves  and   He  cares  for      me. 

3.  mo  -  ment  and  hour  by     hour. 
i.  me        in    the   soul's  bright  land. 

I  I 


q  • 


Chorus. 


Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,      Je-sus    is     my  Sa-viour, 


aiLtUzgt 


1/     ' 


F=f 


f  ¥ijL-tzfat 


S    S  -*Jfc*=±= 


I      will    sing  and  praise  Him  in      the    glad,     new      song; 
#■      •         -  - 


Glo 


M  i-t— #— #^=r-f    f    — l-tJ_   %     Y>— T-g — fr — j     fr_ 

IS  3=*— F^iH^ *~ *~ g"  1     I  '  1 — 1+ — r    i  •  i  — 

/   _/_/_/_^_/_    /      /    I: t^H_._l__ZZt=IZ±Z=Z±l_I 

»     4     4     4     • '-  / / * — •  u 

I      will  <jivc  Him    glo    -    rv,  When  mine  eyes    be  -  hold  Him.  in    the  blood-wa*h'd  throne 

,    #  [±    N    -0-    »    -0-    t    •    -    m    ,  *>■    *    fi»     ? 

m±4-$-*=A  p.  ill    ,  I  •  I  I  I  .  l,=~    II 

Ligr>-y.ryr^==te[^-^    ,    ?    /    ,    g  lpp|  II 
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Abiding:  in   Him 


r**\  n.  .1 


P.    0.    WlUOHT 


1.    A   -  bid  >ing,oh,        so     wondrous  street!  I'm  rest  -  ing  at      the     Saviour's  feet» 
•J.    He  ■pe«k«t  and  by       Hi9    word    ii    iriv'n  His    peaco,  a    rich    fore  -  taste  ofheav'n! 

3.  I      live;  not  I;         thro'   Him     a  •  lone     By     Whom  the  mighty      work    is     done, 

4.  Now  r  irt,  the     work    is   done,  I'm    saved  thro' the    E    -   ter     nal  >on  1 


ii  ^   l  i    i  T   r 


j-j     1 1  t    J "  4 

PUS 


# — €?- 

in  Him  I'm  sa  -  tis  •  fied, 
the  world  He  peace  doth  give, 
my-self,  a  -  live  to  Him 
my  pow'rs  my   soul      em  -  ploy, 


.JsT3prliii 


I'm 
'Tis 


To 


rest  -  ing  in  .the  Cru  •  ci  -  fied  ! 
thro'  this  hope  my  soul  shall  live. 
count  all  lo-ts  His  rest  to  gain, 
teil       the  world   my  peace  and  joy. 


r-  « H« -— f-G w&* #-r  e — m—G n 


Ett 


^   | 


A  -  bid         -         ing,      a  -bid         -         ing,      Oh!    bo    won  •  drous  sweet !     . 
A-bid-ing    in    Him,  I'm  rest-in^    in     Him,    Oh!    so  wondrous  sweet,  wondrous  sweet! 

I  U-J  I    _      i 


!S   #  Lg=p-ii-gj— c-Fr-p-r~r- 
i   i   I 


I  »-^  —  c=» 


e£t  \    1 4* j  •  d  ■ rFFiTT1!  Jt^88^  II 


i  i  i  i  i 

I'm  rest  •         ing,      rest  -         ing        At       the     Sa    •   viour's  feet.     . 

I'm  rest -ing    in    Him,     rest-ing    in    Him,       At       tlu^     Sa   •    viour's  feet,  at  His  feet. 
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The  Sure  Foundation 


T.  C.  ()"K*ne 

I 


t       i  i  I  i 

1.  There  stands  a  Rock      on  shores    of      time    That  rears  to    heav'n  its   head  sub  -lime; 

2.  That  Rock's  across,     its  arms     out-spread,  Ce  -  les  •  tial     glo  -  ry  bathes  its      head; 

3.  That  Rock's  a  tower.whose  lof   -  ty    height,    Il-lum'd  with  heav'n's  uncloud-ed       light* 

— ^-#— #•-#-# — Pi    t    i — Pf-f— ?— PI    l    1 — 3 


i  1         .        A  -        I 

1.  That  Rock    is  cleft,  and  they  are   blest    Who  find    with  -  in  this  cleft      a  rest. 

2.  To       its   firm  base  my    all  I       bring,  And   to       the      rock  of      a    -    ges  cling. 

3.  Ope*    wide    its  pate  be-neath  the  domeWhere  saints  find    rest  with  Christ  at  home. 


I 

■ftzafc 


N     * 


Son 

tzzqrf 

Ezzlit 


^  Chorus.  ^ 

Rh # — •T111*- 


-F  --# 

-I p- 

1/    ? 


N  N  h  N  I  -T-    --JS— >-l   -iS_*. 


Some  build  their  hopes  on     the      ev  -  er  drift-ing  sand, 

s 


Some    on    their  fame,    or    their 


m 


rt-f-ijpH 


fa= 


?_E*~I 


t-»-i-fo-« — v'—'-h  g   '• 


v— p— v- 


*=f: 


A  A 

f  v  A         A  A 


will       stand, 


i=% 


the  "  Rock       of 


"^ 
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450  No  Stranger  There 


\        I      HMVITT 

>          1 

-4- 

• 

•  • 

5  1 

5P 

a.  r 

RorR5B 

/^h?atji 

^#^ 

^NN 

^    ^ 

-^•-•" 

I      Whan  tin'   jM-arl  -  y  gates  arc         o-  pon'd  To     a       sin  -  ncr  sav'd  by  grace,  When  thro' 

'2     Thro'  time '■  cv  •   it  -  chang-ing     sea  -  sons,  I     am     press-ing  t'varl  the  pnnl  ;  'Tin   my 

3     There  my  dear      Rfl  -tl«  <in  -<-r  liv  -  ft  h,   Blessed   ljimb  up- on    the  throne  ;  IW    the 


[~r»H£w.\\      *U  v  FF  i   k  jf  »|»    gg'g  II     tr-g  I 


1  ev    -    er-last-ing    mer-cy,     I      be  -  hold  my  Sa-viour's  face,  When  I     en    -   ter  in    the 

2  heart's  sweet  ni-tivc  coun-try,  'Tis  the  home-land  of    my  soul;  Many  lov'd  ones,  cloth'd  with 

3  crim-son  marks  up  •  on  them,  He  will  sure  -  ly  claim  His  own.   So,  when-ev  -    er  sad  or 

mm  I     m  &**-<■>-    m  .  .*  *  .     S 


:'5.:5* 


S^ 


m  m,  m 


*.-*-\ 


t 


[ *_  o— m  .a.  m-im  *T  -%-&  *m    &^~m m-xm—m~m  .  ■    ' 

1  man-sions  Of    the    cit  -    y  bright  and  fair,     I     shall  have      a  roy  •  al  wel-come,  For  I'll 

2  beau-ty,  In  those  won-drous  glo-ries  share;  When  I  rise,  re-deemed,  for-giv-  en,  I    shall 

3  lone  •  ly,  Look  be-  yond  the  earth-ly  care;   Wea-ry    child    of  God,  re-mem-ber,  You  will 


*-**!     I    k  4gJ»''S-$2fe  I       k-JTli — Fk   jf  1»  H  \m'1tH 
r  '    r  l     I     k    P 

K  Refrain  .  .  > 


be     no  stran-ger  there.     I  shall  be  no  stran-ger  there,  Je-sus  will 


my  place  pre- 


H&-  i    rfJiJ=j-4A 


I  shall  be  no  stran-ger  there, 


Jesus  will  my  place  pre- 


pare ;     He    will    meet     me,         He    will    greet    me,         I  shall  be 


l§°£^ 


■  m  m-m 


— ;p 


u 


r 


pare; 


He  will  meet  me, 


S   ?    '   ^ 

He  will  greet  me, 


no  stran-ger  there. 

m-m  m--m 

l!_LM  . 

m*m  m'\m-mAm-\ 
t-  ^  £  ^  >-  ^_ 

I  shall  be  no  stran-ger  there. 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter 


Sunlight 

w \z — c: 


W.  S.   Weeden 
— N > — S fc — I 


■w 


1  I         wan-dered  in       the  shades  of  night,  Till     Je     -  sus  came    to     me, 

2  Tho' clouds  may  ga-ther        in         the  sky,     And  bil    -  lows  round  me  roll, 

3  While  walk-ing     in       the  light      of    God,   I,    sweet  com-mun  -  ion  find; 

4  I  cross  the  wide    ex  -  tend  -  ed  fields,  I      jour    -  ney    o'er     the  plain, 

5  Soon       I      shall  see  Him    as  He     is,      The  Light  that  came  to     me ; 

■m-  •  -m-  -m-  •    -•-  -m-  • 
-M-  -  .  -  .    -    —  ..    m    m  «   0    m  .    a.f 


i  ir        P     k 


;=t^==^=iz=^zte==^ 


1  And    with    the  sun  -  light    of       His    love  Bade   all      my  dark  -  ness  flee. 

2  How  -  ev     -  er    dark    the  world    may  be,  I've     sun  -  light  in       my    soul. 

3  I  press  with  ho  -  ly     vig    -    our    on  And  leave    the  world  be  -  hind. 

4  And     in        the    sun  -  light  of        His    love  I        reap      the  gold  -  en     grain. 

5  Be    -    hold    the  bright-ness  of         His  face,  Through-out  e  -  ter  -   ni   -  ty. 

■m-    -m-  •  -m-    .        -m-  -+-  •    -m-   •  • 
Refrain 


Sun -light,  sun  -  light    in       my  soul  to-day,  Sun  -  light,  sun  -  light 

to-day,  yes, 


.| > L_ 


»A    .K      ft  >   dl 


Tg»  J^== 


Z=JZ±g=gZg±^=^±1g-^iJiy— F— f— r-==3 


rtEi   s  = *^I 


all  a    -  long     the     way,  Since     the    Sav  -  iour    found  me, 

nar  -  row  way, 

-m-    ~.       fc 
g^z^zxzzigzz»z7zzip~f^zziz —izpznzmzzmziizm^^ »— 4 


«      s     >    s     ^ 


r*       ft     N 


took    a  -  way  my  sin,  I       have  had  the  sun-light  of  His    love  with-in. 

load  of  sin. 


-gA-r- 


-M-*-m-*-m— m-> 
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452  Homeward    Bound 

K.     K.     T.l    \  MUDOK 


Arr      ]{.    V.     I 


r  ♦    '  -Z-  ~ 

1      Tr.iv-'lim;       on       the     sea       of        life  we'ro   homeward  bound,  Drift  -  ing 

'_'     Jo  -    sus    guides  our  ltonn»tOM*d  barque  a  -  cross    the  seas,  He      will 

3     Como  on      board    thfl    Qoa  -  pel      voa   •  sel,      do        not  stay,  And     we'll 


mv>* 


— &»- 


<      s        s       s 

-Is K — N — S — 


s_^ K ,\      ,N      fr      > 


1  wrecks  and  strug-gling  souls  are  all         a    -    round 

2  bring    us     safe  -  ly      to      the     port     of        peace 

3  help     you    as       we     jour  -  ney   on       the      way  ; 


But  we       do    not  fear  the 
He's  the       Pi  -  lot  ;  He     is 
Soon  to       bar  -  bour  at    our 


S     y     \s     ^  I  V    >      ^    V 

~> — £ — & $r — I CT — v-s-*_ N— N-^s— ^ — sr — i n 


z:frz 

Jjfc'     v     w     v  I/—1     w  •     v 

1     voy-ago,  for      we     know       That  the  Sa-viour  steers  us  as   we  on-ward       go. 
■2    stand-ing  at       the     helm,       And    no     an-gry  Windsor  waves  can  ov  -  er  -  whelm. 
3     Fa-ther'fl  blest  a  -  bode,        Wo    will  wor-ship   in  the  ci  -  ty    of     our      (!<>d. 


"*~\r    y    k    U* 


wmmi 


~=m=aak 


k  k  k  k 


:«:iz?zz= 


^7 


==z?:U: 


Refrain  |s      |s_    K_    K,     |s_    K  J ,S      ,S       ,S        >     ,S      N      I 

-m—m—m-  ~m  m    mm \  m — m — ■!  ■   mT  m—mf^M 1 

Home-ward  bound  for  glo  -  ry ; 

ifN  ..  ■rr-*bJ — n 


We're  home-ward  bound  for  glo  -  ry, 


r^—  gr *£• 


.    t/   lr    ^ 


Yes,  we're 


K    t 


glo  -  ry; 


is    K    K    I 
J?b  J  ?    >    >    s  jH^ftp     :=5z±=    N  *.  gzg  ;  *z*  *CW=l 
>Pfr    ^  H  <  jTJ  T'«j1«jl_«  ^'  J4J  J  J    J  j  J  J     J 


There  we'll  meet  with  lov'd  ones  gone  he-fore, We're  homeward  hound  for  glo  -  ry,. 

1  k  if  if  k  ir  k  ^    HL.     k  '      ,»    | 

>-»— ^^  k^  Yes,  we're 
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->—>-- £ fc>       JVJ 


S — N — \ — V 


Home-ward  bound  for  glo  -  ry, 

J"  f    M 


?>*=£=■ 


o'er. 


All  the  storms  of  life  will  soon  be       o'er. 


^      glo  -  ry 
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By  permission  of  the  Composed 

One  More   Day's  Work 


Anna  B.  Warner 


Robert  lowry 


-4 

:ci: 


--i , 


3*E££^ 


1  One    more  day's  work  for     Je  -  sus  ;    One    less       of   life     for       me  !    But  heav'n  is 

2  One    more  day's  work  for     Je  -  sus;    How  glo  -  rious   is       my  King  1  'Tis  joy,    not 

3  One    more  day's  work  for     Je  -  sus  ;    How  sweet   the  work  has  been      To     tell    the 

4  One    more  day's  work  for     Je  -  sus —  O,      yes,        a      wea  -  ry  day;  But  heav'n  shines 

5  O      bless    -   ed  work  for     Je  -  sus  !     O       rest       at    Je  -   sus'  feet !    There  toil  seems 

0   ,Q»    m    0    m   , a_Q~,  —        M    *  .   m        r>  .     m     m     m 


v — I ii r  r '  i  i — ^    —  *  k  i — i — i — r-n 


1  near-er,    And  Christ  is  dear-er,     Than   yes  -  ter-day  to      me;    His  love  and  light    Fill 

2  du  -  ty,     To  speak  His  beau-ty,       My      soul  mounts  on  the    wing     At  the  mere  thought  How 

3  sto  -  ry,     To  show  the   glo  -  ry,    When  Christ's  nock  en  -ter    in!     How    it    did    shine     Id 

4  clear-er,    And  rest  comes  near-er,       At      each     step    of  the  way  ;  And  Christ  in  all —     Be  - 

5  pleas-ure,  My  wants  are  treas-ure,    And    pain      for  Him   is  sweet  :  Lord,  if     I      may,    I'll 


i— I r-r-r-^-11 — r-ci 1    l    I  - 


Refrain 


I 

1  all    my   soul     to  -  night. 

2  Christ  my  life    has  bought. 

3  this  poor  heart  of  mine. 

4  fore  His  face      I     fall. 

5  serve  an- oth  -  er   day. 


One  more  day's  work  for  Je  -  sus, 


CJ 


One    more    day's  work 


[      |   Ti        r.J    ,         ■■   i     f] r_r_T _Cp_r ,-DZ xzzn  1 


.   I l_-l. 


I        I  I  G-   I  I 


for       Je  -  sus, 


0-.     | 

One  more  day's  work  for   Je  -  sus,  One    less       of     life    for    me. 


ISIiplsi^ii^^ 
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454  Nearer    Every    Day 


J. >n n -^.  .n   Oatman 


Adam  (luni-.i. 


1  To   my    blew  od  Lord  and  Sa-viour,  as    He  walks  be- fore  me  hare,    I     am 

2  To    the     pure  anil  per-feet    sta-tim-    o\     our   great   and    liv»ing  Head,  I      am 

'1     To    the    lime  vrhan  I  shall  glad*ly    lay  my  cross  and  bur-dena  down,  I     am 

4     To    that  blest  o   -   tor  -  nal    cit   -  y  that  lies  just      a  -  cross  tho  foam,  I     am 

-*    ^za^=^ztai— a^ZZ»— •=»— MZIalz:alltzal=»— ^_-— al~r=t^J 

<       S  S       S        S       <r       S       S       S       S  S       V 

1  get -ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  - 'ry  day;  And  He      says  I    shall  be 

2  get -ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  -  'ry  day;  To    the     per -foot  will    of 

3  get -ting  nearer,  near-er  ev  - 'ry  day;  To   the  time  when  from  my 

4  get -ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  - 'ry  day;  Of  -  ten  thro' faith's  o  -  pen 

i^      |^      h      h  -m-        ^  I     ev-'ry  day  ; 

«Vl  tit f r ^tfI^F^TlTTTI 


^      ^        S      S       V      s 

V      S      \      N      S      \   _> 


1  like  Him  when  be  -  fore  Him  I       ap-pear,  And  I'm  get-ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  -  'ry 

2  Je  -  sus     in     tho    way  that  I       am  led,      I     am   get-ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  -  'ry 

3  Sa-viour  I'll     re  -  eeive  a    robe  and  crown,  I     am   get-ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  -  'ry 

4  vis  -  ion    I     can     see  the  spires  of  home,  And  I'm  get-ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  -  'ry 


-?-*.-*— m a>  p — — m   m  ■  * 


h  h 


Jl±J^ 


* 


jr-^-br: 


S      <        S 

REFRAIN 


N      S    Is  w       N     I  N      s 


And    the 
ft 


Ev  -  'ry    day,  praise  tho  Lord,  I'm  get-ting    near-er, 

From  my  Lord  no  more  I'll  roam,  For  I 


way,  praise  tho  Lord,  is  get-ting  clear-er  ; 


FSEfrp     f-gzg^p 


fl-i ^zzEzg-g: 
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Nearer    Every    Day — Continued 
Is    Is    s       ns  .       \    \     s    x    ^    s 


!      k  k  | 

see  the  lights  of  home,  And  I'm  get-ting  near-er,  near-er  ev  -  'ry    day.  (ev  - 'ry  day.) 

"-*~p-^~L  L  i      £=^=i  k-^— k-k-=g-k-k— >g=iJi    £  j^P^ 
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Philipp  Bliss 


The    Lower    Lights 

Lower  Lights  8.7.8.7.  d 


\        \ 


nSr tv— 


Philipp   Bliss 


1  Bright  -  ly     beams    our    Fa-ther's  mer  -  cy       From    His     light-house   ev  -  er  - 

2  Dark     the     night       of     sin     has  set  -  tied,     Loud     the      an     -    gry    bil  -  lows 

3  Trim    your    fee     -     ble  lamp,  my  bro  -  ther :    Some    poor    sail    -    or    tem-pest  - 
«_,_*         ^_*_*_«        *_«_a_*^         __•_•__• 


£-Q 


^f 


•=P=*±5z:=t=: 
y     /-     i^ 


^    y    y 


■3=3=3 


■^-*,  s 


^XlJH=S=3=3 


ri — I n — sj- ^ — '        r%\ — r- 


i 

1  more,      But   to  us       He  gives  the  keep-ing     Of    the  lights  a  -  long    the    shore. 

2  roar  ;      E     -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long-ing,    For  the  lights  a  -  long    the    shore. 

3  toss'd,    Try-ing  now    to    make  the  har-bour,    In    the  dark-ness  may    be      lost. 

^    ^  y    y    ^ 


Refrain 


I       i^   C*    ft     i**  I       s    s      I 


Let   the     low  -  er  lights  be  burn-ing  !  Send  a     gleam   a -cross  the    wave!  Some  poor 


N       5 


^——i    k  k  y-*p  p      -^ 


i,  k  tg=^r — r=»= 


x      K 


* N.T__^_^_^_ 


s^!i= 


faint  -    ing,  strug-gling  sea  -  man       You     may     res  -  cue,  you         may     save  ! 

S    _    ,        •        _d 


23C 


l m — m — m       _m «_  • «_*_»___■* i-  ^_- «- — T 


y     r     \r 
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456  The    Precious    Story 


F\n\Y    J.    CB08BY 


Jn<>.    l 


V 
1      Tell     DM     khfl   itO  -  ry      "f        .]<■    .    sus,         Write    on  my  h.'jirt  <v  -  'ry     word, 

-     Past-ins,    ■  -  lone  in    th<>     dee  •  ert,  Tell    of  the  days  thai  H- 

3     Tell     of    the  Oom  where  they  natl'd  Him,  Writh-ing  in  an*guiahand  pain; 

^^ ,-• — •-i-*       — m ..  m  __er_^ —   •_•  ..M-m^  m  ,  m     cj  , 

-W|  *  *'  g  »'r  '    'r  b'gr  b  E:*=y 


1  Toll   mo    the  sto  -  ry    most   pre  -  oinus, 

2  How  for    mir   -in-    Bus     whs    finp  -  t  »i  1. 

3  Tell    of     the  grave  where  they  laid     Hun, 


Sweet-eel  that  ev  -  er    was    heard; 

Y<  t     was  tn-uinph-ant  at        last; 
Toll     how  He     liv  -  <-th     a     -    Kain  ; 


-m—  m-r-m-h 1 


1         ^      £  ^     £ 


D.S. — Toll   me     the  sto  -  ry     most  pre 


cious,      Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er    was    heard. 


l"  J    _f  J-    .    _V! 1 — jH — *— fcrr— ^z^i-a 


1  Tell  how  the  an  -  gels     in       cho 

2  Toll     of     the  years  of     His     la    • 

3  Love  in    that  sto  -  rv     so       ten 


rus  Sang  as  they  wel-com'd  His  birth, 

hour,       Tell     of    the    sor  -  row    Ho    bore, 
der  Clear-er  than  ev  -    er       I       see ; 


yfti~ir 


:1f—  r 


Q.i 


I-   I     r^np 


I 


IP 


Glo  -  ry    to  God    in     the    high  - 

2  Ho    was  des-pis'd  and  af  -   Biol  - 

3  Stay,  lot  me  weep  while  yon  whis  • 

I     t  k-  ms     * 


est  !     Peace  and  good  tid  -  inps   to       earth, 
ed,  Home-less,  re-ject-ed    and    poor, 

per,         Love  paid  the  ran  -  som  for     me. 


S" 


m  .*_• 


_•-     a. 


~—  wm m^^-j  t=* »— 1 — ' r      P» — ™  — T-        " 


FvKUt  UN 


n.s. 


i  *  ISOU ^ISpgi^iPi 


Tell    me     the  sto  -  ry      of       Je 
r  J 


sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev  -  'ry     word, 

*  ■  i   L  L .  L  L  i  .  ^"h^-p-l 
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Eli  G.  Christy 
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Serving    Him    Truly 


Eli  G.  Christy 


yt  Js|-h.  ^_f  >  ,»    hi 


li=eiiS=i 


1  It        pays    to  servo  Je  -  sua,  I      speak  from  my  heart 

2  And     oft  when  I'm  temp-ted  to       turn    from  the  track 

3  A        place     I      re  -  mem-ber  where    I       was     set   free, 

4  How    rich     is     the    bless-ing  the    world  can  -  not  give, 

5  There's  no     one  like  Je  -  sus  can    cheer   me      to  -  day, 

6  Will    you  have  this  bless-ing  that 


He'll    al  -  ways  bo 

I        think     of  my 

Twas  where    I  found 

I'm      sat   -  is  -  fled 

His      love    and  His 

Je  -  sus      be  -  stows  ?  A 

*-  .  ,    ft  J       s 


free,    full    sal 


_n             5       S 

_|W 

S 

>       -s      ^                         — . 

~7t  r)    T  ^  » 

— 1 

is   S 

—PI 

! 

=r\ 

---  «*  -I    >  f — ^ 

1  with    us 

2  Sa-viour,— 

3  par  -  don, 

4  ful   -  ly 

5  kind-noss 

6  va  -  tion 

if 

-  my 
a 

for 
can 
for 

'y 

we       do 
mind  wan- 
hea  -  ven 
Je    -    sus 
ne'er   fade 
sin's    bit  - 

our 
ders 
to 
to 
a  - 
ter 

— m — 

— •  — 

part  ; 

back 

me  ; 

live, 

way; 

throes 

There' 
To  the 
There 
Tho' 

In 

0 

lwzrziZzz%zzr*zzw—Szz\ 

-9-   -•-  ' 

s  naught  in     this    wide  world    can 
place  where  they  nail'd  Him    on 
Je     -    sus  spoke  sweet  •  ly        to 
friends  may    for  -  sake     me       and 
win    -    ter,     in       sum  -  mer,     in 
come     to       the     Sa  -    viour,    to 

7p^i m m_jL. 

-m- 

r, — m~ 

-0- 

-m- 

m 

2   *      m      m ^ — •-- — 1 1 
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!            , 

~m — 
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V         \r 

zzJE.  £  _?:__ 
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_£L_ 
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Fine 


&Z£ 


=K=* 


:;rT-r 


SEES 


-w  •'  m — w  . 


peace 
hear 


trust  • 
love 
foun  - 


and 


pleas-ure      af  -  ford,  There's 

Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree —   I 

my     wea  -  ry  soul,      My       sins     were 

tri  -    als       a  -  rise,       I'm 

sun-shine   and  rain,      His 

Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree  !     The 

-•-  IS     I  s 


mg 
and 


con-tent-ment    'in  serv  -  ing    the    Lord.' 
voice  say  -  ing :     I         suf  -  fer'd  for     thee. 

for  -  giv  -  en,      He  made  my  heart  whole. 

in       Je  -  sus,     His     love    nev  -  er       dies. 

af   -  fee  -  tion     are      al   -  ways  the     same. 

is       o  -  pen'd,    is  flow  -  ing     for     thee. 


te 


— 1 1 1  —  -r-im— -r — » ^ ^~V — " T 


D.S. — ev  -  er        the  cost,    I' 


■r — t- 


y    >    ' 

true    sol  -  dier,    I'll       die     at      my    post. 

D.S. 


mim^3*^Mmm^ 


(      I        love  Him  far  bet -ter 
\    I'll  serve  Him  more  tru  -  ly 


than  in  days  of  yore,  j  He  bJdg  me 

than  ev  -  er    be-fore.    J 

-m-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -*-    ~J*_m—*—m -m      m      t      "^ m    9  '  ~f' 
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Still  Sweeter  Every   Day 


\V.   <  .   Martin 


C.  Atmis    Mii  n 


1.  To      Je  -  sua  ev-  'ry  day     I    find   my    heat  tin    closer  drawn  ;  He's  far  -  cr  than  the 

2.  His    glo  -  ry  broke  up-on      me  when  I        saw   Him  from  a-lar;  He's  fair  -  or  tliin  the 
.'{.    Ms    heart  is  sometimes  heavy,  but  He  comes  witli  sweet  relief ;  H>-    folds     me    to    His 

>     #   •     0     #  •_# . . •  •     #     #  •  0        0        0     0        0 


P 0e*-#— j,   ;-•-[  -■ ■      *       — r- -■         — ^  |— I —    »        •  1   ~m    .       # 

— +3  31  J"3  .;.     5  .-f  l«-a^p:g— g=J-#    I 

/ 

1.  glo  -  ry    of      the    gold  and  pur-ple  dawn ;  He's  all     my    fan   -  cy     pictured      in       its 

2.  Til  -  y,     brighter    than  the  morning  star;    He     fills  and    sat  -  is  -  fies     my  long  -  ine 

3.  bosom  when  I  droop  with  blighting  grief ;      I        love   the  Christ  who  all      my  bur  -  den- 


-=9 


^       /  |/5y5l/SJtj5 


*    /       ■/     V       V     1/ 


— •-•  0  0  -  0  J:   J-1  #    #--j.-H-r,r-#^#  »^-#  r.  -  #     i 


fairest  dreams  and  more;   Each  day  He  grows  still  sweeter  than  He  was  the  day   be-fore. 

2.  spi  -  rit   o'er  and  o'er;    Each  day  He  grows  still  sweeter  than  He  was  the  day    before. 

3.  in      His  bod  -  vbore;    Each  day  He  grows  still  sweeter  than  He  was  the  day    be-fore. 

.— -g-i-^"  p  •   m  ,  #  ■  0 -  ,  0  ±-m    N  JS 
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The         half     ....        can  -  not      be  fan      -      ote  I.  t hi- 

The        half     can -not      be   fan  -  cied     on     this  side  the    gold  -  en  shore,      The 

0         0    •        0  #00000 


fan      -      ote  I,  tin- 

side  the    gold  -  en  shore.      The 


/    /     / 
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-!<le 

half      can  ■  not 

0     . 
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the    gold  -  en 

be     fan  •  cied     on       this 

0 
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0000 


shore;  O 

side      the  gold  -  en   shore ;      O 
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>  y 


0    0   =|=q 


Christian  Life  and  Service 


Still    Sweeter   Every   Day — Continued 


/     V  /     V  / 


f^mmmm^ 


y 

there     ....  He'll  be  still  sweet  -  er        than    He  ev-er     was     be 

there  He'll  be  far  sweeter  than  He  ever  was  before,  than  He    ev  -  er     was     be 


than    He 


-  fore. 

-  fore. 


.#  •_•_*    MJk ... .ft 
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J.  H.  Sammis 


Trust  and  Obey 


D.   B.   Towkee 


=ra^ 


-#-    -#- 

1  When  we 

2  Not     a 
S    Not     a 

4  But    we 

5  Then  !n 


I 
walk  with  the  Lord, 
sha-dow  can  rise, 
bur  -  den  we  bear, 
ne  -  ver  can  prove 
fel  -  low-ship  sweet 


In  the  light  of 
Not  a  cloud  in 
Not  a  sor-  row 
The  de  -  lights  of 
We  will      sit     at 


His  Word,  What  a        glo  -  ry    He 

the  skies,  But  His  smile  quick-ly 

we  share,  But  our    toil  lie  doth 

His  love,  Un-til       all    on    the 

His  feet,  Or  we  11  walk  by    His 


Ses! 


ii 


our 


1  sheds      on 

2  drives      it  a 

3  rich  -    ly  re 

4  al    -  tar  we 

5  side       in  the 


way  I 
way  ; 
pay  ; 
lay, 
way; 
-&- 


While  we  do  His 
Not  a  doubt  nor 
Not  a  grief  nor 
For  the        fa  -  vour 

What  He    says      we 


good 

a 

a 

He 

will 


will  He  a  -  bides 
fear,  Not  a  sigh 
loss,  Not  a  frown 
shows,  And  the  joy 
do,     Where  Ho    sends 


with 
nor 
nor 
He 
we 


■#  ,r  t   p 


9  »  if    g=s  iu  v  rnrg — *~v~p= 


be- 
/ill 
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1  still,     And  with    all     who  will  trust  and 

2  tear,      Can  a    -  bide  while  we  trust  and 

3  cross,     But  is      blest     if       we  trust  and 

4  stows,    Are  for     them  who  will  trust  and 
6  go,         Ne-ver     fear,     on  -   ly  trust  and 


G 
bey. 
o  -  bey, 
o  -  bey. 
o  -  bey, 
o    -    bey, 


Trust  and    o    -    bey  ;     foi  there's 


f- ■    i    HF 


To    be     hap-py     in 


Je 


/ 
ti 

^# 

— •-    . 


But  to     tnut  and     o   -    bey. 

.... 
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460        Onward!    Christian  Soldiers 


s.  Baking  Goi  ld 


Br.  QlKTRi  0  ...  n 


I.I.  IVAN 


t-tEi^- 


J^=  s 


f= 


I 


S    J 


gig-:  i 


On-ward!   Christ-ian  sol 

At  the  Name  «>f      Je 

Like   a  might-?       arm 
Crowns  and  thn  nes  m  i 

Onward!    then,  ye   peo 


diers,  march-ing     as     to     war,  Look-ine:   un  -  to 
ins  th  flee;   On  then,  Christ-ian 

v    moves  the  Church  <>f  (»<k1:  Bro-thers,  \\«-  are 
i>h,  king-doms  ns<-  and  wane;   Hut  the  Church  of 

pie,  join  our  hap-py  throng;    Blend  with  ours  your 


Je    -   sus,      who     is    gone    be-fore;   Christ,  the  Roy- al 
'-       sol   -  diers,      on      to     vie  -  to  -  ry!   Hell's  found-a-tions 

3  tread  -   ing  where  the  saints  have  trod ;   We  are    not     di    ■ 

4  Je    -   sus       con-stant  will    re-main:   Gates  of   hell  can 

5  voic  -    es  in     the   tri-umph  song:   Glo-ry,  praise,  and 


Mas 

quiv 

vi 

nev 

hon 


ter, 

er 
ded, 

er 
our 


leads 

at 

all 
gainst 

un  - 


rr  r  y-i= 

nF— 1 — i — F 


^__T_ 


=?= 


iimmm^s^mm 


a-gainst  the      foe;     For -ward    in  -  to      bat  -  tie,        see!   His  ban-ners    go. 

the  shout  of    praise:   Bro-thers,  lift  your  voi  -  ces,      loud  your  anthems  raise. 

one  bo  -  dy  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  one  in  cha  -  ri  -  ty. 
that  church  pre-vail;  We  have  Christ's  own  pro-  mise — and  that  can -not  fail. 
to  Christ  the  King,  —  This,  thro'  count-less  a       -  ges        men  and    an  -  gels  sing. 


-«V-      -*-      -*"      -*r       -py 
On-ward!   Christ-ian        sol 


diers, 


march  -  ing       as        to 


zt=t=*=*=^ 


-st. 


s 


Look  -  ing 


- — r 


un  -  to 


Je 

p2 


Who 


-rf— f2; 

1-        —      <5^ 


gone      be 

s 


fore. 


i  i  i 
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460       Onward  !    Christian  Soldiers 


s.  Baring-Gould 


Armageddon  6. 5.6. 5. 6. 5. d 

4-4 


I..   Ill  KIIAKDT  (Arr.  TJoss) 


1  On-ward!  Christ-ian     sol  -  diers 

2  At  the  Name  of         Je    -    sus 

3  Like     a  might  -  y        arm  -      y 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per  -     ish, 

5  On-ward !   then,  ye      peo  -    pie, 


march-ing    as      to       war, 

Sa-tan's  host  doth     flee  ; 

moves  the  Church  of      God  : 

king-doms  rise  and     wane  ; 

join  our   hap  -  py    throng 


m 


in 


£ 


& 


c 


f-f  <•» 


r 


Look-ing    un  -  to 
On  then,  Christ-ian 
Bro-thers,  we    are 
But  the  Church  of 
Blend  with  ours  your 

^  £  r  % 


m 


6 


**=d? 


^ 


%=d=U 


— -=S3s 


*=t 


-<g=m 


1  Je    -    sus, 

2  sol  -  diers, 

3  tread  -  ing 

4  Je     -  sus 

5  voic   -  es 


who    is    gone  be   -   fore  ; 

on     to     vie  -  to    -     ry  ! 

where  the  saints  have     trod  : 

con-stant  will    re   -  main  : 

in     the    tri-umph    song  : 


m 


iS: 


-:*£--£ 


F 


& 


Christ,  the  Roy  -  al 
Hell's  found-a-tions 

We  are  not  di 
Gates  of  hell  can 
1  Glo-ry,  praise  and 

I         I         I I 

-0    ?    m—r 


-1—1     1     V 


Mas  -  ter, 

quiv  -  er 

vid  -  ed, 

nev  -  er 

hon  -  our, 


1 


3=3F 


f 


1  leads      a  -  gainst  the 

2  at      the    shout    of 

3  all      one      bo  -  dy 

4  'gainst  that  Church  pre 

5  un    -   to    Christ  the 


~7Sr 

foe  ; 

praise 
we — 
vail  ; 

King 


For-ward     in  -  to 
Bro-thers,  lift    your 
One     in     hope  and 
We  have  Christ's  own 
This,  thro'  count-less 


bat  -  tie,     see !  His 
voi  -  ces,  loud  your 
doc -trine,  one      in 
pro-mise — and  that 
a  -  ges,   men   and 


zmzz- 


t=t 


23 


Refrain 


f 


-?r-\ 


m 


:&=^- 


•--*- 


ban  -    ners 

2  an  -  thems 

3  cha  -      ri 

4  can  -    not 

5  an  -    gels 

I 


go. 
raise. 

ty. 
fail, 
sing. 


S 


£e^e3 


i   i 


On-ward!  Christ-ian     sol    -   diers,     march-ing      as       to 


j—r—gz 


f 


$ 


« 


^: 


J— 4 


f     J    ^ 


s 


Look  -   ing  un  -  to         Je 
^-    -*-      ^ 


ICHT 


Who     is     gone        be   -    fore. 
=1= 


r 


^2: 


li 
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461  There    is    Joy 


liABOARKT    Moody 


*. 


W.    A.    OODEN 


r —  3  i 


1  When     a         sin    -    ner      comes     as  a  sin    •    nor       may     There     is 

2  When     a         soul        is        born        in  the       king  -  dom     bright  There     is 

3  Whan     a  pil     .    grim    comes     to  the       riv    -    er         wide     There     is 


— 3-^ — ^r — F — r — > — p^^ 


t^t 


y. 


;  - 


j     i     k— ftp    \- »,  !       K     Bl  ..,      I      I      K^q 


1  joy, there  is         joy  ; When  lie     turns  to     God  in  the 

2  joy, there  is         joy  ; When   it    walks  by    faith  in  the 

3  joy, there  is         joy  ; When  he   dwells  se  -  cure  on  the 

I  I 


There   is   joy, 


there    is   joy  ; 


1 \=—&-\ ~— if^-x ; i fe-    *    J 


Vt-J- 


1  Gos  -  pel  way  There  is  joy, there  is  joy. 

2  Gos  -  pel  light  There  is  joy, there  is  joy. 

3  oth  -  er  side  There  is  joy there  is  joy. 

-*■  m  m  >  kf-  _f_  J 


3=1 


*=lz&m=i 


Refrain 

__v  *    ' i 

;«-»-f 


There     is     joy, 

I       I        K    SI     I       i  1  I     t 


V*  \  *    J      1       ,  I     I       I       K    SI     I       i  1  I     W^ 

tjI«  j  4  jldj^iifli I.J  j  iiftjii 


There  is       joy      a  -  mong  the     an  -  gels,  And  their  harps  with  mu  -  sic       ring 

mu  -sic  ring ; 

'     trrwrt-m    ■    ^     ■    ti     «-p  |       »^  Kl 


._ J4-J4, -J 


:^£d=      =*=fcfe= 


When   a        sin  -  ner  comes  re  -  pent  -  ing,       Bending     low    be  -  fore    our     King. 

_  j*-_ _m-_ _   -m-   -&      -»-. I I 

— t-  -^  -*-r  r   )    j '  i  j    i     k-en r~r  r — 
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There  is  Joy 


ii^§H 


t=z 


4 — •> 


E    H.  SWINSTEAD 
Animato 


I 

1  When  a        sin 

2  When  a        soul 

3  When  a        pil 


- 


ner    comes,     as     a        sin 
is       born        in    the      king 
grim  comes       to    the      ri 


ner      may,   There  is 

dom  bright,   There  is 

ver     wide,  There  is 


1  joy, 

2  joy, 

3  joy, 


there  is  joy; 
there  is  joy; 
there  is       joy; 


When  he  turns 
When  it  walks 
When  he       dwells 


to  God  in  the 
by  faith  in  the 
se  -  cure     on      the 


^: 


._!_ 


^ 


Animato 


N      fc 


g££^S=ES 


^^3T 


:^: 


^^ 


^ 


T3~ 


Refrain 


*E£ 


\B 


1  Gos     -     pel    way,  There  is       joy, 

2  Gos     -     pel  light,  There  is       joy, 

3  oth      -      er    side,  There  is       joy, 


-£2- 


there  is  joy. 
there  is  joy. 
there    is      joy. 


m 


ipE 


There  is 


p-    ~r- 


-^ 


1 


-<s>- 


-•■ — &>- 


«te 


3a: 


jz±l 


I*    > 


\-^ 


^^: 


^ 
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joy       a  -  mong  the         an  -  gels,     And  their    harps    with    mu  -sic        ring; 


^EBEtEzt^E: 


i*— g- 


-4-4 -J- 


>jjiJ  J  j  ^i-fej 


l>     ,S      ratt. 


,^^ 


When    a         sin -ner  comes  re  -  pent  -  ing,    Bend-ing    low     be  -  fore    our     King. 


ppn 


II  •  l*»     '  I 
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A   Light  along  the   Way 


K.     K.     II  F  WITT 


J.  Lincoln   Hall 


±=i 


1  The  Lord  hath  made  this  world  of     ours  Most  beau  •  ti  -  ful     and       bright, 

2  So     man   -  y      need     a       help  -  ing  hand,  A      kind  •  ly  word    of         chc.r, 

3  Some  lives  shine  out    like  bea  •  cons  grand,  Some  seem  but  can  •  dies       small, 


yr  W    I 


:£*=! 


i 


:^=tn= 


U»— »= 


1  The    gold  -  en      sun     to       rule     by     day,    The  moon  and  stars    by       night  ; 

2  To       tell    them    of       the     might-y  Friend  Whose  grace  is     al  -  ways     near. 

3  But     if        we       tru  -  ly       shine  for  Him,    The  Lord  hath  need    of        all. 


I 


r- 


-i — 


r  •                w    w  -m.  -m.  -o-  n, — • 

1  But    souls  are  wan-d 'ring  far    from  Him,    In     dark-en'd  paths    a    -  stray  ; 

2  O      make  me  prompt  to  hear  Thy  voice,  And  rea  -  dy      to         o     -  bey  ! 

3  O      may  His  Spi   -  rit  fill      my     soul     And  lead     me  day      by  day  ! 


fny    m  ■  m     >■    ■ — »~r-» — m--m     kir     l       I    ~ r-\zmzr^mrz^ 


1  So      make  me,    Sa  -  viour,  more  and  more    A      light    a  -  long    the      way. 

2  That    I        may  be        to      sad-den'd    hearts  A       light    a  -  long     the       way. 

3  That,  tho'  un  -  worth  -  y,       I       shall     be        A      light    a  -  long     the       way. 


mmm^m 


r.-g-  •? 
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tzFE— 
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A  Light  along  the  Way— Continued 

Refrain  \^ — ^   | 


A       light     a  -  long     the      way, 


v~ »ziztezzz»— fczzzfrzlz«_x »zzz 

\rT — tr—  r — ^"^r^^ 


Make    me,    dear  Lord,  I         pray  ; 

»f-» — »— * — »- 
z^3zEzzzk:zz:tzzzz£: 


ii^l 


r^=n 


-* -N- 


J >. 


:ij: 


i  I     !       N  ■  "Vfd p_ j_ ^nT7 


j ,n k 


Love's  hap  -  py    rays    show  forth  Thy  praise,  A      light    a  -  long     the       way  ; 

p=^={==^EEi=»=»— i^fzffzzz->zz:»zzz?zizz:^z:— 3 


:gzEgzzz^zz:gzzzgztzgzt^--^gzzz=gziz»zzzizz:gzzz»zizSzizrgz=J 


A       light     a  -  long    the       way, 


Ezzzzz*— -— *ZFC 

rr — ^~ r — t-    r 


Make  me,    dear  Lord,    I         pray  ; 


iizgzzz^zzszzz^zpzzzzzztzzz: 
3zS==:E==z^feE*= 


rc^r- 


L_._^X_J N_j__T__i_J_ 


Love's  hap  -  py     rays  show  forth  Thy  praise,  A      light     a  -  long     the       way. 

-m-    -*--*-*     ■*-    '*-    '*-  -+-     sm     ft   ■*-     a      •'^o 

zzzzzii«zzz»zz*zzz*zTzz:zzza_zz:«zzzr:zirSz=tzz:»zzzazp»z^zz»zz:[j 
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463  Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 

Kmowi  H  Shaw 

isi-^—: r—r *—. r— S-- N 


*=i 


*-..: 


George  A.  Minor 


-       f 


1  Sow  -  ing      in  the    morn   -  ing,  sow  -  ing     seeds       of     kind    -    ness, 

2  Sow  -  ing       in  the    sun    -    shine,       sow  -  ing      in  the    shad    •    ows, 

3  Go       then,    ev     •     er      wean   -    ing,         sow  -  ing     for         the     Mas     •    t<  r. 


mmZ 


i  J       1     »     |»         zr^nzz^— • m—\ 


g-    g— g 


1  Sow  -  ing     in            the    noon  -  tide,  and       the  dew    -    y  ove  ; 

2  Fear  -  ing     neith  -  er    clouds  nor  win   -    ter's  chill  -  ing  breeze  ; 

3  Tho'     the     loss        sus  -  tain'd  our  spir  -    it  oft    -    en  grieves  ; 

^ • m m_±.     ~     ~                       K        \  K 


^    ? 


h    h  -h    i4 


s 


1  Wait  -  ing     for         tho     har    -    vest,       and     the     time        of     reap     -     ing, 

2  By       and     by  the     har    -    vest,       and     the       la    -    bour  end      -     ed, 

'{     When  our  weep      ing's    o       -     ver,         He      will     bid  us     wel       •     come, 


^rii-rTT — s-rj^^g 

^^■•9 — m — m — m--*- — m — m—  —  m—  \-m — m — P- 

F      F      £         £     '  "  V      k      *"" 


=#  J1  JL  IL        ^ _%        J  I       jj  K        J fcd  -  =0 


1  -  3     We       shall     come,     re     -    joic    -    ing,         bring  -  ing         in  the     sheaves. 


jm m 


-3*=P 


« •— r  -m * •-: ^-^ n 
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Bringing  in  the  Sheaves — Continued 

Refrain 


^=m— *=$!=*=& 


mmmmm 


Bring  -  ing        in  the     sheaves,         bring  -  ing         in  the     sheaves, 


SEES 


r  .  r 


1 \ 


m — £2. 


m ^—*- — m — ^ 

F        k        k  £ 


N        S        \ 


=£ 


_* ,N [— . .    J.     J J* A 1 -. 

:f— j— -— S=2z:— ^=E3=it=z»zz:iJi=zia=_^ 

We       shall     come,     re  joio    •    ing,       bring      ing         in         the       sheaves, 


' 


k       k     .  |  | 


1^=^: 


k        k 


g — f f-4 — •— -g L  • • — H 


^ 


Bring  .  ing         in  the     sheaves,         bring  -  ing         in  the     sheaves, 

t 

r 

1" 


?=^ — r-— t=t= — ==f- 


m _  m-± m {*. 

-mzzz.  i»rrzz:»zz  t= 


\r         k         k 


:£=^:=£=£: 


^ 
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S is 5 5 V 


We       shall     come,     re     -    joic     -    ing,       bring  -  ing         in  the     sheaves. 
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Lk.w  ■ 


There'll   be   No  Shadows 


L    K.  JoNKS 


==  *    \  5      =d 


1.  Tno'     dark     the  path     my   feet     may  tread,  it        is         a      joy      to    know  There'll 

2.  I.  fe'a    brightest    day     may  have  its   cloud-. hut     still     our  heart  should  sing,  There'll 

3.  We're  marching  homeward  to       a       land  where  wea  -  ry    feet     may  rest ;  There'll 

0    .    0      0      . 


1.  be          no        sha  -  dows          on  the    o  -  ther     side; 

2.  be          no        sha  •  dows           on  the    o-  ther     side; 

3.  be          no        sha  -  dows          on  the    o  -  ther     side; 

#     .                0  .      0        O 

_•_  X  _=_•__•_• *_ 


We  should  not  fear  the 
'Twill  not  he  long  till 
No     pain       or     sor  -  row 


— m-  .  -    0  — 


*  r 

1.  wild  •  est  storm,  but    sing      as    on        we    go.  There'll  be  no  sha  -  dows 

2    cares  are  o'er     and     we        are  with     the  King;  There'll  be  no  sha  •  dows 

3.  e'er      can  touch  the      re  -    gionsof        the  blest;  There'll  be  no  sha  -  dows 

0.00.  0          0  -0-  -0- 

.#_  •  _•_*_!  _ , <t_j!  _  #_r  z: *_ .  i^\ i: f: •_ 


Chorus.  y 

-*■•-£**' :    "'  'i— r ~ fT 

on     the     o  -  ther  side.       There'll  be        no     shadows,  no  shadows, 

there  will  be  no  shadows, 


>  -|       1/  V  ?   U  f 


0000  i  I 

,)e  -  sus     is      the  sunshine    of    that  land      so         fair;  There'll  be       no        shadows 
0      0.0  00. 


^ii  ,  *  /  |L»  FfrHm — r-^-1H>-ii — r    &  I     J 
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There'll    be    No   Shadows — Continued. 


there  will  be  no  shadows, 


na^f?. 


5.E* 


355 


anadows.       Pain  and  death  can  never 


ter  there. 


0 — B-T- -rn T-m— m  T-0-m—m  •-•  •   •  r0—m~*      •    * 


The    Precious    Name 


W.  H.  Doanb 


•-^-r-i  •  -rhgr~. -if  - J-I-a- 


Slri±f:i: 


name    of    Je  -  sus 

name    of    Je  -  sus 

pie  cious  name  of 

name   of    Je  -  sus 

-0—0- 

3=P 


ith 


Je 

bow 


you, 
ver, 
sus 
>ng, 
-G 


Child  of      sor  -  row  and  of  v  oe : 

As       a  shield  from  ev  -  "ry  snare; 

How    it  thrills    onr  souls  with  joy, 

Fall  -  ing  pros  -  trate   at    His  feet, 

-i   G  r 


V    t 


^H: 


It       will 
If      temp 
When  His 

King  of  ki 


0-^-0-0^—0-1-0 


0—  0—    0J-&-; 

»-fc-T -0:  P1 — F 


:  a 


l_^ 0    _#_A_#_#.JL 


joy  and  comfort  give 
-  tations  round  you    ga    ■ 

lov  -  ing  arms  re  -  ceive 
Dga  in  heaven  we'll  crown 


you — Take    it     then  where'er  you       go. 
ther,  Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  prayer, 
us,      And   His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy  ! 
Him,     When  our  jour-ney    is    com  -  plete. 


US.  ^        v  J 

_#_i_g_: i_j_i_g_- #_#_r_#_j  _#_  _j 


-o 

oh  how  sweet ! 


0-0-0 


is^isi^iii 


Hope  of   earth  and    joy     of 


> 


Precious  name. 


Sc|±i;^===f  i 


heaven,  Precious  name, 


oh  how    sweet !  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  h' 


-T^-—. , 0-0   0 0-0 -r -0 — •-  0— 0-0-r 

(5Fri>  t  £^ k-4  r*fc=Z=0-0  0 
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Precious  name,  oh  how  sweet,  how  sweet ! 
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When  I  get  Home 


i        I     ITU    kflLBfl 


C.  Ai/min    Mil  M 


+   *    ,    s    ;    ■  ■  •  * ' :    ;     ?     •  •  ;  ;  ' 


I.    1        >li.ill  mi       a        gold -CO    rrnwii.  \\  hrn  I 
8.   All     the  -I.    When  I 

.'!.  I      shall    tee      my    Saviour**    fur,    When! 
0       0  00 


get      borne;        1    .-hall   lay    my 
borne j       I    ■hall  sir   the 

get        heme;     Sing    a    -  gain    of 


•>:  + 


S      f-»— >;=:^=*z:>r{_-»:=*-  |_|z=f=»=^z3 

*-> ■ i hi hi h. hi hi-1-! 1 O A— -. h: K  .        ' 


V ?—>—?  —  > 


/  / 


1,  bur  -   dem  down.  When  I  ir*  t 

2.  light      at  last,   When  I  gel 

-    ing  grace.  \\  h« n  I  get 

0 


home;  Clad  in  robes  of  glo  -  ry, 
heme;  Light  from  heav  -  en  strcamim;. 
home;  ]         shall    stand      be    -    fore    Him; 


T^\~     =rzzz»r=#rp» — gr_z=p=i:J=f=f._=f==#=iZL: 

!-g=g=^-jL-l=^3Ei=s-r-r— I3^3h=3  •  II 


1.  I      shall  sing    the    sto  •  ry 

2.  O'er  my  pathway    beaming, 

3.  Gladly      I'll      a  •  dorc  Him 


()t  the  Lord  who  bought  me,  When  I  get  home. 
Ev  er  guides  me  on-uud  Till  I  get  home. 
Ev    •  er     to      be  with  Him,     When     I         get      home. 


Q 


i   II  IRCB.  |  y 

\/     /     /     /    ^    i/    i/     fvVVvVvv 

home.  \\  bei)     I  get  home,  All 

get     home,  when      I       get   home,  When  I       get  home,  when  I       get   home, 

##*####*  §}—§} 

0 #- 


When      I 

When    i 


lor  •  row  will  be     o  •  vei   when     1        i*et    borne;  When    1  I         home.  \\  I  e 


borne,  \\  i  en 

When    l     get  home,  when  1  gethome,  Whea 

*     0     0     0 


0       0  0         0  00mm0000 
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When    J   get    Home — Concluded 
b  IS  N   IS  J — 


n 1 ! -T-m-. R-P — ~^3-  -• St— i ' — n 


I  get  home,  All      sor  -  row  will  be     o  •  ver,  When      I 

I  get  home,  when  I     get  home. 

•  •         •  •  •  •    • 


get       home. 


•    /      / 
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His  Yoke  is  Easy 


if— fr^-t* 


R.  E.  Hudson 


^SE5f^z3^:^s--j-l=^~r~?::5Ez^T-^-zi^:::^3 


1.  The  Lord    is      my  Shep  -  herd,     I      shall  not  want,     He     mak-eth    me  down     to 

2.  My     soul     cri  -  eth  out,    "  Re  -  store  me      a  -gain,    And    pive  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'     I  should  walk  in  the    val  •  ley     of    death.    E'en    yet     will    1     fear     no 

_. *         ft_«_ft_ft ft         ft_ft_ft_  _• ft         ft_ft_ft_ft 

{^-jT±LZ=z-_\z-z=t—-— zhftzzzftzzzftzzzzizizzz  zf  zftzzjp-ftzzzzzzz* .:3 

±±?=ii=^z  I  r?  =•=•=•=•::  lz?zzzyziz*zzz?7Z7Zz^zlz^zzv=^='=3 


d=r. 


lEli^P^i?[:p 


1 

2.  take 

3.  in: 


In      pas-tures  green,  He      lead  -  eth   me      the      qui  -  et     wa  -  ters 
The     nar  -row  path    of        righteousness.    E'en    for      His  own  name's 
For    Thou    art  with    me,    and     Thy  rod     And    staff   they  com  -  fort 

-^. | #T-ft f  .  ft ft_ft •    _# «_;*: -_r. 

&P  i-t  ;:=  1  Tz=zzzz'zz*^zlzftzzzz»zzzftzzz:ftzl:?— •=•=:*:!: 


by. 
sake.' 

st. 11. 

-ft 


Chorus 


tr — I  'I—  8  zj— j— I-1-*-*— •— I—  j .-1-!—  l-j— •  xl    j-j-3 

His  yoke      is      ea  -  sy,  His    bur-den    is    light,  I've  found     it     so,      I've  found    it      so; 

__ •    _• — ft *_   •_•_•_• •__•_, — #__ft ISl — _ 

r^~i;Jf~i; ;  g  g-iu-  u  *  r  ■■fctiiukJ — ^ttFFf1 1 

/ 1  /  /  /  /      i  /  i 

He     lead    -  eth    me        by      day    and     by    n  ght  Where  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters     flow. 
^- ft_T-ft ft __ __» — ft ft_T_« ft__# #-T    ft  • ,, 
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468  Building   Day   by   Day 


Henrietta  E.   Ulair 


1 .  We  are  build  -  ing  in  sor 
8  Kv  -  'rv  detxl  forms  a  part 
3.   Then  be    watch        ful    and    wise. 


row  and  build 
in  this  build 
lit       the    tem 


ing    in     joy,  A 

ing   of    ours,       That  is 
pie  we     rear  Be 


m^m 


t= 


^=?=F 


W 0 ^ i-«s»— # J--*- 0—0—* S-— =3 


rfTf 


1.  tem    -    pie    the  world     can  -  not     see; 

2.  done       in     the  name      of      the    Lord ; 

3.  one       that  no   tem   -   pest  can   shock : 


But  we  know  it  will  stand  it  we 
For  the  love  that  we  show  and  the 
For  the     Mas   -   ter  has  said     and  He 


I  |      I  I 


1.  found  it     on      a    rock,  Thro'  the     a   -    ges     of       e   -    ter    •    ni     -     ty. 

2.  kiud-uesa  we    be-stow,     He     h.is  pro  -  mis'd  us      a     bright     re    -    wmrd. 

3.  taught  us  in    His  word,  We  must  build   up  -  on    the      sol    -    id         rock. 


m 


£f 


5 


wzz*— M>— PZ.-3E 


3=F 


ClIORCS. 


*     -Pi  J*  >  >  >  J    .Mr  >  h  h  h  i=g 

— g     *  '  * — • — * — a — • •— »  x  -* — Jl    .^    -jT* 


We      are    build  -  ing    day      by      day 

\       ^ 

•     T     * 


as      the      mo  -  menta  glide    a  •  way. 


^^-ff—  »— m  -1>— ? 


lH|zEi=i: 


^. 


ii 
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Building  Day  by  Day  — Continued 


/  / 

Our    temple  which  the  world  may  not    see;  Ev-'ry  vie  -  t'ry  won  by  grace 

which  the  world  may  not  see ; 

Uu  c  g  c  s  c  trrrrp~fct-g-ir  r :  g  r  i 


v    k    /    li*    | 


k   / 


/  X  1,  I, 


I 


*  •'  Vvt 

Will  be     sure  to    find  ite  place     In    our  building  for  e  -  tor  •  ni     -      ty,  e  -  ter-  ni  -  ty. 

for  e  •  ter    -    ni     -     ty. 


BSsI 


-#— » — # 


?3E 
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Happy  in  the  Love 


Jbnnib  Wilson 


J.  Lincoln  Hal* 


3& 


M4 


1st  time, 


-.-S-EszSzS^S^j^^J^-ilJ-s-ifcg^ 

-0-    -#-  -&- 


2nd  time. 


I 

Home  to  Zi  -  on    we    are  bound,  Hap-py  in  the  love  of     .le  -  sua. 
Peace  a -biding    we  have  iound,  Hap-py  in 

#  JL  .&-      00000    -0-  -m- 

^~r  I--4— u  l    [f-^^ 


-.-£=0 0      0      0      "# 

"SEEE£E=E 


the  love  of    Je  -  sua. 


tn— t 


Chorus. 


le<  time.  2nd  time. 


Hap-py,       hap-py,      Singing  all  the  way,  Happy  all  the  day 
Hap-py.       hap-py,     Hap-py  in  the 

L-*_f 


1 — F-& — fe 


^^ij-i-r^np^g 


love    of     Je  -  sua. 

0. 


/  /  /  /  r 


2.  Trusting,  we  will  forward  go, 
Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 
Treading  changeful  paths  below, 
Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 


3.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  homeland  fair, 
Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus, 
And  shall  dwell  for  ever  there. 
Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus 
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470  The  Mist  will  Roll  Away 

;r.  Cooper  .  IT  M. 


lar'f  the  land  where  the  lov'd  i  I 
■_'  Dark  looms  the  path,  bat  the  pro-  mbo  hoed, 

ir   thou  the  Craw  till    theCrown  is    von, 


**  -     • 


m 


.«•• 


Soon  will  the  m  *t  roll 
Sjon  will  the  mi^t  roll 
Soon  will  the  miat  roll 

« 1 


a  •  way 
a  -  »  ay ! 
a  •  way 

a 


¥  r  |     5  g  rr    I     I     r  1 1     &  p-f-fr  ^-^-^=3 


tefc=i 


# — #  •  #   #  — #  *^-L^  — i — '-• — #  •  -9 -m — f  :  *-*& ■' 


1.  Joy    soon  to  rest 

•J.    .!<•   -   sus     a-  lone 
3.  Woik  till    the  will 


-N-J* 


•    y 

in  that  realm  a  •  far, 
can    re  -  lieve  thy  need, 
of    the  Lord   he    done. 


*+±r 


#  #  ■&■• 

Soon   will  the  mist   roll  a  -  way ! 

Soon   will  the  mist   roll  a  -  way  ! 

Soon   will  the  mist  roll  a  -  way ! 


— F- 


JlnlTg  —  w-m-1-tw-m  V? — •  '**   er-H  ■m—wrrm-wr-*-m—*-Yri    ~% 


1.  There  in  the  loving  smile  of  Christ  to  a-bide. 
2  Clear  will  the  purpose  of  the  Lord  be  totliee. 
3.    All     will  be  re-con-cded  to   thee  by-and-bye, 


ry  day  by  day ! 
Hast-en  the  Mas-ter  to  o-  bey-, 
Faith  guideth  on    to   per- feet  day  ; 


._ ft «._•  ft_ft_ft_«_«_^«_«.?.ft_ft J**     m*  m  m    m  ^   m  .&- 

/    /  /  /  v  y         /    v 


|£p| 


^ 


.\_ N-i- 


1.  Fa  th  fond  lv  whispers  while  in    sha-dows  we  hide, 

2.  Bliss  -  ful  the  vis -ion    that  be-yond  we  shall  see, 

3.  Soonshallthe  glo-ry  dawn  up  -  on     ev  - 'ry  eye, 


K£ 


M-M-0. 


.1- 


.#_#. 


Soon  will  the  mist  roll  a 
Soon  will  the  mist  roll  a  - 
Soon  will  the  m.st  roll  a  • 

£-    -#-  m  -•- 


Plj  f,fl  rflH^ 


Yon-der'i  the  land  where  the  lov'd  ones  are, 


MS 
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The    Mist   will    Roll   Away — Continued 


K—*-*—m—wScJ 1 1 r~\ N-^- T  ™ 


isa 


Joy    soon  to  rest     in    that  realm  a    -    far, 

—  — r* — is- _ — _  -T__  -.  ^-« 1 — 

-p-i— *  -.-f-I— 1--1-  *  =*z=»= 


Soon  will  the  mist  roll    a   -    way 


g-g.lt ,      k  -r  I      k    P  :tp: 


471  On    the    Victory    Side 

James  L.  Black 

flbb=x~ r*fr:d I b«TgVq  —  -1 


:«— « 


Jno.  R.  Bwbmby 
Zt 


i:_*_i-xm\ 


1  Our  souls  cry  out,  Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah  !  And  our  faith  en  -  rap  -  tur'd  sings, 

2  Our  souls  cry  out,  Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah  !   For    the  Lord  Him-self  come?  near, 

3  Our  souls  cry  out,  Hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jah  !    For   the  temp-ter    flies     a    -    pace, 

4  Our  souls  cry  out,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  And  our  hearts  beat  high  with  praise, 


-e*- 


i :t- 


E5jc=|: 
E&f=E± 


x*  Eta 


g'Eir  i         i  • 


3*=£ 


!£*=£: 


1 — i — r 


tanz: 


1  While  we  throw  to  the  breeze  the  stan-dard    Of     the  might  -  y      King  of     kings. 

2  And  the  shout  of    a     roy  -  al      ar  -  my      On    the    bat  -    tie  -  field    we    hear. 

3  And  the  chains  he  has  forg  dare  break -ing,  Thro'  the  pow'r  of  re-deem-ing  grace. 

4  Un  -  to  Him,  in  whose  Name  we'll  con-quer,  And  our   song       of     triumph    raise. 


■_■ iipi 

El     i  Efc 


-O- 

a: 


mmm 


^^j^fe^tjjjjjiij 


On    the  vic-t'ry  side,  on    the  vic-t'ry  side,  In    the  ranks  of  the  Lord  are   we 

f.f.  « 


Lu  ■.■JET  Jbr#-fc-«4 S ^•=x=t=£=x=EfcLxd 


On    the    vic-t'ry    side  we    will  bold-ly  stand,  Till  the  glo  -  ry    land  we    see. 


J=t 


■«  f  y  f-fif-f-r  r  im  :-i 
|i  r  r  r  q<   '    L  ys^ 
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All 

.T.    A.    Bl 


Saved   by    Believing 


.t.    A.    Hkown 


i  i 


i  i 

4      I 

B     I 


be 
be 
be 
be 


■tO  -    ry         mv    -    cr  old,  I 

m           the     ti     -  dui^s    of           His  birth,  1 

i.rrds     heard    tho  eOOg,  I 

lieve     that      the  wise  men     saw       His  star,  I 

that     He  canir  to      eeek     end  save,  I 


be  -  \\< 

!*•  -  lieve  it  ! 

be  -  lieve  it 

U>  -  Hove  it 

be  -  lieve  it 


r 


I    e-LTf     C  • 


=»ri=f=S 


:(£r55=t2=»=p= 


>- — i 


^If^E 


^1/ 


1 

I 

be 

1 

I 

be 

3 

I 

be 

4 

I 

be 

B 

I 

be 

lieve  in  the  Sav  -  iour  long  fore  -  told,  I  be  -  lieve  it 

lieve  in  the  song  of       peace  on       earth,  I  be  -  lieve  it 

lieve  that  they  paw     tin-     hoav-'nly      throng,  I  be  -  lieve  it 

lieve  that  they  fol  -  low'd   from  a    -    far,  I  be  -  lieve  it 

lieve  that      e  -  ter  -  nal      life      He     gave,  I  be  -  lieve  it 


£^=£ 


^=> 


If  ii\*    * 


1  I 

I  1 

I  I 

4  I 

5  I 


be  - 
be  - 
be- 
be  - 
be  - 


t^ — ~ -^  mt c: — ai m — 

..-—m-W K-*>       »^ 


He's  more  pre-cious  far  than    gold,     I 

nuis  a        time  of    joy  and      mirth,  I 

that  the      glo  -  ry  shone  a    -   round,  I 

lieve     that  they  found  the  Sav-iour      tl 

lieve         I     shall  live    be-yond  the     grave,    I 


lieve 


be  -  lieve  it  ! 


be  -  lieve 
be  -  lieve 


t  ! 


it  I 
it  ! 


be  -  lie\  e   it  ! 


am 
am 
am 
am 
am 

'■= 

m~ 


\\\.\  i;\i\ 


-^EJZ^^gLT^:^] 


pnv'd   by 


>_•      m  •  m 


be  -  liev  -  ing  on  His    Name.       I       am     sav'd  by     be-liev-ing  on 

by 


Hie 
be 
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Saved    by   Believing — Continued 
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IS s-^ 
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) — m — p- 

=P-gT    *— *- 

i  m     "~^"«    p^-J — Tm^^^m— 

Name, 
liev  -  ing 

m       m 

p    p  i 

I       am 

on         His  Name, 

sav'd,  for       His  Word    is       just     the 

j"     L  - .  'g  k  .  r  fe==g^ 

P    ' I P p £— - 

•  *  p-r    cr    p  ■ 

-t — ^ br- 

fa 


a — P-T 


2E 


V ti? 


same, 

just      the  same 

:£ gp--  -»-  #■      -  S_J£ 


g       g  !   C    g    g  :   #~^H 

-p — ?-p — - — »-a 

Tis     the       same  "  who    -   so   -   ev    -   er,"     For     His 


fe):g  i       t     T  l        p    V  i  f — •>  :  ■— >— |»-s— e »=q 
S^  P L .  '„  <» fc M  i        \r     p =g=tE=zk_ £Zj 

1 *— — ■— i I 

ft    J    t^-^"  j,  ^  "4  4    *. '  H^Z*  ^TjTi^ 


love     chang-eth  nev-er,        I       am  sav'd       by       be  -  liev  -  ing  on      His    Name. 

Sz^mzi^m-^L-mzi—mzzimzJzm^zimTi—m^m-    — g     •  I  & 
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\p-\^ — k — ^J"1 ^ — >-t—^ — ^ — ^""""r 


Sufficient  for  Me 


Suf  -  fi-cient  for  me,  suf  -  fi-cient  for  me,  His  grace  so  a-bun-dant  and  free  ;      In 
p-  -p-p-'-p  _    -•-   mm- mm  ^B'M' 

r^.—r^  ■  »"•  '~5  p"  P-i^  -•-  ■ »  f  m  ff-f  ifiSbE:  q 


r   *   <*■   F  \r"r 


N    s    \    i      js  _>    is s>  .      >__ 


aggdfc5=i|i  i i y^  j 


S=«=i 


»    -  m 

sor-row  or  pain  this  joy  shall  re-main — His  grace  is  suf-fi-cient       for  me  !  (forme!) 


>^y        m-m—m—m- 

t  m  t 

-m-m—m- 
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474  Never  Thirst  Again 


Arr.    CKOKUK    A  1. I.A.I 


^jlJ.JJ.JIJjjJ^^ 


F 


1  There    is        a    land      of   pure  de-light  Where  saints    fan    -   inor  -  tal    reign, 

2  There  ev   -  er-last-ing  spring  A-bldet,   And    nev    -   er    -  with-'ring  flow'rs: 
;^         O  could  we  make  our  doubts  re -move  Those  gloom -y    thoughts  that  rise, 

■*  Could  we  but  climb  where  Mos-es  stood  And    view      the      land -scape  o'er  1 


1  In    -    ft  -  nite  day    ex-cludes  the  night,  And    plea   -  sures    ban  -  ish  pain. 

2  Death,  like  a  nar  -  row  sea,  di-vides  This  heav'n-ly  land  from  ours. 
9  And  see  the  Ca  -  naau  that  we  love  With  un  -  be  -  cloud -ed  eyes! 
4  Not  Jor-dan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood,  Should  fright  us    from  the  shore. 


gXl* 


*i 


i*   i    i    i    i 


i    i 


Klfkain 


We're    feed-ing     on      the  liv-ing  Bread,  We're  drink-ing     at      the 

Alternative  Refrain 

We're  inarch-ing  thro'  Im  -  man-uel's  ground,  And     soon  shall  hear   the 


££* 


** 


foun-tain  -  head  :     And    who  -  so  drink-eth,    Je 
trum-pet     sound,    And  then    we  shall  with    Je 


*     *•    -4 

sus  said,  Shall  nev-er,  nev-er, 
sus  reign,  And  nev-er,  nev-er, 


*-  m-  m'-m'  -m    m 


J         W    *      **     W 

thirst     a  -  gain.       What  I    nev-er  thirst    a-gain?    No, 
part      a   -  gain.       What!    nev-er    part     a-gain?    No, 


nev-er  thirst    a-gain! 
nev-er    part     a-gain! 


% 


^zm: 


^ 
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Never  Thirst  Again — Continued 


t&MWttfwfm 


What!    nev-er    thirst     a-gain?      No,  nev-er    thirst     a  -gain! 

What!     nev-er      part      a-gain?      No,  nev-er     part      a  -gain! 


rV»  />  J< «m 


'  *  f  g:  ^3    J   i  ^Y*'       '   *    r^ 

who  -  so  drink -eth,     Je  -  sus    said,  Shall  nev-er,  nev-er  thirst    a    -  gain! 
then     we  shall    with     Je  -  sus  reign,  And    nev-er,  nev-er  part      a    -  gain! 


m 


ppf 


—0-m. 
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Alternative  Tune  when  the  Verses  are  used  alone 


Tsaao  Watts 


Salisbury  CM. 


Ravencrofc's  Psalter.  1621 
An.  C.  E.  HOKSLKY 


t=i 
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1  There  is      a    land  of    pure  de  -  light 

2  There  ev  -  er-last-ing  spring  a  -  bides, 

3  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  re -move 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Mos-es    stood 


Where  saints  im-mor-tal  reign, 
And        nev  -  er-with-'ring  flow'rs; 

Those  gloom-y  thoughts  that  rise, 
And      view  the  land -scape  o'er! 
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1  In     -     fi-nitedav    ex -eludes  the  night,          And      plea  -sures  ban-  ish  pain. 

2  Death,    like     a    nar-row     sea,    di-vides            This    heav'n-ly   land   from  ours. 

3  And       see    the    Ca-naan  that  we  love            With         un  -  be  -cloud  -ed  eyes! 

4  Not  Jor -dan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood,  Should   fright  us  from  the  shore. 


g^Ejifep^Ep 


^ 


•\ »: 


v 


May  also  be  sung  to  Bbatitudo,  Xo.  509 


r 
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Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel 

l.n  -     Vojii/i,  1857 


1  Thou  Shep  -  herd  of  Is 

2  The  pas  -  ture  I  lm 

3  Ah!  BOOH  DM  tl. 

4  Thy  love  for  a  sin 


rael,   and     mine, 

puish     to        lind, 

pi    -  est     place, 

iicr      de  -  clare, 


The  joy 

\\  here         all 

That  place 

Thy  pas  - 


l&E* 


9 


O-Lr.      f=r  IT  "I 


i 


*? 


«i    -j  I  ^_        i    J=^»= 


^ 
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1  and       de-sire  of    my     heart,  For  clo 

2  who  their  Shep    -  herd     o    -    bey  Are  fed 

3  of  Thy  peo      -  pie's    a    -  bode,  Where  saints 

4  sion  and  death  on    the      tree:  My  spi 


W3  gfiF:  if  i 


ser  com-mun- 

on  His  bos  - 

in  an    ecs  - 

rit  to    Cal  - 


3±-S  p 


'Tis  there,  with  the  lambs  of  Thy  flock, 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest; 
To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  Rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  Thy  breast 


'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 
And  never  a  moment  depart, 

Concealed  in  the  cleft  of  Thy  side, 
Eternally  hid  in  Thy  heart. 


Charli->  WK8LR 


Dcrsley    8.8.8.8 


Axon 


1  Thou      Shep  -  herd    of 

2  The         pas    -  ture     I 

3  Ah!       show       me   that 

4  Thy        love        for      a 
5 -(5       (As  for  Tune  above) 


Is  - 

Ian  - 

hap  - 

sin  - 


rael,  and 

guish  to 

pi    -  est 

ner  de 


mine,  The          joy 

find.  Where         all 

place,  That  place 

clare,  Thy          pas  - 


m. 


E^ 


3__- 


.£_-»:_  _^=_ 


: 


:g=m^ 
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Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel— Continued 


9 


1  and       de    -  sire       of  my 

2  who  their    Shep  -  herd  o 

3  of  Thy      pco  -  pie's  a 

4  sion  and     death    on  the 


heart, 
bey 
bode, 
tree; 


For  clo  -  ser  com  -  mun 

Are  fed       on  His      bos 

Where  saints     in  an        ecs 

My  spi  -  rit  to        Cal 


K 


W- 


I  pine, 

re  -  clin'd, 

sy  gaze, 

ry  bear, 


I 

And 
And 
To 


i 1 d 


-M^-J 


long      to  re 

screed' d  from  the 

hang     on  a 

suf   -  fer  and 


i 


side      where  Thou  art. 

heat         of        the  day. 

cru    -      ci   -  fied  God. 

tri     -   umph  with  Thee. 


Music  from  The  Botley  Tune  Book 


The  God  We  Adore 

Celeste   8.8.8.8  Lancashire  S.S.  Songs,  1857 


*±*=t=^~=5 


How       good        is        the    God  we       a   -  dore, 

2     'Tis  Je    -    sus,     the    First        and     the     Last, 


^ 


* 


— s*- 


-&-*- 


Our  faith 

Whose       Spir 

A 


-p=- 


I 


*&=& 


%  i 


? 


^^32 


*=*-J : 


1  ful,      un  -  change 

2  it      shall  guide 


##^^*Eg 


a  -  ble   Friend : 
us    safe    home ; 


Whose       love         is        as  great 
We'll       praise     Him     for   all 


m 


+;  +  + 


t= 


v-* 


1  as    His    pow'r. 

2  that    is       past, 


B^ 


s — -T-g — j.  *  ^    ^~r~*~  i — n 

lows      nei  -  ther  mea    -    sure  nor      end. 
rust     Him     for    all  that's  to      come. 
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Fanny  J.  GMOI  W.  H.  Do  am 


I  jij.jj  Jidi  jiBB 


1  A       few       MN  march  -ings    id  -  ry.    Tin  n   we'll  ga  -  thcr  home;      A       few      more 

2  A      few       more    nights  of    weep  -  ing.  Than   we'll  ga  -  ther  home;     A       few     more 
A      few       more   sweet  links  l>ro  -  ken,    1 1MB   we'll  ga  -  ther  home;     A       few     more 


1  storm-clouds  drear-y,    Then    we'll  ga  -  ther    home :     A       few  more  days    the     cross    to 

2  watch  -  es     keep  -  ing,  Then    we'll  ga  -  ther    home:     A       few   more    vie  -  fries      o  -  ver 

3  kind  words  spo  -  ken,  Then    we'll  ga  -  ther     home  :     A       few   more  part  -  inga     on      the 


-^-*- 


l4U 


I h 


mm 


t=t=t 


1=1 


i 


r='^J-.a.--i.-^F^ 


I 

1        bear,  And  then  with  Christ     a  crown    to    wear;  A  few  more  march  Tugs  wea  -  ry, 

i        sin,     A      few  more  sheaves  to      ga  -  ther     in ;  A  few  more  march-ings  wea  -  ry, 

3     strand,  And  then     a  -  way      to      Ca-naan's  land;  A  few  more  march-ings  wea  -  ry, 


£ 


t± 


JUKI  KA1N 


9 


1 


-*-*~*^ 


^ 


=i=n 


*z 


+    &' 


1-3     Then  we'll  ga- ther  home. 


O'er        time's  ra  -  pid    riv  -  er     Soon         we'll 

O'er  time's  ra-pid,  Soon  we'll  rest,  we'll 


** 


1 1 1 r 


fT 


-    0    I 
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478 


Christian  Life  and  Service 

Canaan's    Land 


H.  G.  Jackson 

7 


Canaan's  Land  L.M.D. 


W.    S.    NlCKLK 


1  From    E  •  gypt's  cm    -  el       bond  -  age  fled, 

2  Thro'  wil  -  der  -  ness  -  es       wide     and  drear 

3  His     pow'r  the     smit  -  ten     rock     con  -  trols, 

4  In         hos  •  tile     lands  we      feel       no     fear ; 

5  Ere      long,    the     riv     -  er    cross'd,  we'll  meet 


O  -  be  -  dient  to  our 
Our  Lord  will  guide  our 
A  cry  -  stal  stream  our 
No  foe  our  on  -  ward 
The    ransom'd  host       at 


*3g 


E    E  »  ■  l»  I  k     y  i        u>  I  k   k   I— 


•«    •+■ 


m-*- m — =1 


^^EEEiESE 


1  Lord's  com-mand, 

J  steps         a  -  right, 

3  need       sup  -  plies, 

4  march     can    stay  ; 

5  His        right  hand  ; 


And 

Be 

He 

In  ev  -  'ry     con 

And     there  re  -  ceive 


by     His     word 
hold,  to       prove 
feeds  our     hun     • 


and 
His 

flict 


Spir    -    it     led, 
pres  -  ence  here, 
faint  -  ing   souls 
He  is     near, 

wel  -  come  sweet, 


We're 
The 
With 
Whose 
From 


-r m—j-m m--* m—j-m-^ — •— m—r 


Refrain 


1  on       the     way  to  Ca  -  naan's  Land. 

2  cloud  by     day,  the  fire        by    night  ! 

3  dai  •    ly      man     -  na  from     the    skies. 

4  pres  •  ence  cheers  us  on         the  way. 

5  our      dear  Lord,  to  Ca  -  naan's  Land  ! 


We're    on       the    way, 


tiiu=z=p^»3[Z=:[]Ec=l3i=^p-»— 


*    I 


^-rtH — •p-t*»-*— w-* — •-*  *---*-«- — gr* 


pil  -  grim  band ;     We're     on     the      way 


-^^-h — by k£ 


to        Ca  -  naan's  land 


<C~* 


Di  - 


ft— k g-U 


:k   I  k     &=~-  F— fr-i:mz^z  mzz »_. : »— : 


I*    r*   s  1 


vine  -  ly   guid  •  ed      day    by  day,    We're  on    the  way,    we're    on    the  way 


>    V    I 


>     * 
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Sunshine 


C     IrsTiN  Mm  ks 


C.  Austu  Miles 


The    sun>hine    1  have  found  will     till  each  'I  iv  with  joy,  And     ev  - 'ry  moment    »w 
Look  op  and  praise  the  Lotd  I   the    fl  the  rum  That  falls  up- on  them  day    hv 

Bttt     (or    the  cliilil   of    Qod   there  always     is       a      ray   That  struggles  thro'  the  i  loodf  a- 

It  is     the  light  thit -h  nc-..  ul.cn  ■'••  01  ipeakl  to  me    And    tells  me     I      am  saved  hv 


^     h 


0       0       0       0 


Z  #  I  «  #  I  :  •  r-jrpzrxiziizEr  :    t  '■    »  i  zzf  z 

/    /    /    ?  '  *    •    v   /— t-     h- 


The    rays  that  gent-ly    fall      up  -on    my    dai-lypath     Are  giv-en     by    the 

Just     as  our  thirsty  souls  would  seek  the  cool-ing  springs  If  we  were  walking 

That  shines  across  his  path  and  helps  his  wav-'nog  faith   To  rest   se  -  cure  •  ly 

The    sun-shine   I  have  found    is    free    to     all    who  seek    The  sun-shine  of    my 


HhrfH 


Chorus. 


/-/-? 


/  z    !J    /  /  p  • 


13 


-I-ev-#N*— 


Si 


-#  -#- 


1.  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

2.  in  a  de^-ert  way. 
S.  in  a  Father's  love. 
4.   blessed  Saviour's  face. 

0  M 


Bo 


if    the   sky    is    dark,  and       if       the  day  is  dreary,     The 


-  r  •-*-*— • —  9 — x-m — ■ — " / 

sun      is  shin-ing  somewhere. this  I    know,     I    know,     And      so      to  keep  mv  heart  from 

E  E  v  Hrhr^^^^  i  .1 


h- 


4-    [    I 


N  Jsft    ^ 


~3^ 


P^^pilpPP^L.  I  :li 


ev  -  er  grow  ine  wea-rv. 


c-ar-rv  mv  sunshine  with  me  ev  -  Yv-wberc 


go. 


fclM  M 


***i  r  ri  *  fin  *  f  mlm  beetezzej  n 
Cflrj *  k-k-P=£^^  ?  Mt-U  V  E  E  ■  E=grff=l-uj 
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A  Soldier  of  the  Cross 


Caroline  Wichkkn,  Arr. 


r 

I         a        sol-  dier  of     the    cross,    of     the  cross,    A         fol  -  lower  of        the 

I  be      carried   to     the     skies,  to     the  skies,  On      flow  •  'ry  beds    of 

there     no      foes  for   me     to       face,  me     to    face  ?  Must     I        not  stem    the 

must  fight  if      I    would  reign,    I  would  reign,  In  -  crease   my  cou  -    ra^r 


Lamb,  of  the  Lamb  ?  And    shall  I       fear  to 
ease,  beds  of  ease.  While  others     fought  to 
flood,  stem  the  flood  ?  Is      this  vile  world  a 
Lord!  courage,  Lord  !  I'll  bear  the   toil,  en 
I  III 

'       •_•_-       *         *     -      *     A 


i  -  . 

own  His  cause.Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 
win  the  prize, And  sail'd  thro'  bloody  seas, 
friend  to  grace  To   help  me   on    to     God  ? 
dure  the  pain,  Sup-port-ed    by  Thy    word. 

.    -     i  J3J.J.  j 


*T  n r-=T- -h-Lr- 


-  ©  . 


Chorus. 
We  will  stand 


the     storm, 


t- rLt- 


We  will  an-chor  by-and-bye, 

--N-Nr-4- 


tiMfch I\J  •        ^  I j^— =*  M  J  J  J- jf-4-- EM 


We  will  stand  the  storm,  We  will  stand  the 
We  will  stand  the  storm, the     storm 

I 


storm, We  will  anchor  by         -        and-bye.  We  will 
We  will  an       -       chor  by-  and-bye.  We  will 


S3  Lyyl    i_LggqgzkE5-|— f-?-  4-  i  H V1 — -f=f=f^ 


We  will  stand  the  storm, We  will  stand.stand  the  storm,  We  will  anchor  by-and-bye, 
stand  the  storm We  will    an-chor  by  -  and  -  bye. 


We  will 


ft= 


stand  the  storm,  We  will   stand,  stand  the  storm, We  will  an-chor  by-  and  -  bye,  by  and  bye. 
stand  the  storm, We  will  stand    the  storm, We  will   an-chor  bv  -  and  -  bye,  bv-and-bve. 

i      ...  .;Vn  j   v     -  ±.         .  .  jj;  m 
frjf-f  *  ^fT*    ■     Li,  £]f~f_X  '*  h^Z-J-  * : 


stand  the  storm,  the 


storm,     ....      We  will    an-chor  bv 
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481  Jesus,  My  All 


Wait.,n    I.  M 


1.  Je  -  sua,   my    an, 

2.  The  way    the    ho  -  I 


to      hrav'n  is    cone,     Ha    whom       I       fix    mv      hopes     up     oo 

that  1*  ads  from  ban    •    ish-rrwnt. 


2.  The  way    the    ho  -  ly      pro  -  pheta  went.     Tha    r\  ad      that  1*  ads  from  ban    -    lsh-nunt, 

3.  This    is      the  way    I       Ion?  have  sought,  And  mourn'd   be  cause  I         found     it     not. 


mmmimm^ 


1.  His  track    I 

2.  The  King's  highway 

3.  Till    late     I    heard 


and  I  11  pur- sue 
of  ho  •  li  -  ness 
my    Sa-viour  say, 


The 

I'll 

Come 


nar 

go; 

h  th 


row    way 
for      all 
er,     child 


ms_ 


r{r—r 


.&—*- 


till   H  m        I    view. 

His  paths     are  peace, 

I      am       the  way." 

0      tf     •     - 
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Soldiers  of  Christ 


W.Walsham  How 
With  spirit 

ft* 


>ILCHESTER    S  .M 


MA  LAN 


£E£ei=a 


-,->  JT3ZI-3 

— n_±*   I  • 
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i^N^^adH 


1.  Sol  -  diers 

2.  Strong   in 

3.  Stand  then 

4.  To       keep 


mmt\ 


of  f'hr  =t.     a 
the  Lord     of 
in     His     great 
your     ar  -  mour 

#         0 

0     •    T  -T- 

~p — »     ■ — p~ 


r.se — 

hosts, 

might, 

bright, 

<9-  . 


And  put 

Stand  in 

With  all 

At    -  tend 

#  #- 


your    ar  -  mour       on, 
His  m  ght  •  y         pow'r; 
His  strength  en   •  du'd  ; 

with  con  •  stant      care; 

-#- 

.« •_,-    Q    ft 

t 


-- 


l         I 


r.  0  J  JiJ  J  J  J 


1.  Strong     in         the  strength  which  God    sup-plies    Thro'  His       e    -  ter  -  nal       Son 

2.  Who      in         the  strength  of        Je  -  sus  trusts,    Is     more  than  con  -  quer  -  or! 

3.  And     take,       to      arm      you      for      the  fight,     The    pan  -  o    -  ply       of       God. 

4.  Still     march -ing      in       your    Tap-tain's  sight,  And  watch-ing  un    -    to      pray'r. 

•         »         #         #         «  • 

p— p 


•)  V>  #    :pu=pi^=p  [p=p— p— p  T:p— »      1       — faaziEfl 


5.  Jesus  hath  died  for  you — 

What  can  His  love  withstand  ? 
Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 
Shall  pluck  you* from  His  ha-id  T 


6.  Then,  having  all  things  done. 
And  ev'ry  conflict  past — 
Accepted  each  through  Christ  ■!<  i.e. 
You  shail  be  cruwn'd  at  la>L 
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I  Waited  for  the  Lord 


John  Hopkins 


IUU.ERMA   CM. 


ROUKRT    SIMPSON 


I. 

I      wait 

ed 

for 

2. 

He  took 

me 

from 

& 

He    put 

a 

new 

4. 

0      bless 

-  ed 

ii 

5. 

In    Thee 

J          1 

let 

all 

1 

the    Lord      my    God,    And    pa   -    tient  •  ly  did    bear: 

a      fear    -    ful     pit.      And    from     the      mi    -  ry     clay, 

8ong  in  my  mouth, Our    God       to      ma?  -  ni  -   fy : 

the   man     whose  trust    Up  -on        the     Lord  re-  lies; 

be    glad,      and    joy,    Who    seek  -  ing     Thee  a  -    bide; 

T 1 ^T-<9 M-T-#0- 


^mpmmmm^smm^m 


1.  At     length  to      me 

2.  And    on  a       rock 

3.  Man  -  y  shall  see 

4.  Re9  -  pect  •  ing    not 


He    did 


5.  Who  Thy 

J 


in  -  cline  My      voice 

He    set       my    feet,  Es    •   tab  • 

it,    and       shall  fear,  And      on 

the  proud,  nor   such  As       turn 


sal  -  va    -    tion  love,     say   still,     The     Lord 

I 


and 
lish 
the 
a  • 
be 
I 


cry 
ing 
Lord 
side 
mag 
I 


to     hear, 
my    way. 
re    -    ly. 
to      lies, 
ni  -  fy'd. 
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Watch  and  Pray 


Charlotte  Elliott 


Vigilate  7.7.7.3. 


W.  H.  Monk 


=£=} 


-•  4  A  hh-t-3=3T-J-J--J— 3 


1.  Christian  !  seek  not  yet 

2.  Prin  -  ci  •  pal  -  i    -  ties 

3.  Gird  Thy  heav'nly  ar    ■ 

4.  Hear  the    vie  -  tors  who 


re -pose;  Hear     thy    guardian  an-  gel     pay, 

and  powers,  Mus  -  t'ring  their  un    -  seen   ar  -  ray, 

mouron;  Wear      it      ev  -  er,  night  and  day; 

o'ercame;  Still      they  mark  each  war-rior's  way  ; 


1-'—»—0 — »— 1-0 — 


-»— f  f  .f  f  i 


Thou 
Wait 


art 
for 


n 
thy 


the 


Am  •  bushed  hes  the 
All 


midst  of 

guard-ed 

e    •    vil 


with  one   sweet  voice 


6.  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey; 
Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word,— 
"Watch  and  pray." 


"j.  Watch  as  if  on  that  alone 

Hung  the  issue  of  the  day; 
Pray  that  help  may  be  sent  down 
Watch  and  pray. 
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The  Name  I  Love 


Frederick  whiti  ikld 


Belmoi 


Gardiner's  Sacred  Mnm'iFs 
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E 
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i  There     is      a    Name  I       love        to     hear,     I      love 

2  It      tells  me     of      a       Sa  -  viour's  love,  Who  died 

3  It       bids  my  trem-bling  soul         re-joice,  And  dries 

4  Je  -  sus,  the  Name  I       love         so    well,  The  Name 

5  This  Name  shall  shed  its      fra   -   grance  still     A  -  long 

6  And  there  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng,  From  sin 


to     sing  its    worth 

to    set  me    free, 

each  ris         -  ing    tear  ; 

I       love  to      hear, 

this    thorn  -  y        road, 

and    sor       -  row  free, 


P&  } 
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m 
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It  sounds  like    mu  -  sic     in  mine   ear,     the    sweet 

It      tells    me      of     His    pre   -  cious  Blood,  The  sin     - 
It      tells    me      in       a     "still,     small  voice, "  To     trust 
No     saint    on  earth  its      worth      can     tell,     No    heart 
Shall  sweet  -ly  smooth  the    rug     -     ged     hill    That  leads 
I'll     sing    the    new     e  -  ter     -     nal    song    Of    Je     - 

I 


^_ 


J- 


est     Name 
ner's  per     - 
and    nev     - 
con  -  ceive 
me     up 
sus*    love 


on    earth, 
feet   plea. 

er    fear, 
how  dear. 

to    God. 

to    me. 


m 


s 


486         The  Lord's  My  Shepherd 

WHirnxf.HAM  and  Rous  Wiltshire  C  M.  QlOtOl  T.  3XART 


2  My     soul       He  doth 

3  Yea,    though    I   walk 

4  My     ta     -     ble  Thou 

5  Good-  ness      and  mer     ■ 


re  -  store         a  -  gain  ;    And  me 
in    death's  dark  vale,     Yet  will 
hast  fur    -    nish-ed  In  pres    - 

cy    all  my  life     Shall  sure  - 


n 


A 


JTJ. 
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A 


to     walk  doth  make 

I      fear  none  ill ; 

ence  of  my  foes  ; 

ly     fol    -  low  me  : 


m? 


& 


o 
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In     pas  -  tures  green:  He  lead     -     eth  me        The  qui     -     et 

With -in  the  paths      of  right  -  eous- ness,       Ev  -  'n      for  His 

For    Thou     art  with     me;  and         Thy  rod       And  staff         me 

My    head  Thou  dost    with  oil  a  -  noint,  And  my  cup 


^ W    1^1 


wa  -       ters      by. 

own  Name's  sake. 

com  -      fort       still, 

o  -      ver        flows. 


And   in        God's  house  for  ev 


cr  -  more    My     dwell 


Tune  Crimond  is  on  next  page 
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WHITTINOHAM  and    Rors 


The  Lord's  My  Shepherd 

)AVID    (iRA 


Crimond  CM. 


I 

1  The    Lord's    my 

2  My     soul        He 

3  Yea,    though     I 

4  My     ta     -      ble 

5  Good-ness       and 


i^^#^f^#s 


Shep  -  herd,     I'll    not  want,  He  makes     me  down     to  lie 

doth       re    -    store      a -gain;   And         me         to  walk    doth  make 

walk      in     death's  dark  vale,  Yet          will         I  fear   none  ill  : 

Thou     hast       fur  -  rush  -  ed     In  pres  -  ence  of      my  foes  ; 

mer  -  cy           all      my    life    Shall  sure  -     ly  fol  -  low  me  : 


1  In        pas  -  tures  green :   He  lead    -  eth         me     The  qui    -    et      wa  -  ters  by. 

2  With  -  in  the  paths       of  right  -  eous  -  ness,  Even  for       His  own  Name's  sake. 

3  For     Thou     art  with       me;  and  Thy        rod    And  staff      me     com  -  fort   still. 

4  My     head     Thou  dost       with  oil  a  -  noint,  And  my       cup        o  -  ver    flows. 

5  And      in      God's  house      for  ev       -      er    -  more  My    dwell -ing  place  shall   be. 
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To  Calvary,  Lord 


Edward  Denny 


St.  Paul  CM. 


Chalmer's  Collection 
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To       Cal  -  v'ry,  Lord,  in       spi  -  rit  now     Our   wear-y      souls      re 

Sweet      rest  -  ins  place    of       ev  -  ry  heart     That  feels  the    plague   of 

There  through  Thine  hour  of     deep -est  woe,    Thy  suff- 'ring  Spi    -    rit 

Dear    suff- ring  Lamb!  Thy  bleed-ing  wounds,  With  cords  of     love        di 

Our     long  -  ing  eyes  would  fain    be  -  hold   That  bright  and  bless  -  ed 
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pass'd 
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brow, 
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1  To      dwell    up  -  on  Thy      dy  - 

2  Yet  knows  that  deep,  mys  -  ter  - 

3  Grace  there  its    won-drous  vie  - 

4  Have  drawn  our    wil  -  ling  hearts 

5  Once  wrung  with  bit-t'rest    an  - 


cr 

-  ing 

-  ious 
fry 

to 
guish 


love,  And   taste    its      sweet 

joy,    The  peace    of        God 

gain'd,  And   love     en  -    dur'd 

Thee,  And  link'd  our        life 

wear    Its     crown    of         glo 


ness  there, 

with  -  in. 

its  last, 

with  Thine. 

ry  now. 
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A  higher  setting  will  be  found  fit  >"o.  23 
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Courage,  Brother ! 


Norman  M  U  i.f.od 
With  vigour 


St.   OSWAl  D  8.7.8.7. 
■J 1- 


J      !•      DYKE* 
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1  Cour  -  age,  bro-ther  !     do    not  stum-ble,  Though  thy  path  be  dark    as  night ; 

2  Let          the  road    be    rough  and  drea  -  ry,      And    its     end    far  out     of  sight, 

3  Per    -    ish    pol  -  i    -    cy    and  tun  -  rung!  Pcr-ish      all    that  fears  the  light! 

4  Trust      no     par  -  ty,      sect,    or     fac  -tion;  Trust  no    lead-ers  in     the  fight; 

5  Trust      no   love  -  ly     forms  of    pas-sion,  Fiends  may  look  like  an -gels  bright , 
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i  There's     a     star     to     guide  the  hum  -  ble,    Trust  in  God,  and 

2  Foot        it  brave -ly!  strong  or    wea  -   ry ;  Trust   in  God,  and 

3  Whe  -  ther   los  -  ing,    whe  -  ther  win  -  ning,  Trust  in  God,  and 

4  But  in      ev  -  'ry     word  and    ac  -  tion,  Trust   in  God,  and 

5  Trust      no    cus- torn,  school,  or    fash  -  ion,  Trust  in  God,  and 

J. 


do 
do 

do       the 
do       the 


the     right ! 
the     right ! 

right  ! 

right  ! 


do       the     right  ! 


t*m*^mmm 


— i — ?n — r 

Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 
Inward  peace,  and  inward  might  ; 

Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right  ! 
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Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 
Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight  ; 

Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee. 
Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right  ! 
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C.  F.  Alexander 

In  mtderate  time 


Jesus  Calls  Us 

ST.    ANDREW  8.7.8.7. 


Edward  H.  Thorne 
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i  Je  -  sua  calls  us :    o'er    the  tu  -  mult      Of    our 

2  As      of  old,  a   -   pos  -  des  heard    it        By     the 

3  Je  -  sus  calls  us     from    the  wor-ship     Of     the 

4  In     our  joys  and       in      our  sor  -  rows,  Days  of 

5  Je  -  sus  calls  us!      by     Thy  mer-cies,    Sav-iour, 


life's  wild    rest  -  less      sea, 

Ga  -  li    -    le   -   an  lake  ; 

vain  world's  gold  -  en  store ; 

toil     and  hours    of  ease ; 

may     we     hear  Thy  call  ! 
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1  Day      by        day     His  sweet  voice  sound -eth,     Say  -  ing,  " 

2  Turn'd  from  home,  and    toil,    and       kin  -  dred,  Leav  -  ing 

3  From   each        i    -   dol     that  would   keep     us,     Say  -  ing,  " 

4  Still      He      calls,       in     cares    and      plea-sures,  "Christ-ian, 

5  Give    our    hearts     to     Thy       o    -    bed-ience,  Serve  and 


Christ  -  ian,  fol  -  low  Me !  " 

all       for    His    dear  sake. 

Christ-ian,  love   Me  more!" 

love      Me  more  than  these  !  " 

love    Thee  best     of  all! 
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The  Cross  of  Christ 


John  Bowrinq 

In  moderate  time 

-4 


STITTGART   8.7.8.^ 


Christian  F.  Witt 


UJ- 


1  In     the  Cross    of  Christ     I        glo  -  ry,    Tow-'ring    o'er     the  wrecks  of     time ; 

2  When  the    woes     of      life     o'er  -  take    me,  Hopes  de  -  ceive  and    fears   an  -  noy, 

3  When  the     sun      of    bliss     is     beam-ing  Light  and     love     up  -  on     my    way, 

4  Bane  and  bless  -  ing,    pain    and     pleas  -ure,    By     the    Cross  are     sane  -  ti  -  fied; 
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1  All    the    light     of      sa  -  cred      sto    -     ry  Ga  -  thers  round    its    head     su  -  blime. 

2  Nev -  er     shall    the  Cross    for  -  sake      me;  Lo !      it     glows  with  peace  and    joy. 

3  From  the  Cross    the      ra  -  diance  stream  -  ing  Adds  new     lus  -  tre      to      the    day. 

4  Peace   is    there  that  knows  no      meas  -  ure,  Joys  that  through  all    time      a  -  bide. 
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John  Bowrinq 


Chapel  Brae  8.7.8.7. 


E.  F.  Abbott 
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i         In    the  Cross  of  Christ    I     glo  -  ry,  Tow-'ring  o'er  the  wrecks     of 

2  When  the  woes  of     life    o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive  and    fears     an 

3  When  the    sun    of    bliss     is  beam-ing  Light  and  love  up   -   on      my 


When  the    sun    of 
Bane   and  bless-ing, 


bliss 

pain  and  pleas-ure, 


By    the  Cross  are     sane  -  ti 


time 
-    noy, 

way, 
■     fied; 


1  All    the  light   of  sa    -    cred  sto  -  ry     Ga-thers  round    its 

2  Nev  -  er  shall  the  Cross      for-sake  me;  Lo !    it    glows    with 

3  From  the  Cross  the  ra-diance  stream-ing,  Adds  new  lus   -  tre 

4  Peace   is    there  that  knows     no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  through  all 


V 

blime. 


head  su 

peace  and     joy. 

to  the     day. 

time  a  -  bide. 
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Glorious  Things 

1 1.    BUOl     I'ASTOK     B.7.1 


Canzuni  Spmluaelat 
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i  Glor 
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|  See ' 

4  Sa  - 

J  lad  -  ing        is        the    world  -  ling's    pleas  -  ure,      All       his 


ious    things  ol  thee 

the     Rock  of  A    ■ 

the  streams  of  liv 

viour,      if  of  Zi 


are 
gcs 
ing 
on's 


spo  -  ken,  Zi  -  on, 
found  -  ed,  What  can 
wa  -  ters,  spring  -  ing 
ci      -      ty,         I,        thro' 


ci     -     ty 
shake  thy 
from      e  - 
grace,   a 
boast  -  ed 
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of 
sure 
ter 


our  God ! 
re  -  pose  • 
nal       love, 


He     whose   word      can  -  not         be        bro    -  ken,  Form'd 


With       sal 


tion's  walls       sur  -  round  -  ed,    Thou 


4  mem  -  ber       am, 

5  pomp     and      show 


Well      sup   -   ply        thy      sons  and     daugh  -  ters,   And 
Let        the      world       de  -  ride        or 

sol     -     id        joys       and      last    -  ing 

i 
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pi      -  ty,         I 
trcas    -  ure,    None 


ZZTA 


1  thee      for     His 

2  may'st  smile  at 

3  all        fear      of 

4  will       glo  -  ry 

5 


bur 


on  i 


own      a  -   bode :  Form'd  thee      for        His 
all       thy      foes :  Thou   may'st  bmile    at 

want     re  -  move :  And     all         fear      of 
in       Thy  Name:     I        will       glo   -   ry 

,  hild  -  ren     know :  None    but        Zi      -  on's 


own      a  -  bode. 

all      thy    Iocs, 
want     re -move. 

in     Thy  Name, 
child -ren    know. 
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The  Pilgrim  Band 


B. 8.   INOKMANN 

With   vipou 


M  IRCHING    8.7.8.' 


Martin  Shaw 


ight 

2  Clear    be  -  fore    us 

3  One     the  strain  thai 

4  One     the  glad-ncss 

5  On-ward,  there-fore 

6  Soon  shall  come  the 
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doubt  and   sor  -  row      On  -  ward  goes  the 

through  the  dark-ness  Gleams  and  burns  the 

lips     of  thou -sands  Lift    as    from  the 

of      re  -  joic  -  ing,      On    the    far      e 

pil-grim  bro-thers,   On-ward  with  the 

_:reat     a-wak-ing.     Soon  the  rend-ing 

ir  r  r  c  if  t^£=± 


pil-grim  band, 
guid-ing  Light 
heart   of     one  ; 

ter  -  nal  shore 
Cross  our   aid  ! 

of     the  tomb 
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The  Pilgrim   Band — Continued 


1  Sing  -  ing  songs   of 

2  Bro  -  ther  clasps  the 

3  One     the    con-flict, 

4  Where  the    one      Al 

5  Bear    its  shame,  and 

6  Then  the  scat-t'ring 


ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  March-ing  to  the  Prom-is'd  Land, 
hand  of  bro -ther,  Step -ping  fear  -  less  through  the  night 
one  the  per  -  il,  One  the  march  in  God  be  -  gun ; 
migh  -  ty  Fa  -  ther  Reigns  in  love  for  ev  -  er  -  more, 
fight     its     bat  -  tie,     Till     we      rest     be  -  neath    its     shade. 

of      all      sha-dows,  And    the     end     of        toil     and    gloom 


B.  S.  INGEMANX 


By  permission  of  J.  Cur  wen  &  Sons,  Ltd. 
Austrian  Hymn   8.7.8.7. d 


Franz  Joseph  Haydn 
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i     Thro'      the  night  of  doubt  and   sor    -    row    On  -  ward  goes  the  pil  -  grim  band, 

2  One         the  strain  that  lips     of     thou  -  sands  Lift         as   from  the  heart  of  one  ; 

3  On  -  ward,  there -fore,  pil -grim  bro  -  thers,  On   -  ward  with  the  Cross  our  aid! 
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Sing   -   ing  songs  of     ex-pec-ta 
One        the   con-flict,  one   the    per 
Bear        its  shame,  and  fight  its     bat 
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tion,    March-ing     to     the  Prom-is'd        Land. 

il,      One       the  march  in      God    be    -    gun. 
tie,     Till         we    rest     be -neath  its  shade. 
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1  Clear  be  -  fore        us  through  the  dark  -  ness  Gleams  and     burns    the        guid-ing   Light 

2  One    the     glad  -  ness     of      re  -  joic   -   ing,     On     the        far        e     -     ter  -  nal    shore. 

3  Soon  shall  come     the    great     a  -  wak  -   ing,    Soon  the       rend  -  ing  of    the    tomb 


m 


Bro -ther  clasps  the  hand     of    bro  -  ther,  Step -ping     fear  -  less   through  the        night 
Where  the  one     Al-migh-ty    Fa  -  ther,  Reigns  in        love      for  ev  -  er     -    more. 

Then    the  scat-t'ring  of        all    sha-dows,  And   the       end      of  toil     and       gloom 
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On 


HoRATirs  Bonah 


DrKf   ^thi  rr     L.M. 
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1  Go,  la  -  bour  on,  upend, 

2  Go,  la  -  bour  on  :  'tis 
I  M n  die  in  dark  •  ness 
4  Toil  on,    and      in  thy 


anil  be  spent.  Thy        joy     to 

not  for  nought.  Thy       earthly 

at  jour  side  With  -  out      a 

toil  re     -  joice,  For        toil  oome* 
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Fa  -  ther's  will  ; 

heav'n  -  ly  gain  ; 

to         cheer     the  tomb : 

for        ex      -     ile  home  ; 


It  is       the  way  the 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee. 

Take      up     the  torch  and 

Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the 
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1  Mas     -     tor  went, 

2  praise      thee  not, 

3  wave       it  wide, 

4  Bride  -  groom's   voice, 


Should  not  the       ser     -     vant    tread    it  still  ? 

The    Mas-ter       prais    -     es —  what    are  men  ! 

The   torch  that    lights    time's  thick -est  gloom. 

The  mid  -  night  peal,      '  Be  -  hold,     I  come  ! 
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HOBATIUS    BONAR 


Grenoble     L.M. 


GrENOBI.K    CHURCH    Mki.OI'V 


Go,  la  -  hour  on,  spend,  and 
Go,  la  -  bour  on  :  'tis  not 
Men  die     in     dark-ness    at 


be  spent,  Thy  joy    to     do 
for  nought,  Thy  earthly  loss 
your  side  With-out  a     hope 
Toil  on,  and     in      thy     toil         re  -  joice,  For  toil  comes  rest, 


the  Father's  will ; 
is     heav'n -ly  Rain  ; 
to   cheer  the  tomb  : 
for     ex  -  ile  home  ; 
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Go,    Labour   On — Continued 


1  It      is      the    way    the  Mas  -  ter  went,  Should  not     the    ser  -   vant    tread      it     still  ? 

2  Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not,  The    Mas  -  ter    prais  -  es —  what     are   men  ! 

3  Take  up    the  torch  and   wave  it  wide,  The   torch  that  lights  time's  thick  -  est  gloom 

4  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice,  The   mid  -  night  peal,   'Be  -  hold,     I      come 
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HoRATIUS    BoNAR 


Hope     L.M. 


H.  S.  Irons 
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1  Go,     la  -  bour  on, 

2  Go,  la  -  bour  on : 
A  Men  die  in  dark 
4  Toil   on,     and  in 


spend  and 

'tis  not 

ness  at 

thy  toil 


be  spent, 

for  nought, 

your  side 

re     -  joice, 

l 


Thy  joy  to 
Thy  earth-ly 
With  -  out  a 
For     toil  comes 
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1  do  the 

2  loss  is 

3  hope  to 

4  rest,  for 
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Fa    -     ther's  will  ; 

heav'n  -  ly  gain  ; 

cheer      the  tomb  : 

ex      -      ile  home  ; 

I 


It        is        the  way  the 

Men    heed  thee,  love  thee, 

Take  up       the  torch  and 

Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the 

i  i  I 
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1  Mas  -  ter      went,  Should  not 

2  praise  thee    not,       The      Mas 

3  wave     it         wide,     The 

4  Bride-groom's  voice,    The 


did  j  dls^^gfe 
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the  ser     -     vant  tread        it 

ter  prais    -    es —  what       are 

torch      that  lights    time's  thick  -  est 

mid  -    night  peal,      '  Be    -  hold,        I 

n 


still  ? 
men  ! 
gloom, 
come  !  ' 
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Lo  !    Round  the  Throne 


ROW!  am-    Hit  i. 


Cypri  a      I.  M. 


Lowi  i  i     M 
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Lo  I  round  the  tl  I  hand  The  saints  in  count-less  myriads    stand; 

Thro' tri  -bu-la-tion  great  the  j  By  bow  the  oross,  des-pis'd  the  shame] 

Qun-ger  and  thirst  th<  y  feel  no  more,  Nor  sin,  nor  pain,  <>r  death  de  -  plots  ; 
They  see  their  Sa-viour  face  to  face,  And  ring  the  tri-umphs  <»f  His  graoe; 
o      may  we    tread  the  aa  -  ored  road  Thai  li"  -  1\-    saints  and  mar >tyrs  trod  I 


-N — V 
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1  Of      ev  -  'ry  tongue  re-deem'd  to     God,  Ar-ray'd  in  gar-ments  wash'd  in  blood. 

2  Prom  all  their    la  -  hours  now  they  rest,   In    God's  e   -    tor  -  nnl  glo   -  ry  blest. 
\\  The  tears  are  wip'd  from  ev  -  'ry    eye,  And  sor-row  yields  to  end  -less  joy. 

4  Him  day  and  nighl  they  oeaee-less  praise,  To  Him  their  loud  ho  -  san  -  nas  raise. 

5  Wage  to    the  end       the  glo*riou8  Strife,  And  win,  like  them,  the  crown  of  life. 
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HoWI.AN!)      Hill 


Ontario     L.M. 


Ami  hican    BISLODT 


1  Lo  !  round  the  throne  of 

2  Thro'  tri  -  bu  -  la    -     tion 
S  Hun-ger    and  thirst  they 

4  They  see  their  Sa  -  viour 

5  O        may  we  tread     the 


God's   right 
great    they 
feel       no 
face       to 
sa    -    cred 


hand 

came, 

more, 

face, 

road 
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The  saints  in  count  -  less 
They  bore  the  cross,  dea  - 
Nor    sin,    nor  pain,    or 
And    sing  the  tri  -    umphs 
That    ho  -  ly   saints  and 
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1  my     -  riads 

2  pis'd  she 

3  death  de 

4  of  Hi- 

5  mar  -  t  \  rs 
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stand  : 
shame 
plore  ; 
grace  ; 
trod  ! 
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Of         ev   -  'ry    tongue  re    -  deem'd  to 

From    all     their     la     -  bours  now  they 

The      teal*   are    wip'd  from  ev       -  'ry 

Him     day     and  night  they  cease   -  less 

Wage    to       the    end  the  glo     -  rious 
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Lo  !    Round    the    Throne — Continued 
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Ar  -  ray'd     in  gar 

In       God's    e     -  ter 

And     sor  -  row  yields 

To       Him    their  loud 

And     win.     like  them, 
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Thou    Wounded    Lamb 


Dessler 


Elaistow     L.M. 


Magdalen  (Impel 
Hymns,    1700 
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1  I         thirst,  Thou    wound  -  ed 

1'  Take    my      poor      heart      and 

\\  How     can      it  be,         Thou 

l  1 1,  nee  our     hearts  melt,     our 
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Lamb     of 
let  it 

heav'n  - ly 
eyes        o'er 


God,  To  wash      me 

be  For         ev     -     er 

King,  That  Thou  shouldst 

flow,  Our  words     are 


in 

2  clos 

3  us 

4  lost 


Thy  cleans  -  ing  blood,  To  dwell  with  -    in  Thy 

to  all            but  Thee !  Seal  Thou  my  breast,  and 

to  glo     -     ry  bring  ?  Make  slaves  the  part     -  ners 

nor  will         we  know,  Xor  will  we  think  of 
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1  wounds,  then      pain       Is          sweet,  and  life  or 

2  let           me         wear      That     pledge  of  love  for 

3  of           Thy     throne,   Deck'd  with       a  nev  -     er 

4  aught       be     -     side,     '  My         Lord,  my  Love  is 
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death     is         gain, 
ev     •    er        there, 
fad    -    ing      crown  T 
cru    -    ci     -     fled  !  ' 
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496  Thou    Will    of    God 


OSBSABD  Tersteeoen 


RivArtx     L.M. 


J.   B.  Dvkes 


1  Thou   sweet  ho    -    lov  -       ed  will  of  God  !               My       an   -  chor 

2  O       Will  !    that    wil             lest  good  a     -  lone,  Load  Thou   the 

3  O       light  -  est       hur  -     don,  sweet  -    est  yoke  !              It       lifts,     it 

4  Up  -  on     God's  will             I  lay  me  down.               As     child    up- 
r>  Thy  won  -  dor  -  ful            Brand  will,  my  God,  With    tri  •  umph 
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ground,     my 
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4  on 
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my       hap     -       py  soul, 

its        mo      -  ther's  breast 

I  make  it  mine  : 
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1  fair 

2  fol 

3  this 

4  soft 

5  joy 
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poor  heart 
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ous,    Yes  ! 


In     Thee    I       hide 
And  trust-ing,  lean 
My    free  -  dom    is 
Could  ev  -  er      give 
To    ev    -  'ry    dear 
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me,       and  am       still, 

up    -     on  Thy     breast. 

Thy      grand  con   -  trol. 

me        such  deep      rest. 
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Brethren    in    Christ 

HOLLEY    L.M. 
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th  -  ren      in     Christ,  and 

I      W.I   -  come  from  earth  :  lo, 

3  Say,       are      your  hearts  re 

4  Thou     God    that     an     -  swer 

5  In         part     we        on     -  ly 
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well 

the 

solv'd 

est 

know 


be     -      lov'd, 
right       hand 

ours  T 
by  fire. 

Thee       here, 

ra: 


Georok  Hews 


To  Je  -  sua 

Of  fel    -  low  - 

Thru  N>t       them 

The  Spirit  of 

But  wait   Thy 

I  I 


mwmmmmimm 


Christian  Life  and  Service 

Brethren   in   Christ — Continued 


1  and        His 

2  ship        to 

.'5  burn       with 

4  burn  -  ing 

o  com    -  ing 


se  r 
you 


vants 
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sa  cred 

now  im 

from  a 
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dear,  En    -  ter,     and    show  your 

give  !  With       o   -    pen    hearts  and 

love  ;  Then  let     them  taste  the 

part ;  And  let      the     flames  of 

bove  ;  And  we     shall    then  be     - 
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1  selves    ap 

2  hands  we 
S  heav'n-ly 
4  pure      de 

0  hold      Thee 
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prov'd  ;  En  -  ter,    and    find 

stand,  And     you    in       Je 

pow'rs,  Par  -  tak  -  ers      of 

sire  Rise    from  the      al 

near,  And     we     shall  all 

tiff. 
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that  God 

sus'  Name 

the  joys 

tar  of 

be  lost 
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is 

re 


here. 

ceive. 

bove. 

heart. 

love. 


Chables  Wesley 


Eignbbook     L.M. 


T/»e  Hallelujah,  1849 


1  Breth-ren  in  Christ,  and  well-be-lov'd,     To  Je  -  sus    and  His  ser-vants  dear, 

2  Wel-come  from  earth  :  lo,  the  right  hand  Of   fel  -  low  -  ship  to  you    we     give  ! 

3  Say,  are  your  hearts  re-solv'd  as  ours  ?  Then  let  them  burn  with  sa-cred  love  ; 

4  Thou  God  that  an  -  swer  -est  by  fire,      The  Spirit  of   burn-ing  now  im  -  part ; 

5  In     part   we    on  -  ly  know  Thee  here,  But  wait  Thy  com-ing  from  a  -  bove  ; 
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1  En  -  ter,  and  show  your-selves  ap-prov'd  ;  En  -  ter,  and  find 

2  With  o-pen  hearts  and  hands  we  stand,  And  you  in     Je   - 

3  Then  let  them  taste  the  heav'n-ly  pow'rs,  Par  -  ta  -  kers  of 

4  And  let  the  flames  of    pure    de  -  sire     Rise  from  the  al   - 

5  And  we  shall  then    be  -  hold  Thee  near,  And  we  shall  all 


I 

that  God  is     here, 
sus'  Name  re  -  ceive. 
the    joys    a  -  bove. 
tar       of    our   heart. 
be     lost    in    love. 
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We  Sing  the  Praise 


Kl.l.l.Y 


Main/ 
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1  We  Bine  the  praise  of  Him  who      died,  Of  Him  who  died   up  -  on    the  Cross; 

2  [n-ecrib  d  up  -  on    the  Cross  we         see     In   shin -ing    letters,    'God   is  Love;' 

:t  takes  our  guilt    ■    -    pray;   it  holds  the  faint- ing    spi  -  rit    up; 

4  It  makes  the  oow-ard    spi  -  rit   brave,  And  nerves  the  fee-bk   arm    for  fight; 

5  The  balm   of     life,    the  cure     of        woe,  The  mea-sure  and  the  pledge  of   love, 


£:  J 
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The    sin-ner's  hope  let     men     de  -  ride,   For    this     we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  He  bears  our   sins  up    -    on     the     tree,   He  brings    us  mer-cy       from  a-bove. 

3  It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloom -y      day,  And  sweet-ens   ev  -  'ry      bit-ter  cup. 

4  It    takes  its      tcr  -  ror      from   the  grave,  And  gilds    the  bed    of  death  with  light. 

5  The    sin-ner's    re-fuge     here     be  -  low,  The    an -gels'   theme  in  heav'n    a-bove. 
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Qnt  it  wood's  Psalmody,   1838 


Him   who  died 

shin  -  ing  let 

3  holds  the  faint 

4  nerves  the  fee 

5  mea-sure  and 
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ters, 
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-  on       the 

1  God     is 

spi   -  rit 

arm      for 

pledge    of 


Cross ;    The 
Love'  ;     He 

up;  It 
fight;  It 
love,    The 


sin    - 
bears 
cheers 
takes 
sin    - 


. 


Fg-r-^f-n 


gpppp 


ner's  hope     let 
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with  hope    the 

its  ter  -  ror 

ner's  re  -  fuge 
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We  Sing 

the  Praise- 
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Melrose   L.M. 


F.  C.  Maker 
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Isaac  Watts 


b  \m      L..M. 


William   Ksxrr 
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1  From    all           that  dwell  be     -     low  the      skies  Let      the 

2  E     -     ter     -     nal  are  Thy        met     -  cies,     Lord  ;  E    -    ter       -       nal 
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1  a       -       tor's      pr.!  a     -    rise  ;       Let       the  Re     -      deem     -     er'a 

2  truth         at    -    tends  Thy      word  ;    Thy      praise         shall         sound        from 
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Isaac  Watts  St.  Francis 

Unison  With   rigour 


Qtistliche  Kirchengeaang,  1623 


1  From         all        that     dwell       be     -     low       the 

2  E       -      ter    -    nal        are         Thy      Bet   -  cies, 
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The   Creator's   Praise — Continued 

Harmony 
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1  the     Cro  -  a  -  tor's  praise  a 

2  ter  -  nal  truth  at  -  tends  Thy 
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Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit 


John    ^ 


ST.  V\  rROX    1    M 


R.  F.  Dili 
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1  Come,      Ho     -     lv  Spi  -    rit,  calm       our      minds,  And  fit 

2  Hast      Thou        im  -     par  -    ted  to          our       souls         A  liv  • 

3  In    -    press       up  -     on  our  wan-'dring    hearts  The  love 

4  A        bright    -   er  faith  and  hope        im    -    part,  And  let 


1  us         to         ap  -  proach    our      God;     Re  -   move    each  vain,  each 

2  ing     spark      of      heav'n  -  ly         fire?       O          kin    -   die  now  the 

3  that   Christ      to          sin  -   ners     bore;    Help        us         to        look  on 

4  us       now      Thy        glo  -     ry        see;       O       soothe    and  cheer  each 
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1  world  -   ly  thought,  And  lead 

2  sa   -   cred   Same!    And  make 

3  Him       we   piere'd,    And  our 

4  bur-den'd   heart!    And  bid 


us  to       Thy  blest  a    -  bode. 

us  burn     with  pure  de   -  sire. 

re  -  deem  -  ing  God  a    -  dore. 

our  spi   -    rits  rest  in 


~z,-H 


-^EEEE^.*^ 


By  permission  of  Kin  Mii.ukm  Pi<  kkrsgill-Cunliffb 


Thee. 


JOHW    MKWART 

"^        ft.       ft. 
fit  J  -=t=t 


GRACl       IM. 


£4= 


Fkkd.  Hkvan 


■nt 


Holy  Spi -rit,    calm  our  minds, 
Hast  Thou  im -par-ted       to     our  souls 
Im-press  up -on    our  wan-'dring  hearts 
A  bright-er  faith  and  hope    im-part, 
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And  fit    us    to    ap-proach  our  God; 
A  living  spark  of  heav'n-ly  fire? 
The  love  that  Christ  to  sin-ners  bore; 
And   let  us  now  Thy  glo  -  ry     see; 
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Come,    Holy    Spirit — Continued 


1  Re-move  each  vain,  each  world-ly  thought,  And  lead    us      to  Thy  blest   a -bode. 

2  O    kin-die  now  the     sa  -  cred     flame!     And  make  us  burn  with  pure  de-sire. 

3  Help    us   to  look  on     Him   we    pierc'd,     And  our      re-deem-ing  God    a  -  dore. 

4  O  soothe  and  cheer  each  bur-den'd  heart!  And  bid     our    spi-rits   rest  in  Thee. 
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John  Stewart 


Maryton  L.M. 


H.  P.  Smith 


1  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spi    -  rit,  calm       our     minds,  And  fit      us 

2  Hast  Thou   im  -    par    -  ted  to          our      souls  A  liv  -  ing 

3  Im- press    up  -    on  our  wan  -  d'ring  hearts  The  love   that 

4  A    bright  -  er  faith  and  hope        im   -  part,  And  let      us 


to  ap  -    proach  our  God ; 

2  spark  of  heav'n  -    ly  fire? 

3  Christ  to  sin      -  ners  bore; 

4  now  Thy  glo      -  ry  see; 


Re -move  each  vain,  each  world 

O      kin  -  die    now       the  sa  - 

Help    us       to     look        on  Him 

O  soothe  and  cheer  each  bur  - 


■W 


-^=t=xm. 


M 


biMz 


2 


a 


*&■ 


■Sr- 


ly 

cred 
we 

den'd 


thought,  And  lead 

flame !  And  make 

pierc'd,  And  our 

heart !  And  bid 


us         to 
us      burn 
re  -  deem 
our      spi 


•  :  5  --- 


i&- 


r 


I 
Thy      blest 
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a  -  dore. 
in      Thee. 
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501         While  Shepherds  Watched 
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WDHJHMU1  <H.D    t    M. 
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EsU'$   Psalter,  1592 


1  While  shep-herds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All    seat  -  ed      on      the   ground; 

J  'Fear     nut!'    Raid  he — for   might -y  dread  Had  seiz'd  their  trov-blfid    mind — 

3  *  To      you,       in     Da-vnl's   town    this    day,     Is      born      of       David's     line 

4  'The  heav'n-ly  babe  jrou    their  shall  finid    To       hu  -  man  view    dis-play'd, 


The      an  -   gel    of      the  Lord  came  down,  And 
Glad     tid  -  ings   of    great    joy       I     bring   To 
The      Sa-viour,  who      is    Christ  the  Lord,  And 
All  mean-ly  wrapp'd  in  swath-ing  bands,  And 


glo  -  ry    shone     a  -  round. 

you    and     all    man  -  kind. 

tin-   -lull     be      the      sign: 

in        a      man  -  ger      laid.' 


*-JL. 


Thus  spake  the  seraph — and  forthwith 

Appear' d  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 

Address' d  their  joyful  song: 


'All  glory  be  to  God  on  high ! 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace! 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 

Begin  and  never  cease !' 


A  Lower  and  an  Alternative  Setting 


ipgflppp^ijigglgl 


While  shep-herds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seat 

'Fear    not!'   said  he — for   might-  y  dread  Had  seiz'd 

'To      you,      in     Da-vid's   town   this    day,     Is      born 

'The  heav'n-ly  babe  you    there  shall  find     To       hu - 

(As  above) 


ed      on      the  ground ; 
their  trou-blcd    mind — 

of       Da-vid's    line 
man  view    dis-play'd, 


t*^ 


1  The  an  -    gel    of      the     Lord  came  down,  And  glo  -  ry   shone     a  -  round. 

2  'Glad  tid  -  ings    of    great    joy         I      bring     To  you    and     all     man -kind. 

3  The  Sa-viour,  who     is    Christ    the     Lord,    And  this  shall     be      the      sign: 

4  All  mean-ly  wrapp'd   in  swath-ing  bands,  And  in        a      man  -  ger      laid.' 


l&£ — w— R— - — *—       *  — *— B —    —i      W- 

— g-b:d —  '    1     brihh       -* — ' — L~— t=F— t- 
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The  turn-  Evangel  is  on  the  next  page 
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While  Shepherds  Watched 


Nahum  Tate 


Evangel  C.M.D. 


G.  W.  Fin] 


b^l  J  ■  J  j   J   JIJ     /'J   Jl  J   j   J  JI5H 

I         *  •     l 

1  While  shep-herdswatch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All      seat  -  ed      on     the      ground; 

2  '  To      you,    in    Dav  -  id's     town  this  day,    Is       born    of     Da  -  vid's  line 

3  Thus    spake  the    ser  -  aph,    and    forth-with  Ap  -  pear'd  a      shin  -  ing    throng 

I  ! 

— . — !__._* — «_*_*_T_*_x_*__* 

.4: 


M^-l— *  r  It— n  1    uT»=L-f-ri 

rrT  1   '  '  — fr-   1  ■  u  r  '   '  ' 


<-f^ 


>,'• , 


I  J    J   J    J  I    !     uk   I    J    ll'    J   J    J.I    1— -I 
t;=«-«-SzIti4rS=j=-5i3E»-?=fc5SzL-ar7J 


1  The      an  -  gel      of     the     Lord  came  down,  And     glo  -  ry    shone  a 

2  The     Sa  -  viour,  who  is       Christ  the  Lord ;    And     this  shall    be     the 

3  Of        an  -  gels     prais-ing    God,    who  thus     Ad-dress'd  their  joy  -  ful 


I 

round, 
sign  : 
song  : 


ifi  r  1  l  m  p  r  1 


1 — * 


-y^nrr  f—      1    r  ^  *  j 


i 


I       , 


ggg= 


I         ) 


-ill    lT-^-1  H   1   ■   J  I  a^5^ 

I  I      ■     ■  1 


1  '  Fear  not ! '  said  he,  for      might  -  y  dread  Had  seized  their  trou-bled    mind  ; 

2  '  The  heav'n-ly  babe  you    there  shall  find    To        hu  -  man  view  dis  -  play'd, 

3  '  All      glo  -    ry     be     to       God     on     high !  And     to      the    earth  be      peace  ! 


*  f  if  ift  F ,:  iFfJps^m?^ 


1  r-  ~  -    1 


1  '  Glad    tid  -  ings    of      great     joy         I    bring    To       you    and    all     man  -  kind.' 

2  All       meanly  wrapp'd  in     swath-ing  bands,  And      in       a       man-ger       laid.' 

3  Good  -  will  hence-forth  from  heav'n  to   men     Be    -    gin    and    ne  -  ver       cease 


I i- 1 — 


m — m-j  m — • — m — m  ,  m  t    l    r  ,T-- — n 

p=Z=i:E—  EEEErpBE  ^—  "EtEEEEElEEd 


The  tune  Winchester  Old  is  on  the  previous  page 
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Beneath  that  Cross 


SORATIT  E   IW'NAR 


Ahridoe  CM. 


-M1TF1 


^=i=tz§ 


m 


£2 


T^.  i        I 


mm 


1  Op  -  press' d     1>\ 
'J      Be  -  oeatb     tii.it 

3  For       bur  -  den'd 

4  A         stran  -  ger 


noon 
Cross 
ones, 
here. 


dav's 

clear 

a 

I 


scorch 
wa 
rest 
pitch 


tug 

tcrs 
ing 
my 


heat,  To 

burst,  A 

place 

tent  Be 


mm 


0    ,fi 


j* 


is 


HORATIUS   BONAR 


SWANSIDK    CM. 


Francis  Dickworth 


-■twmmmm 


*5^£ 


&=*it*&z=*z±: 


1  Op- press' d  by    noon -day's  scorch -ing  heat,    To      yon  -  der    Cross      I  flee, 

2  Be  -  ncath   that  Cross  clear    wa  -  ters  burst,    A      foun  -  tain  spark-ling  free, 

3  For      bttr-den'd  ones,      a       rest-    ing  place    Be -ncath  that  Cross      I  see; 

4  A     stran  -  ger     here,      I     pitch    my    tent      Be-neath  this  spread- ing  tree; 
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Beneath  that  Cross — Continued 


1  Be  -  neath  its    shel  -  ter    take    my     seat:  No  shade  like   this  to  me! 

2  And    there  I  quench  my   des  -  ert  thirst:  No  spring  like   this  to  me! 

3  Here    I  cast    off      my  wea  -  ri  -  ness:  No  rest  like   this  for  me! 

4  Here    shall  my     pil-grim  life     be   spent:  No  home  like  this  for  me! 


-g-   -^    4-  -m-  -&-  -*-  -g-   -£  ,^-    -*-   £*         - 
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Thy  Word  My  Choice 


Isaac  Watts 


St.  Stephen  CM. 


William  Jones 


-I- 


mmm 


zxzq: 


Lord, 
I'll 

'Tis 
The 


I  have    made 

read  the        his 

a  broad    land 

best  re    -    lief 


I 

Thy 
' tries 
of 
that 


-* *  Z* 


5fc=* 


^r 


Word      my      choice,  My  last  - 

of         Thy     love,  And         keep 

wealth     un  -  known,  Where  springs 

mourn  -  ers       have,  It  makes 


gg 


J    IT 


I 


;S1 


1  ing  her 

2  Thy  laws 

3  of  life 

4  our  sor 


i 

in 

a 

rows 


w-^-^t-' 


— 


tage;  There      shall  my  no     -  blest 

sight,  While  through  Thy  pro    -  mis  - 

rise,  Seeds        of  im  -    mor    -  tal 

blest;  Our        fair     -  est  hope  be- 


BIl'>  f     ■     rTP=T~rT~F 


a 


m 


il 


1  pow'  rs 

2  es 

3  bliss 

4  yond 


^ 


re 

I 

are 

the 


joice,  Mv 

rove  With 

sown,  And 

grave,  And 


warm 
ev 
hid 
our 


est  thoughts  en  -       gage, 

er  fresh  de  -       light. 

den  glo     -  rv              ties. 

e      -  ter     -  nal             rest. 
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Charl 


Happy    the    Souls 

Tottenham     CM. 

I  I  I  I 


T.    (JREATOREX 


I  *       S,  I         J J  I      .1,1 55 . 


Hap 


the  souls  to        Je  -  sus  join'd,  And  sav'd  by    grace 


1  nap  -  py 

•J  1'.    Ci.urch  tri-innph-ant    in     Thy  lovo.  Their  might -y     joys     we 

3  Thee   in  Thy  glo  riom  roalm  thoy  pr> ion,  And  trtnr    be  -  fore    Thy 

4  The     ho  -  ly   to      the       ho  -  liest  leads  ;  From  thence  our  spi  -  rits 

.    J    J      -  -.-  .  -  J1 


ill  ;ei  i   i    -mmP-m  if  i    r 


lone  ; 
know  ; 
throne ; 
rise  : 

k-NI 

_o_J_. 


3v 


1  Walk-ing    in     all       His    ways    they  find   Their    heav'n  on  earth  be  -    gun. 

2  They  sing  the  Lamb    in    hymns  a  -  bove,  And       wo         in  hymns  be  -    low, 

3  We        in    the  king  -  dom     of     Thy  grace :  The     king  -  doms  are     but     one. 

4  And      he    that    in      Thy     sta-tutes  treads  Shall   meet    Thee   in      the     skies. 

^       -m-    -*-    -m-    -p-         -*-    ~—+-m  q  • 


Charles  Wesley 


Gordon     CM. 


Henry  Smart 


-1    J)  J   j   j-jjj.  J   J-iJB 


I 

1  Hap  -  py      the     souls    to       Je  -  sus  join'd,  And  sav'd  by    grace  a  - 

2  The  Church  tri  -  umph-ant      in     Thy  love,  Their  might-y    joys     we 

3  Thee    in       Thy     glo-rious  realm  they  praise,  And  bow    be  -  fore    Thy 

4  The     ho    -    ly       to       the       ho  -  liest  leads  ;  From  thence  our  spi  -  rita 

l         _  i 


i^ffi 


■  Tm~^— fnT 


BE  P  B|r  r  '   1,^ 


lone  ; 
know  ; 
throne ; 
rise  : 


i*Jtjr>*8U.AiV-lj.J4.jU,l 


1  Walk  -  ing      in       all     His    ways  they  find  Their  heav'n  on  earth  be 

2  They     ning  thr>   Lamb  in  hymns  a   -  bove,  And        we     in  hymns  be 
W  We       in  the   king  -  dom    of    Thy  grace :  The  king-doms  are      but 
4  And       he  that    in     Thy  sta-  tutes  treads  Shall  meet  Thee  in       the 

*l  +  _  I  r- 


gun. 
low. 
one. 
skies. 
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Father  of  Mercies 


Anne  Steelb 


French  CM. 


Scottish  Psalter,  1615 


6     ,     — I— 1 1 1: 


SE 


±=J: 


I 


Sr1**    9     +    *   l  9 


m 


t  *-.* 


A 


1  Fa  -  ther     of    mer-cies!     in  Thy  Word  What  end -less    glo  -  ry    shines! 

2  Here  may  the  wretch -ed     sons    of   want   Ex-haust-less  rich  -  es       find; 

3  Here    the  Re-deem-er's  wel -come  voice   Spreads  heav'n-ly  peace  a-round; 

4  O    may  these  heav'n-ly     pa  -  ges     be     My       ev  -  er   dear    de  -  light, 

5  Di  -  vine    In-struc-tor,   gra-cious  Lord!   Be  Thou  for     ev  -  er      near; 

»  -T  0  ,0   . _ 


S2-»?-4 — — i     p   r— i— 


=fgF= 


•t=fc 


9F? 


*^F 


1  For     ev   -  er       be     Thy  Name     a-dor'd  For    these    ce    -    les  -  tial     lines. 

2  Rich  -  es        a  -  bove  what  earth  can  grant,  And    last  -  ing      as      the     mind. 

3  And    life    and     ev   -  er  -   last  -  ing    joys     At  -  tend     the    bliss  -  ful    sound. 

4  And  still    new  beau -ties     may      I       see,   And    still      in  -  creas  -  ing     light. 

5  Teach  me      to     love  Thy       sa-cred  Word,   And  view     my      Sa-viour  there. 


m — F 


-*—*-- 


■H 


iEE* 


J^z 


'■&■! 


I 


Anne  Steele 


Tiltey  Abbey 

-I 


CM. 


A.  H.  Brown 


llgg^r^P^il^p 


Fa-ther   of     mer  -  cies! 

Here  may  the  wretch -ed 

Here  the   Re-deem-er's 

O  may  these  heav'n-ly 

Di-vine  In-struc  -  tor, 


P 


f=tfa 


in  Thy  Word  What  end    -  less    glo  -  ry  shines! 

sons         of    want    Ex  -  haust  -  less   rich  -  es     find ; 
wel  -  come  voice  Spreads  heav'n-ly  peace    a-round; 
pa     -     ges     be       My     ev       -    er    dear    de- light, 
gra   -  cious  Lord!   Be     Thou      for     ev   -  er    near; 

J  -J-  -0-     ^2      &-_-(&• 


ilsii 


— #  -■*- 

For   ev  -  er 

Rich-es      a    - 

And  life  and 

And  still  new 

Teach  me    to 


;— rhrji 


tT 


r 


^J-     -Gh 


be        Thy  Name  a  -  dor'd    For  these 
bove  what  earth  can    grant,   And  last 
ev     -     er  -  last  -  ing 
beau  -  ties  may      I 
love     Thy     sa'  -  cred 


joys  At  -  tend 
see,  And  still 
Word,  And  view 


ce 
ing 
the 

in 
my 


les  -      tial  lines, 
as  the  mind, 

bliss  -  ful  sound, 
creas  -  ing   light. 
Sa  -  viour  there. 


By  permission  of  the  Oxford  University  1'kess 
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John    Hopkins 


God    is    Our    Refuge 


Stboudwatkb    CM, 


Uilkirts'   Psalmody,  1750 


-5-»cO — *-ca c«c*   ••w— *     o — *-Cfc— ar-1 


1  God     is          our      re   -    fuge     ami       our  strength,  Tn  straits  a       pre 

8  Tho'   hills       a  -  midst   the      seas      be       oast;    Tho*   wa  -  ters    roar 

I  A       riv    -    er       is.  \\  hose  streams  do       glad     The     <-i     -     ty       of 

4  God    in        the  midst   of      her      doth  dwell  s  Northing  .shall    her 

5  Be       still,     end  know  that     I  am     God  ;    A  -  mong  the     hea 


sent     aid  : 

■  tag     make, 

our     <  tod  ; 
re  •    move ; 
then     I 


«>■»  f  IP  FlC  rKLtXJiltr&ESm 


i  o 

There-fore, 

And     trou 
The      ho 
The     Lord 
W.ll    be 


al-though  the  earth      re  -  move,  We  will        not     be 

bled  be ;     yea,  though  the  hills      By  swell  -  ing     seas 

ly   place,  where-in         the  Lord     Most  High     hath    Hil 

to     her      an     help  -   er     will,     And  that      right  ear 

ex  -  al  -  ted  ;     I  on    earth   Will  be         ex   -    al 


a    •   f raid  : 
do     shake. 
a  -   bode, 
ly,    prove, 
ted     nigh. 
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John  Hopkins 


O 


Sin^:    a    New 

SorjTHWARK      C.M. 


Song 


Christopher  Tyk 


A 1 


r— I V 


SLH  i :  ir^+tt:  j-i  iU7 


1  O       sing     a      new    song 

2  The  Lord  God  His     sal  - 

3  Ho     mindful     of         His 

4  Let      all      the    earth   un   - 
.")  With  harp,  with  harp,  and  voice  of  psalms,  Un 

-•-      -•-       _  I  -  -        I 


1    f* 


to       the  Lord  For     won  -  ders  He    hath     done  : 

va       -       tion    Hath  caus  -  ed    to       be         known 

grace  and  truth  To       Is  -  rael's  house  hath  been  ; 

to      th««    Lord   Send   forth     a     joy  -  ful       noise; 


a     toy 
Je  -  ho  -  vah     sing  ! 


1  His   right  hand  and  His      ho  -  ly    arm     Him 

2  His     jus  -tioe     in      the   hca-thrn's  right    He 

3  And  the     sal  -  va  -  tion    of       our  God     All 

4  Lift    up    your  voice   a  -  loud     to     Him,  Sing 

5  With  trum-pets,  cor-nets,  glad  -  ly    sound  Be   -  fore 

pJ^-t-*"     '*'     ^     f~  .    *        ' 


vie  -  tor  -    y      hath     won. 
o     -  pen  -  ly      hath      shown, 
ends     of  th' earth  have  seen, 
prais  -  es,       and     re    -   joice. 
the      Lord  the      King. 

I* 


-gi- 
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Joseph  Addison 


All    Thy    Mercies 


Will  I  AM    CROFT 


1  When     all     Thy    mer-cies,  O 

1'  Yn   -    num-ber'd   com-forts  on 

3  When  worn  with   sick  -  ness  oft 

4  Ten      thous-and   thous-and  pre 


— t 


voys, 
Btow'd. 


my   God !  My      ris   -  ing     soul    sur 

my    soul     Thy    ten  -  der     care     be 

hast  Thou  With  health  re  -  new'd  my       face 

cious  gifts    My     dai    -    ly  thanks  em   -  ploy 


r *r  '    i  = 


wmmm 


mmmMm 


E^iSS 


1  Trans-port -ed    with  the  view, 

2  Be  -    fore     my    in   -  fant  heart 

3  And    when  in     sins  and  sor  - 

4  Nor      is       the  least  a  cheer 

I  I 


I'm    lost     In       won  -  der,    love,    and  praise, 

con-ceiv'd  From  whom  these  com-forts  flow'd. 

rows  sunk,  Re  -  viv'd   ray     soul    with  grace. 

•  ful  heart  That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 


*  "I  l£ 


&Jfj=f-C4J=HEBI 


I- 


is 


5     Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 


6     Through  all  eternity  to  Thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Thy  praise  ! 


Joseph  Addison 


St.  Jerome  CM. 


C  E.  Horsley 


I 

1  When    all    Thy    mer-cies, 

2  Un   -  num-ber'd    com-forts 

3  When  worn  with  sick  -  ness 

4  Ten     thous-and  thous-and 
5-6     (As  above  tune) 


& 


O       my  God  !  My     ris  -  ing    soul    sur  -  veys, 
on     my  soul     Thy    ten  -  der    care   be    -  stow'd, 
oft    hast  Thou  With  health  re-new'd  my     face  ; 
pre-cious  gifts    My     dai  -  ly  thanks  em  -  ploy  ; 


I  £■ 


1  Trans  -  port  -  ed    with 

2  Be     -     fore    my    in   - 

3  And       when  in    sins 

4  Nor         is       the  least 


the     view,  I'm  lost    In       won  -  der,  love,  and  praise, 

fant  heart  con-ceiv'd  From  whom  these  corn-fort-  flow'd. 

and    sor  -  rows  sunk,  Re  -   viv'd  my  soul   with  grace, 

a       cheer  -  ful  heart  That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 
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These  Glorious   Spirits 


'saac   Watts 


Beatitipo     CM. 


-(:::["  jfpsa^l 


Hmv  hriirht  these  clo-rious   spi    -   rits  shine]    Whenoe  all  their  white    ar  - 
Lo  !    theee   are   they  from  sut-'frings  great      Who  came  to     realms  of 
irith   tri  -  urn  -  phal  palms  they  stand     Be   -    fore  the    throne  on 
Hun  -   get    and  thirst  are   felt       no     more.     Nor     suns  with  scorch-ing 
'Mong  pastures  green  He'll  lead   His   flock,  Where    liv  -  ing  streams  ap  ■ 
To       Him  who  sits       up  -  on      the    throne,  The     God  whom  we       a  - 


rav  ? 
light, 
high, 

ray  ; 
pear  ; 
dore, 


5grTTTfrrer3rnr-rTTEBgg 


§^^m0m^M^mim 


1  How  came  they  to       the     bliss  -  ful     seats    Of        ev  -    er    -  last  -  ing 

2  And     in      the    blood  of  Christ  have  wash'd  Those  robes  which  shine  so 

3  And  serve  the    God  they  love,     a  -  midst  The      glo  -  ries  of         the 

4  God     is     their  sun,   whose  cheer-ing  beams  Dif  -  fuse      e    -  ter  -    nal 

5  And    God  the    Lord  from  ev  -  'ry      eye      Shall  wipe    off  ev    -    'ry 

6  And     to      the  Lamb  that  once  was    slain,  Be        glo  -  ry  ev    -    er  ■ 

E  — »~T-*3 •    t-  r-k »-t-*^- 


day  ? 
bright, 

sky. 
day. 
tear, 
more  ! 

^- 


egFTHr  fifi  eig-iip  yif'-ir 


Isaac  Watts 


St.  Asaph     C.M.D. 


G.    M.     GlORNIVICHI 
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1  How  bright  these  glo-rious      spi  -  rits  shine  !  Whence  nil  their  white  ar  • 

2  Now,    with     tri  -  um  -  phal  palms  they  stand  Be     -  fore  the    throne  on 

3  'Mong  pas-tures  green  He'll   lead  His  flock,  Where  liv  -  ing  streams  ap 


-^riJ^f 


ray  ? 

high. 

•  pear ; 

A 
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1  How     came  they   to      the      bliss  -  ful 

2  And     serve   the  God   they   love,    a     ■ 

3  And     God     the  Lord  from  ev   -    'ry 


seats    Of        ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing      day  T 
midst  The     glo   -  ries    of       the      sky. 
eye      Shall  wipe     off     ev  -   'ry       tear. 
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These  Glorious   Spirits — Continued 


J  .    ' L_j. 
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1  Lo  !   these  are  they  from    suf  •  f'rings  great,  Who  came  to  realms  of        light, 

2  Hun  -  ger    and  thirst  are     felt     no        more,  Nor    suns  with  scorch-ing  ray  ; 

3  To      Him  who  sits      up  -  on      the    throne,  The    God  whom  we    a    -    dore, 
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1  And        in     the   blood  of    Christ  have  wash'd  Those  robes  which  shine  so       bright. 

2  God        is    their  sun,  whose  cheer-ing  beams    Dif  -  fuse     e    -    ter  -  nal      day. 

3  And       to     the  Lamb  that    once    was    slain,    Be       glo   -  ry       ev   -  er    •    more ! 
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A  Mysterious  Way 


'IIXIAM    COWPER 


London  New  CM. 


Scottish  Psalter,  1635 


1  God  moves  in       a       mys-ter-ious    way  His       won  -  ders   to       per  -  form  ; 

2  Deep    in      un  -  fath  -  om  -  a  -  ble      mines  Of  ne  -  ver  -  fail  -  ing    skill 

3  Ye      fear  -  ful  saints,  fresh  cour-age    take  ;  The     clouds  ye     so     much  dread 

4  Judge  not    the  Lord    by     fee  -  ble     sense,  But      trust  Him  for     His    grace  ; 

5  His      pur  -  pos  -  es       will     ri  -  pen     fast,  Un    -    fold  -  ing    ev  -   'ry     hour  ; 

6  Blind  un  -  be  -  lief       is     sure    to      err,  And      scan    His    work  in      vain  ; 
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1  He  plants  His  foot-steps    in     the  sea, 

2  He   treas  -  ures  up     His  bright  de    -  signs, 

3  Are     big     with  mer  -  cy,    and  shall  break 

4  Be  -  hind     a     frown-ing  pro  -  vi     -  dence 

5  The    bud  may  have     a      bit  -  ter  taste, 

6  God    is      His    own     in  -  ter  -  pre    -  ter, 


And  rides  up  -  on      the  storm. 

And  works  His  sov-'reign  will. 

In  bless  -  ings  on     your  head. 

He  hides    a       smi  •  ling  face. 

But  sweet  will    be      the  flow'r. 

And       He     will  make  it  plain. 
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The  Thought  of  Thee 


Bernard  of  (laikv.u  x 
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1         Jo  -su?,  the     ve    -   ry 
r  voice  can  sing,  nor 

3  O  Hope  of      ev    - '  ry 

4  But  what  to  those  who    find? 

5  Je-sus,  our    on   -    ly      joy 


thought  of    Thee    With  sweet-ness  fills  my 

can  frame,      Nor  can  the  num-'ry     hnd 

con    -    trite  heart!       O    Joy    of      all      the 

Ah  !    this     Nor  tongue  nor  pen    can  show; 
be   Thou,       As  Thou  our  prize  wilt    be; 
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1  But  sweet -er     far     Thy    face      to      see, 

2  A  sweet -er   sound  than  Thy  blest  Name, 

3  To  those  who  fall,    how   kind  Thou    art! 

4  The  love  of       Je    -  sus,  what      it         is 

5  Je-sus,  be    Thou    our     glo   -  ry      now, 
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And    in   Thy     pre  -  sence  rest. 
O      Sa-viour    of      man -kind! 
How  good  to    those  who    seek! 
None  but  His  lov'd  ones  know. 
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John  Three  Sixteen 


Thomas  Drams 


Art.  W.  H.  Harper 


1  I      love     to     tell     the     sto  -  ry,      How  Christ  the  King   of       Glo  -  ry 

2  So     now   I'll    try      to  please  Him,     My     life    I'll   give     to     serve  Him; 

3  Then,  bro-ther,  won't  you  love  Him?   And,   sis  -  ter,  won't  you   trust  Him? 
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Left  heav'n    a  -  bove     to 

His      true    and   faith  -  ful 

I       know    He    died     for 


come  and     res 
ser  -  vant      I 
you      as     well 
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will 

as 
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me;        For       sin  -  ners 
be:        And    when  call'd 
me:        We      need    our 
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John  Three  Sixteen — Continued 
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1  He      re-ceives  them,    His    blood  was  shed    to       save  them,     So         Je  -  sus 

2  home    to      glo  -  ry,        I'll      sing     the  good    old        sto  -  ry       That       Je  -  sus 

3  sins    for  -  giv  -  en       That      we     may    go      to        hea -ven,       To       live  with 


c5=S 


i 


& 


:# — 0' 


Refrain 


r 


^^=^^fe=?Ei^: 


^ — 


1  died    for        sin  -  ners    just    like        me. 

2  died    for        sin  -  ners    just    like        me. 

3  Christ,  who    died    for     you    and        me. 


yes, 


yes! 
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yes!                   Je  -sus  died    to         set  poor   sin -ners      free. 
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say: 
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That  big     word    'who    -    so 
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er    -    er        just    means  me. 
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The  Rock  Stands  Fast 


i.    -    ; 


E.  8.  Lorsnz 


1  In     my    soul       oft         ri  -  ses,  bring-ing  pain      and      woe,     The     a- 

2  When,   be  -  fore       DM    mar-shall'd,  all  my    sins         a    -   rise,   Swords  of 

3  While  hit's  storm     ii         rag-Jll&  heap-ing    up  hope's  wrecks,   While  de- 
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1  larm  -  ing  ques-tion,  Am    I    saved      or        no?      Then  the  Word  brings  com- 

2  flame  that     bar  the  gates  of     par    -    a   -  dise,      Tho*  op-press'd  with  doubt- 

3  lights     al  -  lure  and  sore  temp-ta  -  tions    vex,  I    will    cry,     tho*    fears 


1  fort,    it    doth    ful   -    ly     show,  Tho'  my  faith    may    wa-ver,  Christ,  the 

2  logs,  still  my    soul       re  -  plies,   Tho'  my   faith    may    wa-ver,  Christ,   the 

3  and  doubts  my  soul     per-  plex,    Tho'  my  faith    may    wa-ver,  Christ,  the 


m 


■     9  ; 


*  r  T.t 


ps 


:£=£= 


Refrain 
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1-3     Rock,  stands  fast. 


The  Rock  stands  fast,  the  Rock  stands  fast,        Tho'  rny 
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The  Rock   Stands  Fast — Continued 
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faith  may  wa-ver,  Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  fast.    The  Rock  stands  fast,     the 
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Rock  stands  fast  ; 


Glo  -  ry   be      to  God!   Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  fast. 
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An  Alternative  Tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 

E.  S.  LORENZ  E.  H.   SWINSTEAD 
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The  Rock  stands  fast, 
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The  Rock  stands  fast, 


Though  my  faith 
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may  wa-ver,  Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  fast  :  The  Rock  stands  fast,  The 
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Glo-ry   be       to  God!  Christ,  the  Rock,  stands  fast 
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Rock  stands  fast 
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By  pennission  of  E.  II.  s\v instead 


The  Second  Coming 

Coming   To-Night? 
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1KT  K.  Joint 


J.  Howard  Kntwislb 


1  If  our  Lord  should  come  to-night    With  the  bright  an  -  gel   -   ic      host, 

2  If  our  Lord  should  come  to-night,  Come  as    King  and  Judge  of    all, 

3  Christ  as    King  and  Judge  will  come,    Tis    re  -  cord  -  ed     in      His   book; 
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1  Would  He  find     us    in      His    vine -yard,  Ev  -  'ry      ser-vant  at      His    post? 

2  Are  there  a  -    ny  here    as  -  sem  -  bled    who  would  trem-ble    at      His     call? 

3  He  will    bid     us  stand  be-  fore  Him.  Not      a      soul    will  He     o'er -look! 
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1  Thro'  the  pre-cious,  cleans-ing  blood    Are  our  gar-ments  clean  and  white?   Are  we 

2  Is  there  one,    O       is  there  one!   Far  from  Je  -  sus  and     the    light,   Un  -  re - 

3  Are  we   read  -  y,      ev  -  'ry     one?    Are  we     in     the    rai  -  ment  white.    If    the 
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1  dwell  -  ing     in       the         light      Should  our  Lord  ap-pear     to     -  night? 

2  pent -ant,  lost,    un      -   done,         If  the  Judge  should  come  to  -  night? 

3  Judge    of     all     man   -    kind       Should  ap-pear  this   ve   -  ry  night? 
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The  Second  Coming 
Coming    To-Night  ? — Continued 
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Are     we  watch  -  ing,  are  we    wait  -  ing  In  the  rai-mcnt  pure  and  white? 

watching,  watch -ing,     wait-ing,  waiting,  In  the  raiment  pure  and  white? 
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Should  we    joy     at  His  ap-pear-ing     If  our  Lord  should  come  to-night? 

to-night? 
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An  Alternative  Tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 


Harriet  E.  Jones 
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Are    we  watch  -  ing,  are   we    wait  -  ing       In  the    rai-ment  pure  and         white  ? 
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Should  we     joy       at    His  ap  -  pear  -  ing       If  our  Lord  should  come  to    -     night? 
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Are    we       watch  -  ing,    are    we      wait   -    ing,    If  our  Lord  should  come  to-night? 
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(J.  vv.  Bkdbbquot 


G.  \v.  Skdxbquot 


'Tis       al  -  most  time    for  the     Lord    to       come,  I       hear     the  poo   -    pin 

2     The     eigne   fore*  told     in     the     sun      and     moon,  In     <artli    and  BM         and 

must     \h-       time    for    the      wait  -  ins  Church  To    cast      her  pride     a    - 

the  broad    high    - 


4     Go       quick  -  ly       out      in     the  streets  and  lanes,  And  in 
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1  say  ;  The     stars    of    heav'n  are     growing     dim,       It  must       bo  the 

-  sky,          A    -  loud    pro -claim    to       all     man  -  kind,     The  com-ing  of  the 

3  way,  With  gird  -  ed     loins     and  burn-ing     lamps,  To  look         for  the 

4  way,  And    call      the  maim'd,  the  halt,  and    blind,     To  be  read-y     for  the 
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1      break-ing  of     the     day. 
8      Mas-ter    draw-eth     nigh. 

3  break-ing  of    the     day. 

4  break-ing  of    the     day. 


0       it      must    be     the  break-ing  of    the     day  I 


if    if    if 
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:-ing  of  the 
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0       it      must    be  the  break-ing  of  the       day  ! 
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The     day    is    com-ing    on  ;     O       it       must  be     the  break-ing  of     the      day  ! 
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O    Be    Ready 


J.  G.  B. 


The   Second    Coming 


Maurice  A.  Clifton 
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e  Bride -groom  com-eth  by 
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1-6  When  the  Bride-groom  com-eth  by 
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and     by,    (by  and  by,)  When  the  Bride-groom 
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com-eth 
com-eth 
com-eth 
com-eth 
com-eth 
com-eth 


by 
by 
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by 
by 
by 


and 
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(by  and  by 
(by  and  by 
(by  and  by, 
(by  and  by 
(by  and  by 
(by  and  by 


)  Will  your  lamps  be  burn-ing  bright,  Will  your 
)     O      be       rea  -  dy  for  that  day  !  With  your 
)   Will  your  wear-ied  heart  re  -  joice    At  the 
)  Will  the     sor  -  rows  of     the  past     All  be 
)  When  the  Lord  shall  call  His  own,  Can  you 
)   Will  you  join  the  ran-som'd  host,  Or  be 
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1  robes  be  pure  and  white,  When  the  Bride-groom  com-eth  by  and  by  T 

2  sins      all  wash'd  a  -  way,   When  the  Bride-groom  com-eth  by  and  by. 

3  sound  of   Je  -  sus'  voice,  When  the  Bride-groom  com-eth  by  and  by  ; 

4  chang'd  to  joy  at      last      When  the  Bride-groom  com-eth  by  and  by  ? 

5  stand  be  -  fore  the  throne  When  the  Bride-groom  com-eth  by  and  by  ? 

6  found  a-mong  the   lost,     When  the  Bride-groom  com-eth  by  and  by  ? 
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Refrain 
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ra  comes ; 

I       I*       *    M 


O       be   rea-dy 
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O      be    rea-dy  !    Rea-dy  when  the  Bride-groom  comes  ; 
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Are  you  rea-dy  T 
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be    rea  -  dy 
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O         be    rea-dy!       Ready   when  the  Bride-groom  comes. 
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Fanny  J.   C'i: 


When    Jesus    Comes 


W.     II.     DOANB 


-N >,_)— 


When     Je  -  sus  comes  to       re       ward    His     ser-vante,  Whether      it      be 

lit       the  'lawn    of       th         »ar   -    ly        morning  H«     -I. till   eall    us 
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In       I  lis    glo  •  ry 


3  Have     we     been  tru.-     to      the     trust     He      left     m  I 

4  Bless  •  ed      art'  tho.se  whom  the  Lord  fin 
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1  noon    or  night, 

2  one      by  one, 

3  do       our  best  ? 

4  they   shall  share; 


Faithful      to    Him  will  He       find     us     watching. 

When  to     the  Lord   we    re    -    store    our      tu  -  1< nts, 

If        in     our  hearts  there  is  nought  con-demns  us. 

If       He  should  come  at  the    dawn  or     mid-night, 
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Refkain 
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With  our  lamps  all   trimm'd  and  bright  ? 

2  Will    He    an  -  swer  thee — 'Well    done!'? 

3  We    shall  have   a      glo    -    rious  reet, 

4  Will    He     find      us     watch  -  ing     there  ? 


O         can     we    say       we      are 
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rea-dy,       bro-ther  !  Rea  -  dy     for  the  soul's  bright  home  T  Say,  will    He 
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find  you  and    me    still  watch-ing,     \\  ait-ing,  wait-ing,  when  the  Lord  shall  come  n 
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The   Second   Coming 

8  The   Bridegroom  Comes 

R.    L,ATTA  WM.    J.    KlRKPATKICK 
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1  Will      our    lamps  be  fill'd    ai   1     rea  -  dy     When  the  Bride-groom  comes  ? 

2  Shall    we     hear      a  wel  -  oome  sound-ing    When  the  Bride-groom  comes  ? 

3  Don't  de  -  lay       our  pre  -  par   -  a    -    tion  Till      the  Bride-groom  comes  ; 

4  It         may   be           a  time      of       sor  -  row   When  the  Bride -groom  comes  ; 

5  O     there'll  be          a  glo  -  rious  meet  -  ing    When  the  Bride-groom  comes  ! 
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1  And  our     lights  be  clear  and  stead-y   When  the  Bride-groom  comes  ?  In  the 

2  And  a     shout  of     joy     re-sound-ing  When  the  Bride-groom  comes  ?  In  the 

3  Lest  there  be      a        se  -  par  -  a-tion    When  the  Bride-groom  comes.    In  the 

4  If  our      oil     we    hope  to    bor-row   When  the  Bride-groom  comes.    In  the 

5  And  a         hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah  greet-ing  When  the  Bride-groom  comes.    In  the 
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5     night, that    joy  -  ful    night,  (that  joy  -  ful  night,)  With     our 
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The  Lord  is  Coming ! 


K.  A.  Hoffmann 


E.  A.  Hoffmann 


1  The      Lord     is      com  -  ing 

2  He       soon   will  come    to 

3  Be    -   hold!  He  comes    to 
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by  and    by,  Be  read  -  y  when  He  comes  ! 

earth     a  -  gain,  Be  read  -  y  when  He  comes  ! 

one  and     all,  Be  read  -  y  when  He  comes  I 
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1  He     comes  from  His     fair         home   on    high,    Be      read  -  y      when    He      comes ! 

2  Be    -    gin     His      u  -  ni       -       vex  -  sal   reign,   Be      read  -  y      when    He      comes ! 

3  He      quick  -  ly   comes  with         trum  -pet    call,     Be      read  -  y      when    He      comes ! 
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1  He        is      the    Lord  our    right-eous-ness,  And  comes    His     cho  -  sen      ones     to   bless, 

2  With     hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jahs  heav'n  will  ring,  When     Je    -   sus    does      re  -  demp-tion  bring; 

3  To    judg-ment  called  at       His  com-mand,  Drawn  thi  -  ther    by      His  might  -  y  hand, 
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1  And        at      His     Fa  -  ther's     throne  con  -  fess ;   Be      read  -  y      when    He      comes ! 

2  O        trim   your  lamps  to  meet  your  King!  Be      read  -  y      when    He      comes! 

3  Be    -    fore    His  throne  we  all    must  stand;  Be      read  -  y      when    He      comes! 
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Christ  Returneth ! 
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i  It     may     be      at    morn,  when    the  day        is       a  -  wak  -  ing,  When  sun  -  light  thro' 

2  It     may     be       at      mid  -  day,       it  may       be     at       twi  -  linht,      It    may     be,    pcr- 
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4  Oh,    joy!    oh,  de-light!     should  we  go     with -out     dy  -  ing;     No   sick -ness,    no 
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1  dark  -  ness  and  sha  -  dow  is  break -ing,     That      Je  -  sus     will  come  in  the  ful - 

2  chance,  that  the  black- ness  of    mid -night  Will    burst    in   -   to    light  in  the  blaze 

3  saints    and  the     an  -  gels  at-tend-ing,    With   grace  on      His  brow,  like       a  ha - 

4  sad  -  ness,  nc  dread,  and  no    cry  -  ing ;  Caught   up    thro'  the  clouds  with  our  Lord 
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time  draws  near  When  Christ  will  in       the 

thun-ders  roll;  The        hea-vens  pass  -  ing 

earth  will  cry,  While    light -nings  flash    from 

let       us  try  To         warn  poor  sin  -  ners, 
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1  clouds  ap  -  pear,  And     for    His  peo-ple      call. 

2  as       a     scroll ;  The    earth  will  burn  with     fire.       f  _ 
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Jesus  is  Coming ! 
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Yes,         Je   -  bus        is       com  -  ing  1      O        shout      the  glad      tid  - 
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I'm  Waiting  for  Thee 


H.   K  .   Hi  RUNMUM 
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1  I  'm  wait  -  ing  for  Thee,  Lord,  Thy    beau  -  ty         to       see,    Lord, 

2  'Mid  dan  -  ger  and  fear,   Lord,    I'm      oft      wea  -  ry      here,   Lord, 

3  Whilst  Thou     art  a  way,  Lord,      I       stum  -  ble      and    stray,  Lord, 

4  Our  lov'd    ones  be  -      fore,    Lord,  Their  trou  -  bles      are     o'er,    Lord, 

5  E'en  now      let  my  ways,  Lord,    Be   bright   with     Thy  praise,  Lord, 
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1  I'm  wait    -    ing  for  Thee, 

2  The  day       must  be  near 

3  Oh,  has    -    ten  the  day 

4  I'll  meet      them  once  more 

5  For  brief        are  the  days 
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of  Thy  com  -    ing  a  -  gain, 

of  Thy  com  -    ing  a  -  gain  ! 

at  Thy  com  -    ing  a  -  gain, 

ere  Thy  com  -    ing  a  -  gain. 
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1  Thou  art  gone        o    -    ver     there,    Lord, 

2  'Tis  all        sun  -  shine  there,    Lord, 

3  This  is         not        my     rest,     Lord  \ 

4  The  blood      was       the     sign,     Lord, 

5  I'm  wait   -   ing        for    Thee,    Lord, 
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A  place       to  pre  -  pare,   Lord, 

No  sigh  -   ing  nor     care,    Lord, 

A  pil    -  grim  con  -  fest,     Lord, 

That  mark'd    them  as    Thine,  Lord, 

Thy  beau   -   ty  to      see,      Lord, 
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2  But  glo     -     ry  so       fair 

3  I  wait  to          be  blest 

4  And  bright   -   ly       they'll  shine 

5  No  tn   -   umph      for       me 
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A  Little  While 


Jane  Crewdson 

— i  ■' 

Emilia  11. 

10. 

11.10 

r— h 

1 

— 1 — h 

F.  L. 

r--r- 

Benjamin 

-1 . 

p^r 

— <& — 

—<z?— 

'0' 

=^=F=F= 

— et— 

= 

^ 

=J— <*- 

H- 

=H 

<  '  fe) 

— e>- 



-*- 

— « — ^ — 

L  o 

rJ 

1 

0 

for 

the     peace 

which 

flow 

-  eth 

like       a 

riv 

-     er, 

2 

A 

lit 

-    tie      while 

for 

pa  - 

tient 

vi   -  gil    - 

keep 

-     tog. 

3 

A 

lit 

-   tie      while 

to 

keep 

the 

oil     from 

fail 

-     ing, 

4 

And 

He 

who        is 

Him 

-      self 

the 

gift     and 

giv 

-     er, 

ti: ,  l>  4 

p* 

r- 

—0 — 

r-p- 
-1 

i 

r-^~ 

— 1 

-i 1 — 

— *^> — 

g          - 

^p  i 

=P= 

— m— 
1 

-P- 

r- 

— i©— 
1— 

1 

1 

i — H 

-i— 

1 

^ 


1 — J_ 

I  1 


-S- 


n 


2=f 

22: 


1  Mak  -     ing      life's         des  -      ert 

2  To  face      the  storm,           to 

3  A  lit    -    tie  while        faith's 

4  The  fu   -  ture         glo  -       ry 
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and      the  pre  -  sent  smile, 
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2  A  lit   -   tie  while  to 
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Till  He  Come! 
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1  Till  He  come!       O  let  the  words 

2  Wtan  tin-  ffM     -     ry  ones  we  love 

3  Clouds  ami      00O    -    lliets  round  us  press, 

4  See,  the  feast        of  love  Is  Bpread  I 
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3p    rh 


I — " 


r 


EL  ■»  J  I  J^-l-f  ■  i1    I  ri— 3-MrJ-5-l 


'  J?: 

1  trern   -  bling  chords 

2  rest  a    -    bove, 

3  sor      -  row       less? 

4  break  the     bread- 


■-&■- 


■& 


Mi-i    p     fir  - 


-Let 


the 


lit 


tie 


while        be  -  bin  BO 


Seems      the 
All  the 

Sweet       me 


earth        so        poor 
sharp  -    ness        of 
mo    -   rials—  till 


and  vast  ? 
the  cross, 
the      Lord 


JL      J&. 


1= 


m 


^fcc£ 


P 


Jt9- 


i 


Si 


1  In  their  gol    -  den  light  be  seen; 
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Till  He  Come! 
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heav'n     and       home 
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He  come  1 

He  come ! 
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The  tune  Wells  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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526  Thou    Art    Coming! 


F.   K.    Havkroal 


Jas.  McGranahan 


1  Tliou  art     com-ing,       O        ray  Sa-viour  !    Thou  art      coining,       O         ray  King  ! 

2  Thou  art     coming,       not       a     sha-dow,      Not       a       mi9t,  and     not       a      tear, 

3  Thou  art     com-ing  !      wo      are  wait-ing       With     a       hope  that     can  -  not   fail  ; 
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1  Ev  -  'ry    tongue  Thy  Name    con-fess  -  ing,    Well     may     we      re   -  joice  and  sing  ; 

2  Not    a         sio,      and    not  a     sor  -row    On        that     sun-rise,    grand  and  clear; 

3  Ask-ing      not      the    day         or   hour, An  -  chor'd  safe  with -in       the    vail: 
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1  Thou  art      cora-ing !    rays     of     glo  -  ry,    Thro'     the     vail     Thy  death  has    rent, 

2  Thou  art       com-ing  !    Je  -  sus,  Sa-viour,  Noth  -  ing     else  seems  worth  a  thought ; 

3  Thou  art      coming  !    at      Thy  ta  -  ble     We        are     wit  -  ness-es        for     this, 
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1  Glad-den      now     our    pil  -  grim  path-way,  Glo  -  ry       from    Thy  pre-sence     sent. 

2  O     how      mar-  vel  -  lows    the    glo-   ry,      And    the     bliss     Thy  pain  hath  bought. 

3  As     we       meet  Thee  in       corn  -  mini  -  ion,  Ear  -  nest      of        our   com-ing    bliss. 
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The   Second   Coming 
Thou    Art    Coming! — Continued 
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Thou    art        com-ing  !    Thou    art     cora-ing  !      We     shall     meet  Thee    on         Thy 


way  ;        Thou      art  com  -  ing  !        we        shall      see     Thee,       And       be 
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like     Thee        on  that    day ;         Thou     art  com  -  ing  !      Thou        art 
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com  -  ing  !         Je    -    sus,  our  be  -  lov    -    ed         Lord  !  O  the 
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joy  to       see  Thee  reign  -  ing  !  Wor-shipp'd,    glo     -    ri  -  Hed,     a  -  dor 

-J£_l m      m  .      -•-    -m-  m-    -m-     -m-  »     _       *      N 

— y £— ^—     g     ■    f  ■    N    N  |  ^      ^^     ^     * 


The  Second  Coming 

527  Lord  of  the  Harvest 


JEN'NIB  J< 
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1     Have  ft   heard  the  m  the  gold-  en  land?  llavo  ye  heard  t ) * 

are    look-  mc;  down  from  the  gold  -  en  land,     Onr  be-lov*d  are  look - 

;<  0     the     MMg   rolls     OO     from  the  gold  -  en  Kmd!    And  our  hearts  are  strong 

4         ()    the    song  rolls     on    from  the  gold  -  en  land!   From  us  vales      of    joy 
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1  new  song?  T.et    us     bind  our  sheaves  with  a     will  -  inc    hand   For  the 

2  ing  down;  They  have  done  their  work,  they  have  borne  their  cross,  And  re- 
li       to   -  day;  1  or    it  nerves  our   souls  with  its      mu  -  sic   sweet    As    we 

4  and  rlow'rs;  And  we     feel    and  know    by     a       liv  -  ing  faith  Th.it  its 
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1  time      will  not       be  long. 

'1  oeiv*d  their  pro  -  mis'd  crown 

3  toil  in     the  noon -tide  ray. 

4  tones     will  soon     be  ours. 


The    Lord      of     the     har    -    vest  will   soon 
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ap-pear;  His    smile,    His    voice,  we  shall    see     and  hear;      The      Lord     of 
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the    har  -  vest  will    soon     ap  -  pear,    And 
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ga  -  ther   the  reap  -  ers     home 
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The  Second  Cowing 

When  the  Roll  is  Called 


J.  M.  Black 
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J.  .M.   Black,  ^Irr.  P.  J.  Massheld 
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When  the  trum-pet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the  morn-ing  break.;  c- 

2  On  that  bright  and  cloud-hss  morn-ing  when  the  dead  in  Clu-ist  shall  rbe,  And  the  ^iu-ry  oi'     J  lis 

3  Let    us        ia-bour  for  the  Mas-ter  from  the  dawn  till  set-ting  sun,   Let    us     talk    of  all    His 
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1  ter-nal,  bright,  and  fair;    .    .    When  the  sav'd  of  earth  shall  gath-er   o   -  ver  on  the  oth-er  shore, 

2  re-sur-rcc-tion  share:     .    .  When  His  chos-en  one3  shall  gath-er  to  their  home  be-yond  the  skies, 
i    won-drous  love  and  care,    .    .    Then,  when  all  of    life        is     o-  ver  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done, 
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When  the  sav'd 
When  His  chos 
Then,  when  all   . 
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And  the    roll   is  call'd  up  yon-der,  I'll    be    there!      When  the     roll 
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When  the  roll    is  call'd  up 
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der,  When  the     roll is  call'd  up     yon 


der,  When  the 
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yon-der,  I'll  be  there!     ....     When  the  roll    is  call'd  up     yon-der,  I'll  be  there 
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der,   When  the  roll  is  call'd  up  yon-der,    I'll  be    there 
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When  the  roll         '         W 
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529  Are    You    Ready  ? 
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1  I'h.  it's  nn      hour  which  no     man  kimw-.-t h,    Nor      the      mi  -   gels  round  the 

2  What      a       bless  -  ed    trsns-fonn  -  •  -  tion  I     In        the   twink-Ong   of        an 
:;     ["hough  otu     nna   have  been     a-    sear-let,      Lei       u.s      sees     the  stream 
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1  throne,    When    the     Lord    shall  oome     in     glo  -  ry        from      the        sky  ; 

2  eye,  When     the      mor    -  tal     shall      im  -  mortal         life  put         on  ; 

3  How  From     the      Cross    that   rose       on     C.il-v"ry'<    niu'    -    k'-nl         height 
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All        the     saints  shall  rise      to  meet  Him,    For       He       call   -    eth    for         His 
who  love       Him   shall    be    like    Him      When  He       com  -  eth   from     on 
He        is  a     -     ble     still      to    keep   us,        And      pro  -  sent        us     whito    as 
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own  ;      They    shall    hoar      the    trum  -  pot  Bound-ing     by    -    and  -    bye. 
high,        At"      the       noon  -  tide,    at         the  mid-night,     or  at         dawn. 

snow,    When     He       comes     a  -  gain      as  clouds  of       dazz  -  ling       light. 
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RETRAIN      ^  «*er 


Ar.      you     read  -  y  !  read  -  y  T  look  -  ing    for       tho    King  1 

are     you  are     you 
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The  Second  Coming 
Are    You    Ready  ? — Continued 
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Read-y   while  you  la-bour,  watch,  and  pray  ? 


while  you  labour,  watch,  and  pray? 


Are   you     read-y  T 
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read-y  ?  look-ing   for    the  King  ?  Read-y    for     the  hap-py  crown-ing  day  ? 
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Alternative  Tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 
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Are         you  read  -  y,     look  -  ing       for     the       King  ?       Read    -     y 


while  you    la  -  bour,  watch,  and     pray  ?      Are         yoi 


read  -  y,       look  -  ing 
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for      the     hnp   -   py      crown-ing     <lav  ? 
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The    King's    Coming 

.     5 
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1      When  the  Kinc  comes  bark  from  tho  far   •  off 

I      When  the  morn -ing     breaks  on    the  hills     of 

.'<      When  the  fiixht       is       o'er,     and  the  vict  -  'ry 

O      to  ehftie    the    graoe    of    the  ho   -  ly 
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And   tho        trurn  -  pel 
time    And  the       sha  -  dowa 
won.    And  the     van-quish'd 
place   Where  the    an   -    kt«1   • 


■peed  that    hour  when  Thy  blood-bought  p  w'r  Shall  rt»  -   veal      Tliv 
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1  sounds  to  moot      Him;    O      the  joy     that  thrills 

2  all       are  flee    -   ing,  When  the  Bride    a  -  wakes 

3  foe  is  fly  -  ing;  When  the  Cap  -  tain  calls 
1  ho-ts  a  -  dore  Him ;  Where  our  eyes  shall  gaze 
.")        fidl       sal   -  va     -    tion ;    And    tho  world  re  -  sound 


thro'  tho  rap  -  tur'd  hand 
to  tho  mar  -  riage  chime, 
with  Hie  own  '  Well  done  !  ' 
on  the  Bride-groom's  face 
to       her      ut  -  most    bound 
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Of     the    saints  as  they  rise  to 

2  And  her     faith    is lost  in 

3  To    the    crown  of    the    life  un 

4  As    we     stand    all fair  be 

5  With  the  song     of    the    new  ere    -    a 


| 
j_rrect  Him 
see  -  ing. 
dy  -  ing. 
fore      Him. 


•4  O     has  -  ten,  Lord,  that 
5  All  bless-ing,    glo   •  ry, 


tion. 
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hap  -  py     day,     Tho     King-dom     of       Thy       glo 
hon  -our    be,      And  praise  that  ceas  -  eth       ne 


ry  !      For    our       spi  -  rits 
\-r.     For Him  that 
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m   for     Thy    blest    re  -  turn.     A<     we      muse    on 
5     rite      up -    on     the  throne,  And to      the. 


the    Gos  -  pel     sto  -   ry. 
Lamb  for     ev    -   er  ! 
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George  C.  Hugo 


The   Second   Coming 

Happy    Home    Coming 


George  C.  Hugo 


1  Hap  -  py        home        com  -  ing     of      our       King  ;. 

2  Bless  -  ed        home        com  -  ing     of      our       King  ;. 

3  Glo  -  rious     homo        com  -  ing     of      our       King  ;. 
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We'll  meet  our 
We'll  join  tho 
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1  lov'd  ones  gone  be   -    fore  ;         And         sweet    the    greet-ing  they  will     bring 

2  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      psalm       Of  joy       that    an  -  gel    voi  -  ces      sing : 

3  we     will    live    for       aye  Where     songs     of       love  and  glad  -  ness    ring 

^Tn^-Mp  ' — T      x  T  *-»—»—•-  *    f  1 1    — 3 

'  k    k    k    k    k 

REFRAIN 

x*-  •      k    k  s  s   < 

ore.    "j 
mb.    V 


1      To  us         up  -  on    the    gold-en     shore. 

'1     The  song     of     Mo  -  ses    and  the   Lamb.    \   Hap-py  home   com-ing,  Bless-ed 

3     In  tune  thro'  heav'n's  e  -  ter  •  nal    day. 
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home  com-ing,  Glor-ious  home  com-ing    of    our  Sa-viour,  King  !  Hap-py,    glad 
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:  On  that    great  morn-ing  At  the    home    com-ing  of  our    Sa-viour,  King  I 
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He'll   Come  Again 
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1  As     once    to  earth  the      Sa-viour  came,  Some-time  He'll  come  a -gain; 

2  Tell     ev -*ry -where  with  gj  it,  Some-tim  He'll  come 

3  O'er     all    the  earth  the       ti-dingi  ring,  Some-time  He'll  come  a 

4  When  dawns  that  bk»-ed    morn-ing   fair,  Some-time  He'll  come  a -gain; 

5  O        let     us    live  and       do    our  best,  Some-time  He'll  come  a-gain; 
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1  The    sky  with  heav'n-ly    light     a -flame,  Some-time  He'll  come  a-gain. 

2  Up    -   on    the  clouds  of      glo  -  ry  bright,  Some-time  He'll  come  a-gain. 

3  Not       as      a    babe,  but       as       a    King,  Some-time  He'll  come  a-gain. 

4  His  saints  will  meet  Him    in     the    air,  Some-time  He'l!  come  a-gain. 

5  Then     He    will  take    us     home    to    rest,  Some-time  He'll  come  a-gain. 
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Some-time,  some-time,  Christ  shall  come  to  reign 

Some -time,  some -time, 
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ire    my    soul      to     meet  Him,         Some-time     He'll  come      a-gain. 
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He'll  Come  Again 
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1  As    once      to  earth  the    Sa-viour  came,   Some-time  He'll  come  a 

2  Tell      ev  -  'ry-where  with  great   de-light,   Some-time  He'll  come  a 

3  O'er     all      the  earth  the      ti-dings  ring,   Some-time  He'll  come  a 

4  When  dawns  that  blcss-ed    morn-ing   fair,   Some-time  He'll  come  a 

5  O       let       us   live    and     do     our  best,  Some-time  He'll  come  a 


-  gain; 

-  gain; 

-  gain; 

-  gain; 

-  gain; 
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1  The    sky  with  heav'n-ly    light     a-flame,  Some-time  He'll  come  a  -  gain. 

2  Up  -  on      the  clouds  of       glo-ry  bright,  Some-time  He'll  come  a  -  gain. 

3  Not     as         a  babe,  but       as       a  King,  Some-time  He'll  come  a  -  gain. 

4  His  saints  will  meet  Him     in      the    air,  Some-time  He'll  come  a  -  gain. 

5  Then   He     will  take     us     home    to    rest,   Some-time  He'  11  come  a  -  gain. 
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Some-time,  some-time,  some-time,  some-time       Christ    shall  come     to    reign 
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Pre -pare    my  soul     to        meet         Him,  Some-time    He'll   come     a  -  gain. 
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The  Lord's  Anointed 
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1  Hail     to       the    Lord's   A    -   noint    -   ed,    Great  Da  -  vid's   great-er     Son; 

2  He    shall  come  down  like     show    -    ers    Up  -  on         the  fruit-ful    earth: 
9     Kings   shall  fall     down   be   -   fore        Him,   And    gold     and     in-cense  bring 
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1  Hail      in      the       time    ap  -   point     -    ed,   His      reign     on       earth  be  -  gun! 

2  And   love,   joy,    hope,   like     flow    -    ers,   Spring  in  His     path    to    birth 

3  All      na  -  tions  shall    a   -   dore        Him,   His     praise   all        peo  -  pie    sing; 
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1  He        comes  to  break  op  -  pres       -       sion,    To  set    the   cap-tive    free; 

2  Be     -     fore  Him  on     the      moun    -      tains  Shall  Peace,  the  her  -  aid,     go; 

3  For         He  shall  have  do  -  in  in       -        ion     O'er        ri  -  ver,  sea,  and  shore, 
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1  To    take    a     -     way  trans -gres    -    sion,  And    rule       in  e  -  qui  -  ty. 

2  And  right -eous  -  ness     in       foun  -  tains   From  hill        to         val  -  ley     flow. 

3  Far      as      the         ea-gle's    pin     -      ion     Or      dove's    light  wing  can    soar. 


zj=A  •  fHhHh  - 


M^ 


:    t 


f* 


r-± 


=F 


Tin-  tune  Hkkkmut  is  on  the  next  page 


533 


The  Second  Coming 

The  Lord's  Anointed 


James  Montgomery 


HERRNHUT    7.6.7.6.  D 


JOHAN.N   C'RUGER 


1  Hail     to      the  Lord's   A   -  noint 

2  He  shall  come  down  like    show 

3  King's   shall  fall  down   be  -  fore 


liilgiipiiil 


ed,   Great  Da-vid's   great  -  er      Son; 

ers     Up  -  on     the     fruit  -  f ul    earth : 

Him,   And  gold    and       in  -  cense  bring 


i  v— i  -*-    ! 


I 

1  Hail      in      the    time     ap   -   point 

2  And   love,   joy,  hope,   like     flow 

3  All       na  -  tions  shall     a    -    dore 


ed,  His  reign  on  earth  be  -  gun ! 
ers,  Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
Him,  His  praise  all      peo  -  pie      sing; 
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1  He  comes   to    break    op  -  pres      -     sion,    To      set     the     cap  -  tive  free; 

2  Be  -  fore   Him     on     the      moun    -  tains  Shall  Peace,   the  her  -  aid,  go; 

3  For    He   shall  have    do  -  min      -       ion    O'er     ri  -  ver,    sea,    and  shore, 
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1  To    take      a  -  way  trans  -  gres 

2  And  right-eous-ness      in      foun 

3  Far      as      the      ea-gle's     pin 


I 

sion,   And    rule      in        e    -  qui   -   ty. 
tains    From  hill      to       val  -  ley      flow, 
ion      or  dove's  light  wing    can     soar. 
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j.  i  r  d  : 


i:k\iv.u.  Mk.i.odt 
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Hark!   hark!        hoar    the  glad  tid -ings;    Soon,  soon 
Joy!     joyl       sound    it  more  loud  -  lv;   Sing,    sing 


Je   -  sus  will  come, 
glo  -   ry     to    God; 

3  Bright,  bright       ser-aphs  at-tend-ing;  Shouts,  shouts    fill  -  log  the    air; 

4  Still,    still  rest     on    the    pro-mise;   Cling,  cling      fast      to    His  word; 
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Rob'd,  rob'd  in  hon-our  and  glo  -  ry,  To  gath-er  His  ran-som'd  ones  home: 
Soon,    soon  Je-sus   is  com-   ing,        Pub  -  lish  the  tidings    a   -   broad: 

Down,   down     swift-ly  from  hea  -  ven  Je  -  sus  our  Lord  will  ap  -  pear: 

Wait,    wait         if  He  should  tar-ry,  We'll  pa-tient-ly  wait  for  the      Lord: 
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yes,  O  yes!  To    gath   -    er    His  ran-som'd  ones  home: 

yes,  O  yes!  Pub    -  lish  the  tid  -  ings      a    -  broad: 

yes,  O  yes!  Je     -   sus  our  Lord  will     ap  -  pear: 

yes,  O  yes!  Pa   -    tient-ly  wait    for      the  Lord: 


1  Yes,  yes,  O  yes!  To    gath    -    er    His  ran-som'd  ones  home. 

2  Yes,  yes,  O  yes!  Pub    -  lish  the  tid  -  ings  a    -  I 

3  Yes,  yes,  O  yes!  Je     -   sus  our  Lord  will  ap  -  pear. 

4  Yes,  O  yes!  Pa   -   tient-ly  wait    for  the  Lord. 
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The  Second  Coming 

This    Same    Jesus 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


W.  A.  Post 


^ElEJp^;EjE;E?E?E«EE?E*E;Z;E^EE*EfEf3E»3 

1  Why  stand  ye    i  -  dly  gaz-ing  t'ward  hea-ven's  bless-ed  height?  This  same  Je-sus     is 

2  Re  -  ceiv-ing  His  good  Spi-rit,  we'll  know  His  pre-sence  near  ;  This  same  Je-sus     is 

3  Our  low  -  ly     ta-lents  doubling,  more  faithful  may  we    be  ;     This  same  Je-sus     is 

4  In      ev  -  r'y  time  of    tri  -  al  we'll  trust  His  changeless  love  ;  This  same  Je-sus     is 

>  m      '     „    -m  -  -m-    m.     ,N  m  -^l     jl  .*-  -m-        & 
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1  com-ing  back  a  -  gain  ;  The  shin-ing  an  -  gels  told     it,     ar-ray'd  in   spot-less  white  ; 

2  com-ing  back  a  -  gain  ;   He   fills   us  with  His  bless-ing,  He  gives  us    love  and  cheer  ; 

3  com-ing  back  a  -  gain  ;  And  spread  a-broad  His  Gos  -  pel  with  hap-py  hearts  and  free  ; 

4  com-ing  back  a  -  gain  ;  The  might-y  King  of    Glo  -  ry    still  reigns  for  us    a   -  bove  ; 


Z-t 
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Refrain 
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1-4    This  same  Je-sus     is    com-ing  back   a  -  gain.  This  same  Je-sus,     this  same  Je-sus  ; 

^EE-EE^!E^!:ffE!E^E|zEE£lEEEEfEEEE[EEEE5LEE3 
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O        tell  the    joy  -  ful     ti  -  dings  to       all  the  sons  of  men  !  O        let    us  work  and 

-*-    ■+-  ■*-  V  -m-  -m-  -m-  Is   *     .  -0-    m     \  m  -*- 

IZijr_?r__?r_>r_) ^     ^    i  tr    g , ^ZI 3 
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pray,    re  -  joic  -  ing  ov  -  'ry    day  ;     This  same  Je-sus      is       com-ing  back  a  -  gain. 
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The  Comforter  has  Come 


r.  i 


i i h   12.12. 12.6. D 


WM.  J.   KlRKrATRI.  K 


1  O     spread     the      ti- dings  round,  wher  -  ev     -    er    man     is  found,  Wher  -  ev  - 

2  The    long,     long  night  is       past,  the     morn-  ing  breaks  at  last;      And   hush'd 

the      great  King  of     kings,  w.th     heal   -  ing      in     His  wings,       To        cv  - 

i  I  bound   -   less  Love  di   -  vine  !  how    shall      this  tongue  of  mine         To      won  - 

5     Sing     till        the   ech-oes        fly  a  -  bove       the  vault-ed  sky,        And      all 


S^=p^p 
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1  er      hu-man  hearts 

2  the  dread-ful       wail 

3  'ry    cap-tive      soul 

4  d'r.ng  mor-tals       tell 

5  the  saints   a  -  bove 


and  hu   -  man  woes     a  -  bound;  Let        ev    -  'ry  Christ-:an 

and  fu    -     ry      of     the     blast,  As       o'er  the  gold  -en 

a  full         de  -  liv- 'ranee  brings ;  And     thro'  the     va-cant 

the  match  -  less  grace    di  -   vine    -  That       I,  a    child    of 

to  all         be  -  low      re   -  ply,  In     strains  of    end-less 


1  tongue     pro  -  claim  the    joy  -  ful     sound  :  The  Com  -  for  -  ter 

2  hills         the      day        ad  -  van  -  ces       fast  ;  The  Com  -  for  -  ter 

3  cells         the     song        of     tri-umph  rings  :  The  Com  -  for  -  ter 

4  hell,      should    in  His    im  -  age     shine  ?  The  Com  -  for  -  ter 

5  love,        the     song  that  ne'er  will      die :  The  Com  -  for  -  ter 


has 
has 
has 
has 
has 


come  : 
come  ! 
come  ! 
come  ! 
come  ! 
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D,S.  —  round,  Wher  -  ev    -    er    man    is       found— The     Com    -    for   -   ter  has        come! 


Kr  TRAIN 
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The    Com   -    for  -  ter      has      come  !        The 
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Ho-  ly  Ghost  from  heav'n,  The      Fa  -  ther's  prc-mise   giv'n 


O      spread    the  tid-ings 

ft 
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Clara  H.  Scott 


Open    my    Eyes 
5EZi  ZZfiJ_4      K-i — 1^± 
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C:.\i:\     H.     - 


1  O  -  pen  my  eyes  that  I 
1  ()  •  pen  my  cars  that  I 
3       O   -  pen    my    mouth  and     let 

u^Q  i  -F- 

>   k   <   I 


may     see 
may     hear 
mo       beat 


Glimp-ses    of    truth    Thou 

Voi   -  cos     of    truth    Thou 
Glad  -  ly    the  warm  truth 


t="z=z^z:i:ztf=«zz*zr-z:izf=z*zz;=£=-*--] 
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1  hast      for       me  ; 

2  send   -  est      clour  ; 

3  ev     -     'ry  -  where  ; 


Place  in  my  hands  the  won  -  der  -  ful  key 
And  while  the  wave  -  notes  fall  on  my  ear, 
Op    -    en      my    heart      and      lot       me      pre  -  pare 


±5= 
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:Kztzzzzfe==f==t=z==d 


1  That   shall    un  -  clasp     and      set         me     free. 

2  Ev    -  'ry  -  thing  false      will      dis    -    ap  -   pear. 

3  Love  with  Thy    chil  -    dren    thus       to      share. 


Si  -  lent  -  ly  now  I 
Si  -  lent  -  ly  now  1 
Si  -  lent  -  ly      now        I 


^p  f  gr±z^rr~F~i~p    s  i 
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1  O   -  pen  my  eyes,       il 

2  O  -  pen  my  ears,       il 

3  0-  pen  my  heart,     il 


lum  -  ine  me, 
lum  -  ine  me, 
lum  -  ine    me, 


Spi  -  rit  di  -  vine  ! 
Spi  -  rit  di  -  vine  ! 
Spi  -  rit        di      -      vine  ! 


N^r, 


m?i*mzmmm^mmm 


I  ^i 


Copyright,  1923.  by  Franklin  B.   Hathaway,  Renewal 


The    Holy   Spirit 

538  The    Spirit's    Presence 
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1  >i  n\  : 


Job  ura  G.  Naoeu 


1  The     Ho     -  ly       Ghost  is     come,    We       feel  His  pre    -    sonce  here, 

2  This    ten     -  dor  -  ness  of    love,      The     hush        of  so     -    lemn  pow'r. 

3  Earth(|  dark  -  D6H     all  has  fled,  Heav'ns  light        ser  -  ene     -      ly  shin.-: 

4  No       more  let       sin  de  -  eeive,    Nor      earth  -  ly  cares       be   •  tray  : 


-r-j m—i 


*ip 


iggpi^gil&s^Sisai 
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1  Our  hearts  would  now      no    long 

2  'Ti8  heav'n  de    -    scend  -  ing  from 

3  And  ev    - 

4  O        let 

K 


I 
er     roam,  But  bow 
a  -  bovo     To     fill 


ry 
us 


in       fi     -    lial    fear. 
this     fa  -  vour'd  hour, 
heart    di  -  vine    -    ly     led         To     ho     -     ly    thought  in  -  clines. 
nev  -    er,     nev     -    er    grieve  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  a  -  way  ! 
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F.    BOTTOME 


Newland  N.M. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett 
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1  The     Ho  -    ly    Ghost  is       come,  We      feel     His     pre  -  sence  here, 

2  This    ten  •  der  -  ness  of       love,  The     hush    of       so  -  lemn  pow'r, 

3  Earth's  dark-ness    all  has     fled,  Heav'ns  light    ser  -  ene    -  ly  shines 

4  No       more     let      sin  de  -  ceive,  Nor      earth -ly      cares    be  -  tray: 


e* 


m 
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1  Our  hearts  would  now  no       long  -  er  roam,  But     bow     in  fi   -    lial       fear. 

2  'Tis  heav'n    de  -  scend-ing     from    a  -  bove    To       fill       this      fa  -  vour'd  hour. 

3  And       ev  -   'ry   heart    di    -    vine  -  ly    led       To       ho    -    ly  thought  in    -    dines. 

4  O         let       us     nev  -  er,      nev  -  er  grieve  The    Com  -  fort  -  er       a     - 
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Harriet  Aubeb 


Our  Blest  Redeemer 

St.  Cuthbert  8.6.8.4 


J.  B.  Dykes 
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blest  Re-deem -er,  ere  He  breath'd  His 
came  sweet  in-flu'nee  to  im-part,  A 
His  that  gen  -  tie  voice  we  hear,  Soft 
ev  -  'ry  vir  -  tue  we  poss-ess,  And 
rit  of  pur  -  i  -  ty  and  grace,  Our 
praise  the  Fa  -  ther,  praise  the  Son  ;     Blest 


ten  -  der    last  fare  - 
gra-cious   will  -  ing 
as    the  breath  of 
ev  -  'ry    eon-quest 
weak-ness   pity-ing 
Spi  -  rit,  praise  to 


WOU, 

Guest, 
ev'n, 
won, 
see  : 
Thee  ; 


I       I 
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1  A     Guide,     A    Com  -  fort   -  er    be-queath'd    With    us  to 

2  Where  He        can  find     one     hum  -  ble     heart  Where-in  to 

3  That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each  fear,    And      speaks  of 

4  And      ev    -     'ry  thought  of     ho    -    li    -    ness    Are       His  a 

5  O       make     our  heart  Thy    dwell  -  ing   place,  And      wor     -  thier 

6  All    praise     to     God,     the     Three   in      One,     The       One  in 


Harriet  Auber 


dwell, 
rest, 
heav'n. 
lone. 
Thee  ! 
Three  ! 
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Wreford  8.6.8.4 
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E.  S.  Carter 
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Our     blest     Re-deem-er,      ere 
He     came  sweet  in  -  flu'nee   to 
And     His     that  gen  -  tie     voice  we 
And    ev    -    'ry     vir  -  tue      we     pos 


fare 


Spi  -  rit 
O       praise 


He  breath'd  His  ten  -  der     last 
im  -  part,     A       gra-cious,    will  -  ing 
hear,     Soft    as      the  breath  of 
ev  -  'ry       con-quest 


Soft 
And 


of     pur  -    i     -     ty      and  grace,  Our    weak-ness    pity-ing 
the  Fa  -  ther,  praise  the    Son  ;    Blest  Spi  -  rit,  praise  to 


well, 

Guest, 

ev'n, 

won, 

see  : 

Thee; 


A       Guide,    A  Com  -  fort   -    er    be-queath'd  With    us  to 

2  Where  He      can  find     one       hum  -  ble   heart  Where-in  to 

3  That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each  fear,  And      speaks  of 

4  And      ev    -    'ry  thought  of        ho  -    li    -    ness  Are       His  a 

5  0      make     our  heart  Thy    dwell -ing  place,  And     wor     -  thier 

6  All     praise     to    God,  the     Three    in      One,  The      One  in 


dwell, 
rest. 

heav'n. 

lone. 

Three  ! 
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Come,    Gracious    Spirit 


n  Bbowwb 


Waithv    I..M. 


Qardin«r** 

lies,    1815 


1      Come,  gra  •  eioua     Bpj      -      rit,        heav'n    -    ly  Dove 


2  The    tight    of 

3  Con  -  duct    us 
i      Lead    us      to 


3 


truth 

■ale 

ho 

6; 


to 

con 

li 


us 

duct 

ness, 


dis    -    piejTi 

us  fur 

the        road 


With  light    and 
That     wo       may 

From   rv    -     'ry 
That    we      must 
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1  com  -  fort 

2  know    and 

3  sin         and 

4  take      to 

-fz>-      -m- 


from 
choose 
hurt 
dwell 


a     -  bove  :  Be  Thou  our  Guard 

Thy  way  ;  Plant  ho  -   ly  fear 

ful  snare  :  Lead    us       to  Christ, 

with  God ;  Lead    us       to  God, 


sffe 
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ian,  Thou 

in  ow    - 

the  liv    - 

our  fin    - 
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1  Guide, 

2  heart, 

3  way, 

4  rest, 


O'er  ev 

That  we 

Nor  let 

To  be 

& 


&£ 


'ry         thought 
from      God 
us         from 
with       Him 

I 


and 
may 
His" 
for 


I 

step 

ne'er 

pas 

ev 


pre    -  tide. 

de       -  part, 

turos  stray 

er  bless' 

o 
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Simon  Bbowni 


Ludborouoh    L.M. 
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T.  R.   Matthkws 


1  Come,  gra-cious   Spi  -  rit,  heav'n-ly  Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from  a  -  bove  : 

2  The     light   of    truth  to       us       dis  -  play,  That  we  may  know  and  choose  Thy  way; 

3  Con  -  duct  us   safe,    con  -  duct  us     far      From  ev  -  'ry    sin    and  hurt-ful  snare  : 

4  Lead      us       to      ho  -  li   -    ness,  the  road    That  wo  must  take  to  dwell  with  God  ; 


S&,'. 
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Come,   Gracious   Spirit 
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1  Be   Thou  our  Guardian,  Thou  our  Guide,  O'er  ev  -  'ry  thought  and  step  pre  -  side. 

2  Plant  ho  -   ly     fear     in        ev  -  'ry  heart,  That  we  from  God  may    ne'er  de  -  part. 

3  Lead    us      to  Christ,  the      liv  -  ing  way,     Nor   let    us     from  His     pas-tures  stray. 

4  Lead    us      to    God,    our      fin   -  al     rest,      To     be  with  Him  for        ev  -  er  bless'd. 
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Simon  Browne 


Staincliffe  L.M. 


R.  W.  Dixon 
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1  Come,    gra 

2  The      light 

3  Con  -  duct 

4  Lead    us 


cious 
of 
us 
to 


Spi    - 
truth 
safe, 
ho     - 


rit,     heav'n  -  ly 
to        us  dis 

con  •  duct        us 
li    -    ness,       the 

Q. 


Dove,  With  light  and 

play,  That  we  may 

far  From  ev       -  'ry 

road  That  we  must 
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1  com  -     fort  from  a    - 

2  know  and  choose  Thy 

3  sin  and  hurt      -  ful 

4  take  to  dwell  with 
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XX 
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bove  :        Be  Thou 

way ;       Plant  ho 

snare :     Lead  us 

God  ;        Lead  us 
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to 

to 
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1  Thou  our  Guide,  O'er  ev 

2  ev  'ry  heart,  That  we 

3  liv      -  ing  way,  Nor  let 

4  fin      -  al  rest,  To  be 


'ry  thought    and  step 

from  God          may  ne'er 

us  from         His  pas  - 

with  Him          for  ev     - 
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side. 
p  irt. 
tures     stray. 
er         bless'd. 


pre 
de 
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Maki  i  |  M.   Wells 


Faithful    Guide 


Faithful  Quxdi  7.7.7.7.  i> 


1  M.  Wkllm 


I 

1  Ho   -  ly     Spi  -  rit,   faith  -    ful    Guide,     Ev   -   rr     n«ar    the  Chris  •  tian's  side, 

2  Ev   -  er      pre  -  sent,  tru  -     est    l'n.rnl.    Ev   -  cr     n.ar  Thine  aid        to      lend, 

3  When  our  days    of     toil  shall  cease,      May  our  hearts  bo     lill'd    with    peace  ; 


■m -  ^    4^l  •     jol    jt. 


rr  1 1  ii    3^- if  i  ii^^-^Ffs 


:=4 


1  dl3  j~fcf^&H 


~W~  o 


— a — *-L& — 9  co --ra- •—» 

III  I 

1  Gent  -  ly     lead     us     by  the    hand,       Pil-grims    in        a      des     -     ert    land; 

2  Leave  us    not       to     doubt      and  fear,         Grop-ing    on       in     dark  •  ness    here; 

3  Draw-ing    near    in     praise       and  pray'r,    Know-ing  that  our   names   are    th.ro  ; 

<&M     1 1  It     rF — t^^F=^B=Rp^[^ 


— i i_,       s  -J-, — i — r— J -, — I 1-, — i 1-, — I — , 


1  Wea  -  ry     souls    for  -  e'er  re  -  joice      While  they  hear  that  sweet-est   voice 

2  When  the  storms  are     rag     -     ing   sore,     Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 

3  Plead-ing  naught  but   Je       -     sus'  blood,    He'll     be     with     us     in       the     flood, 


: — ■ p_  t= 
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ill  i 

1-3     Whis-per  soft-  ly  :  '  Wan  -  d'rer,  come,      Fol  •  low  Me,     I'll    guide    thee   home.* 
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Marcus  M.  Wells 


Faithful    Guide 

TlCHFIELD    7.7.7.7  D 


R.  W.  Beaty 


igil^iiii^lliippii^^) 


i  -         I  i 

1  Ho  -  ly        Spi  -  rit,     faith  -  ful     Guide,  Ev  -  er      near    the    Christian's  side, 

2  Ev  -  er       pre  -  sent,    tru  -  est    Friend,  Ev  -  er      near  Thine  aid        to    lend, 

3  When  our  days    of       toil    shall  cease,  May  our  hearts  be      fill'd   with  peace 


Sees 


q — 


J— r 1- 


'C3— +-< 


'— • — erf 
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1  Gent  -  ly        lead     us         by     the       hand,     Pil  -  grims  in       a         des  -  ert       land ; 

2  Leave  us       not       to     doubt  and     fear,     Grop  -  ing    on      in       dark-ness     here; 

3  Draw  -  ing     near    in      praise  and  pray'r,  Know-ing  that  our  names  are      there ; 


±12= 


_fi- C2 


:p 
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1  Wea  -  ry    souls    for  -  e'er      re  -  joice     While  they  hear  that  sweet-est      voice 

2  When  the  storms  are      rag  -    ing    sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give    o'er, 

3  Plead -ing  naught  but    Je     -    sus'  blood,   He'll     be      with    us       in       the      flood, 


_Q 


i      i 


'     J*l    I  '  J  I  ">    •  J    I  1  J'   J      1      I J    >    J 
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>  I 

1-3     Whis  -  per     soft  -  ly  :     '  Wan-d'rer,  come,   Fol  -  low   Me,    I'll    guide  thee  home. 

, «_• * »_T.__B. O     ■  £     J  - 


^  ■  -a — m    u  J  ■   g 


r> 


The  tune  Faithful  Guide  is  on  the  previous  page 


The    holy    Spirit 


542 

ClIAIUKS     Wl   -I    IV 


Come,    Holy    Ghost 

Winch kstkk   Old  CM. 


Kate's  Psalter,   1592 


F#J*rN  .  l^iH^p^ 


1  Comet    Ho  -    ly  Ghost,  our  hearts  in  -  spire,  Let       us  Thine   in   -  flu'nee  prove; 

2  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  for,  mov'd  by  Thn««,  The  pro-phets  wrote  and  spoke 
I  Ex  •  pand  Thy  wings,  ee  -  lea  -  tial  Dove,  Hrood  o'er  our  na  -  ture's  night  ; 
4  God,     thro'   Hiin-s.h.    w.*   then  ^hall  know,  If     Thou  with  -  in          ua  ihuM  J 


e 


S  I      M..        M.     . 


I      i 


r  > 
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1  Source    of       the    old    pro  -  phet  •  ic       fire,    Foun  -  tain     of      light  and 

2  Un  -  lock    the  truth,  Thy -self    the    Key,   Un    -    seal     the     sa    -  cred 

3  On       our      dis  -  or  -  der'd    spi  -  rits  move,  And      let     there  now  be 

4  And  sound,  with  all   Thy  saints  be  -  low,    The    depths  of      love  di 


love. 
book. 
light. 
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AIU  Victorious    Love 


Charles  Wesley 


Oaksville  CM. 


H.  C.  Zeuneb 


1     Jo  -  8us,    Thine    all  vie  -  tor  -  ious  love  Shed  in         mv   heart     a  -  brot 


Je  -  sus,    Thine    all  vie  -  tor  -  ious  love  Shed  in         my   heart 

2  O      that     in         me         the     sa     -  cred  fire  Might  now    be  -  gin 

3  Thou  who    at         Pen    -    te  -  cost    didst  fall,  And    all       my    sins 

4  Re  -  fin  -    ing        fire,       go  through  my  heart,  II  -  lum  -  in  -  ate 

5  My  stead-fast      soul,     from  fall   -    ing  free,  Shall  then  no    Ion    - 


to 


broad  ; 

glow  ! 
con-sume 
my  soul  ; 
ger  move  ; 


m&—' 
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1  Then  shall  my 

2  Burn    up     the 

3  Come,  Ho  -  lv 

4  Scat  -  ter     Thy 

5  While  Christ  is 


feet         no    long  • 
dross      of     base 
Ghost,  for  Thee 
life        thro'  ev    - 


the  world 


er 
de 

I 


I 

rove,  Root  -  ed       and 
sire,    And    make  the 
call,     Spi   -  rit       of 
part,   And   sane  •  ti 
And     all      my 


fixed     in      God. 
moun-tains  flow, 
burn  -  ing,  OOflM  I 
fy         the   whole, 
heart     is      love. 
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Andrew  Reed 


Spirit    Divine 

Priere  D'Esprit  CM. 


The   Holy  Spirit 


W.  C.  Foster 


4 i •- 


1  Spi  -  rit  Di  -  vine, 

2  Come  as  the    light ! 

3  Come  as  the    fire, 

4  Come  as  the    dew, 

5  Come  as  the    dove, 

6  Come  as  the    wind, 


at  -  tend     our  pray  rs, 
to       us         re   •   veal 
and  purge  our    hearts 
and  sweet  -  ly      bless 
and  spread  Thy  wings, 
with  rush  -  ing    sound 


.<•_• 


si-i — u 


And  make  our  hearts 
Our   need    of    Thee 
With  sac  -  ri  •  fie    - 
This    con  -  so  -  era  - 
The  wings  of   peace  ■ 
And    pen  -  te  -  cos  - 

I 


Thy  home  ; 
be   -  low  ; 
ial      flame; 
ted     hour  ; 
ful     love  ; 
tal     grace  ; 


f7   • 


}  J    J-d=r^j_ J  i. -J  ~g-j-H~r  J   J      1  I 
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De-scend  with   all      Thy    gra  -  cious  pow'rs 

And  lead  us        in      those  paths    of  life 

Let    our  whole  self      an       off  -   'ring  be 

May  bar  -  ren  -  ness     re  -  joice     to  own 

And   let    Thy  Church  on      earth    be   -  come 

That  all     of       wo  -  man    born     may  see 

"^      Iff       "&- 


O  come,  great  Spi  -  rit,    come  ! 

Where  all  the    right-eous    go. 

To     our  Re  -  deem  -  er's  Name. 

Thy   fer  -  ti   -  lis    -    ing    pow'r. 

Blest   as    the  Church  a  -  bove. 

The     glo  -  ry      of        Thy   face. 


*t 
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John  Stocker 


Gracious    Spirit 


Weber  7.7.7.7 


Carl  von  Weber 
r- 


iE«E^SEiEiil^*E13g=i3=l^^ 


i 

1  Gra  -  cious  Spi  -  rit,     Love    Di    -  vine, 

2  Speak  Thy  match-less  grace    to  me, 

3  Faith,  and  hope,  and    cha  -   ri     -  ty, 

4  Life    and  peace   to      me        im    -  part, 


Let    Thy  light  with  -  in      me    shine  ; 

From  my    sin,  O         set     me    free  ! 

Com  -  fort  -  er  !  de  -  scend  from  Thee  : 

Seal    sal  -  va  -  tion      on     my    heart  ; 


^-1>1  I       i h     I      IT 


All    my     sin     and    fear     re    -  move, 

2  Lead  me      to      the   Lamb   of  God, 

3  Thou  th'  a-noint-ing  Spi   •    rit  art  ; 

4  Breathe  Thy-self  in  -  to        my  breast 


Fill  me  with  Thy  heav'n-ly 

Wash  mo  in  His  pre-cious 

These  Thy  gifts  to  me     im  - 

Ear    -  nest  of  im    -  raor  -  tal 


$= 
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love, 
blood. 

part. 

n-i. 
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Dwell    with    Me 


T.  T.   I.vn.  u 


Dix 


"c  4 — 1:  — — a     m.  i 
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1      T.ra  -    cious 
•1     Tea  -    der 

3  Might  -  y 

4  Ho     -     ly 


\-.m 


Spi  -  rit,  dwell  with  me  :  I  my    -  eeM  would 

Bpl  -  rit,  dw«D  with  in.-  :  I  my    -   self  would 

Spi  -  rit,  dwell  with  me  :  I  my  -  self  would 

Spi  rit,  dwell  with  me:  I  my   -  self  would 


0 


m 


-h.=IZ , . 1      , 


-*-       -wt        &  I  • 


f  j 


1  gra  -  cious 

2  ten  -  dor 
.3  might  -  y 
4  ho      -     ly 


-$ r- 


And,       with          words  that  help  and  heal, 

Shut       my             heart  up  like          a  flow'r 

Might  -  y                so  as  to  pre  -     vail, 

Se     -    par  -      ate  from  sin,         I  would 


+*m    * 


^44 ,     i   -^ .  i  j    i    r    i  i j   --1 
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i 

1  Would    Thy       life         in         mine       re       -  veal;  And,  with            M    -    ti<ms 

2  At         temp  -  ta   -  tion's     dark    -    some  hour  ;  O     -  pen             it          when 

3  Where     un     -    aid    -    ed       man         must  fail  ;  Ev    -  er               by          a 

4  Choose    and       cher  -  ish        all           things  good  ;  And,  what  -     ev     -    er 


»       *    I  p       m 


mmmmm 


1  bold      and 

2  shines   tho 

3  might  -  y 

4  I  can 


meek 

sun, 

hope 

be, 


Would    for       Christ     my 
And         His      love         by 


Sa    -     viour 


Press  -  ing 
Qive       to 


fra    - 
on         and        bear 
Him       who       gave 


speak. 


granee    own. 
ing  up. 

me  Thee. 
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Blessed    Quietness 


Man  ik 
IB 


Payne  Ferguson 


W.  S.  Marshall 
Arr.  J.  M.   Kirk 

AT 


Joys  are 

Bring-ing 
Like  the 
See      a 
What  a 


I 

flow  -  ing     like    a 
life,   and  health,  and 
rain    that  falls  from 
fruit  -  ful    field     is 
won  -  der  -  ful    sal  - 


riv    -  er,    Since  the    Com  -  for-ter   has    come  ; 
glad  -  ness,   All    a  -  round  this  heav'n-ly  Guest, 
hea  -  ven,  Like  the    sun  -  light  from  the  sky, 
grow  -  ing  !  Bless-ed  fruits    of  right-eous-ness  : 
va  -    tion  !  Where  we  al  -  ways  see  His  face; 


9.  * m  »~^~  .  T~ -— t'^,  ^« m—m-r-& — I 


y  y  ^ 


izzfezr 
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g^ll'j  3:;' 


■9  ■  ■  :  J    m    m  1=5= 


1  He      a  •    bides  with    us     for  ev  -    er,  Makes  the    trust  -  ing  heart  His  homo. 

2  Ban-ish'd  un    -    be  -    lief    and  sad  -  ness,  Chang'd  our  wea  -  ri  -  ness  to       rest. 

3  So      the     Ho   -    ly     Ghost  is  giv  -  en,    Com  -  ing     on        vis   from  on      high. 

4  And  the  streams  of       life     are  flow  -  ing       In      the     lone   -  ly     wil  -  der  -  ness. 

5  What  a      per  -  feet      hab  -  i     -  ta  -  tion  !  What  a      qui    -    et    rest  -  ing     place ! 


-+- 


Refrain 


Repeat  softly  ad  lib 


Bless  -  ed       qui  -  et  -  ness,  ho  -  ly     qui  -  et-ness,  What  as  -  sur  -  ranee  in  my    soul  ! 


mi.*- mi mE.^—mi-    mi.-—     — ■■ » «__-« ^ — ~-r-f—* • 

'  m  I  |     -p- ,         i        \-+m— *   p      |»    »  |i  P^-_L- Lg— J 

l^jyTgjgl4LLg.C^B:l       k   klP  '  P  P  P  lJ ' 

£     y     ?  y     £  k-  ^  ^ 


On    the  storm  -  y    sea    He  speaks  peace  to  me,  How  the  bil-lows    cease   to     roll ! 
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FAHNT    '     I 


Jesus  We  Seek 

TRYST    6.4.6.4.6.6.(5.4 

I 


I  . 


*=* 


S^ 


is  *  a 


I  1 


W     H.   D0AN1 

^TTf7 


Here       from     the     world      we    turn, 

2  Come,      Ho    -    ly      Com  -  fort  -  er, 

3  Sa    -    viour,  Thy    work       re-vive! 


Je    -      sus        to       st.^k  ; 
Pre  -  sence     di  -  vine, 
may     we       see 


r~Lr 


i 
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1      Here       may      His      lov  -   ing  voice 
'1      Now  in       our     long  -    ing  hearts 

3     Those       who     are     dead        in    sin 


[   [ 


f*-p 


-\=i 
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Gra     -  cious  -  ly      speak  : 

Gra     -  cious  -  ly      shine  : 

Quick  -  en'd      by      Thee  : 


T_^2. 
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1  Je    -    sus,  our 

2  O         for  Thy 
9     Come       to    our 

p~r~  - — p— P- 

dear  - 

might 
learts 

est    Friend, 

-  y      pow'r  ! 

to  -  night, 

While        at    Thy 
O               for      a 
Make         ev  -  'ry 

«:^  £j — 

feet      we  bend, 
bless  -  ed  show'r 
bur  -  den  light, 
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let    Thy    smile     de-scend! 

ing     this      hal-low'd  hour 

Thou  our     wait  -  ing  sight; 


'Tis  Thee  we  seek 
With  joy  di  -  vine 
We       long     for       Thee 


fzrf-j? -I    i  ' — ^ 


'Hie  turn-  st.  Nicholas  is  oil  the  next  pa«e 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Jesus  We  Seek 


St.  Nicholas  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4 


C.  W.  Pearce 
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Here 
Come, 
Sa  - 

-J ■     Hz 

from       the       world 

Ho    -    ly         Com 

viour,    Thy       work 
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we    turn, 
■    fort  -  er, 
re  -  vive  ! 
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Pre  - 
Here 
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sus 
sence 
may 
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di     - 
we 

seek; 
vine, 
see 
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1  Here       may        His         lov     -     ing   voice         Gra     -  cious    -    ly        speak  : 

2  Now         in  our        long    -     ing  hearts        Gra     -  cious    -    ly         shine  : 

3  Those      who         are        dead  in      sin         Quick  -  en'd         by         Thee  : 


£i_£i 


%=% 
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1  Je    -   sus,      our      dear   -  est  Friend,  While      at       Thy      feet        we  bend, 

2  O         for      Thy    might  -     y    pow'r  !      O         for         a       bless  -    ed  show'r 

3  Come       to        our    hearts       to-night,     Make      ev    -    'ry        bur   -    den  light, 
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We 


eWe 
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1  O  let         Thy       smile  de-scend  !       'Tis          Thee        we  seek. 

2  Fill     -    ing         this         hal    -    low'd  hour         With         joy  di     -     vine  ! 

3  Cheer      Thou       our        wait     -     ing  sight  ;        We  long         for         Thee. 


•■: 
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Power  from  God 


ciiAKi.iE  I).  Tillman 


i 

1  They  were  in       an      up  -  per  chain-!  all    with  one     ac  -  cord, 

2  Yes,  this  pow'r  from  beav'n  de-scend-ed       With  the  sound  of  rush-ing  wind  ; 

3  Yes,  tins  old-time  pow'r  was  ^iv   -  en  To  our     fa-thers  who  were  true; 


i — ^ — i — r^t^^^ 
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1  When  the  Ho  -  ly   Ghost  de-scend  -  ed,       As  was  promised  by     our  Lord. 

2  Tongues  of  fire  came  down    up  -  on     them,     As  the  Lord  said    He  would  send. 

3  'lliis  is    pro-mis'd    to       be  -  liev  -  ers,     And  we    all    may  have     it      too. 


:>=*: 
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Refrain 

Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now  !        O      Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now  ! 
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Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now!    And     bap-tize 
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Jesus  for  Me 


mwmm:^\-.-.::M$\ 


Je  -  9us   for    me,  Je  -  sus  for    ine,        All  the  time,  ev-'ry -where,  Jc-sus  for    me. 
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Henrietta  E.  Blair  Wm.  J.   Kirkpatrick 

1  Thy  Ho   -  ly  Spi  -  rit,  Lord,    a  -  lone    Can  turn    our  hearts  from   sin  ; 

2  Thy  Ho  •  )y  Spi  -  rit,  Lord,    a  -  lone    Can  deep  -  er     love     in    -    spire  ; 

3  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spi  •  rit,  Lord,  can  bring  The  gifts    we    seek     in         pray'r ; 

4  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spi  -  rit,  Lord,  can  give    The  grace   we   need    this       hour ; 

m        <•        •      •-      m        m       m—m      '*'     'm'     ~Jt  "ff"     -•— • 
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1  His    pow'r    a  -  lone  can     sane  -  ti  -  fy     And    keep     us    pure  with  -  in. 

2  His   pow'r    a  -  lone  with  -  in      our  souls  Can    light    the    sa  -  cred       fire. 

3  His    voice  can  words    of     com  -  fort  speak,  And  still    each  wave  of         care. 

4  And  while  we   wait,  O       Spi  -  rit,  come   In      sane  -  ti  -  fy  -    ing        power  I 
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■3     O         Spi  -  rit     of      Faith  and  Love!       Come  in     our    midst,    we        pray, 
4     O         Spi  -  rit     of      Love !  de  -  scend,      Come  in     our   midst,    we        pray, 


*-f »-*»» •— r-1 


.m.   -m-   -m-   -+-      -m-      -m-  •    -m- 
V|>  I         I* — ir-ir-Fy — r    i         F£— 1».     ly     '         ^  |  ■pgw— ^ 


1-3    And    pur  -    i   -  fy       each    wait-ing  heart;  Bap  -  tize  us  with  pow'r  to    -    day  I 
4    And,  like      a     rush  -  ing,   might  -  y  wind,  Sweep  o  -  ver  our   souls  to  -    day  ! 


— m- 
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Commissioner  On  hi  ant 


Lt.-Coi.    H    Si.  writ 


wnm  ^--mmmmmm 


Thou  art     e-nough  for    me  ; Thou-art  e-nough  for  me  ; O 

for        me  ; 


m^^^&m^m\z  '*\ 


%3£3 


Zr-A- 


^* 


^ 


for  me 


pre   -  cious,   liv    -    ing,     lov-ing  Lord,   Yes,  Thou  art  e-nough  for    me  ! 
,m.    .&.  -m-    *  _ 
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Remember  Me 


Isaac  Watts 


Abney  CM. 


Asa  Hull 


rf-rttitt 


A  -  las!    and  did      my     Sa-viour  bleed?    And  did       my  Sov-'reign  die? 

Was     it      for  crimes  that       I      had  done     He  groan' d    up  -  on     the      tree? 
Well  might  the  sun        in     dark-ness  hide,   And    shut       his    glo-ries     in, 
Thus  might  I     hide     my  blush-ing  face    While   His     dear  Cross  ap  -  pears, 

But  drops   of   grief     can    ne'er    re-pay     The     debt        of   love      I       owe; 


^gf 
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Re/. — Help  me,  dear  Sa-viour,  Thee    to    own,    And      ev 


er    faith -ful 


hi 


be 


1  Would    He     de-vote     that      sa  -  cred  head    For    such  a    worm  as         I  ? 

'1  A   -  maz  -  ing     pi    -    ty !    grace  un-known!    And  love  be-yond   de  -  gree 

3  When  Christ,   the  might -y       Ma  -  ker,  died     For     man,  the  crea-tun- 

4  Dis  -  solve  my  heart      in    thank  -  ful  -ness,    And    melt  mine  eyes    to     [v.u^. 

5  Here,   Lord,   I     give       my  -  self       a -way;     'Th     all  that      f      can      do. 


And  when  Thcu  sit   -   test     on    Thy  throne,  O      Lord, 


*-  V  ** 
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Search  Me,  O  God! 


F.  BOTTOME 


.ST.  Flavian    CM. 


D'i'/'s   Psalter,  1563 


= ^ ^_ 

1  Search  me,       O       God!    my  ac   -   tions        try,     And      let       my       life        ap    ■ 

2  Search  all       my     sense    and  know      my      heart,     Who     on    -    ly     canst    make 

3  Throw  light      in    -    to        the  dark  -  en'd       cells    Where  pas   -  sion    reigns    with 

4  Search      all      my  thoughts,  the  se    -  cret    springs,    The     mo  -  tives    that      con 

5  Search,  till      Thy      her    -    y  glance    hast       cast       Its       ho    -    ly      light     thro' 

6  Thus  pros  -  trate,       I        shall  learn       of        Thee    What  now        I         fee    -   bly 

_                   -     -m-  ■*--    -+- *   _ 
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s 


si 


if    w  F  F 


pear 
known, 

-  in  ; 

-  trol; 
all, 

prove, 

-^- 


"  ,i  id  J  Jj7?T?Tj.  J  J   Jin 


1  As  seen      by    Thine     all  -  search  -  ing  eye —  To     mine     my     ways    make     clear. 

2  And  let       the     deep,     the       hid  -  den  part,     To       me       be        full     -     y      shown. 

3  Quick  -    en       my       con -science    till        it  feels     The     loath -some  -  ness        of          sin. 

4  The  cham  -  bers   where     pol    -   lu    -    ted  things    Hold     em   -  pire      o'er        the        soul. 

5  And  I         by      grace     am  brought   at  last       Be    •  fore     Thy      face         to         fall. 

6  That  God        a    -   lone        in     Christ    can  be        Un  -    ut    -   ter    -    a     -     ble        love. 


*   • 
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m 
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F.  BOTTOME 


Crowle  CM. 


3. 'IP   P**^ 


Green's  Psalm  Tunes,  1724 
Harmonized  by  E.  J.  HOPKINS 

._|.T 1- 


.     -*-  \sJ-  ff^ 

^_  i 

1  Search    me,        O        God !     my  ac    -   tions      try,     And     let         my      life        ap  -  pear 

2  Search     all  my     sense     and  know   my     heart,    Who    on      -    ly     canst  make  known, 

3  Throw    light      in     -    to        the  dark  -  en'd    cells    Where  pass  -  ion    reigns    with  -  in; 

4  Search    all  my  thoughts,  the  se    -    cret  springs,  The    mo  -  tives    that      con  -  trol ; 

5  Search,  till  the       her    -    y  glance  bast    cast      Its      ho    -      ly      light     thro'     all, 

6  Thus     pros  -  trate,        I        shall     learn      of      Thee    What  now        I        fee    -    bly    prove, 

® Ma  I*  if #f#p  iCiyi  r^aspE  iffr i  p  i 
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1  As 

2  And 

3  Quick 

4  The 

5  And 

6  That 


ways  make    clear, 
full    -    y      shown, 


seen      by     Thine    all    •     search -ing       eye —  To      mine     my 

let        the      deep,    the        hid   -  den       part,     To        me       be 

en         my       con-science    till         it  feels     The     loath -some  -  ness       of        sin 

cham-bers    where    pol    -    lu     -    ted  things    Hold     em   -  pire       o'er      the       soui. 

I  by      grace     am     brought  at        last      Be    -   fore    Thy 

God        a    -    lone       in        Christ  can        be       Un  -     ut    -  ter 


face       to        fall. 
a      -     ble      love. 


I 
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The  Mercy- Seat 


Hnili  - 


Pas-  m.  l.m. 


Katholitchet  Gesangbuch,  1774 


m    cv  -  'ry 

2  There     is        a 

3  There     is         a 


place 
scene 


y  wind  that    blows,       From    ev  -  'ry 

where      Je        -       sus      sheds         The     oil       of 
where      spi       -        rits     blend,   Where  friend  holds 


mmm 


eS 


lJ  J  J I  J- J  JUMEgpgS 


2  glad 

3  fel 


ing        tide 
ness       on 
low   -   ship 


of      woes,    There    is        a         calm,  a       sure 

our    heads ;       A    place  than      all  be  -  side 

with  friend;    Tho'    sun  -  der'd     far,  by      faith 


Pi 
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1  re   -    treat, 

2  more    sweet, 

3  we       meet 


'Tis  found  be 
It  is  the 
A  -  round  one 


i  m 

neath  the  ftfer 

blood  -  stain'd  Ifer 

com      -  mon  Mer 


mm 


i 
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I 

cy  -  seat, 
cy  -  seat, 
cy   -   seat. 


mm 


II  roll    S'fOWELL 


Wareiiam    I..M. 


William  Knapp 


i  " 


1  From     BV 

2  There    is 

3  There    is 


'ry  storm  -  y         wind 

a  place  where    Je 

a  scene  where    spi 


that  blows,  From  ev      -       'ry 
sus    sheds    The      oil  of 

rits  blend,  Where  friend     holds 


J^ 
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The  Mercy-Seat 

J  I   u,i- 
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Continued 


1  swell    - 

2  glad     - 

3  fel 


ing       tide  of      woes,     There     is 

ness       oa  our     heads  ;       A         place 

low   -    ship         with    friend;    Tho'      sun 


m 


I;  L  £  ir_ rfer=P 


a  calm  a 

than        all  be  - 

der'd       far,  by 
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1  sure       re  -  treat,    'Tis 

2  side     more  sweet,     It 
o     faith      we      meet       A 


ft).    9     p* — 


£=* 


found      be      -      neath     the  Mer    -     cy  -  seat, 

is             the            blood-stain'd  Mer    -     cy  -  seat, 

round     one            com  -  inon  Mer    -     cy  -  seat. 

0  .  />  ^  - 


:t 


^'__-r ,-d 


t-^t 


ps^iip 


Hugh  Stowell 


Totland  L.M. 


Joux  Staixer 


3HE 


— I- 


3 


'h-1 


1  From    ev-'ry      storm  -  y        wind  that  blows,  From  ev-'ry     swell -ing    tide     of       woes, 

2  There     is       a      place  w,here        Je-sus  sheds  The     oil     of        glad-ness     on    our     heads 

3  There     is       a      scene  where     spi-rits  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fel -low -ship  with    friend 


Big 


5==£ 


^r-i 
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-&-—W- 
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mm^m 


z^M+jzgmm 


-m  -W  + 


«■-*-  0 


1  There    is         a       calm,      a      sure      re-trcat;    'Tis  found  be  -  neath   the  Mer  -  cy -seat. 

2  A     place  than      all       be  -  side  more  sweet,   It        is       the   blood  -  Stain'd   Mer  -  cy  -  seat. 

3  Tho'    sun  -  der'd     far,      by    faith     we    meet      A  -  round  one    com  -  moo        Mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
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Yes,    Dear    Lord 


('.    II.    MOBBIS 


C.      H.     MiiHHIS 


m 


_s  — 


Up — 5="  * 


1  Long   my    wil  -  t'ul    hearl  said  'No*  To     Je  -  tut*  ten  -  dm    plead 

2  Bring-ing    all        1        am    and  have  In     hum  -  Ue  eon  -  m    -  on  - 

'.]  (ii\  -  Log    o  •  t    my  doubts  and  rears  And   all      my  dm  -  lass     try  - 

4  Yes,    clear    Lord,    in         life      Or  death,  With  Thee   all  good     po.s   -8688- 


ing  : 

tion. 

tag, 


:fcz:8i 


I     ^  I 
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e* 


lz::3  ' k    f      p   IF     I         '. 


1  Now      I  long    His      love    to  know,  My    stub-born  will     is      yield  -  big, 

2  Trust-ing  in         the       blood  I    claim  This    nt     -   ter  -  most  sal  -  va    -     tion. 

3  Trust-ing  not     my    pray'rs  or  tears,  Bui     on      Thy  word  re    -  ly    -    ing. 

4  Not     by  feel  -  Log,      bu1      by  faith  I       take    the    pro-mis'd   bless  -  ing. 


»«:£■    -m- 


(g?L,»br-— sf= 
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IHIliU 


Refrain 


3»b-- — E-U 


J^J^- 


See,    dear  Lord,       Yes,  dear  Lord,      Here     I     give     my      all       to     Thee 


k    l 


-I k— h 


Sti 


w-J h  _, r__ j >-J —  *_l s — ' *t~-i— -l— 

«l_:  i\  [4=^^^7-±T-7r^^ 

I         be  -  lieve,          I        bo  -  liove   The    blood     a  -   vaila    for        me. 
"8" — J^-P    :— r  0  ' ■  flP     ■* *    I    • • — « »-r l^lv     _.— 
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Follow  all   the  Way 


Ql  '.    W.  Collins 


AKoi.o    S.S.   S.'.t.  I) 


Arr.     W'm.     J.     KlRKPATRICI 


WW  W         -  WWW 

1  1       have  heard  my  Sa-  viour  oall-ing,      I        have  heard  my  Sa  -  viour  call  -  ing, 

2  Tho'    He    leads   me  thro'  the     val  -  ley,   Tho'    He  leads    me  thro'  the     val  -  ley, 
;j   Tho'    He     leads   me  thro'  the     gar-  den,  Tho'     He  leads    me  thro'  the     gar  -  den, 

4  Tho'    He     leads   me  to       the     con  -  flict,  Tho'     He  leads    me  to       the     con  -  flict, 

5  Tho'    He     leads  thro'  fie  -  ry      tri   -  als,     Tho'     He  leads   thro'  fie  -  ry       tri   -  als, 


t=ZziZ 


1 


1 


:=tz=p=p»=p: 
q»-|»  |  k  I   : 


fcm 


1  I      have  heard  my  Sa- viour  call-ing,  '  Take  thy    cross  and  f ol  -  low,   fol  -  low  Me.' 

2  Tho'  He    leads    me  thro'  the  val- ley,    I'll      go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 

3  Tho'  He    leads    me  thro'  the  gar-  den,  I'll      go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 

4  Tho'  He    leads    me  to       the  con-  flict,  I'll      go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 

5  Tho'   He    leads  thro'  fie  -  ry    tri  -  als,    I'll      go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 


i t^-^o- 


Refkain 


--N--J N, IS 


Where   He    lcad3   me   I       will     fol -low,  Where  He     leads    me    I       will    fol- low, 


IffiJS 


k  I  P: 


-*-i — h  j*  l 


Where   He  leads    me    I       will     fol- low,  I'll      go       with  Him.  with  Him  all   the    way. 
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1Ii:m;v    F. 


Following    Thee 

B.7.  i> 


Axon. 


1  Jo  -   raa,     I     mi\                      'i   -  ken,  All     to   leave  rod  fol  -  low    Tl 

•j  I'.r-i-h     ST-'ryfond  am-  l>i   -  tion,     All  ['re  sought,  rod  hop'd,  and  known; 

:;  Lei    the  world  de-spite  end  leave  Be:  They  here  left  my  Be-Tionr,  too; 

»  And  whilst  Thoa  shelt  smQe  np>  on  me,  God    of    wisdom,  love,  and  might, 

5  Man  may  troa-ble  and  dis-  tress  me,  'Twill  hut  drive  mi*  to    Thy    on 

0"  O        'tis     not     in   grief   to      harm  me  While    Thy  love    is     left     to       BM  I 

i r  i  n-d 


St± 


j=*=fc 


t=P=te=fe: 


I 

1      Des   -    ti  -  tute,   de-spis'd,  for  -  sa    -     ken,  Thou  from  hence  my       all    shalt    he. 
how     rich   is      my     con-  di     -    tion!    God  and  heav'n  are     still   mine    own. 

3  Hu  -  man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive      me:    Thou  art    not,     like   them,  un  -  true. 

4  Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  dis-own      me  :  Show  Thy  face,    and      all      is       bright. 

5  Life    with     tri  -  als   hard  may  press     me,  Heav'n  will  bring  me     sweet-er      rest. 

6  0      'twere  not    in    joy      to     charm   me     Were  that   joy      un  -  mix'd  with  Thee! 


■  n 


g  g  g s  g  : ur-rTTT-j'L  r  inn 
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Msisifi!iirapp^iiir;ip 

I      will     fol  -  low   Thee,   my       Sa-viour,  Thou  didst  shed  Thy  blood  for        me, 
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CD 
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I  I  I 


And  tho'     all     the   world  for  -  sake  Thee,   By   Thy  grace   I'll      fol  -  low     Thee. 
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Latte 


Eli  i  SDIE  8.7.  8.7.  D 


From   Mozart 


-W-        -9-  W  v     J 


1^ 

1      Je   -    8U3,    I       my    cross  have  ta   -    ken,    All         to  leave  and     fol  -  low  Thee; 
8      Let    the  world  de  -  spise    and    leave  me  :   They  have  left   my      Sa-  vionr,  too  ; 
3      Man  may  tro,u- ble      and    dis  -  tress    me,    'Twill  but  drive  me    to      Thy    breast; 


IKE 
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1  Des  -    ti  -  tute,   de  -  spis'd,    for-  sa  -    ken,  Thou  from  hence    my         all  shalt   be: 

2  Hu  -  man  hearts  and  looks    de  -  ceive    me;    Thou   art     not,       like    them,    un  -  true: 

3  Life    with  tri  -   als     hard    may  press  me,  Heav'n  will  bring    me    sweet- er     rest: 

J** 
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J      Per  -   ish    ev  -  'ry     fond     am-  bi  -   tion,     All  I've  sought,  and  hop'd,  and  known  ; 

2  And  whilst  Thou  shalt  smile    up  -  on       me,      God       of    wis-dom,   love,  and  [night, 

3  0         'tis     not    in      grief      to     harm  me      While  Thy  love    is      left       to    me  ! 
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I      Yet 

2  .Foes 

3  0      ' 


ll  ( )  w 

may 
t  w  ere 


rion    is         my        con  -  di  -    tion!    God   and    heav'n    are       still   mine  own. 
bate,  and  friends  die  -  own  me:   Show  Thy  face,      and      all      is    bright. 
not     in       joy        to  0 harm  me     Were   that  joy         >u>-  mi x'd  with  Thee  I 
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What  a  Friend! 
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1  v>  hat     ■  I-  rtend  we  have   in       .'      -   sua, 

2  ila\«-    IPO      tri-aN    and  temp  -  ta     •  tlonsf 

3  An-     we  weak  and  bea-vy      la    -  den, 


All      cur   .-in-  ami  grlcfi    tO      I"  II  I 

I-    there  brou-ble    an  -  y  -  where  I 
Cum-ber'd  with    ■    load   ol 
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1  What     a     priv  -  i  -  lege    to      car    -      ry 

2  We  should  nev  -et     be    dis  -  cou    -rag'd: 

3  1':  -i-viour,  still  our      ref  -    uge  : 


Kv  -  'ry- thing  to  God  in  pray'r  1 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r  I 
lake      it      to     the  Lord    in    pray'r  1 


1 . — j — I n 1 T-=i-. — ' — I 1 1 h-r 1 

*^~&if!g~t   1*     W     t   l&      rJ ^'  *•    *     ■     *     ■   'g- 

1  o      what  peace  we   oft    en     for    -feitl  <>    what  need-tees  pain  we     bear! 

2  Can        we    and    ■  friend  so    faith  -  ful  Who  will   all    our   sor-rowa  share f 

3  Do       thy  friends  de-spise,  for -sake     thee?        Take     it     to    the  Lord   in    pray'r! 
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1  All       be-cause  we    do    not     car     -     ry 

2  Je  -  sua  knows  our  ov  -  'ry    weak  -  ness: 

3  In      Hi-  arm-  He'll  take  and  shield    thee. 


Ev  -  'ry-thing  to    God    in    pray'r. 
Take      it      to    the  Lord    in    pray*! 

Thou    wilt  find     a      sol  -  ace   there. 
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What  a  Friend! 


Joseph  Scrivex 


H 


CONQUKROB   -.7.-7.1'. 


John  s.  Wis 
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1  What  a  Friend  we     have    In     Je-  sus,       All   our  sins  and    griefs  to    bear\       What       a 

2  Have  we     tri  -  als       and  temp-ta-tions?    Is  there  trou-ble       an  -  y- where?        We    should 

3  Are    we  weak  and      hea  -  vy      la-  den,  Cum-Lei'd  v\ith  a       load    oi"    tare?         Tre  -  eious 
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1  priv    -       i 

2  nev     -     er 

3  Sa     -  viour, 

^       *\ 1— <&r~ 

lege       to        car  -     ry 
be        dis  -  cou   -  rag'd  : 
still      our       ref  -    uge : 

\      \  A     \ 

Ev   -   'ry  -  thing       to             God      in         pray'r  ! 
Take    it           to        the            Lord    in         pray'r  ! 
Take     it           to        the            Lord     in        pray'r  ! 
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O  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit !  O  what 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith  -  ful  Who  will 
Do     thy  friends  de  -  spise,    for  -  sake    thee?     Take      it 


I 

need 

all 

to 


;ess 
our 
the 


pain         we  tear  I 
sor    -    r..\v-  share  ? 
Lord  in  pray'r  ! 


1  All       be -cause  we       do    not   car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to      God 

2  Je  -  pus  knows  our     by  -  *xy  weak-nees:     Take    it  to       the    Lord 

3  In       His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find      a       sol 


in  pray  r. 
in  pray'r 
ace      there 
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W  .    W.     \V\i  rOBD 


IImi  h    OF    PRAY1  R       1..M.   I) 


\\m.  h.   Bradbury 
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l     Bweet  hoar  of  pray'r,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  That  calls  me  from    s      worl  1  of   eare, 

lout  of  pray 'rr  sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  The    joy     !      Feel,    the    bliss     I    share 

3     Bwee   hour  of  pray'r,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r,  Thy  wings  shall  my  po  -    ti  -  Hon  bear 

e1  § 1  •  ff  r      -     k  p-p-p   PL  -  L= 
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1  And    bids      mo     at       my      Father's  throne  Hake    ill    my  want-;  and  wish-   -  known; 

2  Of     those  whose  anx-ious    spi  -  rite  burn     With  strong  de-sires  for    thy    re- turn! 

3  To    Him  whose  truth  and  faith  -  ful  -  ness    En  -  gago  the  wait  -  ing  soul    to    I 
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1  In       sea  -  sons  of       dis  -  tr  ss  and   grief    My     soul    has  oft  •   en     found  re-  lief, 

2  With  such     I      has  -  ten     to     the  place,  Where  Ood,  my  Sa-viour,  shows  His  faoe, 

3  And    since   He    bids   me      seek.   His  face,    Bo  -  liove  His  word, and  trust  His  grace, 

— ^i  I ^-^ '  i        lr    I        U  '  I1 
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oft  es-caped  the  temp-ter's  snaro,  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour 
glad  -  ly  take  my  sta  -  tion  there.  And  wail  for  thee,  sweet  hour 
cast     on    Him    my    ov   -  'ry   care.    And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour 


3  rmr 

I 
of  pray'r. 

Of  pray'r. 
of  pray'r. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Prayer  and  Consecration 

Draw    Me    Nearer 


W.    II.    DOANI 


1 


1  I       am    Thine,  O  Lord,    I      have  heard  Thy  voice,  And    it       told    Thy 

2  Con  -  se    -   orate    mo  now      to     Thy  ser  -   vice,  Lord,   By     the     pow'r    of 

3  Oh,     the     pure     de  -  light    of       a  sin  -    gle      hour    That  be  -  fore    Thy 

4  There  are  depths  of  love    that    I  can  -    not    know    Till     I        cross    the 
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1  love    to  me  ;  But    I       long    to     rise     in     the  arms  of  faith,  And  be 

2  grace  di     -  vine ;  Let  my    soul   look  np    with    a  stead-fast  hope,  And  my 

3  throne  I  spend  !  When  I      kneel  in  pray'r,  and  with  Thee,  my  God,  I    com- 

4  nar  -  row  sea,  There  are  heights  of    joy    that    I      may  not  reach  Till   I 
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Refrain 
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1  clo  -  ser  drawn  to     Thee.      ^ 

2  will     be     lost      in      Thine.     I     D 
?>  mune  as  friend  with  friend,    j 

4  rest    in    peace  with  Thee.    J 


raw  me     near 


iigp 


near-er,  bless-ed 


near-er,     near-er, 
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Lord,  To  the  Cross  where  Thou  hast  died 


Draw  me     near  -  er,     near  -  er, 
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near-er,  bless-ed    Lord,     To       Thy      pre  -  cious,     bleed    -    ing      side. 
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Jesus   Only 


IlAlill       M.     ' 


-.7.  D. 


•    LOWRY 
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1  What    tho1  elOOdl  arc    hov-'rin,'    0*«     inc.  An  1      I  W60       to    walk      ■   -    1008, 

2  What   though  all  my  carth-ly       joiir-ney  Brlng-etb  naught    bid    uci-ry      hours; 

\n  n.it  though  all  in\  heart   la   yeaurn-ing  I  * »r  the  tov*d     of    long    ■  -    go, 

4      winn   1      goat  to  realma  of      glo  -  ry,  And   an  en  -  tram.-  I       ■  -  wait. 


ill  II 
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1 — r 


Long-lng,  'mill  my  can's  and  CTOSB-ee,  For   the 

And,  In  grasp  -  bag    for  life's  I  *    -ea,  Tliorns  I 

Hit  -  ter  lei  -  -  u  sad  -  ly  Learn -ing  From  the 

It        I  wliis  -  per,    Je  -  sus  on     -ly!  Wide  will 


thai  now    arc    down ! 
find       In -stead   of    II 
Bhad  -  on y  page    of      wool 
ope       the  pear  -  ly 
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1  If     I've  Je  -  sus,   Je  -  sus  on  -  ly, 

2  If  I've  Je  -  sus,  Jc  -  sus  on  -  ly, 
8  If  I've  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly. 
4  When     I  join  the  heav'ndy  chor-us, 


eiffi   rfr1  r  r  i I  rV 


Then  my 

1       DOB 

Hc-ii  be 

And   the 


sky       will   have    a  gen 

scss        a    clus-ter  ran 

with       me     to    the  end; 

an    -    gel  boata    I  see, 
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!  !!•  'a  the  Mm 

•J  He'a  the  hi    - 

■'>  And,  nn  -  seen 

1  rrc-cioiis  Jc    - 


of  bright-eel  Bplen-donr,  And  the  star 

ly     of   the     Vai  -  icy.  And  the  B  •-■ 

by    moi  -tal      \  la  -  Ion,  An  -  gel  bands 

bus,    Je  -  bub      on  -  ly.  Will  my  theme 


of  Beth*  le  -  hem. 
of  Bha  -ron  fair. 
will  o'er  me  bend. 
Of    rap  -ture      be. 


*V"  j'rlf-  r  rj  lj  K  f-lf-ffsL  II 

III  III  ' 


The  tunc  Ellan  Yannin  is  on  the  following  page 


Prayer  and  Consecration 


562 

IlATTlK    M.   COXBBT 


Jesus   Only 


ELLAN    VANNIN    8.7.8.7.D. 


Manx  Melody 
Arr.   If.   L.  Wood 
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1  What  tho'  clouds  are   hov-'ring    o'er    me,      And     I      seem  to  walk       a  -  lone, 

2  What  though  all  my  earth -ly     Jour  -ney  Bring-eth  naught  but  wea - ry  hours; 
8  What  though  all  my  heart  is    yearn -Ing      For  the    lov'd  of  long      a  -  go, 

4  When  I        soar  to  realms  of      glo  -  ry,      And   an      en-trance  I        a  -  wait, 


— zrr- r- 
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1  Long-ing,  'mid 

2  And,  in  grasp 

3  Bit  -  ter  lea 

4  If       I  whis 


my  cares  and  cross  -  es,     For  the    joys  that  now  are  flown  ! 

ing    for  life's    ros    -es,  Thorns  I     find    in  -  stead  of  flow'rs  ! 

sons  sad  -  ly    learn  -  ing    From  the  shad-  owy  page  of  woe! 

per,   Je  -sus     on    -ly!    Wide  will  ope  the  pear  -    ly  gate; 


mm 
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1  If  I've  Jc   -sus,    Je-sus  on  -ly, 

2  If  I've  Je  -sus,    Je-sus  on  -  ly, 

3  If  I've  Je  -  sus,     Je-sus  on  -ly, 

4  When      I  join    the  heav'n-ly  chor-us, 


Then  my  sky  will  have    a  gnn  ; 

I     pos-sess    a    clus-ter  rare 

He'll  be  with  me     to     the  end ; 

And  the     an  -  gel  hosts    I  see, 
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1  He's  the    Sun                 of  bright-est  splon-dour.  And  the    Star    of   Beth  -     le    -  hem. 

2  He's  the       Li  -          ly      of     the     Val  -ley,  And  the     Rose  of     Sha  -  ron  fair. 

3  And,  mi  -seen               bymor  -  tal     vis -ion.  An -gel  bands  will  o'er  me  bend. 
t  Pre-dous    Je  -       sus,    Je  -sus     on  -  ly.  Will  my  theme  of     rap  -  tare  be. 
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Music  by  permission  of  J.  Blakbvori  a  Sorb,  Douglas 
The  tunc  Jbsus  only  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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r.  ii    i 


Come  Ye  Apart 


l.\  EXTIDB     10.1  MU.  ID 


W     ||    Monk 


i  Come  ye  your  -  selves            a 

2  Come  ye         a     -     s.de  from 

3  Come,  tell      Me          all  that 

4  Come  ye  and         rest  ;  the 

5  Then.  fresh  from        con     -  verse 


part  and  rest  a  -  while 
all  the  world  holds  dear, 
ye  have  said  and  done, 
iour  -  ney  is  too  great 
with     your    Lord,     re     ■     turn 
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1  Wear 

2  hor 

3  Your 

4  And 

5  And 
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y,         I         know  it, 

con  -  verse     which  the 

vie  -  tor    -     ies  and 

ye       wil]        faint  be 

work     till         day  -     light 


of      the     press    and      throng, 
world   has       nev   -   cr        known, 
fail  -  ures,  hopes    and        fears  : 
sink  : 
ev'n  : 


side     the     way     and 
soft  -  ens        in    -    to 
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from    your  brow 

lone    with  Me 

know   how  hard 

bread      of  life 

brief  hours  are 


the 
and 

ly 


sweat  and  dust  of 

With  My  la  -  thcr 

souls  are  wooed  and 

here  for  you  to 

lost  in  which  ye 
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toil, 
here, 
won  : 

eat, 
learn 
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i  And  in       My          qui   -  et  strength     a      -  gain  be 

2  With  Me      and         with     My       Fa  -  ther  not  a 

3  My  choi  -  ccst  wreaths  are        al   -  ways  wet  with 

4  And  here      for          you      the     wine      of  love  to 
J  More  of     your        Mas  -  ter      and       His  rest  in 


strong. 

lone. 

tears, 
drink, 
heav'n. 
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E.    II.    BlCKERSTETH 


Prayer  and  Consecration 


Come    Ye    Apart 


Glaston    10.10.  10.10 


Mks.    Kvans 
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your  -  selves 

a    -  side 

Me  all 

and  rest : 


a    -  part 

from  all 

that  ye 

the  jour  -    ney 


and       rest  a    -  while, 

the         world  holds  dear; 

have     said  and  done, 

is  too  great, 


fresh     from     con 


verse     with       your     Lord,      re     -     turn 
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1  Wear 

2  For 

3  Your 

4  And 

5  And 


con  . 

vie 

work 


I  know  it,  of  the       press       and  throng, 

verse     which  the  world  has        nev    -     er  known, 

tor    -     ies  and  fail     -  ures,   hopes     and  fears  : 

will      faint  be     -  side  the       way       and  sink: 

till       day      -  light  soft    -  ens        in    -     to 
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Wipe 
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The 

The 


from 
lone 
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know     how 
bread       of 
brief 
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brow 
Me 
hard 
life 
hours    are 
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with 


the 
and 

}y 

is 
not 


sweat 
with 
souls 
here 
lost 


and     dust         of 
My       Fa    -     ther 
are       wooed    and 
for        you         to 
in       which        ye 
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toil, 
here, 
won  : 
eat, 
learn 
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1  And 

2  With 

3  M  v 

4  And 

5  More 


in 

Me 
choi 
here 

of 


My 

and 

cest 

for 

your      Mas 


qui 
with 
wreaths 
you 


et 

My 
are 
the 
ter 


strength  a    -    gain  be  strong. 

Fa    -    ther     not         a     -  Lone. 

;il     -    ways  wet  with  tears. 

wine         of        love  to  drink. 

and       Etta      rest  In  beav'n. 
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By  permission  of  Mrs.  Evans  The  tune  Eventide  is  on  the  previous  page 
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Go  Bury  Thy  Sorrow 


Mary  A    I;  • 


If  AX] 


J'UII.IPP    IW. 


1  Go  bu  -  ry     thy    sor     -    row. 

2  Go  tell      it       to      Je      -    sus. 

3  Hearts     grow-ing      a  -  wea     -     ry 


The      world  hath   its      share 
He        know-eth    thy     grief; 
With         hea  -  vi  -  er      woe 
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it     deep    - 
to        Je     -    s 
d     the    dark    -    n 
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Go 

He'll 
Go, 
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hide      it      with     care, 
send  thee      re   -  lief, 
com  -  fort  them,    go : 
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i     Go        think     ol        it     calm     -     ly, 

2  Go  ga  -  ther     the     sun      -  shine 

3  Go  bu  -    ry      thy     sor       -  rows 
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When  cur-tain'd  by  night, 
He  sheds  on  the  way  ; 
Let  o  -  thers    be       blest  ; 
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1  Go  tell        it        to       Je         -        sus, 

2  He'll        light  -  en      thy      bur       -       den, 

3  Go         give  them    the      sun       -      shine  :         Tell 


And 
Go, 


all     will      be       right. 

wea-  ry      one,      pray. 

Je  -  sus     the       rest. 


*=?r- 


*=z 


=e£ 


&=y- 


^m 


Prayer  and  Consecration 


565 


Hark,  My  Soul 


Wm.  Cowper 


St.  Bees  7.7. 


J.  B.  Dykes 


pmmmmmimmw 


Hark,  ray    soul 


the    Lord !       Tis     thy      Sa  -  viour,    hear     His    word 


3  '  Can 

4  '  Mine     is 


de  -  liv  -   er'd     thee  when  bound,     And,  when  bleed-ing,     heal'd   thy  wound; 

Cease     to -wards  the       child    she     bare? 
High  -  er     than    the     heights    a  -  bove, 


wo  -  man's    ten  -  der     care 
an        un  -  chang-ing     love, 


1  Je  -  sus  speaks,  and  speaks    to      thee,  'Say,  poor  sin  -   ner,  lov'st    thou    Me?' 

2  Sought  thee   wan-d'ring,    set     thee    right,  Turn'd  thy  dark-ness  in    -    to    light.' 

3  Yes,    she    may      for   -   get  -  ful       be,  Yet     will       I         re      -  mem  -  ber   thee.' 

4  Deep  -  er     than     the   depths   be  -  neath,  Free    and  faith  -  ful,  strong     as   death.' 
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'Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be  ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me?' 


Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore  ; 
O  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more  ! 


Wm.  Cowper 


Savannah   7.7.7.7 


Foundery  Collection,  1742 
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Hark,  my    soul !    it 


the   Lord!        'Tis    thy       Sa- viour,      hear    His  word 


de    -    liv  -  er'd        thee  when  bound,      And,  when  bleeding,     heal'd  thy  wound  ; 


3  '  Can    a  wo-man's 

4  '  Mine   is  an     un     ■ 
5-6           (As  tune  above) 


ten  -  der    care 
chang-ing    love, 


Cease  to  -  wards  the       child    she    bare? 
High-er       than  the       heights  a  -  bove, 


S?* 


m^mmmm 
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Je  -  sus     speaks,  and      speaks     to      theo,       'Say,   poor    sin    -ner,      lov'st  thou     Me?' 


2  Sought  thee      wan  -  d'ring,     set      thee     free,      Turn'd  thy    dark  -  ness         in    -    to      light. 

3  Yes,    she       may      for     -     get    -   ful       be,  Yet     will       I        re     -     mem  -  ber     thee.' 

4  Deep  -  er       than     the      depths     be  -  neath,       Free    and  faith  -  ful,       strong   as    death. 
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Sweet    the    Moments 


W.  Si 


Si <  ii.i  \\    M  UUNSBA    8.7.  8. 


BlClLIAM   Mfiodt 


"i:  :  /■ilMH=.liJJU  s  I 


1  Bhn    I  the 

2  Sera       I 

3  Tru     -  ly 

j  Here  it 

5  Love  and 


mo 
grief 


I 

in. -nts. 

for 

I 
my 


rich 

is 
find 

heart 


in 

.  r 
this 

II IV 


VHW 

sta  - 
hea  - 
bid 


Which  be 

M<  r     -  cy 

tion,    Low  be 

veil,     While  up 

ing,      With  my 


J I 


F= 


t: 


i^S 


;:^: 


fore  the 

pour'd  in 

fore  His 

on  the 

n  ' 


Cross  I 
streams  of 
Cross  to 
Lamb  I 
Feel  I'l 


spend  : 
blood  : 
lie, 
gaze  ; 
bathe : 


Life, 
Pre     - 
While 

Love 
Con     ■ 


Bfei£^EEgg 


-fe 


and 
cions 

I 
I 
stant 

P-i 


and 


health. 

drops, 

see 

much  ?    I've 

still  in 


my 
di 


-10- 


m 


m 


HUPP! 
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peace  pos  -  sess  •  ing  From     the 

soul  be  -  dew  -  Lag,  Plead     and 

vine  com  -  pas  -  non  Beam  -  ing 

much  for  -  giv     -  en —  I'm  a 

faith  a  -  bid    -  ing,  Life         de    - 

-m m m m-j-% m 


sin     -      ner  s 
claim      my 


in 

mir 
riv 


His 


ing 


dy   -    ing     Friend. 
peace  with  God. 
Ian   -   guid    eye. 

cle       of        grace  ! 
from    His     death. 
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W.  Shirley 


Shakos  8.7.  8.7 


Willi  vm  Boycs 


St: 


Sweet 
II-  re 
Tru     - 

Love 


the 
I 

iy 

it 
and 


I 

mom  -  ents, 
rest,      for 
bless  -  ed 
is  I 

grief      my 


i-b-4-< 


Mess  -  ing, 

view  -  ing 

sta  -  tion, 

hea  -  \'ii. 

bid  -  ing, 


Which 
Her  - 
Low 

While 
With 


be 

'■>- 
be 
up 
my 
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i~^  i  J  ~1    '^i  i.n  ^,  J    i\ 

—  w*     -p-     -p,-     -^ 


1  fore  the 

2  pour'd  in 

3  fore  His 

4  on  the 

5  tears  His 


Cross  I 

streams  of 

Cross  I 

Lamb  I 

feet  I'll 


spend 
blood  ; 
lie, 
gaze  ; 
bathe  ; 


m— T-m * o — — T-« 


Life,  nnd  health,  and 

Pre     -  cious  drops,  my 

While       I  see  dl 

Love         I  much  ?  I've 

Con     -  stant  still  in 


- 


r 


— r — ■t==" — *— *-• — • — m m  *  lr — r  *- 


1  peace  pos  -    soss   -  m<: 

2  soul  be     -    dew  -  ing, 

3  vine  com  -  pas    -  sion 

4  much  for    -    giv    -  en — 

5  faith  a      -    bid    -  ing, 


From    the 
Plead    and 

Beam  -  ing 
I'm         a 
Life       de 


sin  -    nor  s 
claim  my 
in        His 
mir    -    a     - 
riv     -  ing 


dy 

peace     w 

Ian     - 

cle 

from 

J        I 


e* — 

ing        Friend. 


ith  God. 

guid  eye. 

of  grace ! 

His  death. 
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W.  Shirley 


SuNNYSIDE 


R.  Brown-Borthwick 
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1  Sweet  the  mo  -  ments,  rich  in  bless 

2  Here     I  rest,     for      ev  -  er  view 

3  Tru  -  ly  bless  -  ed      is     this  sta  - 

4  Here    it  is  I      find   my  hea  - 

5  Love  and  grief    my  heart  a  -  bid  - 


ing,  Which  be  -  fore       the  Cross  I        spend 
ing    Mer  -  cy     pour'd  in  streams  of  blood 
tion,  Low     be  -  fore     His  Cross  I         lie, 
ven,  While  up  -  on        the  Lamb  I       gaze  ; 
ing,   With    my    tears   His  feet  I'll       bathe 


f"  f  --, 


f-P^T-P- 


V     * 


.til-  J  . 


£  -•-  -•- 


s 


Life,  and  health,  and  peace  pos  -  sess 
Pre  -  cious  drops,  my  soul  be  •  dew 
While  I       see  di  -  \in<'  com 

Love  I  much?  I've  much  for  -  giv 
Con -stant  still         in     faith    a   -    bid 


ing  From  the     sin  -  ner's  dy  -  ing      Friend, 
ing,  Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 
sion  Ream-ing       in     His    Ian  -  guid     i 
en —  I'm     a       mir  -  a  -  cle       of 
ing!    Life    de  -   riv  -  ing    from  His      death. 
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Speak    to    My    Soul 


L.   I..   !' 


Arr.    L.    L.    PlCXKTl 


S 


9&'i£Lil*!>U+±i-&fr& 


■ik   tO   my   soul,    Lord  Jo  -     lUS,  Sjx-uk    now   in     ten  -  d'ro>t       tOM  ; 

-'      Speak   to   Thy  ohil  -  dren  ev  -      <t.  Lead    in     the    ho   -     ly 

ik  now  as    in       the  old      t:n.  ,       ;  - inist  re  -  veeJ    Thy      will  ; 

-m-  -•>-  -m- 


'^Szm-m~i ■EiEEEEEpEfE 
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»  ■  ■  ■;  |"ES  - 1  L  i    i    i     L  I  »-^»^ 


^    ^    ^    I 


J*  1  Ji  ! .  1    il  -r>JJ    H  ir-J  -I 


1  Whis-per   in     lov  -  ing    kind  -  ness  :         'Thou  art  not  left       a     -    lone.' 

2  Fill  them  with  joy    and    glad  •  ness,  Teach  them  to  watch  and     pray, 

3  Let    me  know  all     my     du     -    ty,  Let    me  Thy  law      ful  •  fil : 


ft  ■  m. 


=I=f= 
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k-    k    ^ 
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-^  :lg:  ■=jlij».jj  dig 


1  O  -  pen  my  heart  to       hear     Thee,  Quick-ly    to    hear    Thy      voice  ; 

2  May  they  in  con  -  eo  -    era  -    tion         Yield  their  who],.  Uvea  to 

3  Lead  me  to    glo    -  ri    -    fy        Thee,  Help  me    to    show    Thy       proiae, 


m_m^ 


r5~g— g=^t=c:=t=tr=! iZS-miTZ-mzzilE\ 


/    /    / 


I  II  IU 


1  Fill  Thou  my  ■on!    with    praie  -  os,  Let    me    in    Thro    ro  -    joioe. 

2  Bae-ten  Thy  eom-ing     king  -  dom,  Till    our  dear  Lord  we      see. 

3  Glad-ly      to      do        Thy     bid    -    ding,  Hon-oiir  Thee  all       my      day-. 
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Speak    to    My    Soul — Continued 


Refrain 


-i — M  i  Is 
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Speak  Thou  in       soft  -    est      whis    -     pers,  Whis  -  pers    of       love       to 
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Thou     shalt      be  al      -      ways      con     -     q'ror, 
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t g 4-3— »— •— • 


Thou    shalt   be       al    -    ways       free 


Speak  Thou  to      me       each 


^:fcL 
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day,        Lord,  Al  -  ways  in     tend  -  'rest       tone  ;. 


Let     me     now 
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hear       Thy    whis    -    per,  '  Thou    art      not      loft         a     -     lone.'.... 


jh^-^—' 


.m — m 

:t=: 

^      >      ^      |~"~ 


jT£    L  I  r  •   r   i  I  l   l~l   L    l  I W-?  i  II 

"n r    en      I       ip  r  p  l  p  i  '"1^=8 


Prayer  and  Consecration 


568 


I  Need  Thee 


An  Ml     8.    II  LWKS 


ItORKKT   Lowmi 


gra 
Thou 


need  Thee  cv-'ry  hour,  Most 

need  Thee  cv-'ry  hour,  Stay 

need  Thee  ev-'ry  hour  In        joy 

need  Thee  cv-'ry  hour;  Teach       DM 

need  Thee  cv-'ry  hour,  Most        Ho 
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-AM 


ClOUS 

near 

or 
Thy 

iy 


Lord  ; 
by; 
pain  ; 
will, 
One  : 
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1  No         ten    -    der   voice   like   Thine  Can  peace 

2  Temp  -   ta     -  tions  lose  their  pow'r  When  Thou 

3  Come  quick   -    ly      and       a   -   bide,         Or  life 

4  And  Thy       rich    pro  -  mis    -   es  In  me 

5  O  make       me  Thine    in  -  deed,  Thou  bless 


af 

art 

is 

ful 

ed 
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ford. 
nigh. 

vain. 
fil. 
Son  ! 
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Refrain 
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I   need  Thee,  O   I   need  Thee  !   Ev  -  'ry  hour  I   need  Thee, 

—  ztzizz!— =5==tz=  -to      ya=  to"    to    wzjc:  1        1 
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O        bless       me    now  my      Sa  -  viour,      I 


to        Thee  I 
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Sarah  V.  Adams 


Nearer  to  Thee 


EXCHLSIOB    6.4.6.4.6.6.4 


LOWKLI   M  ISOH 


^r—i 


1  Xcar  -  er,  my  God,      to   Thee,  Near   -  er        to  Thee  ! 

2  Though,  like  a  wan  -  der  -  er,  The      sun     gone  down, 

3  There     let  the  way      ap  -  pear  Steps      un    -    to  heav'n  ; 

4  Then     with  my  wak  -  ing  thoughts  Bright  with    Thy  praise, 

5  Or          if  on  joy  -  ful    wing  Cleav  -  ing       the  sky, 
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1      E'en  though    it        be         a    cross 

That           rais  - 

eth 

me, 

2     Dark  -  ness      be         o    -    ver    me, 

My             rest 

a 

stone  ; 

3       All      that   Thou   send  -  est    me 

In               mer  • 

cy 

giv'n  ; 

4      Out        of       my       sto    -  ny  griefs 

Beth    -       el 

I'll 

raise  ; 

5      Sun,    moon,  and    stars     for  -  got, 

Up       -     ward 

I 

fly, 
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1  Still 

2  Yet 

3  An 

4  So 

5  Still 


by 

all 
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all       my     song    shall   be, 

in        my  dreams   I'd     be 

gels      to      beck  -  on    me 


my     woes      to      be 
my     song    shall  be, 
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Near 
Near 
Near 
Near 
Near 


er, 
er, 
er, 
er, 
er, 


my 
my 

my 
my 
my 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to  Thee, 
to   Thee, 


P  Slow 
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1-5      Near  -  er,      my     God,     to    Thee, 


PP  Slower 
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Near 


to        Thee  ! 
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The  tunes  Horbury  and  Xenthorn*  are  on  the  following  pages 
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Sarah  r.   \i>wt<; 


Nearer  to  Thee 


n     6 . 4 . 6 . 4 


J.  D    DTKRS 


1  V  ir    -    or, 

■i  Though,  like 

3  rhere      Let 

\  Then     with 

5  Or           if 


my 

a 
the 
my 

on 


wan 
way 
wak 

joy 


lli' <•,        Near    -  or 

<lrr  -  it,  sun 

ap  -  pear      Steps  un 

in-  thoughts    Bright  with 

tul   wing      Qeav  -  ing 


to  1  ln  v  ! 

gone  down, 

to  beav'n  ; 

Thy  praise, 

the  sky, 
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E'en  though      it 

2  Dark  -  be 

3  All  that  Thou 
\      <  hit  of  my 
5      Sun,  moon,  and 


be  a      cross 

o  -     ver     me, 

send  -     est     me 

sto  -      ny    griefs 

stars  for  -  got, 


That 
My 

In 

Beth    -    el 
Up     -    ward 


rais     -     etfa 
rest  a 

iikt      -     cy 
I'll 

I 


n-iit 


a  tempo 
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1  me, 

2  stone  ; 

3  giv'n  ; 

4  raise  ; 

5  fly, 


Still  all  my 

Yet  in  niv 

An  -    gels  to 

So  by  my 

Still  all  my 


shall  be, 

dreams     I'd  be 

beck    -    on  me 

woes        to 

sun-      shall  be. 


! 

Near  -  er, 

Near  -  er, 

Near  -  er, 

Near  -  er, 

Nfar  -  er, 
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God, 


to     Thee, 


Near 
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x-^r 


to  Thee  ! 
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The  tunes  Kxcki.siok  and  NtoTHORH  precede  tnd  follow  this  tune 
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Nearer  to  Thee 


BARAH    V.  ADAM5 


1  Near   -   er,  my 

2  Though  like  the 

3  There      let  the 

4  Then     with  my 

5  Or  if  on 


NBNTHORH    6.4.6.4.6.6.4 


THOU  \s  L.  IIatkly 


J.     J  J     I    f^ 
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God,         to   Thee,  Near    -    er  to  Tine  ! 

wan  -    der  -  er,  The        sun      gone        down, 

way  ap  -  pear  Steps       un    -    to  heav'n  ; 

wak  -    ing  thoughts  Bright  with     Thy        praise, 

joy  -     ful   wing  Cleav  -  ing        the  sky, 
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E'en 
Dark 
All 
Out 
Sun, 
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though       it 
-  ness        be 
that      Thou 

of         my 
moon,     and 
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be 

o 
send 
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stars 
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a     cross 

-  ver     me, 

-  est     me 

-  ny    griefs 
for  -  got, 
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That 
My 
In 

Beth    - 
Up    - 

rais 
rest 
mer 

el 
ward 

-  eth 

a 

-  cy 
I'll 
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me, 
stone  ; 
giv'n  ; 
raise  ; 

fly, 
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Yet 
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So 
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all 
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all 
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song 
dreams 
beck 
woes 
song 
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shall 

I'd 
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to 
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be, 
be 
me 
be 
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1-5       my 


God, 


to    Thee, 
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to 
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Thy   Life  for   Me ! 


II  w  I 


Baca    I 


\V.    II.    il  \. 


1  Thy  life       was  giv'n  for  me  I  Thy  blood,     0      Lord,    was  shed 

I  tang  jreWI    "<rt-  tpenl  f"r  inc  In  won   -    ri    -   ness      and  woe, 

3  Thy  Ka-th.-r's  home  <>f  liu'ht.  Thy  ram  -  how     <-ir    -    eled  throne, 

4  Thou,  Lord,    hast  home  for  me  .More  than      my    tODgue  <an  toll 


i=£ 


Tiint  I      might    ran-sorn'd        be,  And 

That  through  e     -    tor  -  ni     -      ty  Thy 

Wit.'  left      for      earth  -  ly         night  For 

Of  bit  -  t'rest      a    -    gon    -    y,  To 


quick-en'd    from    the 
glo   -    ry  I        might 

wan-d 'rings  sad      and 
res  -  cue      me      from 


I 

know, 
lone, 
hell. 
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Thy 

Long 

Yea, 

Thou 


life 

years 

all 

8Vlf 


was   giv'n  for 

were  spent  for 

was     lel't  for 

fredst  all  for 


me  : 
me  : 
me  ! 
me  : 


What 
Have 
Have 
What 


have     I      giv'n  for  Thee  ? 

I       spent  oni>  [or  Thee  ? 

I       left   aught  for  Thee  ? 

have     I       borne  for  Thee  ! 
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A.    T.    PlERSON 

Morferato 


Also  to  following  tune   Xo.  571 

Himself  for   Me  ! 

Watt.r  Street  0.6.0.6.8.6. 
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Pun.irr   Hi.iss 
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Once     I        was  dead     in 

2  O       height     I      <an  -  not 

3  O       cold,    tin-  grate  -  f  ul 

4  I         live— and  yet,      not 


sin And    hope  with -in      me  died; 

reach!....  O       depth    I     can  •  not  sound! 

heart That    can    from  Je  -  bus  turn, 

I,    But  Christ  that  lives  in  me  ; 
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But      now    I'm  dead     to  sin, With     Je  -    sus    cru  -   ci     -  fied. 

O  love,    O    bound-less  love In        my       Re  -  deem  -  er  found! 

When  liv   -  ing  fires     of  love Should  on       His   al     -     tar  burn! 

Who    from    the    law      of  sin And     death  hath  made  mo  free. 


^— zpLZzzzpzzi.zzzzzr  ^zr-mzi-m-r :«zz  »zz*zzz»zrzz 
y-j-hr    m   m ^izf7-v^,|      —  |  I       V   \        k  |  !»  j_  ■ 

^      r~     ir    |        k  I  "^""1 

Refrain  p 

fc=«±g-5=5_»z*zt.zz.zr^^ 
^=zz<idrizzid=ts=zpb^zzi=5zzzi=i=«zzT^-*z^z»ztz^_^^^ 

And    can      it       be     that  "He  lov'd  me,  And  gave  Him-self      for        me"  ? 


^zzfzzzz:^ztzs*zz:s*zz»zzzi» 

^j t^-i ^ 


ZIZ»ZZZ»ZZs»ZZZ*ZIZ*ZZZZ»ZZ3 

ziztzzzz^zztizzz  ^zh»zzzz»z^ 
1 T-pwpzzi 
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The  Golden   Key 

Golden  Key  5.5.7.  5.5.7. 


Jno.  R.  Swesey 


3T  i    if  n  "Tj^  rt-f1 


i^i^EgzSrgzizr^^r^zfzrrSrlSii—f 

1  Prayer    is     the  key,  With  the  bend-ing  knee,  To  o  -  pen  the  morn's  first  hours; 

2  Not    a    soul    so    sad,    Nor    a      heart  so    glad,  When     com-eth  the  shades  of    night, 

3  Take  the  gold-en  key     In    your  hand  and  see,     As  the  night  tide      drifts    a  -    way, 

4  When  the  sha-dows  fall,  And  the   ves  -  per    call      Is  sob  -  bing  its    low    re  -    frain, 

5  Soon  the  year  s  dark  door  Shall  be   shut    no  more:    Life's    tears  shall  be  wip'd  a  -  way, 


-L_L 


\=t£^a=*i 


ZZ  =3= 


5E 


l^?- 


1  Pee  the     in  -  eense  rise    To  the    star  -  ry    skies.    Like        per-  fume      from  the  flow'rs. 

2  But  the  day-break  Song  WiD  the  joy   pro-  long,  And  some  dark- ness       turn    to    light. 

3  How  its   bless -ed    hold    Is     a     crown  of    gold,  Thru'  the  wea  -  ry         hours  of    day. 

4  Tis     a    gar- land  sweet  To   the   toil  -  worn  feet.  And   an     an    -    ti    •      dote    for  pain. 
6  As  the  pearl  gates  awing,  And  the  gold  harps  ring,  And  the   sun     un  -  sheathes  for  aye. 


rj-m, 


^E 


Kg: 


ill 


gZ^_rtZZ_Z rQ_l 


Lo-*:z:»iEozrzz: 


:*-^ 
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Watts 


When    I    Survey 

.  M. 


1. 


L     --la     -fl-     »-Ih    IS     f  fl'rJ     IjL     .  J.j^ 


Whcn     I    sur-  vey     the 
i.  t hat 

Were  the  whole  re  dm  of 


ft* 

i 

won  -  drOOi  fr(M     On  which  the  Prince  of       Olo  -   ry 

I      should  boast.  Save    in     the  death   of    Christ,   my  God; 

hands,   His     feet,      Sor  -  row  and  love    Bo«     min  -  pled  down; 

na    -    turc  mine,    'J  li.it  wire  an    oil  -   'ring    far      too  small; 


m    rj 


*i 


f  > 


<  > 


e>   -m  m  ■&- 


:i— aJ^orS^J  anl 


My    ri<  h-est   pain       I  count  but  loss.  And  pour  con-tempt  on 

2  All     the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most      I       sac  -  ri  -  6ce      them 

3  Did  e'er  such  love      and  sor    -  row  meet.  Or  thorns  com-pose   so 

4  Love  so    a  -   maz  -  ing,  so  di    -  vine,  De-mands  my  soul,  my 

Pi 

8  in 


±rr=tr 


Watt? 


m^m 


t 


!□=: 


£1 


=£§n=&£&=n^- 


Roi  KOTOS  \m   L.M. 

I J  Jim' 


Edward  Mii.lkr 


ra. 

I  I 

1  When    I         sur  -  vey     the    won  -  drous    Cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glo       ry     died, 

2  For-    bid        it.     Lord,  that    I         should  boast.  Save  in      the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 

3  See!     from     His  head,  Hi>   hands.   His      feet,     Sor  -  row  and  love  flow  min- gled  down 

4  Wen    the    whole  realm  of      na    -    ture    mine,  That  were  an    off  -  'ring  far      too  small 


q*arir'- 


B='t1 


Q *^C2 


M      I 


aa^iHiH  ipii^Ai  flip  ;i^ 

1  My    rich -est    gain      T      count    but    loss.    And    poor   con- tempt   on  all  my  pride. 

2  All     the  vain  things  that  (harm  me    most    I       sac   -    ri  -   fice     them  to  His  blood. 

3  Did  e'er  such   love    and   sor  -    row   meet.  Or    thorns  com-pose    so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Love  so     a  -   maz  -  ing,    so         di  -  vine,    De-mands    my   soul,    my  life,  my    all. 


f  J 


ZW 


The  tune  LACRIMA  is  on  the  following  page 
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Isaac  Watts 

J2. 


When    I    Survey 

Lachima  L.M.D.  Alex.   Lu.     .1  rr.  <  I.  Allan 


,v! 


-w    •"  ^-^  Z' 

1  When  I     sur  -  vey      the  won-drous    Cross,       On  which  the  Prince  of     Glo  -  ry 

2  See  !  from  His    head,   His  hands,  His    feet,  Sor  -  row  and    love  flow  min-gled 

^d  ^  *^  1 1     p^^n  »^>  r  r  ^ '  ■    g     ^  * 

<      Z'  S      S      < 

■ »— Z?Z       ~  •~t-*-i— -—•---•-* :S-S--*— 

1  died,  My    rich  -  est       gain  I      count  but       loss,  And    pour  con  - 

2  down  ;  Did  e'er    such     love        and    sor  -  row      meet,  Or  thorns  com  - 


:^~e:: 


-te-g  ;   *  ■ — m     J  Td  .      j      *      *    I  3  .      J      g      ■.  H 

^_L « «, J_I_^_A « m m 1_^_! J „ ^ 1 


| 

1  tempt       on       all       my       pride  :     For  -  bid       it,        Lord,       that       I       should 

2  pose  so       rich     a  crown  ?  Were   the     whole    realm        of         na  -  ture 

*-± — :$ — d — m    ,  m  . — m — f— -#       d~—^m—% — m-. 

Wl         '  -=»   I  I        Z     E     y   1 ' k   ^     E    I 


* 


fr— ^ 


1  boast,      Save     in       the       death        of      Christ    my       Cod  ;       All        the       vain 

2  mine,      That    were   an        off     -     'ring     far        too       small  ;    Love     so         a    • 

«:      -     m    r  .I*-'      .— ■       •    .<••    -m- 


W      V      V         ?  '        '        * 


^EERgEjfg~>  k J*  Jl «'  - J J  J*  Jl  ■  1 


1  things  that  charm  me       most  I      sac   -  n   -    fice         them    to     His     blood. 

2  muz   -  ing,     so         di    -    vino,         De-mands  my    soul,        my     life,   my       all. 


ggjL-g1  Z   >:tn  - 


■P     »     , 


^     ^     ^     >        I 


Tunes  Boston  and  Rockingham  are  on  previous  page.        For  Solo  Slttinc  see  No.  S12 
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-  \ 


I  S.   N 


fc     *   h    ±r^=h 


s  J—, 


SpSrggrrgg^^a     ISIS 


yon  live    for  ■  '•   -  ma,  and  be  al-ways  pure  and  dd  you  walk  with 

re  him  make  yon  free,  and  t""l  -low   afl     Hi-  call  I  Would  you  kn 

you  in    His  kmg-(ii>in  find  a  ]  laoe  ol  oon  dd  yon  prove  Uim 

"       m     -m --m- --*--*- - -+       mm^.^Ljzi.  m-m 

a.-^ ^—^ — p— | J-gr — £■- ^ — >■— J 

i4.j:  ^td&=\^_  ^^g-i:  iV*  f] 


1  Would 

l'  w     dd 

:;  w  i  ....  i 


3  i  ■ 

— S3 


«  I    ft. 


1     Him      with  -in       the   nar  -  row   road?   Would  you  have  Him  bear  your  bur  -  den, 
peaoe    tha4  cornea  by    giv  -  ing    all  ?      Would  you  have  Hun  aave  you,  so     thai 

3      true        eaeh    prov  -  i   -   den  -  tiul    test?      Would  you    in       His     eat  -  vice    la  -    bout 

>=•—»-£?— J=ev:i=a*=I: 


mils 


Tia>:  •  —mzim:iz:m—M^~zmz-  »:r~  m--\ 


k     ^  y 


1  car  -  ry    all   v<  mi  load  ! 

2  yi mi  need  ne  -  ver  fall 

3  al  -  ways  at  your  best 


1  V  Let  Him  have  His  way  with    thee.  His    pow'i 


s£ 


rfli  n>  i*-t- 


n^uM.'^i^^B^  i 


S       > 


S       I 


make  you  what  you  ought  to   be  ;   His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free  ;  His 

m--  *l  -m-  +-  +l  A  -m-  m  -  *-  .m-  +-  ^. 


J — 1_ 


S-N-A 


love    can  fill  your  bouL  and  you  will  see  Twaabeet  for  Him  to  have  Bil  way  wan  im-.-. 

„■!  af--s .: :  »  .^-«-»-«Tt-p  ntrfifrH 
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Prayer  and    Consecration 

My    Portion    for    Ever 


.1.    \\  AKKFIKI.D    M  A'  (  ill  I. 


^=t=g=« 


^«=siiE? 


N      >      s    _£— |- 


Oi.u    .Mi:i."i>v 


'=ibsi 


1  All,  all       to    Je  -  su8,       I  con  -  se  -  crate    a  -  new:  He 

2  All,  all       to    Je  -  sus,      ray  trust-ing  heart   can  say:  He 

3  Tho'  He    may  try    me,  this  bless  -  ed  truth    I       know:  He 

4  All,  all       to    Je  -  sus,       I  cheer-ful  -  ly       re  -  sign  :  He 

m  m .  -m  -■*-  -m-  -m-     £   £"  "St  #■  43l  jk. 


-S— N— I K, — K^S 


my 
my 
my 
my 


m 


fi  ii»33j-,J 


££cJ= 


iE,E-ESE3 


1  por  -  tion    for       ev    -    er.  On   -  ly     His  glo  -  ry  hence-forth  will  I     pur  -  sue : 

2  por  -  tion    for       ev    -    er.  Led    by     His  mer-cy       I'm    walk  -  ing  ev  - 'ry   day: 

3  por  -  tion    for       ev    -    er.  He     will  not  leave  me,  His    pro  -  mise  tells  me  so: 

4  por  -  tion    for       ev    -    er.  I      have  the  witness    that  He,    my  Lord,  is   mine 

^E^fEEEB= 


S      S      * 
Refrain  ^ 


He         is        my  por  -    tion     for        ev     -     er.  Take,  take  the  world  with 

Alternative  refrain — Make    Je  -  sus  Christ    the 


« 


all    its    gild  -  ed   toys,       Take,  take  the  world,  I        cov  -  et     not    its      j<\vs, 
cen-tre   of    your  life,  He'll  reign  su-preme,  where  on  -  ly     sin    was    rife  ; 


>     >      \f 


s     V      V     k 


Mine    is      a  wealth  no  moth  nor  rust  de-stroys  ;  Je  -  sus,  my  por-tion  for     ev  -  er. 
He'll  speak  the  word  and  end  the  dead-ly  strife,  Make  Him  the  cen-tro    for     ev   -  er. 

1^    i   T!      1"1»!    I    1-1     jlfc.i*  P'llLr  j 
rar  i  ■  i  .  V  W  \   L  U  ^  1 1    \r  W  \    v  w\p  !  H 


s    Z 


y    ' 


Worda  and  Arrangenii'iit   oopyrighl    by    PlCKKRINO   A    Ingi.is,  Ltd. 
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Mary    I>.  J 


On    the    Altar 


Ariel   7.6.  7.6.  D. 


J.    P.    K  \  mi- 


*Ain     K.      !        K     I         K        ,- 


I 

1      My       >pi  -   rit.   soul,  and  bo    •     dy,      Jo   -  sua,      I      give      to  Ti. 

-     0        J«  -  bus,  might>y  Su  -   vimir,  T       trust    in   Thy    great  Name; 

n  »w,   Lord,   1  yield  my  mem  -hers,  Prom  sin's  do  •  min  -  ton 

4     I'm   Thinei  0  bless* ed  Je  -   sua,  Wash'd  in     Thy  pre  •  eious  blood, 

:  W&    zl z ]zt-$_Z-_r^tz=m-mz\z$= *=»= »zj 

=^zl8^il:rrzziezisiz=g-i=f-A-i *zh=*    i       E=i:!»^»: 

i        ^     r 


^  Ba  — sr — i IS — I \ 1 5-T 1 T n 

_ -I-ss — •— m — •-I-E=4— • — 5— I  ss — ss— 5 — «-I-^-t_^=u 


I       k  "  I  wl 

1  A       con   -  se  -  era  -  ted      off  -  'ring,  Thine  ev   -    or  -  more    to         be. 

2  I        look     for    Thy    sal  -    va    -  tion,     Thy     pro  -  mise  now     I  claim. 

3  For    war  -  faro   and     for       tri    -   umjth,   As       wen  -  puns   un   -   to  Thee. 

4  Seal'd  by    Thy  Ho  -  ly       Spi    -    rit,       A        sac  -  ri  -  fice     to         God. 


M 


Lg  I  r  tr  U— n  I  r  •  I    u*  I  r   cr   r  1 1  '"t: 


i     > 


Refrain 


I  V      I 


V=^-l- 


.«_JJ Nr- g — | ^t 1 1 ^T 

«,_!_• — S_«, — gzirgzizzS — ~zr:~ — ~  _* —  «  1  ^_i_^_ 

My      all         is      on       the       al    -     tar,     Lord,     I        am     all     Thine     own  ; 

^  :I=Iipzzz»:r=z=zMzf  :z^^ 

JLLk-lI     k  f    kU-   1     k  1  [— Ig-J Uif^jjg= 


Tit 
g   « Sr-J >--\ .Sj-H ^ I^T-^ 1—     -T 


I 

O       may  my  faith   ne'er    fal    -    ter  ;  Lord,  keep  mo    Thine  a    -     lone. 


k    I 

The  tune  MnEIOHTDD  is  on  tin-  following  pane 


k 
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Mart  D.  Jame9 


On   the  Altar 


Meirionydd   7.6.  7.G.  d 


Wiij.iam   Lloyd 


=fes=te=E= 


i 

1  My 

2  O 

3  Now, 

4  I'm 


f§Pp|iigl:jSpp} 


spi   -  rit,  soul,     and  bo  -  dy,     Je  -  sua,     I       give      to       Thee, 

Je    -  sua,  might  -  y  Sa  -  viour,  I      trust  in    Thy    great  Name  ; 

Lord,     I  yield     my  mem-bers,  From  sin's  do  -  min  -  ion       free, 

Thine,  O  bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus  !  Wash'd  in  Thy  pro  -  cious    blood, 


p^s^i=PMS=fes-J 


i 

1  A 

2  I 

3  For 

4  Seal'd 


I 
con  -  se     - 
look  for 
war  -  fare 
by      Thy 


era  -  ted  off 
Thy  sal  -  va 
and  for  tri 
Ho  -  ly        Spi 


'ring,  Thine  ev  -  er  -  more  to 
tion,  Thy  pro  -  mise  now  I 
umph,  As  wea  -  pons  un  -  to 
rit,        A         sac  -  ri    -    fice      to 


i 

be. 

claim. 
Thee. 
God. 


SEEz 


i 


«__Q 


t  I       *     H       I       £      »■ 


0= 


Refrain 


"tlJ 1 1_    '     ^ -J r|- 


=ii*il^ 


My            all       is        on       the        al      -      tar,   Lord,      I         am     all     Thine  own  ; 
. n  — T    J  —  S— J  — «    T    Q 3 *-T*  __ *-T    Q , 


££jllij  J  ^t^TTTiiT^mi 


may   my      faith    ne'er        fal 


I  I 

ter  ;    Lord,  keep  me  Thine,  a  -  lone 


I 

The  tune  Ariel  is  on  the  previous  page 
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I!.    II.    BlCKEB 


Pray,    Always   Pray 


Pax  Ti  -  cm   10.10. 


G.  T.  Caldbeck 


Pray, 
Pray, 
Pray, 
Pray, 
Pray, 
All' 


nl 

al 

al 

al 
nl 
al 

rartli 


I 

way-! 
w  ayg 
wa\  B 
w  a  \  ■ 

m  ayi 
ways 


«z(Jf=iEEf=*»  I  I  I 


J= 


I 


pray  ; 

praj  : 

pray  ; 

pray  ; 
things 


tho  Ho    - 

bo     -  Death 

though  w<  a    - 

a        -  mid 

if  joys 

if  lov'd 

with  earth 


iy 

Mil    | 

ry, 

the 

thy 

onei 

.shall 


Spi     -     rit 
baa    -     viest 
faint,      and 
w orki'a  tur    ■ 
path    -    way 
pass         the 
pass        a 


ftleadt 
"ml, 

lone, 
IIloll, 

throng, 

Vrll. 

way  ; 


« 


[eIeee^e^eeSIEeeI 


1 

With  • 

a 

Praj  i' 

9 

Pray'r 

4 

I'ra\  'r 

5 

!'r.i\    r 

6 

I'rav'r 

/ 

Pray'r 

From  The  Church   Hymnal  for  the  Christian  Year 
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S.    D.     I'HKI.PS 


Something  for  Thee 

Fknwick  6.4.  <i.4.  ti.tf.  6.4. 


R.    Lowiiy 


I«ZIZZZ*Z  Cf=\z£=- 


dy    -    ing    love 

mer  -  cy     seat, 
faith  -  ful     heart, 
am        and   have, 


Thou 
Plead 
Like 
Thy 


T* 


u'a    -  vest 

ing  for 

ness  to 

gifts  so 


CJ 

r> 
me, 
me, 
Thee. 
free ; 


!zzi:a 


P=3 


J-- 


g 


i&ZIZJZZ^g=E 


im=l 


1  Nor  should 

2  My  fee     • 

3  That  each 
*  In  joy, 


I 

ble 

de 


aught  with  -  hold. 
faith    looks  up, 
part  -  ing       day 
grief,  through  life, 


My 
Je 

Henct 
0 


Lord, 


forth 
Lord, 


from  Thee  j 

to  Thee  : 

may 

for  Thee  j 


1  In  love     my  soul  would   bow, 

2  Help  me       the  cross  to        bear. 

3  Some  work  of  love  be    -   gun, 

4  And  when  Thy  face  I          Bee, 


-f*-  ^      M- 


-m-  4^ 


My  heart      ful     -  til  its      vow. 

Thy       won    -  drous  love     de  -  clare, 

Some     deed       of  kind  -  ness  done, 

My  ran    -    soin'd  soul     shall   be, 

I 


-g—         ~i -izzpzzzzzizzzr ]-Q W~  ?pzizPzzz:?pig— 3 

M—  &         m      m—l^m-^—m—o       |-i—         | r-zizzzzzzzzzztzzzj 


I 


i j,  ;  ■<  r 


i 


1  Some  of  -  fring  bring     Thee  now, 

2  Somt  song    to  raise,     or  pray'r. 
'.I  Some  wan  -  d'rer  sought  and  won, 

4  Through  all       e     -  ter     -     ni     -  ty, 


H 


I 

Some 

Some 

Some 

Some 


thing  for 

thing  for 

thing  for 

thing  for 


fi=»= 


r  n:  t  r.  ii 


±Z 


Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 


!3ot 
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Come,  Ye  Disconsolate 


1  KM  '•  •    M 

Alma  BBDl  DVOaa 

i 

11.10.11.10 

a  \  1 1  m 

W  DH 

[^J-rl 

P-J    J 

— 1 — »~~ 

«JL:ZQ   £- 

1 

3       ll.ro 

\  • 

0i 

see 

— a»- 

! 

0 
l 

dta    - 

the 

the 

con   -    ■■•-  :.it.  ' 

-    o«  lata  . 

Bread    of    Life; 

what    -    e'er     fi 
light            Of       thr 

wa  -  tan 

LMj_3  3       i 

Ian      -    falah, 

>tra\    -      lag, 
ll..w      -      log 

&?■&  i  p~ 

— m— 

* 

-S    a  g      i  .^-|  -f- 

■ '  ■ 

*— p- 

?H4 

1 

l_ 

1            Id   ■        I        1 

v            I 

i 

1 

l         ^    1 

g 


PPlPHiSai 


ij==4f=5 


ZZZEt 


i  Come  i"  the 
8  Bope  of  the 
3     Portb       from     the 


hut  -  *•>•  -  a  at, 
pea  -  i  -tent, 
brone       of    <"•<!. 


fer  -  vent  -  ly 
fade  -  less  and 
pure        from      a 


kneel 
pure 


fc* 


=&=—(*=£ 


m 


~&- 


* 


2m: 


i=^ 


v  - 


^^ 


fe& 


i  M.i.  bring  your 
2  Bere  speaks  the 
8     Come  bo        the 


wound    -  ed  hearts, 

Com      -   Cor  -  ter. 

i.  aat        of    love  : 


Here  teD  >"iir 

Ten       -      der    -      ly 
(ome,  »v     -     ef 


? 


&z 


*  *■ 


' 


■&= 


mm 


■&- 


1- 


p 


teS \=TT 


n=* 


t-i 


t=* 


^tS^Pi^si 


-r^-«i- 


:%-•  -%-    ^ 


m 


1       an        -    gnish  : 
-     say     -     ing, 

:;      know  -      ing 


Baitb      has    DO 

Karth       has     no 
Earth      hat 


r-«-#- 


row 
r.  .\\ 
row 


that     hcav'n     can  -  not       heal, 
that     In  a\'n     can  -  not      our.  . 

but    li.av  ti    can     re  -  more 


il=::^fc« 


The  tune  Tavy  Cleave  is  on  the  following  pnge 
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Come,  Ye  Disconsolate 


Thos.  Moore 


Tavy  Cleave  n.io.ll.io 


Ferris  Tozm 


1 r~ -I i 


1  Come,     ye        dis     -    con    -    so    -    late  !      wher  -  e'er        yr  Ian     - 

2  Joy        of        the         des     -    o     -    late,       light       of         the        stray  -       tag, 

3  Here      see        the       Bread      of        Life ;        see        wa    -    ters         How    - 


:t=  #=z  B==z  EESEEEE 


*-±   r 


j£2. 


m 


¥ 


aj    J     !   1  i    4    JU,       .   I 


1  Come      to        the  mer   -  cy  -    seat,        fer    -  vent   -   ly  kneel ; 

2  Hope      of        the  pen    -    i    -    tent,       fade  -  less      and         pure ! 

3  Forth   from      the       throne      of       God,       pure     from       a     -     bove ; 


«* 


'3* 


3=\= 


n- 


^£ 


-- 


_i 


i^jlll 


1  Here     bring     your     wound   -  ed       hearts,    Here       tell        your  an     -    guish; 

2  Here    speaks     the        Com     -  for    -    ter,        Ten   -   der     -     ly  my    -      big, 

3  Come       to         the        feast        of        love;    Come,       ev      -    er  know  -      ing 


J  J   «l  \A   4   j  t.j    i 


1  Earth      has 

2  Earth      tttl 

3  Karth      has 


sor    -    row 
sor    -    row 

.v>r    -    row 


that 

hut 


heav'n  can  -  not 
hcav'n  can  -  not 
ik'av'n      can  re 


* 


*# 


*fc 


►— 1 , — i p. ( — 

r    f      *  — » — k 


-^ — r— 


fcziz: 

heal. 
cure, 
move. 


m 


2  3  it 


Musk'  by  permission  of  I  OH9TAIN  I  Morley  Horper 
The  tune  Alma   Kkdkmit«>kis  U  on  the  preceding  page 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up 


Ray  Palmer 


ouvri 


M  \SON 


|S 


j=^, 


m 


f 


i  i 


I 

i        My  raith  looks         up           to    Thee, 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace         1m  -  part 

3  While  life's  dark  maze          I     tread, 

4  When  ends  life's  trans  -  ient  dream 


Thou  Lamb      ot  Cal  - 

Strength         to        my  lain:  - 

And  griefs      a    -  round 

When  death's  cold  sul  - 


111111 


t=tf 


=£ 


: 


•&- 


^ 


0     i 

1 

| 

y  l- 

r* 

— 1 

■         1        J 

-  H 

<nr^     - 

3- 

— *— 

— ^>       — 

r> 

J 

« 

-~m- — 

i 

2 

3 

4 

va    -   ry 
ing    heai 
me    spre 
len    stres 

t, 

ad 
im 

Sa 
My 
Be 

Shall 

£2 

viou;       di     - 
zeal        in     - 

Thou     my 
o'er      me 

vine  ; 

spire  ; 

Guide  : 

roll. 

Now  hear 
As  Thou 
Bid           dark  - 

Blest            Sa    - 

1 

— «* — 

me 
hast 
ness 
viour 

| 

L^j — J 

while 
died 
turn 
then 

(m)l     h L 

«_               <          Vfr 

3 

J 

-J# — 

£  ' 

^^F 

m 

-f^ i 1 



=P 

*« — 

P  17 

1                 '           1 

j 

\ 

* 

i  1  pray 

2  for  me, 

3  to  day. 

4  n  love- 


mmm 


Take  all         my 

O  may       my 

Wipe  sor  -  row's 

Fear  and        dis 


guilt 
love 
tears 
trust 


a  -  way  ; 
to  Thee 
a  -  way  . 
re  -  move 


^ 


o 

Pure. 

Nor 

O 


^V 


4. 


i^F=EF 


B^E5 


g 


3= 


i        let  me  from          this     day  Be 

2  warm,  and  change  -    less,     be  A 

3  let  me             ev  -     er     stray  From 

4  bear  me            safe             a  -  bove  A 


whol 

liv 
Thee  a 

ran  som'd 


ing 


' 


S^E 


*CV 


Thine! 
fire. 
side, 
soul ! 


<= 


--F 


The  tune  Greenwood  is  on  the  following  page 
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Kay  Palmer 


My  Faith  Looks  Up 

QSHinrOOD   6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


§*- 


a==* 


§ 


ii: 


i 

1  My        faith       look3 

2  May         Thy         rich 

3  While       life's        dark 

4  When       ends        life's 


±=± 


up 
grace 
maze 
tran 

I 


:e: 


t — F 


to       Thee, 

im    -   part 

I        tread, 

Bient    dream, 

>  I 


ElJKNE/.ER   PR0UT 

-I 


mm 


Thou       Lamb 
Strength        to 
And        griefs 
When     death's 


of 

my 


cold 


£ 


=t 


1  Cal 

2  faint 

3  round 

4  sul 


m 


*Et 


va  -  ry, 
ing  heart, 
me  spread, 
len  stream 


-0-  -0- 


=t£=t 


i 


5^1 


*=!« 


Sa   -   viour 
My        zeal 
Be       Thou 
Shall      o'er 


di 

in 
my 
me 


I 

vine; 
spire ; 
Guide : 
roll, 


m 


Now  hear       me 

As  Thou     hast 

Bid  dark  -    ness 

Blest  Sa    -  viour, 


m 


# 

1 

— m~- 

m — 

1 

1 

0 

1 
=2£ 

I 

— 0 — 

1 

0 

J- 

■r  j    , 

F 

i 

2 
3 

4 

0— 

while 
died 
turn 
then 

-0-  ' 

0— 

I 

for 
to 

in 

.0 

—0 

pray  : 
mc, 
day, 
love, 

-0' 

Take 

0 
Wipe 
Fear 

-0_- 
-    1^ 

& 

aU 
may 

sor 
and 

-r«- 

4 

my 
my 
■    row's 
dis 

0   • 

guilt 
love 
tears 
trust 

*-' 

~ 1 

a    -    way ; 
to      Thee 
a    -    way ; 
re  •  move; 

&— 

0    ' 

0 — 

0 

—    1 

0 

— 0-- — 

* — £ : 

! 

f 

V 

r^ 

w 

- !         f — l- 


S 


i^ 


^=t 


1  O  let 

2  Pure,  warm, 

3  Nor  let 

4  0  bear 


me 
and 
mc 
me 


from 

•change 

ev 


this      day 
less,       be 

er  stray 

a   -  bove, 


?=£ 


T 


«± 


Be  whol  -       ly  Thine  1 

A  Uv  -      ing  fire ! 

From  Thee  a      -  side. 

A  ran  -  somed  soul ! 


mm, 


Music  by  permission  of  the  Congregational  Union  of  England  and  Walks 
The  tunc  Olivet  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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I  Surrender  All 


J.  \v.  v  \n-  Di  VwoKvmm 

Solo 


W.  S.   w 


All 
All 
All 
All 
All 


to  Je 
to  Je 
to     Je 


bus     I 

SU3       I 

sua     I 


to     Je  -  sua     I 
to     Je  -  sua     I 


*A 


sur  -  ren  -  dor.   All         to     Him   I        free  •  ly  gi\<- 

sur  •  rcn  -  der.   Hum  -  bly   at       His  feet     I  bow 

sur  -  ren  -  der,   Make    me,   Sa-viour,  wholly  Thine: 

sur  -  rcn  -  der.  Lord,    I        give  my -self    to  Thee  ! 

>ur  -  ren  -  dor,  Now      I        feel     the    sac  -  red  flame; 


j       I        I         s    I       I        I         K  J       I        |_J        I 

-jr  f  r     i  i  r     r  r  r     '     r 


will    ev  -  er       love    and  trust  Him,  In       His  pres  -  ence  dai  -  ly      live. 


2  World-ly     pleasures  all        for  -  sale  -  en, 

3  Let     mo     feel  the  Ho  -  ly       Spi   -  rit, 

4  Fill     me  with  Thy  love    and   pow  -  er, 

5  O         the    joy   of  full      sal  -  va  -  tion 

I         I  K     I        I 


Take  me,  Je    -  sus,     take  me  now. 

Tru  -  ly   know  that  Thou  art  mine. 

Let     Thy  bless-ing     fall      on  me. 

Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry       to       His  Name! 


-m-^zzm-iz^ 


r  r 


i 


r  r 


i 


r 


He  ran 

-S — I fS__j 


ijisiiOlslliiisliriPiiil 


I        Bur-ren-dec     all, 

I     sur  -  ren-der  all, 


JjlL."^ 


I        sur  -  ren  -  der     all  : 

1  sur-ren  der  all  ; 

fit  J  * 


V    k 


\\}V*r\ 


^J— 4-T--H 


All  to  Thee,   my         bless  •  ed     Sa   -   \  iour,    1 


sur  -  ren   -  der      all. 


p^ — *-*■— m— r- — i T-»-J     >       » — m-T-m-^— *—  m — m-\—ri  .         n 
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The   Hour  of   Prayer 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


W.    11.   DuANK 


I— J- 


the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r,   when  our  hearts  low  -  ly  bond,      And   we 

the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r,   when  the  Sa  •  viour  draws  near,   With   a 

the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  pray'r,  when  the  tempt  -  ed  and   tried      To     the 

the  bless  •  ed  hour  of  pray'r,  trust  -  ing  Him     we     be-lievo    That  the 


:±i2:iz^zz=£:rr^zz:£=t— cziztzzzzzz^ 


Tis 

"lis 

I  ifl 

At 


Iz+zE^z^zzzmz 

1  gath-er  to       Je  -  sus,  our     Sa  -  viour  and  Friend  ;  If     we  como    to    Him  in 

2  ten  -  der  com-pas  -  sion  His    child  •  ren  to      hear;  When  He  tells       us    we  may 

3  Sa-viour  who  loves  them   their  sor    -row  eon  -  fide  ;  With   a  sym  -  pa-thiz--ing 

4  blessings  we're  need-ing  we'll  sure-ly      re  -  ceive,     In      the  ful      •  ness  oi   this 

^-gzJzzeTZzgzizMZzgzzigzltzzzz  ~»zt:zz — m-j-»z\zm.f  zmzzm^fLa 

*=*»*  |     I     |~±r    I      1 1    I  h '  r-tdb^— k     p ik     F  |       i  . 


-^— NT — I 


T 


E^=fc^ZZ^jE*Z^ZE^ 


1  faith,  His  pro  -  tee  -  tion  to  share;  What  a  balm  for  the 

2  cast  at  His    feet  ev  -  'ry  rare ;  What  a  balm  for  the 

3  heart  He  re-moves  ev  -  'ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  the 

4  trust  we  shall  lose  ev  -  'ry  care  ;  What  a  balm  for  the 


m^M. 


wea  -  ry  !  O  how 

wea  -  ry  !   ()  how 

wea  -  ry  !   ()  how 

wea  -  ry  !  O  how 


■  im  »»iLL.:irr=sg 


I         I 


Refrain 


i 


1-4     sweet       tu     be       there  !     Bless-ed  hour  of       pray'r,  Bless-ed  hour  of 


hi^  r  i»-£-» 


z±fr~ yzzzyzlzzzzzzllr^iiz^ Si  ^zizDzzzzzzgigd 


N         !       ^ 


pray'r;  What  a  balm    for         the      wea  -  ry  !      O       how  sweet  to      be       there  ! 


<teT  p  e  i  or3EXTrp--E  g  ^ 


I         1 
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Teach    Us  to   Pray 

Dooh  ..K  Hon  4.8.8.4.4. 


J.    H. 


li  KM  tO  pray  ! 

h  KM  to  pray  ! 

3  Teach  us  to  pray  ! 

4  Teach  us  to  pray  ! 


O      Fa   -   ther,   we   look   up     to     Thee  !    And   this     our 
A     form  of    words  will  not  suf>fioe]     The   heart  must 
To  whom  thai]  we,  Thy  ehil-dren.  turn?  Teach  us    the 
To  Thee    a  -  lone    our  hearts  look  up  ;  Pray'r  is     our 

a>     e*     ^ 

-Li Hj0— r— tt==t=— i —  •  -r-i — 3 

ligiii^|=i=il=8 


1  one     re  -  quest  shall  bo, 

2  bring  its  sac   -    ri     -  fire  ; 

3  les  -  son   we  should  learn 

4  on  -  ly      door    of  hope 


::'i=* 


Teach  us  to 

Teach  us  to 

Teach  us  to 

Teach  us  to 

o-   a>-  -i 


pray, 

pray, 


n  f-gr'-g 

Teach  us    to       pray. 

Teach  us    to        pray. 

Teach  us    to       pray. 

Teach  us    to       pray. 


=.zi£E=rr.T  B^i^iro 


i li     rTlM-  rh     i   Ll>j 


584 


II.   Morris 


Nearer,   still   Nearer 

Nearer  9.10.9.10.10. 


C.  H.  M- 'inns 


s  \mmmwmimmmmi 


1  Near  -  er,  still 

2  .War  -  er,  still 
9  Near  -  er,  still 
4  Near  -  cr,  still 


near  -  er, 

near  -  er, 

near  -  er, 

near  -  cr, 


CD 

close     to     Thy 
no  -  thing    I 
Lord,    to       be 
while  life    shall 


heart, 
bring, 
Thine  ! 

last, 


Draw  me,  my 
Naught  as  an 
Bin  with  its 
Till  all    its 


5j?:H 


I      awV 


rn    i   i  m-  i   !  I   i     A-  i    i   i  iTTEa 


1  Sa-viour,  so  pre   •  cious  Thou   art  ; 

2  of -f 'ring     to  Jo     -  sus,      my       King; 

3  fol-lies        I  glad-ly        re    -    sign, 

4  strug-gles  and  tri  -    als        are       past  ; 


Fold  me,    O  fold      me 

On    -  ly       my  sin  -    ful, 

All  of        its  plea  -   surcs, 

Then  thro'  e    -  ter    -    ni  -  ty, 


— p-p-Tigr-| — r= 


— Q-^-| 1 — |— i  ,-  i-cv  i  , , — u, 


Prayer  and  Consecration 

Nearer,  still  Nearer — Continued 

^m 


close      to      Thy  breast, 

now       con-trite  heart  ; 

pomp,  and  its  pride  : 

ev    -     er      I'll  be, 


SHH^ 


8 


I 


m        ^       ,m.  .  -m- 
Shel   -  tor     me     safe       in    that  "  Ha  -  ven      of 
Grant  me     the     cleans-ing  Thy  blood     doth   im- 
Give     me     but     Je     -    sua,  my     Lord      cru  -  ci- 
Near  -  er,      my      Sa-viour,    still    near  -  er       to 


I  -*-  ^  -m-  ^ 


sterr  •i\r'*\?=rrwr£Jj^=£ 


1  Rest," 

2  part, 

3  fled, 

4  Thee  ! 


Shel    -    ter  me  safe        in     that  "  Ha  -  ven       of       Rest ! 

Grant     me  the  cleans  -  ing  Thy  blood      doth      im  -  part. 

Give        me  but  Je     -      sus,  my    Lord       cru    -    ci    -  fled. 

Near    -    er,  my  Sa     -  viour,  still  near    -    er  to       Thee 


^ 
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The   Light  of   Day 


Geo.  W.  Doax] 


Weber  7.7.7.7. 


C.  M.  vox  Weber 


p-rVkS^^g^E i  i  g tfl 3  j: 


a: 


1  Soft  -  ly     now  the    light  of 

2  Thou  whose  all  -  per  -  vad  -  ing 

3  Soon     for    us      the    light  of 


day       Fades  up  -  on    our    sight    a  -  way ; 
eye        Naught  es  -  capes,  without,    with-in, 
day       Shall    for      ev  -  er       pass     a  -    way  ; 


m 


S=E=5=£ 


irzz- 


»=f=g 


mm\ 


UJ^-itii-*-^  1  i  *  t^u-M 


i 

1  Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bour    free, 

2  Par  -  don    each    in  -    firm  -  i    •  ty, 

3  Then,  from  sin  and     sor    -  row  free, 


Lord,  we  would  com  -  mune  with  Thee. 

O   -  pen  fault     and        se     -     cret    sin. 
Take  us,   Lord,    to  dwell  with   Thee. 


>Sr   ^ 


Jt-     m    -r-   -+-   Km    -*-       &         •■    zz    ^~      m  _        »— 


Prayer  mid  Cun^ccran'on 

586  Hear  and   Answer   Prayer 


V  v  n  n  y 


-  :.  n. 


\\M.    .1.     KlKKPATRICK 


6  q 

I 

.i 

a 


^      k 

I  am  I'i'iiy    •  I     Sa  .  viour.  To   ho      more     and  mora  like  T'n 

I  am  pray-:-  |      \imh.  For   a      faith       so  clear   aiul    bright 

I  am  pray-ing  to         bo     hum-bled    By   tho  pow'r    of  graco  di  -   vim-. 

1  am  pray-ingi  >ur,     And  my  eon-stant  pray'r  shall  I*-. 

&-k-k-tj — | — k  k  I  -1     i     k-Jf     »-g-f»-1 1      J 

k  k   ^ 

k      k  I 

1  I       am     pray  -  ing     that  Thy  Spi   -  rit     Like  a       dove     may  rest  on     me. 

-  That  its     rye      will     see     Thy   glo    -  ry      Thro'  the  deep  -  est,    dark-est    night. 

•'5  To      l>e    r.lothM  up   -  on      with  i  ind     to     have      no       will  hut     Thine. 

i  i-'or     a        per  -   feet      coo  -  .-•••  -   on    -  t ion,  That  shall  make  me      mora  like  Thee. 

■m-    -m- 

•-T-«  —A* •  _«_,_" TZ A*_4»_t_«_a m  . 

=±tt  k    y T|        |        k-k  lj        1   •    kklf'    P    g=g-l  [        U 

>    /    k 


Rxra  \in 


^    *L-S 


Thon   who   know  -  est  all     my    weak  -  ness,   Thou   who   know -est  all   my     care, 

-m-    -av  -av  -av    -*  .     -     m   -+■     * -> 

*  g -r  •  ■  g  g  r  ,  r    g  -£j  .ji'j:  5  i  ,  =—  1 


jjU^IJ  J  l"J|t'i-ii^j,;JjfH 

While  I      plead  eaeh  precious  pro  -  mise,    Hear,  oh,   hear  and     an  -  swer   pray'r  ! 

.m.      .+.      .m.   -o-  | 

^gLtz=^rfcp— rz=^=^zi3z— j k-k  -i gzrgzrg  JiEzizU 


^    y    y 


Prayer  and  Consecration 


587 


Take  My  Life 


]•'.  EL  Havkiu.u, 


KYRIB    7.7.7.7 


From  Mo/akt 


j-L;lg|"Ari 


1  Take  my      life,  and     let        it      be  Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,    to    Thee  ; 

2  Take  my  hands,  and    let    them  move  At      the     im  -  pulse    of      Thy  love  ;' 

3  Take  my   voice,  and    let       me    sing  Al  -  ways,  on    -   ly,     for      my    King; 

4  Take  my      sil  -  ver    and     my   gold;  Not       a      mite  would   I       with -hold  ;' 

5  Take  my     will,  and  make      it   Thine,  It     shall    be        no    long  -   er    mine  : 

6  Take  my    love;   my  Lord,      I     pour  At     Thy     feet     its    treas  -  ure- store  ! 


Take    my     mo  -  ments    and     my  days,     Let    them    flow    in  cease -less  praise. 


2  Take  my     feet,     and  let    them  be 

3  Take  my     lips,     and  let    them  be 

4  Take  my     in     -     tel    -  lect,    and  use 

5  Take  my     heart — it  is  Thine  own 

6  Take  my  -  self,      and  I       will    be 


Swift  and     beau  -  ti  -  ful     for   Thee. 
Fill'd  with    mes  -  sa  -  ges  from  Thee. 
Ev   -   'ry   pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
It        shall    be      Thy    roy  -  al  throne. 
Ev    -    er,     on   -    ly,    all   for   Thee  ! 


■i  tr*  ,rm 


Sg^g^P 


F.  B.  Havikgal 


Pathos 


W.  H.  Haveroal 


d  '  d  -JL  &     'I  .J.  0 


Ete*= 


1  Take   my    life,  and    let     it     be 

2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 

3  Take   my  voice,  and  let    me  sing 

4  Take   my     sil  -  ver    and  my  gold ; 

5  Take   my  will,  and  make  it  Thine, 

6  Take   my  love;   my  Lord,  I    pour 


Con-se  -era -ted, 
At    the   im-pulse 

Al-ways,  on  -  ly, 

Not    a  mite  would 
It  shall  be    no 

At  Thy  feet  its 


Lord, 
of 
for 

long 
treas  ■ 


to 
Thy 

my 
with 

er 
ure 


Thee  ; 
love  ; 
King  ; 
hold  ; 
mine  : 
store  ! 


1 

Take 

2 

Take 

3 

Take 

4 

Take 

5 

Take 

6 

Take 

my   mo-ments  and  my  days,     Let  them   flow     in         cease -less  praise. 

my  feet,  and     let  them   be      Swift  and    beau  -  ti  -     ful      for   Thee. ' 

my    lips,  and     let  them    be      Fill'd  with    mes  -sa  -     ges   from  Thee, 

my     in  -  tel  -  lect,  and    use        Ev  -  'ry     pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose, 
my  heart — it     is  Thine  own;       It    shall    be      Thy         roy  -  al  throne, 
my  -  self,  and       I      will     be         Ev  -  er,     on   -   ly,         all     for   Thee  ! 


(Sf^ 


^-frfefcig: 


M.    Jt- 


±± 
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We  Seek  Thy   Face 


\i  i  \      Bl  i:\v.\ht 


WAX.TOM     I.  M. 


From   Beethoven 


jl  j   J  J  I         •  I    n  .J  I  J—  Fr=^F^ 


1  Lord    Jo    -    Boa      Christ.  wo  s.-ek 

-•  We    thank  Thee    for  the 

3  Shut      in       with     Thoe  fur, 

4  The    hrow    that     once  with 


pre 

far 
thorns 


Thy  face  ; 

cious  blood 

a     -  bove 

was  bound, 


With  -  in 
That  purg*d  "»ir 
The      rest   -  less 
Thy    hands,   Thy 


®Wtt~Ff 


t 


'        m      -m-         r»    .  m       -m-     -m- 


a. 


'  I  ■->  i— u-j=h — i— «uL«P'J    '  I 


1  veil  we         bow  the 

2  sins  and      brought        us 

3  world 

4  side, 


knee  ; 

nigh, 
that     wars  be    -    low  ; 

we        fain  would    see ; 


I 

()  let        Thy  glo 

All    cleans'd  and  sano 

Wo       seek       to  learn 

Draw  near,    Lord  Je 


ti  - 
and 
sus, 


e* 


—•    »-i-g-L— xT—  r — I     II  i 


.i_f__1 f-i-c i-r 1 r— i- 


CJ 


1 


i   4i»^J  J-fj~J  j  i  J, 


1  fill  the  place  !     And  bless  us 

2  fied  to  God,        Thy  ho     -  ly 

3  prove  Thy  love,        Thy  wis    -  dom 

4  glo     -  ry  crown'd,  And  bless  us 


XJ 


1  I 

while       we         wait  on 

Name      to         mag    -  ni 

and  Thy      grace  to 

while      we         wait  on 

V 


::gL 


m 


s 


:p 


Thee. 

fy- 

know. 
Thee. 


•i-        i     P^        i  ~t-i 


-«^-- — 


Alex.   Sti:wakt 


Retreat  L.M. 


THOM  \s    Hastings 


rfbaU  J  If  j  jl.fatfcUJI.1  J 


1      Lord 


Je 


sus       Christ,       we       seek       Thy     face 


With 


the 


2  Wo  thank    Thee     for 

3  Shut         in  with     Thee 

4  The  brow      that     once 


the     pro    -    cious    blood       That       purg'd    our 
far,     far  a    -    bove        The  rest    -    less 

with  thorns  was      bound,    Thy        hands,     Thy 


:£=-£ 


isiti^t 


a 


CJ 


-m-      rg;         • 


^>- 


I 


o: 


ei^ 


Prayer  and   Consecration 
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I  I  !  I 


1 

vail 

we        bow       the 

knee 

2 

sins 

and    brought  us 

nigh, 

3 

world 

that     wars       be    - 

low ; 

4 

side, 

1 

we        fain     would 

1                 -m- 

see  ; 

O         let         Thy  glo     -  ry  fill 

All   cleans'd  and  sane   -  ti     -  fied 

We     seek       to  learn  and  prove 

Draw  near,     Lord  Je     -  sus,  glo     - 


-f^- 


the 

to 

Thy 


iupppHn 


L 

id: 


1  place  !  And  bless 

2  God,  Thy  ho 

3  love,  Thy  wis 

4  crown'd,  And 


us  while 

ly  Name 

dom  and 

us  while 


we 
to 

Thy 


I 

I  T 
wait 

mag 

grace 

wait 


on 
ni 
to 
on 


Thee. 

fy. 

know. 
Thee. 


:d=:»= 


-t 


^>- 


fe™=£=s= 


IlI 


Alexander  Stewart 


1 


Undershaft  L.M. 


John  Goss 


4 ^_T_^_. 


■MiJ-5=gzr^_wX^_g_<z^-Lg  £  J_«lLJJ!g-J-J 

1  Lord    Je  -  sus  Christ,  we    seek  Thy  face  ;  With  -  in   the  vail  we     bow  the  knee, 

2  We  thank  Thee  for  the     pre-cious  blood  That  purg'd  our  sins  and  brought  us  nigh, 

3  Shut   in     with  Thee  far,     far       a  -  bove  The    rest-less  world  that  wars  be  -  low  ; 

4  The  brow  that  once  with  thorns  was  bound,  Thy  hands,  Thy  side,  we  fain  would  see  ; 


mm 


.J |       _| — 1 1 -j-a -n , 

•     -•-  -*-  -#-   -.•-      -*■  -1-  W 


1  O        let    Thy  glo  -  ry       fill    the  place  !  And  bless  us  while  we  wait  on 

2  All  cleans'd  and  sanc-ti  -  fied  to  God,  Thy  ho  -  ly  Name  to  mag  -  ni 
.'}  We  seek  to  learn  and  prove  Thy  love,  Thy  wis-dom  and  Thy  grace  to 
4  Draw  near,  Lord  Jo  -  sus,    glo  -  ry  crown'd,  And  bless  us  while  we 


wait  on 


Thee. 

-fy. 

know. 
Thee. 


£ 


Words  copyright  by  Pickering  &  Tnolis,  Ltd. 
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Keep    on    Praying: 


r.  i.iNf  >i  v  ii  ill 


i-y^!fe: ::  §  1 1,  ^F^^g'BTS 

1  Iho' the  foes  of   right  op-  press,  kr.'|>  ,,n    pray- ing;  Christ,  the  Lord, ii  aear  to  Mess, 

2  Christian,  has  your  faith  grown  weekl  Keep  <>n  pray- ing;  Do  the  tean  roil  down  your  oheekl 
:>  Pfl-grim,  bare  ton  won-  ry  grown?  Keep  <>n  pray- ing;  <io<l  is  yet  op- on  His  throne, 
4      Praia-os ahall  with  pi  on    praying  Pray  and  praise  nil  life  shall  end, 


mmm^mMmmmtm 


-I     I    ,J-  l*x_ 


,  .  I    >J  I.  I  I 


ii 


vail-  ing.  I^ot  not  fear  your  heart  ap-pal.  Naught  <>f    e  -  vil     can    be*  fill. 

pray-in.'.  Soon  you  001  •  ST  more  will  sigh,  Tears  no  more  shall  din  your  eye. 

pray- ing.  Be  wiD  hear  your  faith- ful  cry,     He     to  belp  i.»     ew«  er    nigs, 

pray- ing.  Till  you  teaoh  the  gold-en  gate  Where-  the  ran-aom'd  sonli  s-wait, 


<  )    ( > 


Refrain 


I       k  I      r  I  D      ! 


4- 


1  Btrong-er  is     your  God  than  all,       Keep     on  pray  -  ing. 

2  I'ray  to  Him  who's  al  -  ways  nigh,  Nev  -  er  fail  -  ing. 
•'!  You  shall  con-quer  by  -  and  -  bye,  Keep  on  pray  -  ing. 
-1  Claim- ing  there  your  tri- umph  great.  Keep     on  pray  -  ing. 


Keep    on       pray  -  ing, 


m,,'  ^rirf^FnEfip; 


=j3E 

fZz\.t= 


m 


j-h 


fl-J  ■  j  I  i  J>  I  i  "^JzUjJ-^jyJ 


5:6 


Keep     on      pray  -  ing 

-i—  —  i 

H37t  - 


Thro'  the   Saviour's    UeSB-ed     Name,     all      pre-    vail  -  ing. 


«-     i 


Copyright,   1927,   by  the   R.mjkmkwkh   Hai.l-.Mack  Co.,   Renewal 
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Fhilif  P.   Bliss 


My    Prayer 


AsriR  \  i  ion 


,5.  (>..">.  d 


Philip   P.   Blis^ 


* — rtf-S^ — Z—m—m—m-'—m^-^ 


1  More        ho   -   li  •  naM   urivo        me, 

2  More        gra  -    ti  -  tude  give        me, 

3  Mere         pur   -  i    -   tv        give        me, 


More       striv-ingn  with  -in; 
More        trust    in      the       Lord  : 
More  strength  to     o'er  -  eome 


ifSB: 


tzizzzomzzzmzzMzS^ml 


mm* 


nzzz 


=*: 


r»».  J  •    J  J 


=*t 


:*=*=£ 


1  More         pa  -  tience  ia       suf£    -    'ring, 

2  More       pride     in       His     glo     -     ry, 

3  More  .     free  -  dom    from  earth  -  stains, 


More 
More 
More 


sor  -   row     tor       Bin  ; 
hope     in        His      word  ; 
long  -  ings    for       home  : 


X3_A. 


i-bzzmzTzzzm=zmzzz9zi»*m: 


tp — r 


:?£=■!: 


£=z£:=^=1 


-* — m — ■ — ■ 


<^-j 


1  More       faitli     In       my       Sa     -     viour,         More         sense     of       His     care ; 

2  More       tears    for     His       sor     -     rows,  More         pain      at       His     grief : 

3  More         fit       for     the       king    -    dom,  More  used     would    I        be; 


■Mzzt 


1  ■  .     £=B 


:=& 


tit. 


k nr 


-gift i J      J — :J i         !-• 5  — •• — a !— 


1  More        joy      in        His      ser 

2  More        meek-ness    in       tri 

3  More         bless  -  ed     and     ho 


ly. 


More  pur  -  pose    in       pray'r. 

More        praise  for       re  -   lief. 
More,  Sa    -   viour,  like    T 


■JB=t 


I  y     y     y 


EEmEE£E&I^ 


Praver  and  Consecration 


1 


The    Victory    Side 


II .   M 


('.    H.    M  .itnia 


- T Nr ' ^ 1        ~H T 1 C N 1 T ^ ^       -^ ^"  1 


I'm      o    -   vr    in     Cs  •  aaan  inhere  rich  •  os      a  .  bound,    Liv*  ing   on    the 
N<>     Ions  -  er    by   fean  am      I       fat  -ter'd  and  bound,    Liv  -im;    on    Um 

ilk      in     the    sun  -  s!  i>   ho   -  ly     hu'ht,        Liv-iOg     OH     tin* 

•ord,  whom  I  trust,    is     my  strength  and  my  song,      Liv -ing    on    the 
-m-     -m-    -*-  -m-  -m- 

T  T  "T  -,-«»—,-* — •..--•_o         | 

s§— »— » — m— m~\-m — m—  m— n — \-m (~ 

L|  P 


_ , T-J II-_p__I- — m—m — T* — 


^     * 


I        h    h 


Liv 

_J . 


ing 


0  -  try  side 

c  -  fry  side 

c  -  try  side 

,c  -  fry  tide 


Each    day     go -ing    on      to  high  - er  ground, 

Sweet  frei  -dom  in     sex  -  vice  tor  Christ    I    have   found. 

The    will      of    my  Lord     is     nay  joy      and   de  •  light, 

No      foes     can    ii  -  larm  since  to  II im      I       be  -  long, 

-m-  -m-  -m-          .  •    & 

I  i    I    •'  gJLl tczjzzLl      k   k  I  '  — ^ ^t1^ 


on      tho     vic-t*ry  ri  Le  ; 


Refrain    | 


r*  i 


y        *>        )S  f  ~Ct 

-4    Liv  -  ing     on       the    vie  -  fry      side 


Sing     glo       -      -      ry,    hal  -  le 
Sing  glo  -  ry,    hal  -  la 


i 


If  y    ir    If 

lu  -  jah  ! 

lu  -  jah,  praise  the  Lord 


u     \   ,\   ,s n | i • ! 


V, 


I'm      liv  -  ing   on        tho  vie  -  fry      side  ;  Since 


-^_^- 


rr  r1  ■:  f jt  i  ir*r=p=s= 


-U — S-^S- 


Christ  my  snul  hath     sane  -  ti  -  Bed,    I'm     liv-ing   on     tho  vie  -fry     side. 


v^ 


CTE 


592 

J.  E.  Rankin 


Prayer  and  Consecration 

Tell   It  to  Jesus 


E.  S.  Lobenz 


I.    -K- 


-£- 


_J 


■-\ ' — -A -T— N S— ^ — ^ !-x — I 1—  ^*— ' ~i 


1  Are  you  wca  -  ry,     are     you    hoa  -  vy  -  heart-ed  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

2  Do  the  tears  flow  down  your  cheeks  un-bid  -  den  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

3  Do  you  fear    the    gath  -  'ring  clouds  of  sor  -  row  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 

4  Are  you  trou-bled  with    the  thought  of  dy  -  ing  ?  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sun, 


_i_--_-P_^_  * T-, 


^- , m at  _  m-      m-z.— 1 mi p* T-m m  --— m— m j:-j 


S-^s . 


t=S 


S^=I 


1  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;    Are    you     griev-ing     o     -    ver    joys  de  -  part  -  ed  ? 

2  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus ;  Have  you     sins      that  to     man's  eyes  are     hid  -  den  ? 

3  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus  ;    Are    you      an  -  xious  what  shall  be       to    -  mor  -  row  ? 

4  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus;   For  Christ's  com  -  ing    king  -  dom  are     you    sigh -ing? 


tz     i     i       +z)rm     '       I    -W  I  F' 
p  '  P~p—  P  If — » — p — p-Fpy— 


Ki — r 


r 

Refrain 


H»    j»     p: 


*==!=£=* 


— A 


1-4     Tell     it        to    Je  -  sus    a 


CJ* 

lone. 


i 

Tell    it        to  Je    -    sus,    Tell    it      to 

i      >   * 


v-v; m m~ — m—m — m> -T n-9 g  .-■  9    9 9   t'm       P     r   "1 

fgg  n  •     »•  g  f    f   <4-g±gi     p:  g_f f     I       Jg^q 


"I F — £ 

Je  -  sus,     He       is        a  friend  that's  well  known  ; 


rA-J*- 


HHH^ 


You    have    no      oth-er 


rz&zz 


\r   5-P'-    ?  g-H^^K-Mrfi 


such       a  friend  or      bro  -    ther,  Tell         it  to  Je     -    sus 


lone. 


==j*       ?-£~i£: 


r — r 


II      l     I  iT'l 
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593  Ever    Thine 


\TER 


IV  £' 


fe— K, 


Ev  •  it      Thine,     Thine  a     -    lone,      II  ■■!  •••-forth,  8a  -  viour,    I     will       be; 


-'~k 


lllllll 


i<~ *  ^ 


This  my     joy,       ray  life's  am  -  bi  -  tion,   Day  by      day        to  grow  like  That. 

-m-  -•-    -m-    -m-    -»-.  -•-    -m-  .       \ 
m—m  ,  g  ;-*-1  -»-T-» — i— »T'r"i'*r*    »  *  »  ■  r* 


By  permission  of  The   Salvation   Ai:my    Music  Board 


594 


The    Soul's    Desire 


Jambs  Montgomery 


French  CM. 


Scottish  Flatter,  1615 


¥gTTTTJ~J    1 1  I  j=J=j  III    i    ,  I  ^ 


Pray'r  is  the  soul's  sin  -  cere    de  -  sire,    Ut  -  ter'd   or      un  -  ex  -  pross'd 

Pray'r  is  the    bur  -  den      of       a       sigh,  The    fnll  -   ing    of       a  tear, 

Pray'r  is  the    sim  -  plest  form  of   speech  That  in   -   funt   lips    can  try; 

Pray'r  is  the  Chris-tian's  vi   -   tal  breath.  The  Chris-tian's  na  -  tive  air: 

Pray'r  is  the    con  -  trite    sin  -  ner's  voice  Re  -  turn  -  ing  from  his  ways; 


O       Thou  by  whom  we     come  to    God  !  The   Life,    the  Truth,  the  Way 


1  The      mo  -  tion    of       a        hid  -  den    fire      That  trembles     in      the 

2  The      up  -  ward  glan-cing      of      an     eye     When  none  but  God     is 
.'!   Pray'r  the     su  -  blim  -est  strains  that  reach  The     Ma  -  jes  •  ty       on 

4  His  watrh-word  at      the    gates  of     death:  He     en  -  ten  heav'n  with 

5  While    an  -gels     in     their  songs  re  -  joice,  And    cry:  '  Bo  -  hold,    he 
U     The    path    of    pray'r  Thy  -  self  hast  trod  :  Lord  !  teach  us    how     to 


breast, 
near, 
high, 
pray'r. 

prays  ! 
pray. 


tr 


:52: 


f-ff?  l  sir  p-f-ct 

1    i      i    *    i    i  *  r  *  »  r 


a 


The  tumi  11'  'i.v   1  'iiimtv  and  Ilfracombe  are  on  the  foil" 
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594  The    Soul's    Desire 

Jaml;3  Montgomery  Holt  Trinity  CM. 

W  -I i—i 


.J.    Barnby 


g=g^t=»CWT  ::    g-l  jj    4    m    J  1  ,1    JJ 

P^       -9-      -•-       -,rT"» 


Pray'r    is      the  soul's  sin   -  cere     de  -  sire,    Ut  -  ter'd    or      un 
Pray'r    is      the  bur  -  den       of         a     sigh,  The  fall  -  ing     of 
Pray'r    is      the  sim  -  plest  form     of  speech  That  in  -  fant    lips    can 
Pray'r    is      tho  Chris-tian's  vi   -  tal  broath,  The  Chris-tian's  na  -  tive 
Pray'r    io      the  con  -  trite    sin  -  ner's  voice  Re -turn -ing    from  his 
O     Thou  by    whom  we     come    to    God  !  The  Lite,  the  Truth,  the 

m— <*— m— , 
r~ — i 


■J>     i|i     I    J      !  i^1        ,N  J_  .ill     1       s\ — r-= 


The      mo  -  tion    of       a         hid    -    den  fire     That    trem-bles    in        the 

2  The      up  -  ward  glan-cing     of  an     eye    When  none  but  God       is 

3  Pray'r  the     su  -  blim-est    strains  that  reach  The     Ma  -  jes  -  ty        on 

4  His  watch-word  at     the      gates     of  death :   He      en  -  ters  heav'n  with 

5  While  an  -  gels     in    their    songs    re  -  joice,  And     cry :' Be  -  hold, 
0     The     path    of  pray'r  Thy  -  self    hast  trod:    Lord!  teach  us 


how 


be 
to 


^*l>  H    III  -f   '    I  L  •  &  Ha  r»r  :=¥±=^Z 


I 

breast. 

near. 

high. 

pray'r. 

prays  ! 

pray. 

BdE 

F — 


James  Montgomery 


Ilfracombe  CM. 


513= 


Pray'r  is 
Pray'r  is 
Pray'r  is 
Pray'r  is 
Pray'r  is 
O*  Thou 


the 

the 
the 
the 
the 

by 


-w-*—w 


soul's  sin  -  cere   de  -  sire,     Ut-ter'd  or       un 
bur   -  den    of        a       sigh,     The  fall -ing       of 
sim   -  plest  form  of    speech  That  in-fant     lips 
Chris-tian's  vi  -  tal  breath,  The  Chris-tian's  na    - 
con  -  trite  sin  -  ner's  voice    Re  -  turn-ing    from 
whom  we  come  to     God  !    The  Life,  the  Truth. 


W.  A.  F.  Schui/thes 
-NT —  i 1=— — N— i 


■m-  -m-    -m- 


: 1 v— — ; 


>—>- 


u 


can 

tive 
his 
the 

m- 
:tz_. 


press'd 
tear, 
try; 
air  : 
ways  ; 
Way  ; 


i^irH 


:g_,N_jv 


p— I 


1  The   mo  -  tion      of 

2  The   up  -  ward    glan 

3  Pray'r  the    su    -   blim 

4  His  watch-word   at 

5  While  an  -  gels        in 


fire 


-e*- 


o 


m 


a       hid  -  den     fire      That  trem-bles 

cing     of      an       eye     When  none  but 

•  est  strains  that  reach  The     Ma   -  jes  • 

the    gates  of     death  :    He     en  •    tors 

their  songs  re   -   joice,  And    cry :  '  Be 

The  path  of      pray'r  Thy  -  sdi  hast  trod:    Lord!  teaoh  as 


the 
is 
on 


in 
God 

ty 

heav  n  with 
hold,      he 
how        to 


breast, 
near. 
high, 
pray'r. 

pray 
pray 


I  ' 


:«=S 


=»E2EgEE5EEEijK^£  2 


The  tune  French  is  on  the  previous  pngr 
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More  Love  to  Thee 


Elizabeth   Prbntim 


W.     B.    DOANE 


1  Mora 

2  Once 

3  Let 

4  Then 


%  —  ^-i-^-i— m-  o       I  (j 


w 


<  .  •  — p_ 


-&- 


lovo    to  Thee,  O     Christ,  More  love     to  1 

earth-ly  joy  I       orav'd,  Sought  peace  and  rest  ; 

sor  -  row  do  itfl    vrork,  Gome  grief    or  pain; 

shall   my  la     -  test   breath  Whis    -  per       Thy  praise ; 


naif.    f=t*s#m  t    f  F  i  ^-h 


-fJ,  ij  M    -Mia'.  '  I 


1  Hear 

2  Now 

.3  Sweet 

4  This 


:JLb= 


Thou  the     pray'r  I  make 

Thee  a    -    lone  I  sock, 

are      Thy   mes    -  sen  -  gers, 

be       the     part   -  ing  cry 

I       J         ^  I 

-m — m-i  p  *  *  i 

I        i         »  .  p  1     - 


On 
Give 
Sweet 
My 


bend  -  ed  knee  ; 
what  is  best  ; 
their  re  -  frain, 
heart  shall    raise  ; 


m 


li 


4= 


i 


1  This 

2  This 

3  When 

4  This 

£>■ 

10 — 


i^l 


is  my 
all  my 
they  can 
still   its 


ear  -  nest    pica, 
pray'r  shall  be, 
sing       with  me, 
pray'r  shall  be, 


More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 


*-    -m-    -m-  •    -m-  es 


^-       -m- 


m 


tJ 


I 1 T-h 


3=|: 


-S-g- 


Isl^i 


love      to        Thee  ! 


=fc 


pr-— — ■F=T-«S>-r 

F — i— ^ 


More 
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a: 


love      to        Thee  ! 
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O  Teach   Me   More! 


HUTTON 

■A  — 


Sawley  CM. 


J.wti.s  Walcii 


J L, 


I:l«^i¥ipliPif:i:;pifp 

1  O  teach  me  more    of      Thy       blest  ways!  Thou  ho  -  ly     Lamb     of     God, 

2  O     tell    me     of    -    ten    of  Thy    love,        Of    all    Thy  grief      and  pain  ! 

3  For  this,    O    may       I      free    -    ly       count    What-e'er    I      have      but   loss. 

4  En-grave  this  deep -ly     on  my      heart    With  an       e  -  ter    -     nal    pen, 


1— T 


1  And  fix    and 

2  And  let    my 

3  The  dear-est 

4  That  I    may, 


*r=v 


root 
heart 
ob      - 
in 


me 

w'\h 


jec: 


I 
in 

joy 


by   blood. 
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5 

i  o 

Thy  grace,      As    one    re  -  deem'd 
con  -  fess       That  thence  comes  all 
love,  Com-par-'d  with  Thee, 


my  gain, 
but  dross, 
some  small  de  -  gree,        Re  -  turn  Thy  love      a  -  gain. 


my 


» m  rjzi- 


»< 


M-&4 
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piililiiil^p 
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m 


Jamks  Huttom 


FlNGAL    CM. 


J.  S.  Anderson 


*        I  -+     %  -     -If  II  ° 


I  I 

1  O      teach  me  more  of      Thy  blest  ways  !  Thou  ho  -  ly    Lamb 

2  O       tell      me    of  -  ten       of     Thy  love,    Of        all    Thy  grief 

3  For   this,     O     may     I       free  -  ly     count  What-e'er    I       have 

4  En -grave  this  deep-ly       on     my   heart    With    an     e    -    ter  - 


of  God, 

and  pain ! 

but  loss, 

nal  pen, 


mi  r  i  r  r  p  ffff .f-p-r  i  r  r  rfB 


t=j=F= 
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1  And  fix     and   root   me        in     Thy  grace,  As        one     re  -  deem'd 

2  And  let      my  heart  with    joy  con  -  fess    That  thence  comes  all 

3  The  dear-est    ob  -  ject      of     my   love,  Com  -  par'd  with  Thee, 

4  That  I      may,  in    some  small  de  -  gree,    Re    -  turn    Thy    love 


•*•" '   i  f  r  I    i  '  i|    '       1J— ^  r  i 


I 
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I    >ll\      v 


*>i.  <  ru 


l'\  I  KIN 


WJWnjW/}  ^':Jl^ 


I 

-  c>  s.'at.  W  • 

J     Thy      pro-mlM     i-        my        on     -  ly  plea.  With      thin      I         ven-tur.-       i 

i  \i  floe  a  be-  w  eth  ■        load  or  >in.  Br 

»     Be       Hi. .u    my  shield  »od     hid   -  lag  plaee;  iii.it,    -iu-1-ter'd    near  Thy 

5    o       woa-droofl  love  I    to     bleed  and  dl  md      ■name, 
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1  There 

2  Thou 

a  iu 

4         I 


hum -My    fall      be   -  fore     ITU 

call  -  est      hur  -  den'd  BOUlfl     to 

wars  with -out,    and  feare  irltb 

may    my    Beree  m   -  ca   -   ler 

guilt  -  y       sin  -  oera  each    ;•> 


feet,     r«»r  none    can  per    -  ish       there. 

Thee,  And  such,    o  Lord,  am         1  : 

I  come    to  Thee  for 

In  i  tell        him  Thou  hast      died. 

I         Miuht  plead    Thj  gri    -  i  I 


*  .-  '■' 


t=t=X 


i    t  t  f-f-r— r  p  fi :"-"— n 


Jobs  Ni  wrros 


■  a    CM. 


Moon  -  ffioli  Sinstr't 
V<<k'(  Companion,  1 7 ."» 6 


■ 1 
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l      \|i  -  proaeh,  my 

•j     i  by     pro     -  i .  i  i  -  -  - 

:»  Bow'd  ili» n 

4     Be       Thou  my 

fi  o  won     -  drons 


•onl, 

la 

oeath 
*hield 
love! 


the 

my 


and 

to 


Load 
bid 


iliiii 


cy  seat.  Where 

ly  plea,  With 

of  By 

ing  I'll  I   i.t. 

and  die,  I  0 


fti: —     g  1 r*    -*— i 


iwen  pray  r :  There  hum 

tun-  ftlgll  ;  Thou  Call 

ly  preerd  ;  By 

Thy  -  l  may 

end  ■hame,  That  uuil 


by  fall 

est  bar 

with  -  out. 

ww  Beree 

v  >in 


be  - 

den'd 

and 

ao  • 
nen 
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1  fore" 

2  »oul« 
:i  rears 
4  en 

6  inch 


His 

to 

with 

ser 
as 


Cj 


feet, 
Thee, 
in— 
face, 

1 


For 
And 

I 
And 
Might 


none 
such, 

come 

tell 

plead 


can 

O 

to 
him 

Thv 


:*-   -m- 


per 

Lord, 

Thee 

Thou 

era 


P— 


Ish 

am 

for 

hast 

clous 


there. 

I  ! 
rest. 
died. 
Name. 
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— r_ — m — + — T. , 1 irp^ic: J-r^\ ! -1- 


.lolIN    NKWToN 


CONTEMPLATION    CM. 


V.   A.   G.   OUSKLRT 


1  A j)  -   proach,  my  soul.  the  mcr 

2  Thy       pro     -  mise       is  my  on 

3  Bow'd  down  be    -  neath        a  load 

4  Be         Thou  my  shield  and  hid 

.">  ()  won    -  drous  love!         to  bleed 


ev  -eat.  Where  Je     -  sus 

ly  plea,  With  this  I 

of  sin,         By  Sa    -  tan 

ing  place ;  That,  shel    -  ter'd 

and  die,  To  bear  the 


1  an      -  swers  prayr ; . . 

■1  ven      -  ture  nigh ;    . . 

;j  sore     -  ly  press'd  ; 

4  near  Thy  side,  . . . 

..  Cross  and  shame,  . 


There  hum 

Thou  call 

By  wars 

I  may 

That  guilt 


blv  fall  be    - 

est  bur     -  den'd 

with  -   out,  and 

my  fierce  ac    - 

v  sin    -  new 
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1  for.' 

2  souls 
:5  fears 
4  cu 

."»  such 


His       feet, 
to        Thee, 
with  -    in — 
M  i        face, 
as  I 


-.§— ; 


For  none 

And  inch, 
1 

And  tell 

Might  plead 

I 


can 
0 

to 


per 

Lord, 

Thee 


him       Thou 
Thy    -  era 


ish  there.. 

am       l  !  

for  rest.    . 

nast  died.  . 

CUIUS  Name. 
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I've   Found  the   Pearl 


M  tSON 


C.vmMv   CM. 


T.    A 


Pi  ■ 

My 
Christ 


Christ, 
Christ, 
is 


rg-^rrgfpgig^ 


I 
the 

He 
He 
my 


is 

is 

meat, 


of  great 

the  Lord 
the  Tree 
Christ     is 


est  price, 

of  lords, 

of  Life 

my  drink. 


My 
The 
That 

Mv 


j-      —  •- •—j 
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1  heart  doth  ring  for 

2  8ov  -      'reign  King  of 

H  in  God  8  E         -  den 

4  med  -       'cine,  and  my 


joy  ; 

kings, 

lu-altli 


And     sing 

ris 
The  liv 
My       por 


I 

en 

ing 


must, 
Sun 

tion.    mine 


for 
of 
as 
in 
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I 

1  Christ 

2  Right 

3  cry 

4  her 


ipfitpiiiippfpi 


i 

eous 

stal 

i 


have — 

st  nam 

tanoe, 


2 — &  m~  I 


I 
o         what 

With     lieal 
Whence    life 
\  ea,      all 


ing 
for 

my 


Christ 


bound 


have 

His 

er 


I  ! 

wings  ! 
flows  ! 
wealth  ! 


-*SeV-     m^s    I 


John   Mason 


I'mYiKSITY    CM. 


John  Randall 


:i^PP 


I've  found  the 

2  My  Christ,  He 

3  My  Christ,  He 

4  Christ  is  my 


Pearl  of 

is  the 

is  the 

meat.  Christ 


great 
Lord 
Tree 


est 
of 
of 

my 


priro.  My 

lords.  The 

Life  That 

drink,  My 


;g^ 


J-1-a         ffafe: 
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heart 
sov     - 
in 
med 

I 


doth 
'reign 
God's 
'cine, 


sing 
King 
E      - 
and 


for 

joy; 

of 

kings, 

den 

grows, 

my 

health 

And 
The 
The 
My 

I 

t 


sing 
ris 
liv 
por 


I  must,  for 

en  Sun  of 

ing,         clear  i- 

tion,       mine  in 

n 


Uwmt^wm^ 


■i 


:zz: 
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3E3= 


m\i 


I  I 

Christ     I 
Right  -  eous    - 
cry     -     stal 
her     -     i 

S 
•     • *_ 


have —      0          what 

a 

Christ 

have 

I  ! 

ness,         With      heal     - 

ing 

in 

His 

wings  ! 
flows  ! 
wealth 

stream  Whence  life 
tance,       Yea,      all 

for 
my 

ev 
bound 

er 

■  less 

:t= r 
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i*s= 


John  Mason 


Castlefobd  CM. 


Sacred  Harmony,  Leeds,  1720 


r        ~  i 

1  I've  found  the  Pearl  of     great  -  est  price,  My  heart  doth  sing    for 

2  My    Christ,  He    is       the   Lord    of    lords,  The  sov-  roira  King   ot 

3  My    Christ,  He    is       the    Tree     of     Life    That  in    God  s  E   -    den 

4  Christ    is       my  meat,  Christ  is     my  drink,  My  med-  cine,  and  my 


joy 

km_'.-. 
grows, 

health; 


* g4 1  1  j ir  h  p  ■  r  r  i  it  \^^T^ 


I I  ,      fH  J 1 1 — ,-m — 1-a — I      ,       I 


And 
The 
The 
My 


sing    I     must,  for 
ris  -  en     Sun    of 
liv  -  ing,  clear  as 
por  -  tion,  mine  in 


Christ  I  have — O  what 
Right-eous-ness,  With  heal  • 
cry  -  stal  stream  Whence  life 
her   -    i  -  tance,  V«.a,     all 


a    Christ  have     I  ' 
ing     in      His      w 
for     ev  -  er         Hows  ! 
my  bound-less    wealth  ! 
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Prarer  and  Consecration 


599 


O  for  a  Heart! 


Charles  w 


Tbom  ia  1  dbsoi 


I— I— J— J    „~hM^=Pi^--=*b— GEE3 


O        for 
A       heart 
A       hum 
A      heart 

Thy    na  • 


a     heart     to     ptaise   my   (Jod!    A       hoart  from  sin       Ml  fp 

\.\  ni'-'k.  My    great  Re   -  deem-i-r  s  throne, 

•  ble,  ho  -  ly,      oon  -  trite  ln-art.  Be  -  bev^ing,  true,    ami  olc 

in      ov   -   'ry  thought  nwiew'd,  And  full     of  love     dl     -  vino, 

ture,  gra  -  . .    liii-ptirt  ;  Come  quick-ly  from     a      -  hove; 

-m-     -*-    J  m      -ev  &  • 
'    HI 


-a»-»-    -— :     -e*-    -eT-  ■* 


I 

A       heart   that    al    -    ways      fools  the  blood  So       free  -  ly    shod     for  me  ; 

on  -  ly    Christ   is         heard  to  speak,  Where  Jo-en  i     -     lone; 

Which  nei  -  ther  life      nor       death  can    part    From  Him  that  dwells  with  -  in  ; 
Per    -     feet    and    right   and        pure    and  good,  A         co  -  py,     Lord,   of  Thine  ! 

Write    Thy    new  Name  up    -     on        my  heart,  Thv  now,  best  Name  of  Love. 
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Charles  \\  i >i.kv 


HllHM.iM)    CM. 


I-    Wkbbe 


g— - 
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1  0  for  lioart 

2  A  heart  re     -  sign'd, 

3  A  hum  -  ble,  ho 
i  A  heart  in  ev 


.">     Thy      na 


tun-,      gra 


to  praise 

sub  -     mi 
ly,  con 

'ry  thought 

oious         Lord, 


my  God  ! 

ive,  meek, 

trite  heart, 

re    -  new'd, 

im    -  part  ; 


Si" 

A 

My 
Be  - 
And 
Come 


I 

heart 

great 

liev 

full 

quick 
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i 

from  sin 

Re    -  deem 

ing,  true, 

of  love 

lv  from 


I 

set        free  ;  A         heart  that  al        -  ways 

er's      throne,    Where    on        -         ly  Christ  is 

and       eli  au.       Which     nei       -  ther  life  nor 

di     -    vine,  Per   •    feet  and  right  and 

a      -     hove;      Write      Thy  new  Name  up  • 


^rr     n. 
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O   for  a    Heart! 
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tee  Is 

heard 
death 

pure 

on 


-mmm^mmm, 


the  blood 

to  speak, 

can  part 

and 

my  heart. 
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So  free 

Where  Je 

From  Hi  in 

A  co 

Thy  now, 
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that 
beat 


i    W 
shed 

dwells 

Lord, 
Name 


for 
a 

with 

of 

of 


:lrFbz7t 


mm 


me  ; 
lone  ; 

in  ; 

Thine  I 
Love. 


Charles  Wesley 


Budjs  CM. 


S.    S.     U'l>,L-Y 
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heart  to  praise 

sign'd,  sub    -  miss 

ho       -  ly,  con 

in  ev        -  'ry  thought 

tare,     gra       -  oioua  Lord, 


my 
ive, 
trite 
re 
im    - 


God  !  A 

meek,  My 

heart, 

new'd,  And 

part  ;  <  lome 
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1  heart 

2  Lrreat 
;J  hev 

•4  full 

o  quick 

I 


trom  sin 

I!  B     -  deem 

tng,  true, 

of  love 

lv  from 


- 

er's 
and 
di     - 


throne, 
clean, 
vine  ; 
bove  ; 


A  heart 

Where    on 
Which     nei 
Per    -    feet 
Writ..-     Thy 


that 

iy 

ther 
and 


a  I      -  ways 

Christ  is 

life  nor 

right  and 

tew         Name  up   • 

E=rF7  r 
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feels 

heard 

death 

pure 

on 


the 

to 

oan 

and 

my 


I 

blood 

speak, 

part 


—n ^ 


So  free 

Whore  .J  e 

From  Him 

A  co 

Thy  new, 


shed 


-e* 


iy 

sua 

that      dwells 

py,         Lord, 
Name 

I 


for         me  ; 
a      -       lone  ; 
with  -    in  ; 
of  Thine 

Of  Love. 


in: 
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Willi  \m   ("■ 


M  uw.i.n.   L  M. 


i    M  unzeti 


i1  I J    J    .    «  If   ■    i  4-\j   J  I 


What       vft  -  rioos 

l'r.iy'r     ma',. 

strain  -  lag 

While  Mo  -  sis 
yon  do 
hull"        tho 


hin   -   (Iran 
dai  -  kea'd 

WS 

with 

I   ah  ! 
breath    thus 


j. ray  r, 


COS  %<■    ' 

cloud     with 

to  Bghl  ; 

ipread  wide, 

think    u     -  gain, 

vain  -  ly  spent, 


In  com    -    [ng 

Pi m  \    r    in.ik 

WM 

W  ordi  flow       a 

To  heav'n  in 


to 

Chris    -    tian's 

found     on 

when 

sup 


pli 


mer 

Ja 

ar 

Is 

j  on 

ca 


mour 
rael'fl 

com    ■ 
tion 


bright 

plain, 
sent. 


Yet 
Gives 

And 
Your 


who 

ex 

Sa 

when 

fill 


that  knows 

or     -      ciso 
tan        trem    ■ 

through  wear    - 
your        fel 
ful  song 


the 
to 

bl.S 

i 

low  - 
would 
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worth 

faith 

when 

oft     - 


of 
and 
he 
they 


pray  r 
love, 

fail'd, 
ear 
be: 


But  wish 

_  i-V 

! 

Thai  mo 

With  the 

Bear  what 


es 

Vy 


be 
ing 


to 

bless 
est        saint     up 

no  n  t     A     -     ma 
tale       of 


Lord      has 


of     - 

from 

on 
lek 
all 
done 


ten 

a     • 
his 
pre  - 
TOUT 

for 


there  ? 

hove. 

knees. 

vail'd. 
care. 

me  !  ' 


He  "  - 
While 


y 
vn  -  rious 

mats' 

Si  it  in -ing 

Ifo    -   868 
no 

half    the 


hin     -     dran 

ken'd 

.  we 
;    with 
1  ah  ! 

b    thus 


cos         we       meet 
cloud    with  -  draw, 
to         fight  ; 

aiins  spread  w ids, 
think  a  -  gain, 
vain  -  ly        spent, 


In  oom   - 

Praj  "r  olimbs 

l'ray'r  msSTHI 
Sue    -    cess 

Words    How 

To        heav'n 


ing 
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u  as 

a     - 

in 
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1  to  the 

2  lad    -  der 

3  Chris  -  tian's 

4  found  on 

5  pact-  when 

6  sup    -  pli 


mer 
Ja 
ar 
Is 
you 
ca 


9 


^m 


tt 


CJ 


f  J 


~T~J       >    ">  *  J    !    =1 


cy  seat ! 

cob         saw, 
mour      bright: 
reel's     side  ; 
com    -    plain, 
tion         sent, 


Yet 

Gives 

And 

But 

And 

Your 


who     that     knows 
•  I     -    •  r    - 
Sa    -  tan    trem 
when  thro'  wear 
fill       your  fel 
cheer  - ful     song 


cj- 


*3 


I    I       * i 


the 
to 

bles 

low     - 
would 


— e^ 
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worth  of  pray'r 

faith  and  love, 

when  he  sees 

ness  they  fail'd, 

crea  -  ture's  ear 

oft    -  'ner  be  : 


But      wish  -  es       to  be  of     -  ten  there  ? 

Brings    ev   -  'ry      bless  -  ing  from       a    -  bove. 

The       weak  -  est      saint  up  -       on  his  knees. 

That     mo  -  ment  A      -  ma  -      lek  pro   -  vail'd. 

With    the      sad       tale  of  all  your  care. 

'  Hear    what  the       Lord  has  done  for  me  !  ' 


% 


D. T"~ 


William  Cowter 


Rochester  L.M. 


Day's  Psalter,    1562 
Harm,  by  E.  J.  Hopkins 


What  vn  -  rious  hin  -  dran  -  ces  we  meet  In  com  -  ing  to  the  mer  -  cy  seat! 
Pray'r  makes  the  dar-ken'd  cloud  with-draw,  Pray'r  climbs  the  lad  -  der  Ja  -  cob  -aw, 
•  rain-ing  pray'r,  we  cease  to  fi<r!it  ;  Pray'r  nukes  the  (.'hris-tian's  ar-raour  bright: 
While  Mo  -  Bee  stood  with  armsspread  wide,  Sue  -  cess  was  found  on  Is-rael's  side  ; 
Have  you  no  words  ?  ah  !  think  a  -  gain,  Words  flow  a  -pace  when  you  coin-plain, 
Were  half  the  breath  thus  vain  -  ly  spent,  To  heav'n  in     sup  -  pli  -  ca  •  tion  sent, 


mMmi 


i — r 


Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  pray'r  But  wish  -  es  to  be  of  -  ten 
Gives  ex  -  er  -  cise  to  faith  and  love,  Brings  ev  -  'ry  bless-ing  from  a  - 
And      Sa  •  tan    trem  -  bles  when  !  ucuk-rst      saint  up  -   on      his 

But  when  ti.ro'  wear  -  i  -  ness  they  fail'd,  That  mo  -  ment  A  -  ma  -  lek  pre  ■ 
And  fill  your  fel  -  low-crea-ture's  ear  With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your 
Your  cheer-ful  song  would  oft  -  'ner   be  :' Hear  what  the    Lord  has  done   for 


I 
there  ? 

hove. 

vail'd. 

care. 
me  ! ' 


— p=i_rz_h_«p_r_i jp_j pq h ^p  f_       -  m-u 


I 
By  permission  of  A.   Wkkkes  &  Co.,  Ltd. 
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Jesus,   Thou   Joy 


II  I..M. 


S 


\immu,  m 
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i    !   J    J 

l'      i  Joy    o!      lov  -  in  i     unt  ol  life,  Tbou  Light  <■■ 

r  stood ;  Thou  sa-vesl  those  thai  on  Thee  call; 

■  u  liv  -  ing  Bread  '  And  long  to  feast    up    -  on  Th< 

less    spi  -  rita  yearn  for  Thee    Where-  •    '  Id     it     oast, 

with    ns  stay  !     M  ike  all  our  mo-menl 

-T-i-r-h—  • '  -•— r-^-r  F     ' 


I  J.  I 


I 

From  the  beat  bliss  thai  earth  im- parts  We     turn   un-till'd    t<i     Thee    ■  -  train. 

2     To    them  that  Beek  Thee  Thou  art    g I,  To    them  that  find  Thee,  all      in      all. 

:i     We  drink    of     Thee*  the   Foan-tain-heacL   And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to      fill. 

4  Glad  when  Thy  gra-cious  smile  we    see,     Blest  when  our  faith  can    hold  Thee  last. 

5  Chase  the  dark  night  of      sin      a  -  way;  Shed  o'er    the  world  Thy  ho  -  ly    light. 


fB?XUl£=Mi 


-I     L    ! 


■  ■:  i»    OF    (1  AII'.\  ALX 


CbomSb   L.M. 


A.    I.: 
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2  Thy      truth 
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liv       - 
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Thee 
stay  I 


Thou   Fount 

Thou 

And  long 
Where  -  e*er 
Make    nil 
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of 
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to 

our 

our 
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life,         Thou 
that 
up 

•  ful 
mo     -     menti 
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Light 

<m 
on 
lot 
calm 


of  men  ! 

Thee  call  ; 

Thee  still  ; 

is  east, 

and  bright 
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From     the 
To         them 


We 

Olad 


drink 
when 


Chase     the 


best 
that 
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Thy 
dark 
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Prayer  and    Consecration 
Jesus,    Thou    Joy — Continued 


_J , 


1  earth       im  -  parts  We  turn  un   -    fill'd 

2  Thou      art      good,  To  them  that    find 

3  Foun  -  tain -head,  And  thirst  our      souls 

4  smile       we       see,  Blest  when  our      faith 

5  sin  a    -     way  ;  Shed  o'er  the     world 


ms=m — ^-F— T-T-r— * 

v^-*— * — • — « — --f  -f — »- 

— u 1 , 1 — 1-| p 
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Bek.varu  of  Clairvaux 


Hampstead  L.M. 


W.  Smallwood 


r — p         — t— .  I  ,         iz:  i    i      4 


1  Jo     -    sus,    Thou  joy  of  lov    -  ing 

2  Thy     truth  un-chang'd  hath  ev     -  er 

3  We       taste    Thee,   O  Thou  liv     -  ing 

4  Our       rest  -  less      spi    -  rits  yearn  for 
o  O          Je    -    sus,     ev     -  er  with  us 

naflFF=*=r*=g    f  if    F=£= 
-it » 3.  ~     ^    u    |      I     1 1  r-=* 


hearts, 
stood  ; 
Bread  ! 
Thee 
stay  ! 


Thou 

Thou 

And 

Where 

Make 


Fount 

sa    - 
long 
-  'er 

all 


of 

vest 

to 

our 

our 
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Thou 

that 


1  life, 

~2  those 

'.',  feast       up 

4  change-ful 

a  mo    -    ments 


Light 
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on 
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calm 
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Thee 
Thee 

is 
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men  ! 
call  ; 
still ; 
cast, 
bright 


From 
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Glad 
Chase 


the     best 
them  that 

drink     of 
when    Thy 
the     dark 


bliss  that 

m  eh  Thee 

Thee,  the 

gra     -  eious 
night         of 


_:•: & • m t 


f  *  *   i         ill         I       3g       \f 


m 


:=j: 


K     K      I 


— rt 


earth     im    -    nuts 
Thou     art       good, 
Foun  -  tain  -  bead, 
smile      we 
sin  a    -     way  ; 
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We 
To 
And 
Bleat 


turn 

them 
thirst 
when 
o'er 


V 
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that 
our 
our 
the 


fill'd 
find 

souls 
faith 

world 


to 
Thee, 

from 

can 
Thy 


Thee 
all 

Thee 
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to 

Thee 
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all. 
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fast. 

light. 
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Melody  by  permission  of  Fr>*tcis,  Day    ind   Hi  mti;    Ltd. 
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602  Lord,   Speak   to   Me 


F.  R.  1  i  v . 


WlNSOOTT    L.M. 


S.   S.   Wesley 


J   .    .'I.i    j|.J    ^-N-nr-iM 


Lord,    spcvik     to 

()  l.iii  DM, 

O         t 


fill 


me 

Lord, 
Thine  own 

in--        with 


t'tuit 
tluit 
that 

Thy 


me,      Lord  ;    use 


I 

I 

I 

rest 

ful     - 

ov 


may  speak 

may  Lead 

may  teach 

to  me  ! 

ness,  Lord  ! 

en  me  ! 

-m-  t  *   • 


in 
The 
The 

That 

tJn 
Jusl 


liv     •    ing 
wan  -  d'ring 
pre    -  oioua 
I  may 

til        my 
as       Thou 


\  tr    r    ■  i-p    l  i  >  i    r=£i      ir. 
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1  e       -     choes  of  Thy  tone  ; 

2  and         the  wav  -    'ring  feel  I 

3  things   Thou  dost       im    -  part  ! 
t  speak    with  sooth  -  ing  pow'r 

5  ve     -      ry  heart     o'er    -  flow 

6  wilt,       and  how,      and  where, 


As  Thou     hast  sought,  so 

O  feed       me,  Lord,  that 

And       wing       my  VTOldl  that 

A  word      in  sea  -  son, 

In  kind  -  ling  thought  and 

Un  -  til  Thy  bless         •  ed 


J L 
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1  let 
•2       I 

3  they 

4  as 

5  glow 
0  face 


me  seek 

may  feed 

may  reach 

from  Thee, 

ing  word, 

I  see, 

I 


-&       -S-  -e*- 

Thy     err  -  ing       chil    -  dren  lost       and  lone. 

Thy    hun-g'ring  ones  with  man  -    na  s.. 

The    hid  -  den     depths       of  many      a  heart. 

To      wea  -  ry         ones  in  need    -    ful  hour. 

Thy    love     to        tell,  Thy  praise     to  show. 

Thy    rest,    Thy     joy,  Thy  glo     -     ry  share. 


^^Ff^i^Bm  LTrr~ s^=| 


F.   R.   IIaveroal 


Ne   Derelinquas  I£b   L..M. 


Chables  11.  Llovd 
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1      II.  ipeak  to         me  that  I  may  speak  In         liv 

l'        <)  lead     me,      Lord,  that  I  may  Lead  The      wan 

3  o  teach  me,      Lord,  that  I  may  teach  The      pre 

4  o  give    Thine  own  sweel  rest         to  me!  That      I 
0  till        me         with  Thy  ful  -     ness,  Lord!  I'm    •     til 

ti         O  use      mo,        Lord  ;  use  ev  -      en  me  '  Just       as 


m 

ing 
d'ring 
cious 
may 
my 
Thou 
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Lord,    Speak    to    Me — Continued 
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may     feed  Thy 

may     reach  The 
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err     -    ing 
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dren  lost  and 

with  man   -  na 
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in  need  -  ful 

Thy  praise  to 

Thy  glo      -  ry 
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sweet ! 

heart. 

hour. 

show. 

share. 


Music  by  permission  of  Seeley,  Service  &  Co.,  Ltd. 


F.  R.  Havergal 


Llef  L.M. 


Griffith  H.  Jones 
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1  Lord,  speak  to  me      that     I    may 

2  0     lead  me,  Lord,  that     I    may 

3  0  teach  me,  Lord,  that    I    may 

4  0  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to 

5  O       fill    me    with    Thy  ful  -  ness, 
0         O      use  me,  Lord ;    use  ev  -  en 


speak  In  liv  -  ing  e  -  choes  of  Thy 
lead  The  wan-d'ring  and  tho  wav-'ring 
teach  The  pre-cious  things  Thou  d 
me!  That  I  may  speak  with  sooth-ing 
Lord  !  Un  -  til  my  ve  -  ry  heart  o'er 
me  !     Just  as  Thou  wilt,    and  how,  and 


:zZ52=lz=t=EE5  :fc£=P- 


Azt: 
*      vw    I         K      1       | 
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As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
O  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
And  wing  my  words  that  they  may  reach 
A  word  in  sea  -  son,  as  from  Thee, 
In  kind-ling  thought  and  glow-ing  word, 
Un  -  til  Thy  bless  -  ed      face    I      see, 


Thy  err  -  ing  chil  -  dren    lost  and 
Thy  hun-g'ring  ones  with  man  na 
The  hid  -  den  depths  of    many   a 
To    wea  -  ry    ones     in     need  -  ful 
Thy  love  to    tell,  Tl.\ 
Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glo    -    ry 


B 


Music  by  permission  of  Alex.  Morris 
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603  Roll  the  Stone  Away 

r..  |    Pi 


1.      1.      I'lt-RARD 


I.  Ulio  shall     roll  the  riOM       a 

.'.  Who  can      lead  tlie  »ea  -    ry      soul 

:i  Wliu  can       tin   -  iah  un    -    bo  -  lief, 

4.  \\  ho  can  cleanse  our  sins       a   - 

">.  Who  will     com.'  to        ,le   -    MM 


Who  ih  <.'.\   I    eeJi    U 

I  o     the       ^a  -  viour's 

ptmyet  «re       lx)w  ?    . 

Bj     H  s       pro  -  cons     b 
Now,  this     ver    •    y        hour  ?  . 


ZZV-2 O-  & »—!-& 0-T-0 #-rS»— -y-S> 0-J-& #-t-<9-—  1-0— '— I 


-^^^^Pp^PP^:  I 
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Who     can  drive  the  clouds    a    -  wnv,  \\                       hearts  to        heal? 

Who     c\ui  make  us       joy   -   ful  ly  Count     all       e:.se  but 

can  ope  the      si    -    lent  lips  T  Ood      can — here  and     now! 

On    -    ly  one  can                         -  BO—  Christ,   the      son  of 

He      will  Bave  you  will  -  ing    -  !v,  Keep    you      by  His      pow'r! 

-^-      *  **-  *~                             .  o      '  m     i*a       m 


g^ns^yg^^^^i 


Chorus.     Allegro,      f 
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On    -    ly        God     can       lift      the     weight      That  keeps  fast     the       plo  -  ry      patf 


& #—r-P 


.#      a.,   m.    -P- 
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en       now,  Lo 


Ev    •    en       now,  Lord,  while  we      pray,      Thou  etfl'st    roll    the    Btone.  a    -    wav 
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If.  A.  K. 


Is    your    Name    There  ? 


F.  If.  Davm 


iLJ,jlLUJJ-J.Jl'lllil  millUJUIUL 


!■■  >..ur  n  une  written  there.  On  the  ]>age  white  mid  fair?  In  the  bookol  Hi*  kingdom,  Ijyoiir  nam'  written  liit-re? 
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Only  a  5inner 


JaMKS  M  .  G&Al 


1).   15.  Tow  Nl.li 


'    + 


— s--|—     S, £ V— 


>  LilfiS  ■=!;£ 


I.  Naught  have  1     got- ten      tun  what       1      re-ceived; 

'_'.   Oner,       I       was  tool  -  ish,      and    sin     ruled   my  heart, 
:i.  Tears      an  -  b  -  vail-ing,      no     mer  -  it      had     I; 

4.  Sid     -     ter       a      sin-ner    whose  heart    o  -  ver-flou*. 

-#-      -0-       #.     0      & 


Grace  hath    bestow  ii  it     lince 
Cans  -  ing      my  foot-step 

Mer  -  cy  had  saved  me,    ur 

Lot  -  ine  his  Sa-viour,      to 


1.  1  have  bc-lieved  ;       Boast  -  ing 

2.  (Jod  to  de-part;  Je  -  sus 
:>.  else  1  must  die;  Sin  had 
4.  tell  what         he  knows >  Once      more 


i  \  -  chid  -  ed,  i >rni»-        1 

hath  found  me,         hap    -  py 

a  -  lann'd  inc.         fear    -  ing 

to       tell       it,  would        I 

n — r~l  I — w 


a  -  bate;  I'm 

my     ease —  I 

Gods  face;  But 

em  -  brae  I'm 


i^=qd=ld=t 


Chorus. 
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1.  on  -  ly  a 

'2.  now  am  a 

3.  now  I'm  a 

4.  on   -  lv  a 


sin-ner 
sin-ner 
sin-ner 
sin-ner 


saved  by  grace  !  "\ 

saved  by  grace !  I     Q 

saved  by  grace  !  C  J 

saved  bv  u'race  ! ,' 


a       ain-ner        saved    In 
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by      grace! 


his 
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sin  -  ner 
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saved 
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I   Love  to  Tell  the  Story 


K.ATK    liAMLkY 


W.  <;.   Kman 


i.  i  love 

•_'.  I  love 

.'{.  I  love 

4.  I  love 


to  tell  toe  Bto  -  ry  Of      unseen  thtDga  a  •  bove     Of       Je  •  sus  and  Hia 

to  tell  tlit  Sto  •  r>  :  More  won-der-fol   it    aeeaaa.  Than  all    the  gold«ea 

to  tell  tip-  vi'       ryl  Tm   pleasant  to    ro  -  peal   What  seams,  each  time  | 

to  till  the  Sto  -  rv  !  For  those  who  know  it  best    Been    hun-ger«h 

^zF?4-p."  -i  —  :i::::-:i-'|i:>4  u 
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love 

to  tall    tho 
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all 

our  sold  -  en 

dreams, 
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love 

to  tell    the 

Bto 

rv  : 

It 

won 
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love 

to  tell    the 

Sto 
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rest. 

And 

when, 

in  scenes  or 
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I.  cause  1  know  it'.-,     true!     It      sat-  is-fics   my     loi 
•J.  did     00  min-h  for       me  '   And  that      is  just  tho     rea-sou 
:'».  some  have  nuv-er  beard  The  mea  saga  of     ial  •  va-tion 
4.  sine  the  Nbw,  NkwSoXg,  Twill  he— the  Old,  oli»  Stobt 


A-    nothing  else  would  do. 

T      tell     it.  now  to    thee, 
Krom  God's  own  Ho-ly  Wor.l. 
That      I    liave  lored  ao  long. 
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Wsb. 


my  theme    in 
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To         tell  the  Old.     Old         Sto  -   ry  Of 
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sua      and        His        love. 
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He  Rescued   Me 


L.  B.  L, 


Lida  Shivers  Leech 


fcdM 
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1.  I        was    a    sin  -  ner,    but     now  I'm  free,    His  wondrous  grace  has  res  -  cued  me; 

2.  Once     I     was  wayward,  a  -  farwouldstray,  His  wondrous  grace  has  res  -  cued  me; 

3.  Once     e  -  vil    led   mc,    but    now  God  reigns,  His  wondrous  grace  has  res  -  cued  mo: 
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1.  Once 

2.  Now      I 

3.  Bro  •  ken  for  e'er 


0 -   w  '    -0 

was  blind,  but   now    1     see* 
am  on       the  "King's Highway, 


I     see*      A    brand  from  the  burning, 


\        I 


are  sin'sdarkcha 


A    brand  from  the  burning, 
ns,A    brand  from  the  burning, 
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He 
He 
He 
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res 
set 
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m 

cued  me. 
me  free, 
me  free. 
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Chorus. 


He     res-cued  me      His     own  to     be,      A     brand  from  the  burning,    He      set    me    free; 


*=*=* 


*=* 


0     .0 


0      • 

-0—0- 


^— p=  j  1=1=1  =r*r i  ==•=«_=*:: i i=:i  •  #  #=*i=p  i :£:zp=J=q 


Oh,    how  I'll  praise  Him  thro' e-ter-ni- ty,    A    brand  from  the  burning.     He   res-cued  me. 
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Let  us   Hear  you  Tell   it 


.T  M  W. 


.1.  M.  White.     Arr. 


^=i 


-+    •    i    0      0      0—0-  i      0   LJ — 9  -    • — if    J.  ■ 


/     / 

1.  <>.  bro  -  thcr,  Imvc    you      told  how  the 

8.  WhflO  toil*    big        Op     the       way  was  the 

;{.  Was  <v  -  er        on    your  tongue  such  a 

4.  The  bat -ties  you   have  fought,  and  the 

5     S     S— S-i — •— , 


Lord        for  -  pave  ?  Let  ua 

Ba    -     viour     there  ?  Let  us 

bless    •    ed      theme  T  Let  us 

vict  -  'ries       won,  Let  us 


,-5-1-1 7— 0         T-# •  0 • • 0 0—T—0 0 • 0—0  | 


1.  hear  you  toll  it 

2.  hear  you   toll  it 

3.  hear  you  tell  it 

4.  hear  vou  toll  it 


sss 


o  -  ver  once 
o  -  ver  once 
o  -  ver  once 
o  -  ver  once 

O      -0 


_S_#        - 


a  -  gain  < 

a  -  gain ; 

a  •  gain ; 

ei  -  gain ; 

P- 


Thy  com  •  ing  to    the  cross,  where  He 

Did  Je  -  sus  bear  you   up       in    His 

'Tis  ev    •    er    sweeter    far    than  the 

'Twill  help    them  on  the   May  who  have 

S-S-S 


0—0 — 0 — *"—.  TZZJiZI  r— # — # — 0—0 — 0 0 — 9 — | 

/ — /_  i_j 1 ^ — ^ — i 


1.  died        to  save, 

2.  ten    -   der  care  ? 

3.  sweet  -  est  dream, 

4.  just       be  -    gun, 


/ 
Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 


hear  you  tell  it 

hear  you  tell  it 

hear  you  toll  it 

hear  you  tell  it 


o  '  ver  once 

o  -  ver  once 

o  -  ver  once 

o  -  ver  once 


a  •  gain, 

a  -  gain. 

a  -  gain. 

a  •  gain. 


blew    -    ed  light  ?  Are    you 

friend         as  He  Who   can 

world's     great  throng,  Who  have 

hosts          of  sin.  Soon  with 

-5       • 


0 •—   0        , 


fiplHIt :  :  :  M 


1.  cleansed  from  ev  - 'ry  guilt-y  stain 

2.  help      you 'midst  the  toil  and  pain; 

3.  sought  for     rest,  and  all  in  vain; 

4.  Christ   our     Saviour  w- shall  reign; 

0  0  0 

^ :• — *: — r  P   P   P  t 

•   •   /   • 


I 

Is 

o 

Hold 
Ye 


He    your  joy     by    day       and  your 
all    the  world  should  hear  what  He's 
Je  •  sus      up     to    them       by  your 
ransomed     of     the  Lord,      try      a 
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Let  us  Hear  you  Tell  it  — Continued. 


1.  song  by  night?  Let  us  hear  you  tell  it 

2.  done  for  thee  ?  Let  us  hear  you  tell  it 

3.  word  and  song;  Let  us  hear  you  tell  it 

4.  soul        to  win;  Let  us  hear  you  tell  it 


o -  ver  once 

o -  ver  once 

o -  ver  once 

o •  ver  once 


a  -  pain. 

a  -  pain, 

a  -  pain. 

a  -  gain. 


y  *.    , 0 • • 0 0—J—0 0 j ' B *! »— r    &     • ,, 


Chorus. 


^7=j-I3^| 


/ 

Let 


hear 


/ 

you      tell       it 
Let      us     hear     you      tell      it 

•  «  »  » 


15 


ver, 
ver     once         a  -  pain. 
m    .      m       m 

0 


n  L       T » — # — » — 0 — # — #— j- , 

W$ — ^— 1"" — *~  ^-^— ^— b^^p— ■— »^=g— p= 


iiei=f^=f=§=!=»=?=fe 


tell       it 


&£ 


ver    once      a     -     pain, 

ver,     tell       it  o    -    ver     once        a  -  pain, 

#        #        •  0-       0       -0-  .     -#        # 


I 1 1 j 1 1 r  —  0 # 

-P — *— F--f— F     »     E    EB 


m 


Tell  the     sweet     and      bless    •    ed        sto 


ry,  It     will     help     you      on         to 

'-0         0    . 

t   o   0  _: 


xv.  ,       0—0-T--0 0 0-- — 0-J-0 Q        m    p  .  0      p— jp-s — i— . 

*^»  l»    Ip   »  L 1       I       [     r~i  I      to     TT1  ' r— L *H 


glo 


y,  Let     ua         hear     you     tell       it         o    -    ver     once         a    -    gain. 
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Just  a  Word  for  Jesus 


fAMWi    .1     1 

-         _          -, 

Jl  R   A    WOKO 

4-..-      - 

i 

h 

W. 

i 1 

ii    Doami 

i     "-  4- 

§  '  +  J  * 

i 

1.  Now     just 

2.  Now     just 

3.  Now     just 

4.  Now     just 
6.  Now     just 

— p-rz 

1 — 

t 

1_. 

i 

s.  ; 

^=  .  1 

i 

a      word 
b      word 
a      word 
a      word 
a      wwd 

for        Je 
for        Je 
for        Je 
for        Je 
for        Je 

sua, 

BUS, 
Mis, 
BUS, 
BUS, 

Your 

You 

A 

Let 

And 

L     •     1 

dear    •    est 
feel         your 
it 
not         the 
if          your 
#    • 

S    -  #»  - J 

friend       BO 
Bins        for- 
can   •   not 
time       be 
faith       be 

~~  1 1 1 

S  =f= 

•V 

m 

0 

m 

1 

=t= 

-  m—i — »  - 

—t- 

—    *  r-H— 

/ 1 

H —    v- 

— i 1 i 

==J=*i 


fmmmmwmmw 


true; 
giv'n, 
be 
lost; 
dim, 


I  '  '  /        \ 

Come  cheer     our  hearts  and     tell  us  What     He  has  done  for      you. 

And      by       His  grace  are     striv    -    ing     To     reach        a  home  in  hcav'n. 

To      say         I      love     my     Sa    -    viour  Who  gave  His    life  for      me. 

The   heart's    ne  -  gleet  -  ed      du     •      ty    Brings  sor  -  row     to  its      cost. 

A  •    rise         in      all    your  weak  -  ness,   And  leave  the     rest  to  Him. 


Refrain. 

JL— I- 


J.     Kl 


if0^ipllllp*?f;:^^fppl 


Now     just 


a  word      for      Je     -     bus — 'Twill  help       us    on      our       way;  One 

.0.     {2.  4. 


'S^PP^ 


lit 


•fc 


G% 


tie     word       for 


£ 


BUS, 

i 


speak, 


ppp! 


or     Bing, 

IN 


pray. 


h^mm 
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Leonard  Weaver 
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Jesus,  the  Shepherd 


M.  E.  1'pnAM 


1.  I       have   a      Shep-  herd, 

2.  Pas  -  tuies    a  -    bun-dant 

3.  When     I    would  wan  -  der 

4.  When     la-bour's  end  •  ed 

I  I      I 


One     I     love    so       well;  How  He    has  blessed  me 

doth  His  hand  pro  -  vide,  Still  wa  -  ters  flow  -  ing 

from  the  path  a     -    stray,  Then  He     will  draw    mo 

and  the  jour-ney       done,  Then  He     will  lead    me 


=*4 


1.  tongue  can  nev-er  tell; 

2.  ev  -   er    at     my  side, 

3.  back    in  -  to     the  way  ; 

4.  safe-  ly    to     my  home; 

i    "       r* 


On    the  cross  He     suf  -  fered,  shed  His  blood  and  died. 
Good    -     ness  and  mer  -  cy         fol  -  low  on        my  track, 

In     the  dark-est    val  -  ley         I   need  fear      no   ill, 
There  I     shall  dwell  in         rap-ture  sure    and  sweet, 

IN  II  Ul 


liijliiIIpfI!igpp;:E3 


Chorus. 


-tf^^^TT^ —  —  — r* 


1.  That  I  might  ev    -    er      in    His  love  con-fide. 

2.  With  such  a   Shep  -  herd  nothing    can    I     lack. 

3.  For  He,  my  Shep  -  herd,  will  be  with    me  still. 

4.  With  all  the  loved  ones  gathered  round  His  feet. 

.. ri*>  *■•-+■  »r» 


Fol  -  low-ing  Je  -  sus,   ev  -  er  day  by 


^  0  M.  .#.«.•_ 


-X^± 


-    U?J    \-0---m  *    4-T- • 


day, 


Noth 


/ 

ing  can 


— r 


4»i-4— 


=i:drd=^: 


ii  wz*m 

harm      me  when   He  leads  the 


Dark-ness  or 


f  1.  1   i^L-i— M=feJ 


VJ— K 


sun-shine,  what  -  e'er  be 

i        I 


fall, 

L 


Je  -  sus,  the  Shepherd,  is 
0     -  -       •     • 


inv 


All 


All 


I  ■  •  #  1 1  ■  •  •  t  I  •  p  I  1 1  ^zt=fcp=£zi  # !  # ;  ii 
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I'm  Not  Ashamed 


Isaac  Wattc 


R.  E.   1! 


_i  .  I  ;  :   ..  ,     ;  1  '  I   arsis'     I  I 


>  I 

1.    I'm     not        ashamed     to      own       my  Lord,  Or       to        de  -  fend     His  cause; 

8.      >r    -  pus,       mv  Lord!    I       know     1L*  name— His  name    is        all      my  trust, 

3.  Firm     as        HuthroreHtl     pro  •  nine  stands,  And  He       can    well     se    -  cure 

4.  Then    will      He    own    mv     worth  -  less  name  Be  -  fore      His     Ka  -  ther's  face; 
#    .                            •          #          0 


■,•  ■  f^M_.-l 


l.Mun-tain  the    hon  -  our       of  His  Word,  The      glo   •  rj        of      Hia  cross. 

2    Nor      will  He     put     my      soul  to  shame,  Nor      let       my     hope    be  lost. 

3.  What    I've  com-mit-ted        to  His  hands,  Till      the       de    -  c.s    -  ive  hour. 

4.  And,      in  the    new    Jer  •    u     •  sa  -  lorn,    Ap  -  point    my     soul      a  | 


i    i 


:=- 


Chorus. 


i-Y 


*m 


At      the  cross,    where  I 


g  PS 

>      V 

At      the     croi 


i _-J=JF|     j;    .>,— | 


fc 


N 


ttie  light.     And    the 


|fe^=l 


bur-den   of      my  heart  roll'd  a 

:-  f  i  -t-*—     — • 


-• — 3 — - 


S  .-Nj 


way,  roll'd     a  •  way, 


It      was  there     by      nitfc 

#_  j  -;-    i 


u.  11- i i r    w . «_T_* *_!_p — * m — »-,— —  - # , 

ii*  i><  /  ?  r   k*  ?  U^J«-r 

I        re-ceived     mv         sight.  And    now        I       am    hap  •  py     all      the     day. 


]/    ~£~~F     ?     F" 
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He  threw  out  the   Life-Line 


J.  E.  F. 


--£_ is 


J.  E.  Fbzxi  a 


was     wrecked  on       a      rock  -   v       an  I       des    -    o  -  late    shore,         Sinking 


late 
roll  -  ing 
bil  -  lows' 
as        I 


shore, 
high, 
roll, 


-, 7%~0 


wrecked  on       a      rock  -  y       an  I 

bil  -  lows  were  dash  -  ing,  the     waves 

all      was     con  •  fus  -  ion  'midst  dark 

now      as         I     wan  -  der       I        sing 

sins     like      the     bil  -  lows      a  -  round    you     may  rise, 

-0 

JS_JS_ 


Sinking 
No 
No 
His 
And 


h±l.h-ii~0-*-t-f=i— iE=S=i \e=~A-9=.m= 

f*~*£  U         \A         '>  is        L 

•    /       /     /     /  y     / 


I 


1.  si  w  -   ly      be-neath      the  wild 

2.  help     from  the    land  could    I  see, 

3.  light    thr/  the  gloom  could  I  see, 

4.  mer   -  cy       is    bound  -  less  and  free, 


m 


dan  •  gers   your  frail 

-0 — 0- 


bark  pur  -  sue, 


When        all       of 
When     hope     had 
By         trust  •  ing 
And         tell      the 
There's  One     who 


mv 

all 
Him 
glad 
will 


struggles  and 
vanished  and 
ful  -  ly     He 
sto  -  ry,  that 
heed  you  and 


V\Tv    *     *  *  W     >     >     '/ 


#  #  •  #    #    #  #    #  *  *  •  *    #^#      / 


Chorcs.    k     |\       S    \ 


1.  ef-forts  were  o'er,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  u.e. 

2.  danger  was  nigh,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

3.  res-cued  my  soul,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

4.  others  may  know,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

5.  hear  vour  faint  cries,  He'll  throw  out  the  lifeline  to  you. 


He  threw   out  the  life- 


m ■% . ■ , 0—0—0  —0 — >  T  0—  0 '-'—  0\— m-7— '   I  -0^0  n -0-10—0  ' -0   #— 

■0 0-l-0 — 0  -- 


(to  me),      He  threw  out 


the  life  -line 


\s  N  .   , 0  '     0-j  0 0 — 0 0  -r-m — m~ — m~  m — •        < 

w       r       I        /I  V       *     V       V    /      *       * 


m 


0  ■   0 

ver  the  sea,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line    to 

•   '   • 

0    r  0—0  '-0m m  -.—  • 


0< 
me. 


/—/ *-/ 


c:\\ 
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Ja- 


It    was    Jesus 

I'ARD 

5l,lp.-sl.  ..t-,T«>'  .  :|H=I 


1  My        path   was    al  -  ways  rOUgh  and  drvnr,    .My    soul     was    al    -   ways  Bad  ; 

2  My        soul    was  stain'd  with  ina  -   ny    sins,       I        lived    in        fear   and    dr.  ad  ; 

3  O         wan-d'ring  one  in       paths  of      sin,         Tho  Sa  -  viour   calls  to     thee; 


>—*zz*=z+z 


J*.  .     _^l       m      m      m      m       i  j 


K2 ,  .--•    •  •  •  FT*  »  m    M 


I      1 


mm 


1  But     now    my    path     is    smooth  and  bright,  My     soul    for     ev  -  er       ^lud. 

2  But     now    my    soul      is       free     from  stain.     And    all     my  tears  have  fled. 

3  He      longs  to     give   you  peace  and   rest,     From  sin    to     set     you     free. 


Refrain 


It   was     Je       -       sits,      my       Sa  -  viour,  Who  wrought  this  change  in  me. 
It   was     Je  -  sus  Christ,  my       Sa  -  viour, 


r»  r» 


5M> — s-M=d= 


> — h--M^: -J      I  T —         !■     I  I     i — I JT — H=1 


i       i 

It   was     Je       -       sus      my        Sa  -  viour,   Blest  Lamb  of    Cal  -  va  -   ry. 
It    was     Je  -  sus  Christ,  my        Sa  -  viour. 

J 


^9 1 i_, r—r-1-. 1 r — h^h 3 

I        came  to    Him   just      as       I      was,  From  sin        He   set     me      free ; 
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It   was   Jesus — Continued 


■44     { 


^n:g 


It    was    Je       -       sus,     my       Sa  -  viour,  Who  wrought  this  change  in  me. 
It    was     Je  -  sus  Christ,  my       Sa  -  viour. 


1- 
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A    Sinner    Like    Me! 


C.  J.  Butler 


Butler  10.8.  10.8 


C.  J.  Butler 


5   -Z-     -a-    -*-     •  m   -m-       *w«v        -•-        -^J9" 


I      was  once    far       a  •  way    from  the  Sa    -    viour, 

I  wan      -      der'd  on         in     the  dark  -  ness, 

And  then,    in     that  dark    lone  -  ly  hour, 

I  list  -  en'd  :  and  lo  !      'twas  the  Sa    -    viour 

I  then    ful  -  ly  trust  -  ed      in  Je     -    sus  ; 


And   as 
Not     a 

A 
That  was 
And, 


^EH 


P-? 


vile      as    a 


sin  -  ner      could 
ray  of      light  could  I 

voice  sweet-ly  whis-per'd  to 
speak-ing  so     kind-ly         to 

what  a       joy  came  to 


(.1., 


be; 

see  ; 
me, 
me  ; 

me  ! 


feo  %im'Tzimzzmzzztzzzzz:  =*=m-)*^ 


y  s 


f^t 


And    I     won-der'd   f  Christ  the  Re  - 

And  the  thought  fill'd  my  heart     with 

Saving,  "  Christ  the  Re-deem-er    has 

I  cried  :  "  I'm  the  chi  -  ef     of 

My         heart     was      fill'd  with  His 


deem  -  er 
sad    -    ness, 
pow   -  er 
sin    -    ners, 
prais  -  es 


Could       save 

There's  no      hope 

To  save 

Thou  canst  save 

For         sav    - 


a    poor  sin  -  ner 

for    a  sin  -  ner 

a    poor  sin  -  ner 

a    poor  sin  -  ner 

ing    a  sin  -  ner 


like 

me. 

like 

me. 

like 

thee. 

like 

me  !' 

Like 

me. 

r- 


^  ^ 
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He  is  so   Precious  to  Me 


C.  H.  0. 


('HAS.    H.    C.AnRIEt, 


#— 

hap  ■ 
J    Be      stood 

3.  I         stand 

4.  I  I'f.UM- 


py  in        Je  -  bus   my 

at  the     door     a  -  innl 

00  the     inoun-tain  of 

Him  be  -  cause  Ho   ap  - 


Saviour,  mv 
sun-shine  and 
sunshine  at 
l'<  int-od       a 

»   * 


S 

King,     And      all     the    day 
rain,        So        pa  -  tirnt  -  ly 
last,        No    cloud   in       the 
plaoa  Where,  someday,  thro' 


sgi 


long    of    His 

2.  wait  -  ing    an 

3.  hea  -  vens    a 

4.  faith    in    His 


-0—0 0-*-& f-^0—  0— #-J-«--#—  #   J    g      #-#J 


good-ne8s     I       sing;  To     Him  in     my    wenk-ness  J      h»v  -  ing  -  ly 

en-trance  to      g<iin;  What  shame  that  so      long  He   en-treat-ed     in 

sha-dow     to      cast;  His   smile  is     up  -  on     me,  the    val  •  ley     is 

mar- vel  •  lous  grace.  My    eyes  shall  he  -  ho'd  Him,  shall  look  on    His 


i     i 

Chorus. 


r-^-N-J 


1.  cling,  For  He 

2.  vain,  For  He 

3.  past,  For  He 

4.  face,  For  He 


is  so  precious  to  me. 

is  so  precious  to  me. 

is  so  precic  us  tc  me. 

is  so  precicus  to  me. 


OAHb- 


For      He  is   so     precious  to 


=rd=HTt 


0 — I i-J-<9 T-^-0-0— 0-l-0— 0-0-1  0 

III  I  i 


I'll 

precious  to       me. 


me,     .....     For     He   is    sc     precious  t 

frHgffTF,-rl-ffl 


I      ! 

so       pre-cious-  td      me, 


•     • 


'Tis    hea-vrn  ho- 

T    .  »  . 


pii*vi , : .:  iiiii^igiii  ii 

low       Mv  I'i- -  ilicin  <r    to     know,    Foi     He    is     so        pre-cious  to       mc.     .     . 
-^-^ © 1 — T-1-     • 0—\-& 0—T0 — • — •— r  m~ »~~ a — t  ^ t~& — n 

^-S -bg-i=V?-  l-F-p 1  pri--ll— tr-r-l  yr~ |— l.b^-.bszzH 
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c. 


6 


D.  Martin 
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O  What  a  Change  ! 


i):4=i=5vEfEj_- 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1  O  what  a  change!  From  the  dark-ness  of  night  In  -  to    the  blaze    of     the 

2  O  what  a  change!  From  my  hun-ger   for  bread  In-to  the  place  where  God's 

3  O  what  a  change!  From  my  bur -den     of  care  In  -  to    the  love    He      in - 

4  O  what  a  change !  In    the   flash     of      an  eye,  When  we  shall  meet  with  our 


t=r=f 


US 


-^ 


si 


-JV.W 


=ztzzci:i=M-_l&_ 


*=T 


=t 


1  clear   shin-ing  light;  Out 

2  chil  -  dren  are    fed;  In 

3  vites     me     to  share  In 

4  Lord     by    and   by  ;  In 

r-g-  rr  n  i£ 


of  my  weak-ness    to  pow  -  er    and  might, 

to  the  bless-  ing     of  life    from  the  dead, 

to  His  joy     from  the  sor  -  row      I    bear, 

to  a  realm  where  we  nev  -   er   shall  die. 
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O      what    a  change  ! 
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O      what    a  change  in    my 
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heart  there  has  been,    0    what  a  change  since  the  Sa-viour  came  in,     O  what    a 
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change    to    be      free  from  all  sin,         O     what      a  change!     O     what      a  change! 
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Whom    1   have   Believed 


I).   W.  Whittle 

inima 


James   \\<  Qba»  uian 
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I  know   not    why     ( Joel's  won-drous  grace  To    mo        He    htith 

I  know    not    how     this        sav  -   ing    faith    To    me        11.-    did 

I  know   not    how     the         S|>i    -   rit  movee,  Con-vine  -  ing  men 

I  know   not    what  of  good     or        ill       May  bo       r- 

I  know  not   when   my      Lord  may  come,  At  night   or    noon 


made 

known 
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p.irt, 

of 
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for 
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clay 
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fair, 
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1  Xor    why,    un-worth  -  y  of    such   love,  He  bought  me  for       His 

'1  Xor   how     be  -  liev   -  ing  in     His  word  Wrought  peace  with-in     my 

3  Re  •  veal  -  ing  Je    -    sus  through  the  Word,  Cre  •  a  •  ting  faith     in 

4  Of      wea  -  ry    ways     or  gold  -  en    days   Be  -  fore    His  face       I 

5  Nor    when  I'll  walk    the        vale  with  Him,  Or     meet  Him  in         the 


own  : 
heart : 
Him  : 
see  : 
air  : 
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But  'I  know  whom  I  have  be  -  liev  -  ed,  And  am  per-suad-ed  that  He  is       a  -  bio 
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To     keep  that  which  I've  com-mit  •  tod       Un  -  to      Him       a-gainst  that     day. 
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He  Made  Me  Whole 


Thomas  Sullivan 


Thomas  Sullivan 


1  To    the  feet      of  my      Sa  -  viour    in      trem-bling,  and    fear,  A       pen  -    l   -  tent 

2  I  knew   not  the      ten  -  der   com  -  pas  -  sion    and    love  That      Je    -  sus,     my 

3  '  My  grace     is  suf    -    n  -  dent,'   I      hoard   His    dear  voice,  '  O      come   and    find 

4  O  Je  -  sus,  dear     Je  -    sus,  Thy  Name     I         a  -  dore!  For      sav  -  ing     and 

5  O  come,  my  dear    bro-  ther,  He's   wait  -  ing     for     you!  Your     sin  -  bur-den'd 
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1  sin  -  ner       I         came  ;  He      saw,  and    in    mer  -  cy     He     bade  me  draw  near;    All 

2  Sa-viour,  had       shown;  Tho'  bur-den'd  with  grief,  His  dear  hand  brought  re-lief  ;     He 

3  rest    for    your      soul  !  From     sin    you     to    save     My    life      free  -  ly       I     gave  ;     I 

4  keep -ing     my       soul;  Thy    prais  -  es     I'll   sing,     my    Re- deem -er    and  King,  Tby 

5  heart   to      con   -  sole;  Your     wea  -  ry   headrest      on     His     dear,  lov- ing  breast ;   He 
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1  glo  -  ry     and    praise  to     His  Name.  ' 

2  heal'd  me    and    call'd  me    His  own. 

3  died  that  you    might  be  made  whole.' 

4  dear,  lov  -  ing    hand  made  me  whole. 

5  suf-fer'd  and      died    for  your  soul.     t 


He  touch'd  me  and  thus  made  me  whole, 
He  touch'd  me,  He  touch'd  me  and  thus  made  me  whole, 
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Bring-ing     com -fort   and   rest     to      my       soul; 

bring-ing     rest       to     my    soul  : 


O       glad  hap-py    day, 
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all    my    sins  roll'd   a  -  way !     For  He  touch'd  me  and     thus  made  me       whole. 
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619  The    Promised    Land 


J08BUi  (Jill 


Wsf.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 
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I  shout 

Some  wept, 
And  many 
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t  hat   help   was 
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some  said,  '  Wt 
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ing    day     by 
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day, 
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ship  with 


Je  -  sus, 
jour-ney 
pro-mis'd, 
cross-ing, 
Je  -  sus 
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And 
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But 

And 


He 
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saw 
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would  lead  the 

the    land  was 


fear  : 
shore : 
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Makes  calm    and  bright  my  way 


I     pass'd  be-tween  the 

I  c.iine  to  Si  -  nai's 
At  last,  my  heart  <l«s  - 
The  Lord  look'd  down  in 
I      fear      not    for    the 
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1  bil-lows,  Wall'd  up         on    ev  -  'ry     hand, 

2  moun-tain,    I        trod      t  tie  de  -  sert    sand, 

3  pair-inn        Of      en  -  t'rin_'  with  this  hand, 

4  mer  -  cy,       By     faith    I  touch'd  His  hand, 

5  mor-row,      For    His        al  -  niight-y     hand 

m     -    .      -  -m-   -en- 


trust -  ed    to    my  Cap-tain,     And   sought 
drank    at     Ho-reb's  foun-tain,  Seek  -  ing 
cried      a  -  loud  to    Je  -  sus,       To      show 
fol  -  low'd  close  be  -  side  Him,  And    found 
know  shall  lead  and  keep  me     In       this 
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the   pro-mis'd    land. 
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o  -    ver,        yes        o  -  ver        On      Ca-naan's  shore  I 
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[n  the     pro-mis'd     land. 


stand;      I      am        o  -  ver,       yes,        o    -    ver.... 
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A    Sinner    Made    Whole 


\V.  M.   Light-hall. 


Chas.  H.  Cabrikl. 


1.  Theresa     song       in    my  heart    th.it  my      lips       can-not    sing,     'Tig    praise     in     the 

2.  I     shall    stand    one  day  fault  -  less  and     pure      by   His  throne,  Transformed  from  my 

3.  All     the      mu    •    sic   of     hea  •  ven,  so        per   -    feet  and  sweet,    Will  blend    with  my 
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1.  high -est     to       Je  -  sus  my  King;  Its      mu  -  sic  each  mo  -  ment  is  thrill  -  ing  my  soul, 

2.  im  -  age.  conformed  to    His  own;  Then    I        shall  find  words  for    the  song    in    my  soul, 

3.  song,  and  will    make  it    complete  ;  Thro'  a    -    ges    un  -  end  -  ing    the  e  -  choe3  will  roll. 
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was    a       sin  -  ner,     but  Christ  made  me  whole, 
was    a       sin -ner,     but  Christ  made  me 
sin  -  ner,    but  Christ  made  me 


1.  For      I 

2.  For      I 

3.  For       I       was    a 


sin  -  ner  made  whole  !  a 


whole.  \ 
whole.  > 
whole,  j 
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sinner  made  whole '.The  Saviour  hath  bought  me  and  ransomed  mv  soul !    Mv    h^art    it     is 
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singing,    the      an -them  is    ringing,  For      I      was  a      sinner,     but  Christ  made  me  whole. 
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621  Speak  Just  a   Word 


K.  r 


K.  C.  Avi3. 
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1.  Toll  what  the  Ix>rd  has   done   for     you,   Speak  just  a  word,  speak  just  a  word; 

2.  Kar  -  ly      be -pin    to      brar  the    cross,  Speak  just  a  word,  ■ peak  just  a  word  ; 

3.  Tell     if     the  Lord  haj  cleansed  your  sin.  Speak  ju<t  a  word,  speak  just  a  word; 

4.  Fear  not  the  world,  nor  heed   its  frown,  Speak  just  a  word,  speak  just  a  word; 
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1.  Stand    for    the  right,  be    brave  and     true,  Speak  just    a  word  for  Je  -  sus. 

2.  They    who  de  •  ny     Him    suf  -  fer      loss,    Speak  just    a  word  for  Je  •  sus. 

3.  It      may  to  Him    some     o   •  thers    win,    Speak  just    a  word  for  Je  •  sus. 

4.  They  who  en-dure    *hall  wear    the    crown,  Speak  just    a  word  for  Je  -  sus. 
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Speak  just  a  word,        speak  just  a  word 
_ »_«  •  »-  d ,.  P      010    g 


Glad  •  ly    His  love  pro  -  claim ; 
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Tell    what  the  Lord  has    done    for      you,      Speak  just   a  word  for      Je      •      bus. 


622 


Testimony  and  Assurance 

O  Happy  Day ! 


P.  Doddridge 
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English  Melody 


1  O    hap-py      day      that  fix'd  my  choice    On  Thee,  my     Sa  -  viour  and    my  God! 

2  'Tis  done,  the    great    trans- ac-tion's  done!      I      am    my  Lord's,  and    He     is  mine; 

3  Now  rest,  my    long       di  -  vi  -  ded  heart;  Fix'd  on    this    bliss  -  ful    cen-tre,  rest: 

4  High  heav'n  that  heard  the    sol-emn    vow,    That  vow    re-new'd   shall  dail  -  y  hear 
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1  Well  may  this  glow 

2  He  drew  me,  and 

3  Nor    ev  -  er  from 

4  Till     in    life's       la    - 


ing  heart  re  -  joice,    And  tell     its        rap  -  tures    all      a  -  broad. 

I       fol-low'd    on,  Charm'd  to  con  -  fess       the  voice  di  -    vine. 

the  Lord  de  -  part,  With  Him  of        ev    -  'ry  good  pos  -  sess'd. 

test  hour    I       bow,    And  bless    in      death       a    bond   so       dear. 
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Hap-py       day!      Hap-py       day!    When  Je  -  sus    wash'd     my    sins     a    -    way; 
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He  taught  me     how       to  watch  and     pray     And  live     re   -  joic  -  ing     ev  -  'ry        day ; 


^^^s^^^^^^^^l 


s 


Hap  -  py       day 
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Hap  -  py       day!    When  Je  -  sus   wash'd     my    sins     a    -   way. 
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623  The   Miry   Clay 

H.  L.  Gilmour  Mai  Clay  9.9.9.8 


H.  L.  Oilmoctb 
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He  brought  me     out       of       the       mir    -     y         clay,  He         set     my 
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feet       on      the      Rock     to         stay  ;  He        puts     a      song     in      my 
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soul       to    -    day,         A        song       of      praise,    Hal  -  le    -     lu 


jah 


^-*z=jE=:z£:z=~=  -^EIEp^?^:S^»EfE|zr===SE 


Copyright,   1926,  by  the  Tullar-Mkredith  Co.,  Renewal 


624  He   Took   My   Sins  Away 

M.  J.  Harris  M.  J.  Harris 
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1  I       came    to       Je     -  sus     wea-ry,  worn,  and  sad,      Ho    took  my  sirs  a  - 

2  The  load     of       sin  was  more  than  I  could  bear,     H<«    took    it      all  a  - 

3  No     con  -  dem  -  na    -  tion  have  I       in     my  heart,    Be    look   my  sins  a  - 

4  If      you    will     come  to     Je  -  sus  Christ  to  -  day,   H.  "11  take  your  sins  a- 

"'"'iff  r  rriffffTrteefrgi 


kill 


■J b  J  • 


Testimony   and   Assurance 

He   Took    My    Sins    Away — Continued 
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1  way, 

2  way, 

3  way, 

4  way, 


He      took    my     sins 
Ho      took     it       all 
And  keeps  me     day 
He'll  take  your  sins 


a  -  way ;  His  won  -  drous  love  has 

a  -  way ;  And  now  on  Him  I 

by    day ;  His  per   -  feet  peace  He 

a  -  way  ;  And  keep  you  hap  py 
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1  made  my  heart    so      glad, 

2  roll      my  ev  -  'ry      care, 

3  did      to  me      im  -  part, 

4  in        the  nar  -  row    way, 


He       took  my  sins 

He       took  my  sins 

He       took  my  sins 

He'll   take  your  sins 


way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 
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sav'd   my     guil  -  ty       soul,       And     took      my         sins  a     •     way. 
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II.  w.  Pu 


Ten   Thousand   Voices 


Jl'MIEE   9.8.9.8.D 

-I- 


J.   H.  Mai'nuer 


1  I      hear  ton  thous-an<l  \oi-,-<-s     sing    ing    Their  prais  -  es    to    the  Lord  on    high; 

2  On    China's  shores  I    hear  His   prais- os     I'mrn  lips  that  once  kiss'd   i  -  dol  stone*; 

3  The  song  has  soun-ded  o'er  the    wa  -  ters,  And    In  -  dia's  plains  re  -  e  -  cho   jcy  ; 
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1  Far    dis-tant  shores  and  hills  are  ring-ing     With  an-thems  of    their  na  -  turns'  joy: 

2  Soon  as    His     ban  -  ner  He  up  -  rais  -  es,     The    Spi- rit  moves  the  breath-less  bones; 

3  Be-neath  the  moon  sit  In-dia's  daughters,  Soft   sing-ing,    as      the  wheel  they    ply, 


1  '  PraLse  ye  the  Lord  !   for      He     has    giv  -  en     To     lands  in    dark  -  ness    hid  Hi3  light ; 

2  *  Speed,  speed  Thy  word  o'er  land  and    o-cean;  The  Lord    in    tri  -  umph  has  gone  forth : 

3  '  Thanks  to  Thee,  Lord  I  for  hopes  of    g'o  -  ry,     For   peace  on   earth    to      usre-veal'd; 
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1  As     morn -ing  rays  Ught  up    the    hea  -  ven,  His  word  has  chas'd   a -way    our  night.' 

2  Tin-   n.i-ti  '-is  lii'ar  with  strange  e  •    mo  -  tioii.  From  Kast  to  West,  from  South  to  North.' 

3  Our  cher-ish  d     i  -   dob  fell    be-  fore  Thee,  Thy  Spi  -  rit  has     our    par  •  don  seal'd.' 
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Reginald  Heber 


From    Pole   to   Pole 


Missionary  7. 6.7.6. d 


Missionary 


Lowell  Mason 


From  Green-land's  i     -     cy 

2  What  though  the    spi  -  cy 

3  Can       we,  whose    souls  are 

4  Waft,  waft,    ye     winds,  His 


moun-tains 
breez  -  es 
ligh    -   ted 
sto     -     ry, 
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From  In  -  dia's  cor  -  al  strand, 

Blow  soft  o'er  Cey-lon's  isle, 

With  wis  -  dom  from  on  high, 

And  you,  ye     wa  -  ters,  roll, 
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1  Where  A  -  fric's    sun  -  ny  foun  -  tains  Roll     down  their  gold  -  en        sand, 

2  Though  ev  -  'ry     pros  -  pect  pleas  -  es,  And      on    •    ly       man    is         vile ; 

3  Can       we       to       men     be    -  nigh  -   ted  The       lamp  of        life     de  •    ny  ? 

4  Till,      like      a        sea       of  glo     -    ry,  It     spreads  from  pole    to  pole ; 
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1  From  many  an       an  -  cient  ri     -     ver,  From  many  a        pal  -  my       plain, 

2  In        vain    with    lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness    The     gifts  of       God   are       strewn, 

3  Sal  -   va  -    tion !  O        Sal  -  va    -    tion !  The     joy    -  ful  sound  pro  -  claim, 

4  Till      o'er     our      ran-som'd  na    -    ture    The     Lamb  for      sin  -  ners      slain, 
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1  They   call      us       to        de     -  li     -     ver    Their  land  from     er  -  ror's 

2  The      hea  -  then,   in        his  blind  -  ness,  Bows  down    to     wood  and 

3  Till      each      re  -  mo  -  test  na     -     tion   Has     learnt  Mm  -  si   -  ah's 

4  Re  -  deem  -  er,    King,  Cre    -  a      -     tor,   In         bliss     re   -  turns    to 
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chain. 

stone, 
Name. 

reign. 
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From   Pole   to   Pole 

(Jrkkni.am.    7j').7.C.d 


J.    M.    IfvYns 
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1  From  ( Jreen-land's  i     -    cy 

2  What  though  the  spi  -  cy 

3  Can       we,    whoso   souls   are 

4  Waft,  waft.    ye    winds,  His 


I 

mnnn  taint.   From  In  -  din's  cor  -    al  strand, 

breei   -    M     Mow  soft   o'er  Cey  -  Ion's  isle, 

ligh    -    ted     With   wis  -  dom  from    on  high, 

sto     -     ry,    And    you,    yo  wa  -  ters,  roll, 
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1  Where    A   •  fric's   sun  •  ny  foun  -  tains  Roll    down  their  gold  -  on      sand, 

2  Though  ev  -  'ry       pros-pect  pleas  -  es,  And      on    •    ly      man     is       vile  ; 

3  Can         we     to        men    be    -  nigh    -  ted  The     lamp     of       life       de  -   ny  7 

4  Till,         like    a         sea      of  glo     -     ry,  It    spreads  from  pole     to       pole  ; 
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1  From  many  an       an  -  cient      ri     -     ver,  From  many    a       pal  -   my     plain, 

2  In  vain    with    lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness    The     gifts      of      God     are     strewn, 

3  Sal    -  va  -  tion !   O       Sal  -  va    -     tion !  The    joy  -    ful  sound  pro  .  claim, 

4  Till  o'er     our     ran  -  som'd  na    -     ture    The    Lamb  for      sin  -  ners    slain, 
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call     us 
hea  -  then, 
each    re  - 
deem-er, 


to 
in 
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King, 


de 
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li     -     ver  Their  land  from    or    •  ror's  chain. 

blind  -  ness,  Bows  down    to     wood  and  stone. 

na  -    tion  Has     learnt  Mos  -  si     -  ah's  Name. 

a     -     tor,     In       bliss      re  -  turns  to  reign. 
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Tell   Them   the   Story 


W.  C.  Poole 


Ann*  a  0.   Lambert 


^  I       I 

1  Ov  -  er       the       moun-tains  so      bleak  and     so         cold,  Far  from  the 

2  Lost   ones  are       grop   -   ing    in       sin's     aw  -  ful       night,  Fall  -  ing   and 

3  Speed  with  the      mess  -  age,    O       speed  in       His      Name !  Hast  -  en    the 

-*■     -m-    -m-     -•-  •  tm   '+'     ~^r     ^   *¥'     <^~ '  ~+~   '+' 
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1  beau  -  ti  -  ful       cit  -  y        of         gold, 

2  dy    -    ing     a    -    way  from  the       right ; 

3  sto    -     ry      of     Christ    to       pro  -  claim  ! 

r^f  1  Mt-t-rri 
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Lost  ones  are  stray  -  ing  be  • 

Man  -  y      the  mes   -  sage  of 

Hast  -  en     to  bring    back  the 
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1  cause    you  and  I  Nev  -    er    have  told  them  a       Sa  -  viour  stood  nigh. 

2  Christ  nev  -  er  heard,  Lost     ones  for  whom  no    one     ev     -    er    has      cared. 

3  fall    -    en     and  lost !  Speed  with  the  mes-sage,  what-ev     -    er    the      cost  I 
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Refrain 
U-J t*     K     h 
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O       wont   some-bod-y       tell     them  !     Tell    them  of       Cal  -  va  -  ry's    tree  ; 

- »> r  i r    c  Ecu   r  ir   crif-r  r i f » •  i 
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Tell  them  the      sto  •  ry      of       Je  -  sus,       What  a      great  Sa-viour  is       He. 
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Send  the  Light! 


('.  H.  Gabriel 


C.     H.     P.ARRIKL 


1.  There's  a     call  comes  ring  •  ing  o'er    the     rest  -  less    wnvr,  Send  the      light!  . 

2.  Wo  have  heard  the      Ma  -  ce  -  do  -  ninn   call      to  •  day,   Send  the      light!  . 

3.  Let     us    pray    that  grace  may  ev  •  'ry-where     a  •  bound,  Send  the      light!. 

4.  Let     us    not     grow   wea  -  ry    in      the    work    of      love,  Send  the      light !  . 

Ill  ItheHghtl 
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Christ  -  like 

ga    -    ther 
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res   -    cue,  there    are 
off  -  'ring  at       the 
spi    -    rit    ev    •    'ry  - 
jew    •   els    for         a 
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1.  Send 

2.  Send 

3.  Send 

4.  Send 
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the 
the 
the 
the 

light! 
light! 
light! 
light ! 
Send 
\ 

thelighl 
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There 
And 
And 
Let 

//»%  *    k  . 

> 

((•/•,  L>  U      f- 

.  f* 

0  •. 

— 1— 

— ! — 

0        d 

m.> 

^■^■b—  '— 

, 

L* # 

_#:  •  _»_»_v  l_p_: 

*  > 


1.  souls 

2.  cross 

3.  where 

4.  crown 


to  save,    "\  c; 

we  lay, 

be  found,    J 

a     •  bove,    / 


Send  the       light! 


Send    the 


Send    the  light  I 
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Send    the  light! 
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("Hours. 
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Send    the       light,  the  bless  -  ed      gos       -       pel  light,   Let      it 

Send      the  li^ht,  the  bless  -  ed   gos  -  pel  light, 
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from  shore  to 


/ 

shore ! .        .        .    Bend  the 
from  shore  to  shore ! 


light  |    .         .    and  let    its 

Send  the  licht!     and 
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■     diant      beams  Light  the    -world       .         .      for  ev  •  er 
its  radiant  beams  Liaht  the  world 
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Blow  Ye  the  Trumpet 


Charles  Wesley 


Lenox    6.6.6.6.8.8.8. 


Lewis  Edson 


SI 

G-       I 

1.  Blow     ye    the  trumpet,    blow     The  glad  •  ly    sol-emn   sound; 

2.  Je    -    sus,  our  great  high  priest.  Has  full     a- tonement  made, 

3.  Ex   •  alt     the  Lamb  of    God,      The  sin      a  -  ton-ing    Lamb, 


n 

Let  all  the  na-tions 
Ye  wea  -  ry  spirits, 
Re-demp  tion  by  His 
CL       J      -       I 
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1.  know,     To  earth's  re  •  mot  -  est  bound; 

2.  rest,        Ye  mourn-ing  souls     be    dad; 

3.  blood,     Thro'  all    the  world  pro-claim, 


The  year  of  ju  - 
The  year  of  ju  - 
The    year    of      ju  - 


bi  -  lee  is  come,  The 
bi  -  lee  is  come.  The 
bi   -   lee      is  come,  The 
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1.  year    of 

2.  year    of 

3.  year    of 


ju  -  bi  -  lee 
ju  -  bi  -  lee 
ju   -   bi   -   lee 


is  come.  Re 
is  come,  Re 
is     come,  Re 


turn,  ye  ran-som'd  sin  •  ners,  home, 
turn,  ye  ran-som'd  sin  •  ners,  home, 
turn,    ye      ran-som'd      sin    -    ners,   home. 
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Coming,    Coming1! 

LucKMiw    7.  7.  B.7.  v7 
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1-6    Cora-ing,      com  •  inc.        jm,   they  are!      Cora  -  ing,  com  -  ing     frora  a  -  far, 
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1     From    the    wild    and   scorch-ing  dM  -  ort       Af  -  ric's    sons    of  col  -  our    deep; 

I      Prom    the    fields  nnd  crowd  -  ed    cit  -  ies       Chi  -  na       ga  -  there  to      His    feet; 

3  From    the     In  -    dus     and    the   Gan  -  ges      Stea  •  dy     flows    the  liv  -  ing  stream, 

4  From    the  steppes  of     Rus  -  sia    drear  -  y,     From  Sla  -  von  -  ia's  scat-ter'd  lands, 

5  From    the    fro  -  zen  realms  of    mid-night,     O  -    ver     many    a  wear  -  y     mile 
All         to     meet    in     plains    of     glo  -   ry,      All       to       sing    His  praia  -  es    sweet; 


Je  -  su's  love  has  drawn  and  won  them,   At     His  Cross  they  bow  and       weep. 
In       His  love  Shem's  gen  -  tie    chil  -  dren  Now  have  found  a        safe    re     -     treat. 
To     love's  o  -  cean,     to       His  bos  -  om,    Cul  -  va  -   ry     their     won-d'ring     theme. 
They  air  yield  -ing     soul    and  spir  -  it        In    -  to      Je  -  su's      lov  -  ing         hands. 
To       ex-change  their  soul's  long  win-ter     For    the    sum-mer       of       His        smile. 
What   a    cho  -  rus!    what     a     meet -ing    With  the     fain  -  i     -     ly      com  -    plete  I 
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The  Straying  Sheep 


Robert  Lowrv 
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How       ma  -  ny  sheep  are  stray  -  ing,     Lost  from  the    Sa-viour's    fold! 

O              who    will    go        to  find    them  ?   Who,  for       the    Saviour's    sake, 

Say,       will     you    seek  to  find   them!    From  pleas-ant  bow'rs  of      ease 

How  eweef   'twould  be  at  eve-ning         If  you     and     I     could     say, 
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The   Straying   Sheep — Continued 
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1  Up     -      on     the    lone  -  ly     moun-tain  They 

2  Will     search  with  tire  -  less    pa  -  tience  Thro' 

3  Will        you    go     forth    de  -  ter  -  min'd  To 

4  '  Good  Shep-herd,  we've  been  seek  -  ing 


The 

I 

M 


shiv  -  or    with    the  eolrl  : 

bri  -  er     and    thro'  brake  ? 

find    the   least    of  these  ? 

sheep  that  went    a     •  stray ! 


S3? 
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1  With  -    in       the    tan-gled  thick  -  ets,     Where  poi   -  son    vines  do  creep, 

2  Un     -    heed -ing  thirst  or  hun  -  ger,     Who     still,    from  day     to  day, 

3  For        still    the    Sa  -  viour  calls    them,  And      looks    a  -    cross   the  wold, 

4  Heart  -  sore    and  faint  with  hun  -  ger,      We       heard  them  mak  -  ing  moan, 


J     J  IJ       !-    J  II    «     m.  h  J     I  J  • 


1  And       o  -  ver  rock  -  y         led  -  ges  Wan  -  der     the     poor,    lost  sheep. 

2  Will    seek,   as  for         a         trea  -  sure,  The     sheep  that    go         a      -  stray? 

3  And     still    He  holds    wide     o    -    pen  The     door     in  -    to         His  fold. 

4  And      lo  !    we  come    at      night  -  fall,  And     bear    them  safe  -  ly  home.' 
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O      come,  let  us  go     and      find    them  !    In  the     paths  of  death  they   roam. 

Wb»l    h    kkl    I    Ip-p     g  g  '  i    r    rT1^ 
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At  the  close  of  the  day  'twill  be  sweet  to  say  : '  I  have  brought  some  lost  one  home.' 
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Some  One  Shall  Go 


Sarah  <;.  STOCK 
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1  Some  one  shall  go      at     the 

2  Some  one  shall   ga  -  ther   the 

3  Some  one  shall  tra  -  vel  with 

4  Some  one  shall  car  -  ry    His 


Mas  -  ter's  word 

sheaves    for  Him, 

ea    -    ger  feet 

'  high, 


ban 


O  -  ver    the   seas    to     the 

Some  one  shall  bind  them  with 

O  -  ver   the  moun-tain  and 

Wav-ing      it     out  where  the 
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1  lands        a   -   far, 

2  joy    -    ful    hand 

3  through  the     wild, 


Tell  -  ing      to    those  who  have  nev  -  er    heard  What  His 

Some  one    shall  toil  through  the  sha-dows  dim,    For     the 

Bring-ing     the    news     of       re    -    demp-tion  sweet    To    each 


4       foe      holds  sway,  Some 


His     ser  -  vice  shall         live     and    die,    And  with 


I     won-der-ful  mer  -  cies       are. 


2  morn  in  the  heav'n-ly 

3  wan-der-ing  sin  -  ful 

4  Je-sus  shall  win 


land. 

child, 

the       day ! 


Shall  it  be  you—  Shall  it  be  I— Who  shall 

Shall  it  be  you—  Shall  it  be  I— Who  shall 

Shall  it  be  you—  Shall  it  be  I— Who  shall 

Shall  it  be  you—  Shall  it  be  I— Who  His 


n  ±  ft 
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haste      to     tell  what  we     know     so    well  ?    Shall     you  ? 


I 
Shall 

2  bind      the  corn    for    the       gol  -  den  morn  ?  Shall     you  ?         Shall 

3  sound    the    tale     o  -  ver       hill      and  dale  ?    Shall    you  ?         Shall 

4  Name  shall  bear,  and   His       tri-umph  share?   Shall    you?  Shall 
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Speed    Away  ! 


Julia  Sterling 
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L.  B.  Woodbury  (Arr.) 
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1  Speed  a    -    way  !       speed    a    •    way 

2  Speed  a    -    way  !       6peed    a    -    way 

3  Speed  a    •    way  !       speed    a    -    way 

, ,^JEi^4=-J= :p p. 


on  your  mis  -  sion 
with  the  life  -  giv 
with    the      mes  -  sage 


of  light, 
ing  Word, 
of        rest, 
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the    lands    that    are  ly    -    ing  in  dark  -  ness    and     night ;  Tis     the 

the     na  -    tions  that  know  not  the  voice    of        the      Lord ;  Take  the 

the     souls     by      the  temp  -  ter  in  bon  -  dage    op  •  prest ;  For    the 
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1  Mas  -  ter's  com-mand :  go       ye      forth    in     His     Name,       The  won  -  der  -  ful 

2  wings  of      the     morn  -  ing     and     fly       o'er  the     wave,        In     the  strength  of   your 

3  Sa  -  viour  has    pur-ehas'd    their  ran  -  som  from   sin.  And  the     ban  -  quet    is 

i't  f  tit  r  Vi*  ?  tip  r°trr  r-s 
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1  Gos-pel     of        Je  -  sus    pro  -claim.  Take  your    lives    in     your     hand,     to      the 

2  Mas  -  ter     the     lost    ones    to      save.       He       is       call  -  ing   once     more —  not     a 

3  rea  -  dy :    O       ga  -  ther  them  in  !        To      the      res  -  cue  make  haste,  there's  no 
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1  work  while  'tis    day, 

2  mo  -  ment's  de  -  lay  !   \  Speed  a  -  way  !     speed  a  -  way  ! 

3  time     for      de  -  lay, 

_ t=— r— r 


speed 


way ! 
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Far,  Far  Away 


James  MoGbakasai 


James  M,  <;  ran  ah  an 
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1      Fnr,     far      a  •  way,      in    hea-then  darit-neM  dwelling.  Mill-ions      of    souls     for 
>>',r  Um  world,  wide  o-pen  doon  in-  vit  -  ing,  Sol-dien     of  Christ,  a  - 

3  "  Why  will    y.>   dk  ?  "   the  voice  of  God    is     oall  -  ing,  "Why  will  ye  die  ?  "    re  - 

4  God  speed  the  day,  when  those  of  ev  -   'ry     na  -  tion  "Glo-  r\  "  tri  - 

«*        v      S      Is    J*    _  v 
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1  ev  -  cr    may    be    lost  ;      Who,  who  will  go,       Sal  -  va-timi"*  Bto  -  ry    tell  -  inp, 

2  rise  and  en  -   tor  in  !         Christ-ians,   awake  !  your  for-oee     all      u  -   nit   ■  tag, 

3  ech  -  o     in     His  Name  ;    Je   -  sus  hath  died    "to  save  from  death  ap- pall  -  u\\i. 

4  umph-ant  ly  shall  sing  ;    Ran-som'd,  re-deera'd,  re  -  joic  -  ing    in      sal  •  va  •  tion, 
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Look-ing    to    Je-sus,  count-ing  not  the  cost  ?"] 

Send  forth  the  Gos-pel,  break  the  chains  of  sin  !       „  .  „  ,     . 

Life     and  sal-vation  there-fore  go  pro-elaim.  I     All  pow  r  is     giv  -  en  un 


4     Shout  "  Hal-le-lu-jah,  for  the  Lord  LB  King 


-U 


to  Me ! 


±         j-i 1 — ■— \-%  :—  «— •  ~-m-& — 4 — > — m—m-m-     F   ^— •*-  j 

P j9  — »  -*-!-*--•-•--•-«— i-j-ej-*-^-^-^-^-  -  ' 

All       pow'r    is        giv  -  en   un  -  to    Me  !        Go    ye     in  -  to    all  the  world  and 

**S-\izzzzzzz*zz^-\zmirjm^ 


-§-»—] I J -p-J,    J fc—fr-H r-x- 

-*«—  «—  — • « — F-P« ej  — 


ci 
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preaeh    the       Gos  -    pel,    And      lo, 


am     with      vou 


■o e* 

al    -     way. 
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Where   You   want   Me 


Mary  Brown 


Carrie  E.  Rocnsefell 


N_J k_£. 


1  It    raay    not    be       on  the  moun-tain's  height,  Or  o  -    ver  the    storm- y      sea; 

2  Per-  haps     to  -  day   there  are  lov  •  ing  words  Which  Je  -  bus  would  have  mo    Bpeak; 

3  There's  sure-ly  some-where  a     low  -  ly  place,    In  earth's  har-vest  fields  so     wide  ; 

•   -m-    -m-  „       -•  -m -■£■    -+-   m      m    -.-*--+-,       •    m^-rn 


/Tn 


1  It     may    not     be       at    the     bat  -  tie's  front    My  Lord  will  have  need    of      me  • 

2  There  may    be    now     in    the    paths    of     sin    Some  wan- d'rer  whom  I  should  seek 

3  Where  I      may    la  -  bour  thro'  life's  short  day   For    Je  -   sus  the    cru  -   ci  -   fied ; 


m 


_i^ — ^s. 


1 1       k    '       ^4j»^UBj»^acjf^f--i 


p-F-r 


— *— >-«  — ^_^_^##»_-p_L« m — m — m    \.9 — §-•-•-*  #-Lfi-* — ■ 

i  -•-  C       w 

1  But      if        by    a   still,    small  voice  He  calls     To  paths  that  I     do        not     know, 

2  0      Sa-viour!  if  Thou   wilt      be       my  guide,  Tho'  dark      and  rug-gedthe     way, 

3  So     trust  -  ing  my  all  to  Thy     ten-   der  care,    And  know- ing  Thou  lov- est      me, 

± — *-P« — — i — i h — F* — m—m — +-f:   — ' — ! ' — r  •  '    m 

i:g=-^»:=»=»i»==:^p=zr^p==-=t»z=i»=»i«=-*=tt:^z=d 

It — L, ^_^_i !_^J_L It — I It — L. ^c_^c-, u_ — Li 1 1 
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S 


^     -^  -   i  i  — i 

1  I'll   answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand    in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 

2  My  voice       shall    ech  -  o    the    mes-  sage  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 

3  I'll     do  Thy    will    with  a     heart  sin  -  cere,    I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


^=$^^g=jz  .•■  ■  if   rT-rT*-!~r  r  r  r-rs^t=n 


^       y     tt    t^- ^    t    t     fc£ 

D.5. — I'll    say  what  you  want  me  to    say,    dear  Lord,  I'll   be  what  you  want  me  to      be. 


Refrain 


D.S. 


s  s 


['11    go  where  you  want  me  to     go,  dear  Lord,  0-  ver  mountain,  or  plain,   or      sea: 

►-  -m-  -••  -•-   -•--•-  m  m    m  J'P"  ■•  *  •' 


>~P 


t^-^- 


Missionary 

636 


A  Story  for  the  Nations 


A       '  ' 
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11.    BUflH  Nk-rol 

A^  i-^- 

=3=   * 

V-J^ 

*r*j 

(  >      4  m.   * 
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=*— S*— 
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— +T-9- 

^t.  V      ^     ^ 

1.  We've  a            sto    -    r> 

•2.    We've  a              1001       to 

3.  We've  a           am  -  sag 

4.  We've  a                 -  viou 

tO       tell 

be    sung 
j      to    gtva 

to     show 

to       the 
to       the 
to       the 
to       the 

na     -         -     tii  in 
na     -         -     tion 
n;i     -         -     tioi 
na     -         •     tioi 
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■,     Th.it  thai] 
i,     Thai  shall 

1,       Tint   the 
s,      Who  the 
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fm\m        A 

J 

]^J^         4-     1* 

* 

^  "7     J     ' 
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Id 

ore? 
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f::=, 


1.  turn  their  hearts  to  the  right: 

2.  lift     tlieir  hearts  to  the  Lord  : 

3.  Lord  who  reign  -  eth  a  -  bovo 

4.  pit li    of    sor  -  row  has  trod, 


* 


A            sto  -  ry  of    truth  and        sweet  -  DOM, 

A         song  tliat  shall  con  -  quer     e       -  vil, 

Hath  sent    us     Hi-.  Son    to          save  U9, 

Tliat    all      of  the  world's  great    peo    -  pies 


otC?" 


n 


g*r — r^ 


1.  A        sto  -  ry  of  peace  and    light : 

2.  And    shat-ter  the  spear  and  sword 

3.  A  ml   ihoW  us  that  God     is     love: 

4.  Might  come  to  the  truth  of    God  : 


A  sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light : 
And  shat-  ter  the  spear  and  sword 
And  show  us  that  (Jod  is  love: 
Might  come  to  the  truth    of    God  : 


-f—r. 


r~r- 


m^^m* 


Harmony 
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For  the  dark-ness  shall  turn  to  dawn     -     ing,  And  the  dawn-ing  to  noon-day  bright, 


inni 


. 
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And  Christ's  great  klng-dom  shall  come  on  earth,    The  king-dom    of    Love    and    Light 


m^mm$3^$^ 
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A  Story  for  the  Nations — Continued 


Un  if  on 


§^$m^m 
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For  the  dark-ness  shall  turn  to  dawn  -  tag,  And  the  dawn-ing  to  noon-day    bright, 
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And  Christ's  great  king-dom  shall  come    on    earth,    The  king  -  dom  of  Love  and    Light. 

I 


A  A  A  A  J>J*  A  A  A  A  A     6 J>  J 
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Words  and  Music  copyright  by  H.  Ernest  NlCHOL,  Mus.  Bac. 
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J.  W.  Mac-Gill 

ifcrfe 


^aJ-/i;:i^ 


Hear  the  Wail 


Lament— 7.7.7.8.D. 

Bl 1 f*L 


¥^ 


Harm,  by  Ella  MacGill 

rig: 


•-*  i ; :  z=s=a$ 


^=* 


1.  Hear   the     wail      a-cross      the      sea      Comes  from    mil-lions  un  -  to      thee — 
Chorus.  Wail  -  ing,  wail  -  ing  o'er       the      sea  ;    Wail  -  ing,     wail  -  ing  un  -  to      thee  ; 

2.  Wall -tag      of      the  pro  -  phet  cursed,    Of     fan   -  a   -   tics,  wild-est,    wont, 

3.  Wail  -  ings  reach  this  fav  -  oured   shore,     Wail-ingfl    eeaa  -  ing  nev  -  cr  -  more  ; 


£JE 


Chorus. 

•> 


Wea  -  ry  om'<    who  might  be    free      Did  they  but     know  i 

Wail -ing,  wall -Ing      to      be    free:    Go,  tell  them    all  of     Gal 

Help    us,  Lord,  their  chains  to  burst,    And   set  them    free  I 

Men     are  dy    -    big   ev  -  or  -  more;  (Jo,   tell  them      all  <>i 


\;l 

va 

V,l 

va 


ry. 
ry! 
ry. 
ry! 


£=£= 


ti£ 


£= 


Words  and  Music  copyright  by  Pickering  A  luglis 


25 


Missionary 


638 


J.   O.    ! 


The  Call  for  Reapers 

i .  s,  l 


REAI'KRS    8.7.8.7.  D 


J.    B.   O.   CLBMM 


1      Far         and     near         the      fielda        an-       teem     -    ing     With        t  lit-    mm        of 
nd     them    forth      \\ ith  mom's    Dial      beam   -   inc.    Bend     them     in        the 

3       O         thou,    whom      thy     Lord         id        scud     -    ing,    Gath    -    or       now        the 


frarartitffiF  \\\  fir,  pit,  li 


■  ir- 


ggg^&^^P 


:* 


1  ri  -  pen'd  grain;  Far  and  near  their  gold  is  gleam  -  Ing  O'er  the 
'1  noon  -  tide's  glare ;  When  the  sun's  last  rays  are  gleam  -  ing  Bid  them 
3     sheaves     of     gold'     Heav'n-ward   then  at      ev  -  'ning    wend     -  ing   Thou   shalt 


BEFRAIN 


puiiii 


% 


s 


£• 


-^: 


1  sun      -      ny      slope       and      plain. 

2  gath     -       ex         ev     -     'ry  -  where. 

3  come         with       joy  uu  -    told. 


§SglS=p£=B 


*= 


Lord         of         har    -    vest,     send      forth 
-^: "fc     ■  "^ * 


1 


.— 1      I 


Ip^3 


J.JM  I 


reap    -   ers !    Hear     us,         Lord,     to       Thee      we      cry!       Send   them    now       the 
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sheaves       to        gath     -    er,        Ere        the        har    -    vest      time       pass       by  I 
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The  Call  for  Reapers 


J.  0.  Thompson 


Salvator  8.7.8.7.  d. 


.1  UfES   P.  .1  I 


\ T 1- 


=j\  3  J  J  4-1 


Cj"  IK- 
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1  Far    and   near  the    fields  are   teera-ing    With  the  waves  of  ri-pen'd  grain; 

2  Send  them  forth  with  morn's  first  beam-ing,  Send  them    in      the         noon- tide's  glare; 

3  O    thou,  whom  thy   Lord    is     send  -  ing,  Gath  -  er     now    the        sheaves  of     gold  ! 


AE^l 


eziZM^M—fmzzEzTzf: 


i    r  I 
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1  Far    and  near  their      gold     is   gleam -ing      O'er    the    sun  -  ny     slope    and      plain. 

2  When  the  sun's  last       rays   are  gleam -ing      Bid  them  gath-  er        ev  -  'ry    -  where. 

3  Heav'n-ward  then   at  ev-'ning  wend -ing    Thou  shalt  come  with     joy     un    -    told, 


y-p—r—w—w=T-M=, 

I  *  ;*  |»  jr-H—i 
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3         r     £TT^    r     1     1     -•-  -w-     +.  -j-  ^j   jp 
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1     1 

Lord      of    har-vest,    send  forth  reap  -  ers !     Hear      us,  Lord,  to      Thee    we 


*      *>' 


_) 1 __« •— 4~j < — * — " 


■  J  J    I  I  1 "J— I  J  I  i    i   J  J  I  1    i==a 
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Send  them  now    the  sheaves  to    gath  -  er       Ere    the     har  -  vest     time    pass       by 


s^ 


I       I       I 


O 


rii»-  tune  ELlAPntfl  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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Where  are  the  Reapers  ? 


XFORD 


IlAKVKSI     HOMl     P.M. 


(JKOROK    F.    BOOT 


1  o  whan    an    the  imp-  an    that     gar  -  nor       in 

2  Uo  out        iu      tin   l»vi;  -ways  and    search  them      all; 

3  The  Holds     are      all  rip  n  -   ing,    and       tar        aud      wide 

4  8o  coiuo    with  your  »iC    -  kles,    ye       sous       of       men, 

•::4  ""'  j  I  P= *  ■-*=jA=M,  W=E&     g~ ^ 

2^2^  i          1      U  1        1= 


The  sheaves    of  the 

The   wheat    may  be 

The    world      is  a  - 

And       ga    -  ther  to  - 


agT-f-rnpwa 


gsjz=g--=<: 
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3,  3  3  a**  a 


1  good      from  the  Aeldfl       of  sin  1 

2  there,  though  the  weeds      are  tall; 

3  wait    -   iug  the      bar    -  vest.  bide; 

i  geth    -     er  the     gold    -    en  grain 


With  sic     -  kles  of    truth      most  tin- 

Then  search  In  the  high   -  way  and 

But  nap     -  ers  are     few         and  the 

Toil  ou  till  the  Lord       of  the 


1  work      be  done, 

2  pass    none  by, 

3  work        is  great, 

4  har  -  vest  come, 


And       no  one  may  rest      till     the  har  -  vest  home. 

But        ga  -  ther  from  all       for     the  home  on  Ugh. 

And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  liar  -  vest  wait. 

men  share  in  the  joy       of     the  har  -  vest  home. 


5-tf 
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Refrain 

#    ga        aw— — m— m      m.~—^ — 


ig^-T^tHW^Bg 


And     share       in       the 

-#"       f2-      f-'   f~ 
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glo  -  ry      of      the      bar   -   vest 

home  I 

0 

who       will       help     us              to 

0       0       0.    .0..     4Q.     £g, 
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Where  are  the  Reapers  ?— Continued 
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Tlie   sheaves     of 
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good     from    the     fields        of 
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In  the  following  tune  the  Refrain  appears  as  verse 


E.  Kexfokd 


Datchet  11.11.11.11. 


I V 


m  J.  i.i.w.y 


I 

O  where  are  the  reap-  ers  that 
Go.  out  in  the  bye -ways  and 
The  fields  are  all  rip'n  -  ing,  and 
So  come  with  your  sic  -  kles,  ye 
O     where  are    the    reap-  ersl     O 

A.  J 


in 

all; 


gar    -    ner 
search   them 
far       and 
sons        of 
who      will     come 


The  sheaves  of  the 

The    wheat  may  be 

wide      The    world    is       a  - 

men,     And       ga  -  ther  to  - 

and     share    in  the 
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good  from   the 
there,  tho'    the 
wait  -  ing     the 
geth  -  er      the 
glo-ry    of      the 

fields 
weeds 
har      - 
gold    - 
har 
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are 

en 
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tall; 
tide ; 

grain ; 

home! 
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With       sic  -  kits 
Then  search  in 
But    reap-  ers 
Toil       on     till 
0       who 

w 

of 
the 
are 
the 
will 
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truth  must 
high  -  way 
few     and 
Lord     of 
help     us 
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work 

pass 

work 

har 
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be 

none 
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ner 


done,   And      no    one  may  Test  till  the  har     -  vest  home. 

by,     But      ga  -  ther  from  all  for  the  home  on  high. 

\nd   much  will    be  lost  should  the  har     -  ml  wait. 

come,  Then  share  in     the  joy  of  the  har     -  vest  home. 

in       The  sheaves         of  good  from  the  fields  of  sin  ! 
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The    Whole    Wide    World 


C.VIH. 

With 


J.  H.  KfAUKon 


to    1         I — 1       1     J s  I      — 13 £xtzzj -^     I        l~r — i ~3 


1  The  whole  wide  world  for 

2  The  wholo  wide  world  for 

3  The  whole  wido  world   for 

4  The  wholo  wido   world  for 


Je  -  sus —  This 

Je  -  sus,  In 

Je  -  sus —  The 

Je  -  sus —  In  the 


I 
.shall      our   watrfi-word   be 

oa      with    the   tl 
march-ing    or    -    der   sound — 
Fa  -  tlier's  house  a  -    bovo 


i — r 

N-^-J — i 


1  Up  -  on    the    high  -  est     mountain, 

2  That  ev  -  'ry     son        of        A  -  dam 

3  Go      ye      and  preach  the   Gos  -  pel 

4  Are     ma  -  ny    won  -  drous    man-sions — 


r? 

Down  by  the  wi  -  dest  sea — 
Should  by  His  blood  be  bought 
Wher  -  e  -  ver  man  is  found, 
Man  -  sions  of    light  and  love  ; 

I 
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I grr^H  j-j|g^a^ 


1  The  whole  wide  world   for 

2  The  whole  wide  world  for 

3  The  whole  wide  world  for 

4  The  whole  wide  world  for 


Jo  -  sus  ! 
Je  -  sus  ! 
Je  -  sus  ! 
Je  -  sus  ! 


To     Him    all  men  shall  bow, 

O       faint   not  by      the      way  ! 

Our  ban  -  ner  is        un  •  furl'd — 

Ride  forth,  O  conq-'ring  King  ! 


gE£EaE5SB3 

±h-p  1  |      |  — \ fer4 
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:s  1 im 


:  l3i^liiiiJi3i^gir=iiplti 


1  In  oi    -    ty  or        in 

2  The  Cross  shall  sure  -  ly 

3  We    bat  -  tie  now     for 

4  Thro'  all      the  inm-h-tv 

ed   -  "  " ' 

■1*     '   I' 


prai   -  rie —  The  world  for  Je  -  sus  now  ! 

oon    -   quor     In  this  our  glo  -  rious  day. 

Je      -  sus,     And  faith  de-manda  the  world  ! 

na     -    tions  The  world  to     glo  -  ry  bring. 
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The  Whole  Wide  World— Continued 

Rkftiain      Unison  Harmony 


_ PS — 1_ 


OS  -  pel 


The     whole    wide    world,      The    whole  wide     world —     Pio-claim  the  Gos  -pel 


mmmm 


j  j   iii«   |J-   ill    r  J  Jl  J  J-H 


tid  -  ings  thro'  the  whole  wide     world  ;    Lift    up       the  Cross  for    Je   -  sus, 


rH  j  H     I     '    1 1      I     I  j° '  i    l-U   k  i     I    M     i       J 
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His  ban-ner  be  un-furl'd — Till    ev-'ry  tongue  confess  Him  thro'  the  whole  wide  world. 
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Our    Saviour's    Voice 


E.  Parson 


Evan  CM. 


W.  H.  Haveroal 


1  Our     Sa-viour's  voice  is      soft  and  sweet   When,  bend-ing  from    a     - 

2  But     while  our  thank-ful    hearts  re  -  joice  That  thus  He     bids    us 

3  They    ne   -  ver  heard  the  Sa-viour's  Name,  They  have  not  learn'd  His 

4  Dear   Ba  -  viour,  let       the    joy   -  ful  sound    In       dis  -  tant  lands  be 

5  And      if       our     lips  may  breathe  a  pray'r,  Tho'  rais'd  in    trem-bling 


bove, 
come, 

\\  a  y  ; 
hoard 
fear, 


1  He       bids    us      ga  -  ther  round  His  feet,  And    calls    us       by      His  love, 

2  "Je-sus!"  we     cry    with  plead  -  ing  voice,  "  Bring  heathen  \van-d"r-rs  home. 

3  They    do      not  know  His   grace    uho  came  To      take     their  sins      a      -  way. 

4  And,    oh!    wher  -  e  -  ver   sin        is    found*  Send  forth  Thy    pejrd-*ning  word. 

5  O         let     Thy  grace  our  hearts  pre-pare  !  And  choose  some  her  -  aids  here. 
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Tell    it  Out! 
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1  Tell  it  out  a-mong  the  hea-then  that  the  Lord     i-^  Kmur!  Toll  it 

2  Tell  it  out  a-mong  the  hea-then  that  the  Ba  -  viour  i  II  it 

11  it  out  a-momr  the  hea-then,  Je  -  sus  n  bove  1  Tell  it 

v      s    - 


Tell  it  out  a-mong  the  nations,  bid  them 
Tell  it  out  a-mong  the  nations,  bid  them 
Tell    it     out  a-mong  the  nations  thai  lb- 
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Tell  it  out!  Tell    it     out  ! 


Tell  it  out! 


1  shout     and     sing!    Tell     it 

2  burst  their  chains  1  Tell     it 
:{     reigns    in      love !    Tell    it 


out  ! 
out  ! 
out! 


Tell  it 
Tell  it 
Tell     it 


out  ! 
out ! 
OUt  ! 


Tell  it 
Tell  it 
Tell    it 


Tell     it    out! 
is     Iv*-    j£.J* 


1  out  with  a  -  do  -  ra  -  tion  thai    He    shall  in  -  crease.  That  tin-     migh-ty  King  of 

2  out    a-mong  the  weep-ing  ones  that  Je  -  sus  lives  ;    Toll    it        <>ut      a  -  inong  the 

3  out   a-mong  the  high-ways  and  the  lanes  al   liome  ;  Let    it       ring   a -cross  the 
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out  I 
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Tell    it    Out  ! — Continued 

N     N     it  Is       s 
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1  Glo-ry     is     the     King   of   Peace;  Tell    it  out  with  ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion,  tho'  the 

2  wea  -  ry  ones  what  rest    He  gives;    Tell    it  out    a-mong  the  sin-ners  that  He 

3  moun-tains  and  the    o  -  cean  foam!  Like  the  sound  of  ma  -  ny   wa  -  ter.s  let    our 

-*-m—m — r* — m-w-m 
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N     ,s     ^  x     Is     N     N     s     ! 


1  waves  may  roar,  That  Ho  sit  -  teth  on   the   wa-ter-floods,  our  King  for  o  -  ver-more  ! 

2  came    to     save  ;  Tell  it    out    a-mong  the    dy  -  ing  that  He  triumph'd  o'er  the  grave! 

3  glad  shout  be,     Till    it      e  -  cho  and  re  -  e  -  cho  from  the  is  -  lands  of    the    sea  ! 

is       „  ^l  *l  -m-  -m-  '£-'   J*  _P* 


r    y'i«     r 


Refrain 
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Tell      it        out       a  -  mong  the    hea-then  that  the     Lord       is     King !     Tell     it 

-a— yJ * \A t-£-j*-£-  T      m  ■  m    ■ 
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Tell      it        out!  Tell       it    out! 


Tell      it 


5  3 
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ill: 


out!  Til      it       out!  Tell      it       out      a-mong  the 

Tell     it     out  !     .     .     .     .  Tell     it    out  ! 


*    * 
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out  ! 
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Tell     it  out  !    Tell     it       out  !  Tell      it 
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na-tions,  bid  them  shout  and  sing !  Tell    it        out!  Tell     it       out 

Tell    it   out" 
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Harvest- Fields 


Bnuui:    Li  i  i 


rt  K.   .1     KlKKPATRICK 
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I  Har-vest-fields  are  wait-ing, 
z  Har-vest-ficlds are  wait-ing, 
3     Har-vest-ficlds  arc  wait-ing, 


White  the   wav-ing  grain;     Christ  the   Mas-tcr 

Do    not    lin  -  ger    long;      Borne  up  -  on    the 

Who  will  come  to  -  day,        Join  the  band   of 
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Hast-en      at     His   bid-ding, 

Pa  -  tier.t  -  ly,     O      toi  -  ler, 

Soon  the    day     of     toil-ing 


1  call -eth,  Soon  the      day     will     wane. 

2  bree  -  zes  Comes  the      rea  -  per's    song. 

3  rea-pers,  Bear  the  sheaves     a    -    way  ? 


; 


Join  (he 
Pluck  the 
Will    be 


'£=£- 
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i     rea  -  per    band; 

2  gold  -  en    grain, 

3  ev  -  er     past; 


Help  them     at    their     la  -  bour,  Work  with  will   -   ing  hand. 

Ere     the  shades  of       ev-'ning    Fall    o'er  hill       and  plain. 

May    the    Mas-ter's  greet -ing      Be  "Well  done"     at  last! 
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Har  -  vest  fields  are  wait  -  ing, 

Har- vest -fields  are    wait-ing,  Har-vest-ficlds    arc    wait-ing 
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La  hour  while  you       may : Time 

La-bour  while  you  may,  La-bour  while  you  may         Time   is    swift -ly 
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Harvest    Fields — Continued 
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is    swift  -  ly     fly  -  ing,  Come 

fly  -  ing,  Time    is    swift  -  ly      fly  -  ing, 


and  work    to-day. 
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Sarah  G.  Stock 
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Let  the  Song 


MOEL  LLYS    7.5.7.5.7.7 


Sarah  G.  Stock 
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Let  the 

Let  the 

Let  the 

Let  the 

Let  the 


song 
song 
song 
song 
song 


g#^j 


round  the  earth, 

round  the  earth ! 

round  the  earth ! 

round  the  earth ! 

round  the  earth ! 


Je   -  sus   Christ     is  Lord 

From     the     East  -  ern  sea, 

Land's  where     Is  -  lam's  sway 

Where    the     sum  -  mer  smiles 

Je   -  sus    Christ     is  King 


-m — &- 


-UJ. 
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2* 
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i  Sound     His  prais  -  es,          cell  His  worth,  Be  His  Name       a    -  dor'd 

z  Where     the  day  -  light        has  its  birth,  Glad,  and  bright,   and  free ; 

3  Dark   -  ly  broods    o'er  home  and  hearth  Cast  their  bonds      a     -  way ! 

4  Let        die  notes       of          ho    -  ly  mirth  Break  from       dis  -  tant  isles ! 

5  With       the  sto    -    ry           of  His  worth  Let  the  whole  world  ring 
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i  Ev  -  'ry     clime    and  ev  -   'ry     tongue    Join      the    grand,    the        glo  -  nous  song 

;  Chi  -  na's      mil  -  lions  join      the   strains,  Waft  them     on        to         In  -  dia's  plains. 

3  Let      His  praise  from  Af  -  ric's    shore      Rise     and    swell     her  wide  lands  o'er 

4  In  -  land     lor  -  ests  dark     and     dim,    Snow-bound  coasts  give  back      the  hymn. 
<;  Him      ere    -    a    -   tion  all         a   -  dore.       Ev    -   er  -  more    and       ev     -    er  more 
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J,    ritOSBY 


The   Golden    Fields 
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1  Lo  !  i  Belda    are 

2  Take  the      halm    ol  com    -    so 

3  Go  and     ga.   -   ther  souls     for 

4  Gu,  thin,  work,  the  Mas   -    tor 


f  J 

smil 
la 
Jo 
call 
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Where  -   fore 

Pre      - 

no 


mm  i 


1  i  -  die  shouldst  thou  be  T 

2  oft  has  cheer'd  thy     heart 

3  souls  thy  love     may  win  ; 

4  long  -er     i     -      die     be  ! 


A_> 
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Great     the  har-vest,  few  the  wor  -  ken, 

Let      some  wea  -  ry    bro-ther  toil   - 

them   to    the  door  of  mer  -  oy; 

no  more  thy  pre-cious  mo    -  mente. 


m 
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1  And  the      Lord     hath  need  of  thee 

2  In  thy      COBQ  -  fort  share  a  part; 

3  Tell  them  how       to  en     -  ter  in: 

4  For  the     Lord    hath  need  of  thee; 


Go  and 

Go  and 

Go  and 

Once  llr 
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work,  the  time  is 
lift  the  hea-vy 
ga  -  ther  souls  for 

gave  His  life  thy 


wan 
bur 
Je 
ran 


ing, 
den 

sus, 

Bora, 


Let       thy  ear»nee1  heart  re    - 

He         has  struggled  long  to 
Work  while  strength  and  breath  re  ■ 
That     thy  soul  with  Him  might 


ply 
bear, 
main  ; 
live  : 
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The    Golden    Fields — Continued 


<i  f  lib. 


5^=j— J— r-^-  71 ;  j 


&-  -g-- 


!l«=r!il 


1  To  the  call       so  oft  re     -  peat     -  ed, 

2  Go,  and  kneel  *ing  down  be  -  side  Him, 
.'J  What  are  years  of  con  -  stant  la  -  bour 
4  Now  the  scr  -  vice  He  de     -  man      -  deth 


'  Bless  -     ed 

Blend  thy 

To  the 

Can  thy 
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1  Mas  - 

i'  faith 

3  joy 

4  heart 


ter,  here  am 
with  his     in 
thou  yet  shalt 
re  -  fuse  to 
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pray'r. 
gain  ? 
give  ? 


Refrain 


Hark  !     the    song,      the     song    of     bus  -  y 
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wor  -  kers      In         the  fields  so        fair        to     see  ;       Go        and  fill    thy  place  a 
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mong         them, 


For 


the    Lord    hath  need    of 
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\MAAC   Watts 


Jesus   Shall    Reign 
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B 

Je    -    mi    shall  reign  wher  -     eYr  th>- 

To        linn  shall  end    -  pray'r  be 

-   pie    uid  roalmn  of  ev     -  |rv 

-     a    -  bound  \\  her  -     e'er  He 

Let       <\    -    r>  i  roe    -  tore  rise  ami 


Min  i    bis    sue  - 

ad  •  less 

tongue      Dwell   <>n      Sis 

The     prii  -  'hit 

bring  Pe     -     cu  •  liar 


*?=ntfi  rJr  tff^ 


Sh-a- 
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1  ces    -    sue 

2  prais  -  es 

3  love       with 

4  leaps     to 

6  lion  -    ours 


CJ 


jour  -  neya 

crown  His 
sweet  -  est 
lose  his 
to  our 


-e? 


I 

run  ;  His       king-dom      spread  from 

head  ;         His       Name  like     sweet  j»r 

song ;         And        in   -  fant      voi       -  ces 

chains  ;      The       wea  -  ry        find  S 

King  ;         An    -    gels      de   -    scend  with 

rv 
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1     shore 
l'    fame 

3  shall 

4  tor    - 

5  songs 

h 
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to 

.shall 
pro 
nal 


BhOTOi 

rise 
claim 
rest, 
gain, 


Till  moons  shall  wax 
With    ev  -    ry       morn 
Th<  ir  ear  -  ly       bless 
And     all      the     sons 
And  earth  re  -   peat 


5-,,-t^: 


B^f=S: 
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and    wane  no 

ing     sac    -  ri 

ings    on  His 

of       want  are 

the      loud  A     - 
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more. 

fice. 
Name, 
blest, 
men  ! 
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Jfl  -  sus  shall  reign  u  her  -  e'er  the 
To  Him  shall  end-  less  pray'r  be 
Peo-plr  and  realms  of  ev  -  'ry 
Bless- ings  a- bound  wher-e'er  He 
Let    ev  -  'ry   crea-ture    rise      and 


•    ^ 
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i 

sun      Does     his  suc-ces-sive    jour- news  run; 

made,  And     end-h—  pnls-ee  erown  His  head; 

tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  iweet-esi  song; 

reigns;  The    prisoner  leaps  to  lose     bis  chains; 

bring      Pe  -    cu  -  liar  lum-mirs  to       our  King; 
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Jesus    Shall    Reign — Continued 
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His  king-dom  spread  from  shore 

His  Name  like  sweet  per-  fume 

And    in  -  fant  voi  -   ces     shall 

The  wea-ry  find       e  -    trr     - 

An  -  gels  de-  scend  with  songs 

o 


to       shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  HO 

shall    rise    With  ev  -   'ry     morn  -     ing    sac  -  ri 

pro  -  claim  Their  car  -   ly      bless  -     ings  on     His 

Dal     rest,    And    all      the     sons  of  want  are 

a  -    gain,  And  earth  re  -   peat  the  loud    A 


-r  > 
more. 
fioe. 
\\i  ins, 
blest. 
men  ! 
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Isaac  Watts 


Music  by  permission  of  Francis  Duckworth 
Regnabit  L.M. 
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sus   shall  reign      wher  -  e'er 

Him  shall  end    -    loss       pray'r 

■  pie    and  realms     of         ev 

ings   a    -  bound    wher  -  e'er 

ev  -  'ry  crea  -    ture      rise 


the 
be 
'ry 
He 

and 


sun         Does  his 

made,     And  end 

tongue  Dwell  on 

reigns  ;  The  pris 

bring       Pe     -  cu 
^  I         I  ^" 


sue 

less 

His 
'ner 
liar 
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jour  - 
crown 
sweet 
lose 
to 
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neys    run  ;    His    king  -  dom     spread  from  shore  to 

His    head ;  His    Name    like      sweet    per  -  fume  shall 

est     song;  And  in     -     fant     voi     -     ces      shall  pro  - 

his  chains ;  The  wea    -     ry       find         e    -    ter       -  nal 
our    King ;  An  -  gels          do  -  scend     with    songs 
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shore, 

2  rise 

3  claim 

4  rest, 

5  gain, 


Till  moons 

With  ev 

Their  ear 

And  all 

And  earth 


shall 

'ry 
ly 

the 

re     - 


wax 

morn 
bless 
sons 
peal 


and 

ing 

ings 

of 

the 


wane 

sac 

on 

want 
loud 


His 


more, 
fice. 
Name. 
bleat, 
men  I 
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He   Expccteth 
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i     Se  •■.  S«        •  i     |      -  tech !  Down  fthe     irtream  of    tin 

■2      Oft  -  times  taint.  n..\\  ua\    -    in_'    loud  •  er       Al  the     hour  draw  -  W 

8  He  is    wan  -  mil'  with  Long  pa-tienoe  Wot  Hi-    orown  -  m_'  day, 

\  An. I  till    ev    .    >%•    bribe  and   mi  -  ti<>n  Bow  be  -  fore        Sii  fehrone, 

•">  Ee  <-\  - peo -  feeth,  hut  Ee    bear-efeh    still  fehe     bit     -    tec  ory 

8  Ho  ex  -  pec  -  teth  ;  doth  He     nee       us     Bus    -  y        here       and  there, 
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Still         the     words  come 

\\  'hfii       the     King  in 
For          that  king  -  dora 

He                     pec    -  teth 

Prom  earth's  mill   -  ions,  ' 

Heed  -    less     of  those 
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soft 

all 

which 
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Come 

plead 
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ring 
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His 

glo 
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shall 

nev 
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al 

ser 
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and 

help 
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ing 
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Like 

Shall 

I'a-s 

From 

For 

Of 
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a       chime, 

ap  -  pear. 

a    -  way. 
Hi-     own. 

u  e     die  I  ' 
des  -  pair  ! 
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By  permission  of  (Words)  Miss  M.  E.  Jaicvrin,  and  (Music)  Miss  E.  Dodson 
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7  Shall  we,  dare  we  disappoint  H 
Brethren,  let  iu  dee  I 

He  who  died  for  us  is  watching 
From  the  skies; 


8  Watching  till  His  royal  banner 
l-'|.  tatel  h  far  and  wide, 

Till  Ho  seeth  of  His  travail 

Satisfied. 
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He   Was   Not  Willing 
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1  He       was  not  will  -  ing     that  a     -  ny  should  per   - 

2  He  was  not  will  -  ing  that  a  -  ny  should  per  - 
'■\  Plan  -  fey  for  plea -sure,  but  lit  -  tie  for  Je  - 
4  He      was  not  will  -ing     that  a     -  ny  should  per  - 


I 

i-h  ;  Je     -    bus  en  - 

ish ;  Cloth'd  in  our 

BUS  ;  Time     for  the 

ish  ;  Am  I  His 
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1  thron'd    in        thr>       e;]o   -   ry  a   -   hove, 

2  flesh      with     it>~       »or  •   row  and  pain, 

3  world    with     its  trou- bless  and   j<>ys. 

4  fol     •     low  -  er,  and     can  I       live 

m-      _ 

— m—  <>  . 


Saw        our 

Came      He 
No        time 
Lon  - 


poor    fal    -   len     world, 
to      ■eek    the     lost, 
for     Je   -    sua'  work, 
at     ease    with     a 
_       _     .-.    Dm. 
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He   Was    Not    Willing— Continued 
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1  pit   -    ied  our    sor  -  rows,  Pour'd  out  His  life     for     us — won  -  dor  -  ful     lovo  ! 

2  com  -  fort  the  mourn  -  er,    Heal      the  heart  brok-en  by       sor  -  row  and  shame. 

3  feed  -  ing   the  hun  -    gry,  Lift    -    ing  lost  souls  to       e    -    ter  -  ni  -  ty's  joys. 

4  soul    go  -  ing  down-ward,  Lost       for  the  lack    of       the     help  I    might  give  ? 
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1  Per  -  ish  -  ing,  per  -  ish  -  ing  !  Throng-ing  our  path  -  way,  Hearts  break  with 

2  Per  -  ish  -  ing,  per  -  ish  -  ing  !  Har  -  vest     is  pass  -  ing,     Reap  -  ers     are 

3  Per  -  ish  -  ing,  per  -  ish  -  ing  !  Hark,  how  they  fall       us;      Bring      us      your 

4  Per  -  ish  -  ing,  per  -  ish  -  ing  !  Thou    wast  not  will  -    ing:     Mas    -    ter,    for  - 


1  bur  -  dens    too 

2  few      and     the 

3  Sa  -  viour,    O 

4  give,    and      in 


hea    -    vy    to  bear ; 

night  draw-eth  near  ; 

tell  us      of  Him  ! 

spire      us      a  -  new  ; 


Je    -    sus  would 
Je    -    sus     is 
Wo      are     so 
Ban  -  ish    our 


Bave, 

call  - 
wea  - 

world 


but 
ing 
ry, 
-li  - 


there's 
thee, 


:,»   p 
±i3E 
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1> — I        Is   I  — J— 


-*i  n-—-. 


1  no 

2  haste 

3  hea  - 
t  help 


— T— J IS— I ! 1 —   |  ,         ~^— 


one   to  tell    them,   No       one  to     lift  them  from  sin     and   des  -  pair, 

to    the  reap  -  ing,  Thou  shalt  have  souls,  pre-cious  souls  for     thy    hire. 

vi"-  ly  la    -    den,  And  with  long  weep-ing    our  eyes  have  grown  dim. 

us    to  ev  -    er       Live  with    o   -    ter  -  ni  -  ty's  val  -  ues     in      view, 


-•$• 
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649  O'er   those    Gloomy    Hills 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett 
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O'er  •  l-y 

Let     the     In   -   diun. 
King-doms  iride  that 
L  e   - 


hills    of     darkness,  Look,  my  soul ;  be      still,  and  gaze; 
l.t     tho     Ne  ■  gro,     Let    the    rude   bar  •  bar  -  ian     see 
sit      in     dark-neaa,    Lot  them  have  the     glo  -  rious  light ; 
tax  -  nal   Gos  -  pel !    Win  and   con  -  quer,  nov  -  er      cease  ; 

-r  it  - 


All  the  pro  -  mis 
That  di  -  vine  and 
And  from  east  -  era 
May  thy  last  -  ing 
I  ,S 


es     do     tra  -  vail    With  a      glo  -  rious  day      of    grace  : 

glo  -  rious  con-quest  Once  ob  -  tain'd  on  Cal    -   va  -  ry  ; 

coast  to    west  -  era    May  the   mora -ing  chase  the  night, 

wide  do  -  min  -  ions  Mul  -  ti  -  ply     and  still     in  -  crease  ; 

-m-    J    -m-   -m-     -m-   -m-   -m-   -av  -•-  '    m  -**• 


m 


i 


*= 
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Bless -ed      ju  -  bilee  !  bless  -ed      ju  -  bilee  !    Let    thy  glo  -  rious  morn  -  ing  dawn. 

2  Let      the    Gos  -  pel,      let     the    Gos  -  pel     Loud  re-sound  from  pole     to    pole. 

3  And     re  -  demp-tion,    and     re  -  demp-tion,  Free  -  ly   pur-chas'd,    win     the  day. 

4  May   thy    seep  -  tre,     may    thy  seep  -  tre    Sway  th'en-light-en'd  world   a  -  round 

■%■    -m-     -m-    m    ■&• 


John  Thomas 


W.  Williams 
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1     O'er  those  gloom-y     hills 
j     Let      the   In  -  dian,  Lai 

8     King-doms  wide  that  sit 


of  dark-ness,  Look,  my  soul;    be       still  and  gaze; 
the    Ne  -  gro,  Let    the    rudo    bar  -  bar  -  ian  see 
in    dark-ness,  Let  them  have  the      glo-rious  light ; 


4     Fly       a  -  broad, 


-  ter  -  nal 

I  I 


nev  -  er   cease 


' ^~i  w ^ ^ m 


Gos  -  pel !  Win  and   con  -  qoer, 

*  imTf\z 
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O'er    those    Gloomy    Hills — Continued 
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All     the     pro  -  mis  -    es     do       tra  -  vail  With  a        glo  -  rious    day    of    grace : 
That  di  -  vine   and      glo  -  rious  con-quest  Once  ob  -  tain'd  on       Cal  -  va  -  i  y  ; 

And  from  east  -  era  coast  to    west  •  ern  May  the    morn  -  ing    chase  the  night, 
May   thy    last  -  ing,      wide    do  -  min  -  ions  Mul  -  ti   -  ply       and    still    in  -  < n 

iii  r     —  i  i 

#4»_j  _n  rq  ,J  Jj.T3  I  iJ  i  J    rai-i-j— 4-h 


fSw-a-»- 
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1  Bless  -  ed      ju  -  bilee  !  bless-ed       ju    •    bilee  !  Let  thy  glo  -  rious   morn-ing 

2  Let       the     Gos  -  pel,    let     the     Gos  -  pel     Loud  re-sound  from  pole   to 

3  And      re  -  demp  -  tion,  and  re  -  demp  -  tion,   Free-ly    pur  -  ohas'd,  win  the 

4  May     thy  seep  -  tre,     may  thy   seep  -  tre    Sway  th' en-light-en'd  world  a  - 

i-a       |     r*.  r*3  J 


CJ 

dawn, 
pole, 
day. 
round. 
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Anon 


Thou   Shepherd   Divine 

Arr.  P.   J.  Mansfield 
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%  -•-  -m-  -m-    ' 
i,  Thou  Shep-1 


O       Je-sus,  Thou  Shep-herd  di  -  vine  1     Keep     us    in  the  safe,  nar-row     way  : 


•7N 


^— S 


And      out  of    the    cold  lead  in  -  to  Thy  fold  Some  poor  wan-d'ring  soul,  we  pray. 
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J.    W.    M  I 


Send  Them,  O  Lord 


J.    I  .    STKWAKT.     Art.  C   W.   5 


Q 


l  Lord,  Thou  bast  gone  two  Ui  JTettl  -  ec  beard 

'hi-  bright  and    la-voiirM land         Lay there the pall       <>i    night; 

So  would  we  do       fot     o-  ther  lands  Ly  -  ing  tndnep   -  eel   death, 


a^     ar        *-     ^ 


b2  I 


£Z 
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1  Ti  -  dinga   of  Thy       re -deem  -ing  love,      Or     seen     Thy  ho  -      ly     Word: 

2  Gloom      of      a    sa    -  vage    hea  -  then-dom,  With   foul      and  blood  -y       rite: 

3  Sink    -  ing    to  meet    their    aw    -  ful  doom    With    ev    -    'ry  pass  -  ing   breath: 


tJ  -r      -W      W*  W      -T    -0-  ^+-*+-      -e^    -at-  ^W^W        V    ■W': 


SE 
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P 


^  errs.  ^     ~ — — 


p-ingandstul    Thy  Churcb      baa  lain, 
;i!:d  came  t"  us, 

1   Sear,  J<  ma,  hear  onr    fei    -     ventprny'i 


Seed  '•  m  of  the  high  com-  maud 
Bring-ing  o'ex  the  tid-lngc 
Wake  Thy  sleeping  Church  to  know 


i^^^^M 


w* 
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Missionary 


Send  Them,  O  Lord — Continued 
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1  Qo   forth  to  ev  -  'ry       tribe  and  tongue,  To     ev   -  'ry     dis  -  tant    land. 

2  Then   cm  -  el  men  bent      low    to     Thee,   And  wox-ehlpp'd  at       Thy    feet. 

:i.   Sex  hoax    of  I'H  -  vil     -    ege    and  DOW*X,   And     bid       her    riso        and      go. 


w/ 


>r 


^3 


I      „[    rt 


Refrain 

4 
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=t 
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IlE 


Send       them,      O      Lord, 


to  speak        of  Thee, 


Tell 


gSufr  i      C    5  p  J:  Mr     L  — p    m  - 


^=^: 


of       Thy     love      and  grace  ; 


Send         them,        O      Lord,         to 


=t 


=b u g 


:d£ 


J- ^ 

2ZZZZZMZ 


tell  of         Thee 

J.. 


To  ev 


.2 : 


mm^S: 


'ry         tribe  and 


■c?-« 


«S     *     J. 


r»  r    -Hng 


pum 


Copyright  by  PlOKMEIMQ  v.v   Inulis  LTD. 


Missionary 

652 


Let   there   be   Light! 

M  S.  ft.  4. 6.1 


m    ,\y,:    l,fV|«    .|»:  I 


1  I'll. mi    irh— 6    .il    -  migfa    -  ty 

2  Thou   who    did.-t  oome  to  bring 
v:  i     -     nt         of  truth  and  love, 

[       and  ho      -  ly  1 


r  j 


Cha  -  oe     and     dark   -  nos8    heard, 
On     Thy     re   -  deem  -  ing     prfag 
Life  -  giv  -  ing,     ho      -      ly       Dove, 
Glo  -  ri  -   uus     Trio    -     i     -     tv, 

*   I  zm  i 


i^?j 


«*a 


And    took    their    flight, 
Seal  -  ing     and 

•  rtJi  Thy     flight  ! 
Wia  -  dora,  Love,  Mighl  ; 


Hear    as, 
Health  to 

Move    on 
Bounddess 


we 
the 
the 


hum  -  bly  pray,  And,  where  the 
sick  in  mind,  Bight  to  the 
wa  -  tor's  face,  Spreading  the 
o  -  cean's  tide,  Roll  -   ing     in 


Z--zzz.  zzum-l- 3=i2^—M=:£zzizazT=»-— m=iz*=z*=~=\ 


=P=I 


•m-t-iz—r. 
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glo  -  rious  ray,     Let  there  be  light  ! 

all      man  •  kind     Let  there  be  light  ! 

3  beams  of   grace,  And    in    earth's  dark  -  est  place  Let  there  be  light  ! 

4  full  -    est  pride,  Thro'  the  earth    far       and  wide    Let  there  be  light  ! 


1  Gos  -  pel   day    Shade  not    its 

2  in     -     ly    blind,    O        now    to 


^  1 
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John  Marriott 


M  w.ykkn    ti.6.4.  6.6.6.4 


The  Hallelujah,    1849 
Arr.  John    Kohkrts 


tj=g±j  3 Id  MTaTaTTin 


i 

1  Thou      whose    al  -  migh  -  ty  word  Cha  -     os       and     dark  - 

2  Thou      who     didst  come    to  bring  On  Thy     re  -  deem 

3  Spi     -      rit         of       truth    and  love,  Life  -     giv  -  ing,     ho    - 

1      Bless  -    ed       and     ho    -    ly  Three,  Glo  -      ri    -  ous    Trin  ■ 


ness   heard, 


ing 


wing 
Dove, 

ty, 
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Let   there    be    Light  ! — Continued 
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1  And       took  their  flight.    Hear      us, 

2  Heal  -  ing     and     sight,    Health  to 

3  Speed  forth  Thy    flight!   Move      on 

4  Wis  -  dom,  Love,  Might ;  Bound  -less 


r_o_ 


y 

we     hum  -  bly       pray,  And,  where  the 

the    sick       in  mind,  Sight       to      the 

the     wa  -  ter's       face,  Spread  -  ing    the 

as       o     -  cean's    tide,  Roll    -    ing     in 

-  -  ■•■ .  a. 
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1  Gos  -  pel  day  Sheds  not     its      glo  - 

2  in      -    ly  blind,       O  now    to       all 

3  beams  of  grace,  And  in  earth's  dark 

4  full  -  est  pride,  Thro'  the    earth   far 


nous    ray, 
man  -  kind 


Let  there  be  light  ! 

Let  there  be  light  ! 

■est     place     Let  there  be  light! 

and     wide      Let  there  be  light  ! 


m.T.o. 
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Jo  un*  Marriott 


Light  6.6.4. 


H.  Ford  Benson 


S    i  I 


1  Thou  whose  al-migh-ty  word  Cha  -  os  and  darkness  heard,  And  took  their    flight, 

2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring  On  Thy  re-deem-ing  wing  Heal-ing    and 
S  SpJ  -  rit  of  truth  and  love,  Life-giv-ing,  ho  -  ly  Dove,  Speed  forth  Thy  flight ! 
4  Bless -ed  and  ho-  ly  Three,  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Trin  -  i  -  ty,    Wis  -  dom,  Love,  Might; 

Pi 
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Hear  us,  we 
Health  to  the 

Move  on  the 
Bound-. 


^^ 


fcft 
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1  hum-hly  pray,  And,  where  the  Gos  -  pel    day    Sheds  not  its  clo-rious  ray,  Let 

2  sick  in  mind,  Bight  to  the    in     -     ly    blind,     O     now  to    all  man-kind  Let 

3  wa-ter's  face,  Spreading  the  beams  of  grace,  And  in  earth's  darkest  place  Let 

4  o-cean's  tide,   ltoll  -  ing  in    full  -  est  pride,  Thro*  the  earth  far  and  wide  Let 


,—-m\m  £4 


liL-S: 


IHTTRTTT^ 


ght  by  H.  Foed 


I  J 
there  be 
there  be 
there  be 
there  be 


light  ! 
light  : 
light  : 
light ! 
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The   Only    Way 


Ada    i 


Je  -  sua     is       the  on     -     ly         way.  Lov  -  tag  -  ly       He 

a> — m — m — av 

^ — U" — ? — br- 


>    I        V  I  # — F — C       I  •     •  I 

1 2I_I , 1-^ ^ Ip,       |r-  J 
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*z*z* 


*-g 


will        let     hii 
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cull  -  eth,       thus  the  Scrip-tures  say,  Who -so  -  ev  •  er     will        let     him 

r^  i 


aJ  i  1.  t\:  J  JJJ/lj  ■  J  II 

I 
come      to    -    day —     The     bless  -  ed         Je  -  sus     is      the       on  -    ly       way. 
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I  '11   be  a   Sunbeam 


Nil  I  li      T  \LBOT 


E.  O.   1 


XT  -f  -    -^-    ^    -*-    -*-  .    -*-  ©*-  • 

1  .!•    -  roa  wants  me    for         a  sun 

2  Jo  -  sus  wants  me      to           be  lov 
:{  i        will    aek    Je  -  sus        to  help 
i  i  ll    be       a      sun  -  beam    for  Je 


c  * 


\zn 


oz=+: 


beam, 
tag, 
me, 

mi-  ; 


To  abine 

And  kind 

To  keep 

I  can 


:l 


f,.r 
to 
my 
if 
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I  '11    be    a    Sunbeam — Continued 


V 

In        ev    -   'ry       way     try  to 

Show  -  ing     how    pleas-ant  and 

Ev  -    er        re    -  fleet -ing  His 

Ser  -     ving   Him   mo  -  incut  by 


mmm 


beam, 


Je   -  sus   wants 


i 

m 


mm 


ft 


for 


(<•>:> 


beam  ; 

i 


4-^  • -^ 


tx 

sun 


CI 

beam, 


1 


1      /-  1    • ^U 1- 
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J 
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sun  -  beam,  I'll     be       a      sun-beam  for 


(  > 


Him  !. 

I 


..  ... 
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Scatter  Sunshine 


LANTA    WIL80N    SMIT1 
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F.    O.   I 
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1         In  a   world  where    sor     -    row 

it  -  est      ac  -  tions      oft     -     en 

■\     When    the   days     are    gloom  -      y. 


Ev  -  er  will  be  known, 
Meet  the  sor  -  est  needs, 
Sing     some  hap  -  py        song, 


', 
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1  Where     are  found     the     need     -     y. 

2  For       the  world  wants    dai       -    ly 

3  Meet      the  world's   re   -   pin      -  ing 


ra=SE=5t 


9-  , 


And       the    sad       and       lone  ; 
Lit    -    tie  kind    -  iy        deeds  ; 
With         a    cour    -  age       strong ; 


-: 


:»=£: 


3T: 


1^ 
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How  much  joy  and  com  -  fort 
O  what  care  and  sor  -  row 
Go     with  faith       un  -  daunt  -     ed, 


You       can      all  be    -    stow, 

You      may. help         re    -    move. 
Thro'      the     ills  of        life, 


-'. 
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If  you  scat  -  ter  sun  -  shine 
With  your  songs  and  cour  -  age, 
Scat  -  ter  smiles    and      sun     -  shine. 


*+     > — 1 — 1— 
1       •   1 
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Ev     -  'ry-where    you       go. 
Sym    -    pa  -  thy       and       love. 
O'er        its     toil       and       strife. 


?^P3E^ 
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Refrain 


Scatter  Sunshine — continued 
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Ev 
Ev 

-  'ry     pass    - 

-  'ry     pass    - 

ing 
ing 

day, 
day. 

jv- 

Scat 

Scat-ter      the  smiles 

ter 
and 
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Cheer     and  bless      and 
Cheer     and  bless      and 


bright      -     en 
bright      -     en 


Ev 

Ev 


'ry     pass  -  ing 
'ry     pass  -  ins 


day. 
day. 
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The   Angels'   Story 


i 


,1111    ui-,^1*  i    uB=J    !     ■  M^ 


1  I      lore 

2  I'm   glad    my 

Sia  love   and 

i  r 


i 

ry  Which  an  -  g>-l  \<>i  -  an       t*-ll, 

viour  Was  01106     a  child    like       me, 

cy  My  swett-ost  songs  I'll 
"   \ 


3 1 C_I^ '         ■    '  | 1 1 1 X J 
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1  How  nnro  the    King     of  Glo 

2  To      show  how  pur?     and  ho 

3  And  though  I      ran  •    not  see 

I 

i         i      — tr 


ry     Came  down  on     earth     to       dw.  II : 
ly       His      lit    -    tie     ones    might    be ; 
Him,      I        know    He    hears    my     pi 


S=h 


m 


rj 


;i^ 


b.«  M    H    J    Jl^'/J    JIJ      !      I    '- 


I 

1  T  am    both    creak    and      sin      -      fnl,     But     this       I       bum  -  ly  know, 

2  And      if         I         try       to         fol        -      low     His     foot  -  steps  here      be  -    low, 

3  For      He      has     kind  -  ly         prom    -    is'd     That      I      shall  sure  -  ly        go 


CJ 


1-{ L_ 1 L-j j 1 
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mm 


m    I      I      I      I  I  JT"-»  I      I  I  J     J      !      I  I    !     II 
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1      Thl       L    '   I  im-'    down    f> 

'1     He       tie  -  ver     will 

sing  a  -    mong  Hi-       an 


I' 


I 

me,     Be  -  oa  isc    (!'■    lo> ed    m.>      so. 

in.  .1.  1 1-      loved    me       so. 

gala,    l'.  B  i    iik>      so. 

u_!  tic  rrr^ 


The  tune  Angels'  Story  is  on  the  following  pncf> 
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Kmii.y  H.  Miller 


The  Angels'  Story 

Angels'  Story  7.6.7.6.  d. 
h     1  I 


Children 


ARTHi'R  U.  Mann 


I-»--— *— s— :—m  Ao %— m-xm— ,  — » 


I  love  to    hear     the 

I'm  glad  my  bless  -  ed 

To  sing  His  love    and 

I 


I 
i  i 

sto     -     ry    Which  an  -  gel       voi  -  ces 

Sa  -  viour  Was    once    a       child    like 

mer    -    cy     My       sweet-est   songs  I'll 


z±a=t 


^rz  c  pr4f  r  i1  if' :'  ^ 


i  i 


fctafc 


._>__J. 


!  ,    I 


once     the    King    of 
show    how  pure    and 
though  I      can  -  not 


Glo  -  ry 
ho  -  ly 
see        Him 


Came  down 

His       lit     - 

I       know 


*ftf :  E  r  t  ir-rnrrrn^i 


on   earth   to       dwell : 
tie    ones   might   be  : 
He  hears  my     praise  ; 


^ 

o 


i 


I 

1  I         am     both  weak    and 

2  And    if        I  try       to 

3  For     He    has  kind  -  ly 


sin     -     ful,     But     this     I        sure  -  ly 
fol     -     low    His     foot-steps  here       be  - 
prom  -  is'd    That     I     shall     sure   -  ly 


j      ■  m     m m     £~*  j 1 1 — x-i sr— I ' — x J 


know, 
low, 

g° 

Bzt- 


g    i  , 


r  > 


1  The     Lord  came  down  to         save       mo,     Be   -    cause     He  lov'd    me       so. 

2  He       nev    -    er     will     for    -     get         me,     Be  -    cause     He  lov'd    me       so. 
:{     To       sing       a  -  mong  His      an     -     gels,    Be  -    cause     He  lov'd    me      so. 

^'i  iipri   n     ■    l  i*=ff  fiL.  ii 


By  permission  of  Bayford  Stone 
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The  tune  Ellon    i  Hub  one 


Children 
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Albekt    Mii'i  \\k 


A    Friend   for   Children 

Momma  Lion  B.6.  7.6.  7.6,  7.6 

A-4 


a.  j.  \vi-h« 


1  There's  a  Friend  for  lit  -   tie  chil  -  <lron  A  -  bovo  the  bright  blue  sky. 

2  There*!  •        reel  far  lit  -  tie  ohil  -  dies  A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 

-a  home  for  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  A  -   bove   the  bright  blue  sky, 

4  There's  a  erowo  i"r  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  A  -  bove  the  bright  blur  - 

5  There's  a  song  for  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  A  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 


^  £    I        ^  I      ^  r    r  I 


=S , 1 IS—! 1--, 1- , SV-^t 1 ' J"l 1 n 

g  i  g ,  3  J  *-!-**-«    3W5  I  3  j  J  wJ-^^ 


1  A  Friend  thai  oev-er  chang  -  eg,      Whose     love    will    nev  -  er       die: 

I  Who         love     the   bless-ed  Sa  -  viour,    And  to      His    Fa  -  ther    <-ry  : 

3  Where      Je  -    sus  reigns  in  glo     -    ry,       A  home    of  peace  and     joy  : 

4  And  all      who  look    to  Je     -    sus      Shall       wear     it       by  -  and  -  by ; 

5  And  a      harp    of    sweet-est  mu    -    sic     For  their  hymn  of      vie  -  tor  -  y : 


i  J  1 ,1    3  5  I J  .3  J-l^£ 


like       our  friends  by 
rest      from  ev  -  'ry 
home     on  earth    is 
crown     of   bright-est 
all  a  -  bove     is 


■i — FF — >— i — i-^F 


na  -  lure,  Who  ohange  with  chang-ing  years 
trou  -  ble,  From  sin  and  dan  -  ger  free  ; 
like  it,  Nor  can  with  it  com 
glo  -  ry,  Whioh  ilo  shall  sure  be 
pleas  -  ure,    And     found    in    Christ  a 

I  I  I 


pare, 
stow 
lone  ; 

dry. 


His^ 


:b— : 


_4 S-J |_T — | i_T 1 1 '     — I 


1  This     Friend     is      al  -  ways  wor    -    thy     The      pre  -  cious  name  He       bears. 

2  There     ev    -     'ry     lit  -  tie  pil     -    grim  Shall    rest      e     •    ter  •  nal    -    ly. 

3  For        ev    -    'ry    ono     is  hap    -    py,     Nor      can     be        hap -pier      there. 

4  On  all        who    love   the  Sa  -  viour,    And     walk    with    Him    be    -    low. 

5  O  come,    dear    lit  -  tie  ohil   -   dren,  That     all      may     be     your     own  ! 


.   m— ■ 


* m Q- 


Word-  by   permieeioi]  of  Hkid  Bros.,  Ltd. 
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Albert  Midlane 


A   Friend   for   Children 

In  Memorial  8.(5.  7.G.  7.<3.  7.6 


Children 


John  Stain er 


,      i  I     !      I  J*'!-' I  J= 


Friend  for  lit 
rest  for  lit 
home  for  lit 
crown  for  lit 
song     for  lit 


tie 

tie 
tie 
tie 
tie 


chil  - 

chil  - 

chil  - 

chil  - 

chil  - 


(Iron 
dren 
dren 
dren 
dren 


I 

-  bove  the  bright  blue 

-  bove  the  bright  blue 

-  bove  the  bright  blue 

-  bove  the  bright  blue 

-  bove  the  bright  blue 


44-h    J'Jal     !    1 


1  A     Friend  that  nev  -  er 

2  Who    love    the    bless  -  ed 

3  Where     Je  -  sus  reigns  in 

4  And       all      who  look     to 

5  And  a    harp    of  sweet  -  est 


chan 
Sa  - 
glo  ■ 
Je  • 
mu    • 


•Jtat==±=± 


S=i:fcM^ 


0 


:c= 


■  ges,  Whose  love    will   nev  -  er       die  : 

viour,  And       to       His  Fa  -  ther     cry : 

ry,       A       home    of    peace  and    joy : 

sus     Shall     wear    it     by    -    and  -  by : 

sic  For  their  hymn  of     vie  -    tor   -  y  : 

1—p   r   'q 

— h — i— *-f 


,m q 


m 


Un  -  like     our  friends  by 
A        rest    from  ev    -    'ry 
No    home    on    earth     is 
A       crown  of   bright  -  est 
And    all        a  -  bove      is 

I 


na  -    ture,  Who  change  with  chang-ing    years, 
tur  -  moil,  From    sin       and   sor  -  row     free, 
like       it,       Nor      can     with    it       com  -  pare  ; 
glo  -    ry,    Which  He      shall  sure    be   -    stow 
pleas  -  ure,    And    found    in    Christ   a    •    lone ; 

1 


m       -&-    -mm  -&-       —       -€*-  •     -&-     -•-       r^mri 


This   Friend   is     al  -  ways     wor    -     thy     The     pre  -  cious  name  He     bears. 


Whore  ev  -  'ry    lit  -  tie 

For        ev  -  'ry    one  is 

On         all     who  love  the 

O        come,  dear  lit  -  tie 


j)il     -  grim  Shall  rest       e  -  tor  -  nnl   -  ly. 

hap  -  py,     Nor     can       be    hap  -  pier     there. 

Sav  -  iour,  And    walk  with  Him    be  •    low. 

chil  -  dren,  That    all      may    bo     your    o\\  n  I 

I 


Words  l>\    permission  of   Kkid   Bros.,  Ltd.,  and  Music  by  J.  F.  R.  Staimh 
The  tune   Mdknino    LlOHT  is  on  the  previous  page 
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Anna    H.    W'akNEH 


I  Will  Follow  Jesus 

Arr.  Purcell  J.  Hanoi 


*£    I     ^   S^^«  J  J I  i     i    ^     I  -      ! 

I  * „ 

i    The  world  looks  ve  •  rj     boon  -  ti  -  ful.  And     mil    of      joy  to      me; 

i    l  '"    bul      a     jrouth-ful    pll      -      grim,  My     jour-uey'i  just  be  -  gun; 

n.  like    ti        lit    -   tK>      pil       -       grim,  \\  hat  -  ev  -  er         I  may   meet, 

4    Then    tri-ak  osn  -  nol     vox            me,  Ami    pain    L       need  oot     fear, 


&=§r± 


=±b  I      I  ill      i    I1       '  fH 


te=a=q=l 


11111 


ffl-fUJ^ii^-^-i^S-^-tts1 1^4-si-p 


1  The    sun  shines  out       in        glo 

2  They  say     I'll     meet   with    sor 

3  I'll     take    it,      joy      or        sor 

4  For  when  I'm  close    by       Je 
m    r^     -m-  -<fi>     -m_  _a_ 


ry       On     ev   -   'ry-thing    I        see  :  I 

row    Be  -  fore    my  jour-ney's  done  :  The 

row,  And  lay    at    Je   -  sus'    feet  :  He'll 

sua.  Grief  can -not  come  too  mar:  Not 

r— FF— I — I 1— F H 


C  J 


1  know  I    shall  be     hap  -  py  While  in    the  world  I       stay,  For      I  will  fol  -  low 

2  world  is    full     of     trou  -  ble,  And  tri  -  als,  too,  they  say  ;  But      I  will  fol -low 

3  com-fort  me     in     trou  -  ble,  He'll  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way;  With  joy  I'll  fol  -  low 

4  e  -  ven  death  can  harm  me,  When  death  I  meet  one  day  ;  To  heav'n  I'll  fol  -  tow 


^ir^a 


I      i     i 


is-.fftffrg/Ff 


r  -j-  -m  -e*-  -m- 


pUlI 


1 


k> 


Refrain 


■ &—m- 


sus 


1-4     Je 

: &'  "> 


=3: 

All       the 

i 


m 


<  >     < 
r^ — < 


'cj-J 


^E^ 


way. 


For      I     will    fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,    For 


^ 


&-  -f*-  $m- 


i ,( >  '  < 


rr±te 


I    will  fol  -  low    Je  -  sus,  For    I  will  fol  -  low  Je 


All    the     way. 


±te±z 


■d-i-d-m. 


fM4m 


VC2 


Ligjiliigi 
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When  He  Cometh 


Wm.  0.  ('(.suing 


-*- 


Jewels  P.M. 


G.  F.  Root    Arr.  c.  Ulkn 


±=3- 


^Hipte ,  pp 


f     When  He    com -eth,  when  He    com  -  eth      To  make         up     His       jew  -  els, 

2  He  will      ga  -  ther,  He  will     ga   -  ther     Bright    gems         for     His      king-dom; 

3  Ran-som'd  sin  -  ners,  ran-som'd  sin  -  ners  Who  have  trust    -    ed       in  Je  -  sus, 


m¥¥ 


m  * 


^F 


a 


mm 


PUP; 


11 


1  All    His      jew  -  els,     pre-cious    jew  -  els,     His      lov'd        and      His       own. 

2  All    the  blood-bought,  all  the       ho   -    ly,      His      lov'd        and     His       own. 

3  Are   the      jew  -  els,     pre-cious  Jew  -  els,     His     lov'd        and     His       own. 


H 


t$^=t 


2 


irt- 


£-H      I      L,- 


m 


feEfcSEE^g 


I     ' 


liH 


Refrain 


A 


Joyously 


y 


» 


±=k 


*=* 


^ 


^=m: 


£l 


J 


r=±=* 


m 


Like  the   stars      of  the  morn  -  ing,      His        bright  crown     a  -  uorn  -  ing, 


g^ 


a| J» 


i 


±=j= 


-m «- 


b=t 


^39-t-j— a 


S* 


5=*: 


*=* 


They  shall  shine      in 


J-JL 


their         beau  -  ty,    Bright  gems         for      His     crown. 
I 


u'f  M'iLi  [II1 


tzzi 
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Susan  Warner 


Jesus   Bids   Us   Shine 

Litti .!•   Canmi.k   5. .r>.  6.5.  6.4.  6.4. 


E.  O.  Exrnx 
P.  J.  Mansfield 


-      N    s    s     — •    •     •      c  ^rt=    •     s^= 


1  Jo  •  pus     bldl     m    dlilM     With  a         clear,    puro 

2  Jo  -  sin     bids     01     shin.\    First    of         all         for 

3  Jo  -  bus     bidl     us     shino,    Thru   for       all  a      - 


light,       Like    a       lit  -  tie 
Him  ;       Well  Ho    sees  and 
round,      Man  -  y    kinds  of 


1     can  -   die  Burn  -  ing     in       the     night :         In      this    world    is      dark  -  ness, 


2  knows  it 

3  dark  •  n<\ss 


If       our    light     is       dim  ;  He   looks  down  from  hea  -  ven 

In       this  world    a    -    bound —    Sin    and     want    and     sor  •  row- 


nrz 


-•-9-.s—.a— *-m—0—»— ■ 


8-& 


must  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor  -  ner,  And 
us  shine,  You  in  your  small  cor  •  ner,  And 
must  shine,     You    in    your  small  cor  -  ner,    And 


to 


i 


in  mine, 
in  mine, 
in        mine. 


>-> 


Susan  Waj 


Gleniffer  5.5.  6.5.  6.4.  6.4. 


James  Merrylees 


ir#  | ;  glpp Ippp^iii 


1     Je  -  mis     bids    us     shinr«    With  a 

I      .'      -  -us     bldl     us     thine,    IV 

.'J     Je  -  bus    bids    us    shine.  Then  for 


clear,  puro  light, 
all  for  Him  ; 
all         a     -    round, 


&     ! 


i     ' 


s 


1r-    ir"'-f»: 


Like    a       lit  •  tie 

Wi  11   He     seel  nnd 
Man  -  v    kinds  of 

JVfi.  ,* 


Children 


Jesus   Bids   Us   Shine — Continued 


— £ — v 


^g^SH 


:t* 


1  can  -    die       Burn  -  ing      in       the     night : 

2  knows   it  If       our     light     is       dim  ; 

3  dark  -  ness      In      this   world    a  -  bound- 


E5^EEEvE5EEEE5=| 


In  this  world  is  dark  -  ness. 
He  looks  down  from  hea  -  ven 
Sin    and     want   and    sor    -  row  — 


1  So      we    must  shine, 

2  To      see      us      shine, 

3  So      we    must  shine, 


You    in   your  small  cor  -  ner,  And  I        in      mine. 

You    in   your  small  cor  -  ner,  And  I        in      mine. 

You    in   your  small  cor  -  ner,  And  I        in      mine. 

:£"  -m-  ■#■     -m-  ■*-  -m- 

:t*=ifczz=^_z  fcE 
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Music  by  permission  of  J.  &  R.  Pablane 

God   Make  My  Life 


M.  Betham-Edwabds 


Sawxey  CM. 


James  Walch 


TJ  J  Jl  r  il  I--J 


& 

God  make  my  life 
God  make  my  life 
God  make  my  life 
God  make  my  life 
God  make  my  life 


lit 
lit 

lit 
lit 
lit 


tie  light 

tie  flower 

tie  song 

tie  staff 

tie  hymn 


-,-W_5    -.-r^-^ 


With-in  the    world     to     glow, 
That  giv-eth  joy         to     all, 
That  com-for-teth      the    sad, 
Where-on  the  weak   may  rest, 
Of    ten  -  der  -  ness    and    praise, 


J-e.eV|^P~ 


mmm^^mm 


A      lit  -  tie    flame      that    burn  -  eth    bright  Wher  -  ev  -  er      I        may    go. 
Con-tent  to    bloom      in       na    -     tive   bower,    Al  -  tho'  the    place    be     small. 
That  help-eth  o    -     thers    to  be     strong,  And  makes  the  sing  -  er     glad. 

That  so  what  health   and   strength   I      have       May  serve  my  neigh-boure  best. 
Of  faith  that  nev    -    er      wax    -    eth    dim         In     all    His    won  -  droua  ways. 

\l0mm  If  g.P 


:u=5=: 
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Words  by  permission  of  Miss  Constance  Mobley  Hobdeb 
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662  Whispering   in    My   Heart 


.1.    15.   M\'  k  \  v 


J.    B.    \U<  tXl 


h    -N 


■ii.  .1:  ::V;: 


a     » 


•  ^x 


\  H 


»=*=*=* 


:l 


1  Je  •  pus  found  M  wand'rin;:.   Pkf  from   Him  a  -  stray        Dsn  -  det  -  ly     He     led     me 

2  I        can  hear  Him  wliis  -  per*  When  my    Mai    k       tried,    '  F«  ir   not,    I      am    with  thee; 
I  Would  yam  hear  the  Bi  -  rioar*i  gen  -  Ik  toioe  with-  in  ?      Now,  while  He  is     call-  ing, 


__-_-    •-  •    «     •      »       _£-   •  ^>        -m-  -m-  -p»-  -m-      

anrgj if f FT:  i-;g^ 

i?\r  ^r     v    I        T 

a  J/J,M  HV JJj  J  \J4=£f& 


1  To     the    shining     way;     Words  of  peace  He   whis  -  per'd,  Bade  my  fears  de  -   part; 

2  I        am     at     thy     aide.'     When  the    foe     as  -   sails     me       Je   -    sus  takes  my     part ; 

3  Leave  the  path  of      sin.        Peace  that  pas-  seth  know-ledge    Free-  lv    He'll  im  -   part; 

■m-  -m-   4^- 


*=£: 


•-•-£: 


J I* 


Refrain 


I 


;|3aSj=B=^.Zn^r^ 


1  0     'twas  sweet  to      hear  Him   Whis-p'ring  in    my    heart  !  \ 

2  1         re  -  joice    to     hear  Him   Whis-p'ring  in    my   heart.  \ Whis-p'ring,  whis-p'ring, 

3  You  to  -  day    may  hear  Him  Whis-p'ring  in  your  heart.  ' 

1r^-*-r-£-^Z=  i.  |p  ■  m  m  ~  ||f 


s    s 


-i — >  V  V 

d  j=q--^:H_--— ^ 


\    s 


0   what  joy   is  mine  !  Whisp'ring,  whisp' ring,  Words  of  love  di- vine  :     No    strain  of  earth- ly 


S     '     S     s 


mu  -  sic  Such  rap-turo  can  imp  irt  ;     I'm    glad    I     ev  -  er  heard  Him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart. 


s  e 


-•p-p-  ». 


£t: 


^  • 
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Fanny  J.  Cbosby 

£zrd 


The   Arms  of  Jesus 


Refuge  7.6.  7.6  d 


W.  H.  Doane 


SpB^^^l^aEg^^ga^^J 


-Wr-W 
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1  Safe    in     the  arms  of        Je 

2  Safe    in    the  arms  of        Je 

3  Je  -  sus,  my  heart's  dear  re 


^-%ZZ% 


>  2  i    k  if  i    r|r 


Refeain — Safe  in    the  arms  of 


Je 


sus,        Safe    on    His  gen  -  tie       breast, 
sus,        Safe  from  cor  •  rod  -  ing      care, 
fuge,      Je    -   sus   has  died    for      me  ; 


cfcJh! 


■*-  -m-    h^ 


:  I      k    if   1 — U- 


si 


sus,        Safe    on    His   gen  -  tie      breast, 


Fine 


r^is 


1  There,  by  His  love    o'er  -  shad 

2  Safe  from  the  world's  temp  -  ta 

3  Firm   on  the  Rock      of         A 


iHF»— ml 


■<*■ — ! 


There,  by    His    love    o'er  -  shad 


ed,         Sweet  -  ly    my  soul    shall   rest, 
tions,     Sin      can  -  not  harm  me      there, 
ges         Ev    -    er    my  trust  shall   be. 


X3 


£=£ 


■h- 


ft* 


ed, 


Sweet -ly    my    soul   shall   rest. 


m 


P»      ft     I 


3 — I g^sl        rf=3==g*— fay —  i^czp^—  =q 


I 

1  Hark !  'tis  the  voice   of        an     -     gels      Borne    in       a     song     to        me, 

2  Free  from  the  blight  of        sor    -     row,     Free    from  my  doubts  and    fears ; 

3  Here     let    me  wait    with     pa    -    tience,  Wait    till    the  night    is        o'er ; 


1 ^— s^-l — i— *-  t=F — 1== ==llh d 


D.C.  Refbain 


1  O  -  ver    the  fields  of       glo     -     ry,  O  -    ver    the  jas  -  per       sea 

2  On  -  ly      a     few  more  tri      -     als,         On  -  ly       a    few    more    tears 

3  Wait  till     I      see    the     morn  -  ing       Break  on     the  gold  -  en        shore. 


trfl 


JU&, 
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The   Beautiful    River 


ROBKHT    LOWYI 


'  T     LoWRY 


S         S      S 


t*tf 


1  Shall  we     ga  -  ther  at     the  ri 

2  On      the    mar  -  gin  of     the  ri 

3  Ere     we  r.-uch   the  shin-ing  ri 

4  At       the  smil  -  ing    of      the  ri 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shin-ing  ri 


t 


p- gg;C If'- 


ver,  Where  bright  an  -  gel  feet    huvr   trod, 
vrr,  Wash  -  ing    up     its    sil  •   ver     spray, 
ver,  Lay       we     ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den    down  ; 
ver,  Mir  -    ror    of     the  Sa-viour's  face, 
ver,  Soon    our    pil-grim-age     will 


_•_•_.  .C2. 


Tit" J   J   >  fc>*lJ    J   >_hli     f\A    -Til 

— • — « —  m—-m*-m-*--m-l-ej       m      m—m-i*m—*o—m — M  9l 

U  I  l  ^        ~ 


1  With  its     crys  -  tal  tide  for     ev 

2  We     will    walk  and  wor-ship  ev 

3  Grace  our  spi  -  rits  will  de  -  li 

4  Saints  whom  death  will  nev-er    se 
6     Soon  our     hap-py  hearts  will  qui  -    ver  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy 


I  I 

er     Flow-ing  from  the  throne  of  God  T 

er,     All  the    hap  -  py     gol  -  den  day. 

ver,  And  pro  -  vide     a      robe    and  crown, 

ver  Lift  their  songs  of      sav   -  ing  grace. 


Of 


Refbain 


^m=m 


Yes,  we'll  ga  -  ther  at    the     ri   -    ver,    The  beau-ti-ful,   the  beau-ti  -  ful       ri   -  ver, 


m — m — m—*s—m-w—  m-r- p— — — — -■ — —- — -r— ————-■« —  _— .  r- 

ir1    '    v     Flr  Fl[     1     klg  g>*g  *-g-pJE 


Qa-ther  with  the  saints  at    the      ri     -     ver  That  flows  from  the  throne  oi      God. 

U&JJ^,     m    m      <~m  m    m-  -m-  •»■  -•-         m  J 
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665  Shining   for   Jesus 

Charles  Inglis  Arr.  Pubcell  J.  Mansfield 


^EiEi=S: 


J U, P N £ 1 r 1 N s— r — 
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1  Shin  -  ing    for  Je  -  sus       ev  -  'ry-where  I      go  ;  Shin  -  ing     for   Je  -  sua 

2  Shin  -  ing    for   Je  -  sus     when  the  way  is    bright ;  Shin  -  ing     for    Je  -  sus 

3  Shin  -  ing    for   Je  -  sus        in      a  world  of     sin  ;  Shin  -  ing     for   Je  -  sus 

4  Shin  -  ing    for   Je  -  sus    while  He  gives  me  grace ;  Shin  -  ing     for    Je  -  sus 

>        >  |         A    -^   _^_   ^_   _£i_  - 
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i  ^     ^     k \r 
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- — ^- 


\       \     I  N      ,S      .S 


1  in    this    world  of     woe  ;  Shin  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  more  like  Him  I    grow  ; 

2  in     the     dark  -  est    night ;  Shin  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  mak  -  ing  bur-dens  light : 

3  bring-ing  lost    ones    in;  Shin  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus,  glo   -  ri  -  fy  -ing   Him; 

4  while  I      run     the    race  ;  Shin  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus    till       I       see    His  face ; 


S=*=r£S-- 


HI 
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shin  -  ing  all       the  time,       Shi 
> 
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ng    for    Je  -  sus,  beams  of  love    di  -  vine ; 


\rrrr-n££XSm 


Edb= 


Glo  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing  Bim 


i 


ev  -  'rv  day  and  hour,  Shin-ing  all  the  time  for  Je    •   sus. 
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Jesus  Lives! 


John  R.  Coloan 


A.  F.  Myf.rs 
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1  Migh  -  ty      ar  -  my      of      the    young       Lift    the  voice  of   cheer -ful     song, 

2  Tonguos  of    chil-dren  light  and    free,  Tongues  of  youth  all     full     of      glee, 

3  Jo  -    sua   lives,  O     bless  -  ed    words  !     King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of      lords  i 


m-mzzM: 


*  b4i — r^ 
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*E*E£ 


x=t 
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-       -m-      -m-      -+      -& 

wel  -  come     word      a    -     long, 
all         on         land     and       sea. 


-8 


1  Send      the        wel  -  come     word      a    -     long,  Je 

2  Sing        to         all         on         land     and       sea,  Je 

3  Lift        the        Cross   and    sheathe  the       swords,      Je 


-I J 

i ri 


m 


-*z* 


BUS 
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lives  1 
lives  ! 
lives  ! 


a: 


:ce 
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1  Once  He     died    for      you     and     me,         Bore  our   sins    up  -  on     the     tree, 

2  Light  for     you    and     all       man  -  kind,      Sight  for     all      by     sin  made  blind, 

3  See,     He  breaks  the     pris  -  on      wall,    Throws  a  -  side  the  dread-ful     pall, 
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:±fc= 


:=iEE£EE£ 
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1      Now       He        lives       to         make     us 


free, 


2     Life 


Je 


bus       all 


3     Con   -  quers    death      at        once       for 

-J     J     - 
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may     find, 
all, 
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Je 
Je 
Je 
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lives  ! 
lives  ! 
lives  ! 
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Jesus   Lives  ! — Continued 


Refrain 


m^ 


■lA-i 


-I 1 L_j J 1 -J_T-  4 1 -I 1 - n 


Wait    not     till      the     sha  -  dowa  length-en,       till     you     old  -  er         grow, 
Wait  not, 

I  I  I 
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Wait 


not, 


tvait 


not 


I  I  I  I  I  I 

P$    d     J     J     m     m     d=A 
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Ral  -  ly      now    and    sing     for      Je  •  sus         ev  -  'ry  -  where  you        40  ; 
Sing,  sing, 

_Q q.q «_»_£_« «b_ 
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Sing 


for 


Je 
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Lift   your   joy  -  ful     voi  -  ces    high,       Ring-ing  clear  thro'  earth  and  sky, 
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^  /"  rit.     Repeat  Refrain  pp 
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Let       the       bless  -  ed         tid    -   ings       fly, 
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Je 
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sus  lives ! 
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An  Alternative  Setting  follows  this  one 
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John  R.  Colgan 


Jesus  Lives ! 


As    Ai  i  i  i'.na  i'i\  i.    Si  TTINQ 


A.  F.  Myers 

Arr.  P.  J.   M  \\ 


r    I     J     J    J~J    J     J     IT4=d=j    .    .    „     I 


1  Migfa  -  ty       ar  -    my      of      Um    young       Lift    the  voice  of     olu'er-ful    song, 

2  Tongues  of  chil-divn  liu'ht   and  free,  Tongues  of  youth  all     full     of 

3  Je   -    sus    lives,    O      bless  -  ed  words!      King   of  kings,  and  Lord  of     lords! 
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1  Send 

2  Sing 

3  Lift 

the 
to 
the 
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wel   - 
all 
Cross 

come     word     a  -    long, 
on         land    and    sea, 
and   sheathe  the  swords, 
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Je 
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sus               lives  I 
sus               lives ! 
sus               lives ! 
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1  Once    He    died    for    you    and     me,         Bore  our    sins  up  -  on    the     tree, 

2  Light  for     you    and    all     man-kind,      Sight  for     all    by      sin  made  blind, 

3  See,     He  breaks  the  pris  -  on     wall,    Throws  a  -  side  the  dread -ful     pall, 


..  J. 


Hi 


— F    f»     If 
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1  Now     He        lives       to 

2  Life       in  Je     -    sus 

3  Con  -  quers    death       at 


mako     us        free, 

all       may    find, 

once     for       all, 


Jo 
Je 
Je 
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=s=!=^fe^ 
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sus 
sus 
sus 
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lives  ! 
lives  1 
lives  ! 
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Jesus    Lives  ! — Continued 


Refrain 


Q        .      ,                      1               |               1               1                '                I               |                1                    I'll 
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1 

Wait  not    till     the  sha-dows  length-en,     Till    you    old  -  er         grow, 
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Wait 


not 


Till    you    old  -  er         grow, 


w=* 


I      I 


-I     !     i      I 


I      i 
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Ral  -  ly     now     and    sing     for      Je  -  sus      Ev  -  'ry  •  where  you     go ; 


I  I 


m$0^ 


=i=t=^-B. 


Sing, 


sing 
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Ev  -  'ry  -  where  you     go 


}=zt^=£z=: : 
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Lift      your      joy    -    ful        voi    -    ces        high,  Ring  -  ing       clear     thro' 


o: 


He 
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Repeat  Refi-ain    pp 

rit. 
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earth  and  sky, 
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Let     the     bless-ed     tid  -  ings     fly,     /  Je    •    sua      lives 
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This  Arrangement  by  permission  of  Purcell  J.  Mansfield 
The  usual  Arrangement  of  the  tune  precedes  this  one 
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Jesus   is   Our   Shepherd 


Stowki.l 


Goshen  6.5.  6.5.  d 


March  el  Davis 
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1  Je  -  Bus  is 

2  Je  •  sua  is 

3  Je  •  8us  is 

4  Je  -  sus  is 


our 
our 
our 
our 


Shep  -  herd, 

Shep  -  herd  : 

Shep  -  herd : 

Shftp  -  herd; 


Wip  -  ing  ev  -  'ry 
Well  we  know  His 
For  the  sheep  He 
C  uard  -  ed     by      His 


tear  ; 
voice 
bled; 
arm, 


52= 
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1  Fold    ■  ed  in  His  bo     - 

2  How  its  gen  -    tie  whis 

3  Ev     -  'ry  lamb      is  sprin 

4  Tho*  the  wolves  may  rav 


5— * 


per 
kled 


What  have   we 
Makes  our    heart 
With    the    blood 
None     can    do 


to 
re 
He 
us 


-&- 


fear  ? 
joice  ! 
shed  : 
harm  : 
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y  j  j  j  j  I 


1  On  -  ly        let       us  fol  -  low 

2  E    -    ven   when   He        chid  -  eth, 

3  Then  on     each    He        set  -  teth 

4  When  we  tread  death's  val  -  ley, 


'-I 


:p=p-i:^±=: 
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! 

Whi  -  ther    He    doth 
Ten  -  der      is      His 
His      own      se  -  cret 
Dark  with  fear  -  ful 


££ 


ippiiii 


1  To  the   thire  -  ty  des     ■ 

2  None  but    He        shall  guide 

3  'They  that  have     My  Spi     ■ 

4  We  will    fear       no  e 


SE 


£=* 


m 
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us  ; 
rit, 
vil, 
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Or       the     dew 

We      are     His 

These,'  saith  He, 

Vic  -  tors    o'er 


y  mead. 

a     -  lone, 

are  Mine.' 

the  tomb. 
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'i'ht   tunc  Kirkuraudan   is  on  the  following  page 
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Jesus   is   Our   Shepherd 


Hugh  Stowell 


KlRKBRADDAN    6.5.  6.5.  D 
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E.  C.  Walker 
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1  Je  -  8us  is  our  Shep  -  herd,  Wip  -  ing  ev  -  'ry 

2  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shep  -  herd :  Well    we  know    Hia 

3  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shep  -  herd :  For     the  sheep  He 

4  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shep  -  herd :  Guard -ed  by       His 


tear ; 
voice ; 
bled: 
arm, 
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1  Fold  -  ed 

2  How    its 
.3  Ev  •    'ry    lamb    is 

4  Tho'  the  wolves  may 


in       His 
gen  -  tie 
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whis 
sprin 
rav 
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kled 
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What  have  we       to 
Makes  our  heart  re 
With    the   blood  He 
None    can     do       us 


e* 


fear  T 
joice! 
shed: 
harm : 


b^-F~n~ff 


tzznc: 


.»  Q.CI.n 


1  On  -  ly       let       us         fol     •     low 

2  E    -    ven  when  He         chid    -    eth, 

3  Then  on     each    He         set     -     teth 

4  When  we  tread  death's  val    -     ley, 
I 


i^S — m m — I S J 


Whi 
Ten 
His 


ther  He 
der  is 
own    se 


doth 
His 

cret 


Dark    with  fear  -  ful 


lead, 
tone; 
sign; 
gloom, 
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1  To         the  thirs-ty 

2  None    but  He      shall 

3  '  They   that  have  My 

4  We       will   fear    no 

— -J     i   '    -f' 


¥**: 


3EE= 


Or      the     dew 

We     are     His 

These,'  saith  He, 

Vic  -  tors    o'er 


y 

a 
'  are 

the 


mead, 
lone. 
Mine.' 
tomb. 
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The  tune  Goshen  is  on  the  previous  page 


Children 

668                       Golden  Harps 

F.  it    Baybbqak                          II OUUI  3d                         F.  R.  Haveroal 
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r  i  <  > 

I  -  no  harp  l-ing.  Aa  -  go!    v>i  »om    ring,     Poar-ly  gates  are 

2  U>*  wlm  mtb     nil  Ho    who  bled  and  died,     Now  is  etown'd  with 

3  Pray-ing  foi      Elii  ohil»dien  In     that  blew  ed    plaoe,  Call  -  ing  thorn  to 


.-V- 


iggip:  fTTtX^^^m 


*£ 


I        I  ! 

1  o    -    pen'd,     O  -  pen'd  for      the     King  :       Christ,  the   King  of        Glo  -  ry, 

2  glo  -  ry  At      His    Fa  -  ther's  side  :  Ne  -  ver  -  more  to        suf   -  fer, 

3  glo   -  ry,       Send  -  ing  them   His    grace;         His  bright  home  pre  -par  -  ing, 


^  F  i  r ;  g  r-g-i it 


IO 
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rtrzitz 
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-m-  •    -m- 
I  ^  I 

1  Je  -  sus,  King  of      Love,      Is    gone  up      in  tri  -  umph  To  His  home  a  -  bove. 

2  Ne  -  ver-more  to       die,        Je  -  sus,  King  of  Glo  -  ry,      Is  gone   up    on  high. 

3  Lit  -  tie  ones,  for     you,       Je  -  sus    ev  -  er  liv  -  eth,    Ev-er    lov  -  eth  too. 

-#  -••  -•--""ill  -  •-  ■*-  ■**■ 


Refrain 
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Jj.  J.J.J.ly.l 

Joy    -    ful  -  ly         we        sing, 
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All  His     work      is 


end 


ed, 
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Jo    -    sus 


ESSE 


Glo    -    ry         to  our       King  ! 


oend    •     ed 


The  tuna  Rachik  is  on  tho  following  page 
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F.  R.  Haveboal 


Golden   Harps 

Rachie  6.5.  6.5.  0.5.  d 


Children 


Oajudog  Robkwm 
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I 

1  Gold-en  harps  are  sound-ing,  An  -  gel    voi  -  ces  ring, 

2  He  who  came  to     save    us,  He  who  bled  and  died, 

3  Pray-ing  for    His    chil  -  dren  In  that  bless  -  ed  place, 


Pear  -  ly  gates  are 
Now  iscrown'd  with 
Call  -  ing  them  to 
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1  o  -  pen'd,  O-pen'd  for 

2  glo  -  ry     At    His  Fa    - 

3  glo  -  ry,  Send-ing  them 
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'M-  1t 


%£~E& 


_r 

the 

ther's 

His 


King  ;     Christ,  the  King  of       Glo  -    ry, 
side  ;  Ne   -  ver  more  to       suf    -  fer, 

grace,       His  bright  home  pre  •  par  -  ing, 
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1  Je  -  sus,  King  of     Love,    Is   gone  up     in  tri-umph  To    His   home      a    • 

2  Ne  -  ver  more  to    die,        Je  -  sus,  King  of  Glo  -  ry    Is    gone  up         on 

3  Lit  -  tie  ones,  for  you,     Je  -  sus    ev  -  er  liv  -  eth,  Ev  -  er     lov    -   eth 


U^3 

bove. 
high, 
too. 
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Refbain 
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All    His    work     is        end     -     ed,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly         we      sing, 

All       His    work  is     end  •  ed,  Joy  -    ful  -  ly     we    sing, 
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Je     -    sus    has      as    -    cend  -  ed  !  Glo   -  ry 
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King 


s 


3 r- 


o: 


Music  by  permission  of  the  Caniedydd  Committee,  S\v  i 
The  tune  Hermas  is  on  the  proceeding  page 
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Looking   unto   Jesus 

W  \  i«  BWOBD  6.6. 


Hen  by  Alfoed 


£SipM:«::l.<i3If:.l* 
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1     Sa-  vi  our,  bless-  od    Sa  -   viour,    List-en  while  we  sine.  H-irN  ui<l  voi-ees    rais  •   ing 
■  rvr,    ev  -  er      near  -   it,  Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee,   Deep  in     a-  dor  -  a    -     tion 

3  Great,  and  ev  -  er     groat  -  er,     Are  Thy  raer-cies  here ;  True  and  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 

4  On- ward,  ev  -  er     on-   ward,  Journeying  o'er  the  road  Worn  by  s:\ints  be-  fore      us, 
6     High-er   then  and   high  -   er     Bear  the  ran-sora'd  soul,  Earth-lv  toils  for-  got  -   ten, 


r«::Fircrif-fLT-^^i 


M     -,f> 


■i — r 
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\     Praia- es     to     our  King:     All     wc    have  to      of      -  fer,       All    we    hope  to       be, 

2  Bend- ing  low  the  knee:    Thou,  for   our     re-   demp  -  tion,  Cam'st  on  earth  to       die; 

3  Are  the    glo  -  ries  there :  Where  no  pain  or      sor    -  row,      Toil    or    care    is     known ; 

4  Journeying  on    to  God :     Leav  -  ing    all     be  -  hind  us,        May  we    has  -  ten     on ; 
6     Sa-viour,   to     its  goal;     Where,  in  joys  un- thought  of,     Saints  with  an  -  gels    sing, 

BjT  g  C»T"  iff  L  L-l V'  IS  ZTpHzri 

Ub"  I"  r  i  '  lo  >  r  r  r  r  ^r-K  r  i°j 

.  Refrain 
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1  Bo  -  dy,  soul,  and    spi  -    rit,       All     we  yield  to    Thee. 

2  Thou,  that  we  might  fol   -   low,     Hast  gone  up    on    high. 

3  Where  the  an  -  gel     lo    -    gions  Cir  -  cle  round  Thy  throne.  ]>  Looking  un  -  to     Je  -  sus, 

4  Back-  ward  nev-  er     look  -  ing       Till     the  prize  is     won. 
6     Nev  -  er    wear  -  y      rais  -  ing       Prais  -  es  to  their  King. 


9a  e  f  f  rlrSjagEStr '  If  ftftm 
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I 


I        ^  -•-       I       m       n 


Nev  -  er    need  we    yield,      0 


rer    all    the      ar  -  mour,  Faith,  the  bat -tie     shield. 


The  tune  Forward  is   on  the  following  page 
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GODKBKY  ThRINO 


Looking  unto   Jesus 

Forward  6.5.  6.5.  0.5.  d 


Children 


C.  E.  Kettle 


J  J  i  |«h3ri"¥=J=3T==TTTTTl  -  S I 


1  Sa-viour,  bless- ed   Sa-viour,   List-en  while  we    sing, 

2  Near-er,    ev  -    er  near  -  er,  Christ,  we  draw  to    Thee, 

3  Great,  and  ev  -  er  great-  er,  Are  Thy  raer-cies  here; 

4  On- ward,  ev  -  er  on- ward,  Journeying  o'er  the  road 

5  High-er  then  and  high -er   Bear  the  ran- som'd  soul, 


Hearts  and  voi  -  ces    rais  -  ing 
Deep   in     a  -   dor  -  a  -    tion 
True  and  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
Worn  by  saints  be  -  fore     as, 
Earth- ly  toils    for  -  got  -  ten, 


1  Prais-es      to     our    King 

2  Bend- ing  low    the    knee: 

3  Are    the  glo  -  ries  there 

4  Journeying  on     to     God : 
6  Sa-viour,    to      its    goal; 


All     we   have  to        of  -    fer,         All    we    hope  to        be, 
Thou,  for    our    re  -  demp-tion,  Carn'st  on  earth  to       die, 

Where  no    pain   or        sor  -   row,      Toil    or    care    is      known ; 
Leav-ing     all     be  -   hind      us,        May   we  hast- en       on; 

Where,  in    joys   un- thought   of,     Saints  with  an  -  gels     sing, 


I      I      i 


—| 1 l CJ—  l A J 


Refrain 


-! A Lr_J |_t_h , 1 _. 1 L 


1  Bo  -  dy,  soul,  and  spi  -  rit,       All  we  yield  to      Th 

2  Thou,  that  we  might  fol  -  low,  Hast  gone  up  on      high. 

3  Where  the  an  -  gel    le  -  gions  Cir  -  cle  round  Thy  throne. 

4  Back- ward  nev- er    look  -  ing     Till  the  prize   is      won. 
6     Nev-  er  wear-  y     rais  -  ing    Prais-es     to    their  King. 

*  t  ~Zb-  e  **■  s-  -•-  •  *  M*+ 


Look-ing  un  -  to    Je  -  sua, 


Music  by  permission  of  Amy  E.  Bonner 


The  tune  Our  Watchword  precedee  this  one 


Children 
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Jesus   Loves   Me 


Anna    H.    Wakm.k 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 


hi 
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1  Je  -  bus  loves  me  !    this     I      know,       For    the    Bi  •  ble      tells    me     so 

2  Je  -  sus  loves  me  !     He  who  died         Hea-ven's  gate    to        o    -  pen    wide  ; 

3  Je  -  sus  loves  me  !     He    will  stay         Close    be  -  side    me      all      the    way  ; 


s 
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1  Lit  -  tie    ones    to       Him  be  -  long  ;     They  are  weak,  but       He  is       strong. 

2  He    will  wash    a    -    way    my    sin,         Let      His     lit  -    tie       child  come  in. 

3  If        I      love  Him,  when  I       die  He      will    take    me      home  on     high. 

I 
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Refrain 
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Yes! 


Je 


gBzft— fcizzzzza 


sus      loves      me 


Yes !        Je    -    bus       loves     me 
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Yes! 

Je    -    sus 

1 

loves     me  ! 

The        Bi  -  ble     tells     me 
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PniLipp  Bliss 


i 


I  am  So  Glad 

Trinity  Chapel  P.M. 


:b 


£=£=£ 
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t=t 


Children 

P.  Bliss,  Atr.  G.  Allan 

—I -, * * *- 
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1  I       am      so     glad   that  our 

2  Je  -  sus    loves    me     and  I 

3  In     this      as  -  sur-ance  I 

4  O        if  there's  on-    ly  one 


Fa  -  ther      in  heav'n 
know     I      love   Him ; 
find  sweet -est     rest, 
song      I       can    sing ! 


Tells    of     His 
Love  bro't  Him 
Trust -ing      in 
When   in      His 


i  love      in  the  Book  He  has    giv'n : 

2  down    my  lost  soul  to  re  -  deem 

3  Je  -  sus  I  know  I  am     blest ; 

4  beau  -  ty  I           see  the  great    king, 


+* 
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m 


*t_#. 


Y      ~      -      -*   y 

Won  -  der  -  ful  things  in  the 
Yes,  it  was  love  made  Him 
Sa  -  tan       dis  -  may'd  from     my 

This    shall     my     song      in         e  - 


n 
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-*— *- 


Bi  -  ble       I  see  ; 

die     on     the  tree : 

soul  doth  now  flee, 

ter  -  ni  -  ty  be, 


m 


^^ 


This     is  the  dear  -  est     that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

O        I  am  cer   -  tain  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

When     I  just  tell      him    that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

O     what     a  won  -  der    that  Je  -  sus  loves  me ! 


- 


re 


Refrain 
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Je-sus  loves  me 


I    am    so  glad     that     Je-sus  loves  me, 


f — m — i 1 
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Je  -  sus    loves   me, 


m 


I    am    so  glad    that     Je-sus  loves  me, 
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Philip  P.  Bliss 


I   am   So   Glad 


The  Glory  Sono   10.10.  10.10 


Chas.   H.  Gabriel 


•-         -•-        -•-        -«>-        -•-        -%- 


CJ 


*T 


am  so  glad  that  our 

sua  loves  me  and         I 

this  as    -  sur  •  ance       I 

if  there's  on    -  ly  one 


Fa    -  ther         in  heav'n 

know  I  love  Him ; 

find  sweet  -  est  rest, 

song  I  can  sing ! 


a W- 


m 


rj 


tL- 


=2 


' 1 '  '         n — t — 1 


1  Tells      of        His  love  in  the 

2  Love  brought  Him  down  my  lost 

3  Trust  -  ing        in  Je      -  sus  I 

4  When    in  His  beau  -  ty  I 


Book  He 

soul  to 

know  I 

see  the 


f 

has 


Srt 


giv'n  : 
re  •  deem ; 
am  blest ; 
great   King, 


-b , 


m: 


1  Won  -  der    -    ful      things     in  the 

2  Yes,  it  was      love  made  Him 

3  Sa     -  tan       dis  -  may'd  from  my 

4  This  shall     my      song        in  e 


mm 


Bi    -    ble 


=i^ 


seo  ; 

die        on         the       tree : 
soul      now      doth      flee, 
ter    -     ni     -     ty         be, 


bii  r  r—r  r  r  M+  '    p- 


ute$=3=§ii==s==^==:-i g=j 1 — j      ,  n 


the 


am 


1  This        is 

2  0  I 

3  When     I  just 

4  O        what       a 


dear 
cer 
tell 
won 


est, 
tain 
Him 
der 


that 
that 
that 
that 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus  loves 

sus  loves 

sua  loves 

sus  loves 


I" 


m 


me. 
me  I 
me. 
me  ! 

I 
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Children 
I   am   So   Glad — Continued 

Refrain 
1-4     I     am    so     glad  Je-sus  loves  me,  Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


fc 


g 


1-4     I 


am    so       glad 

-m 

:E 


Je  -  sus  loves    me, 


1-4     I     am    so     glad 


Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


1  Je  -  sus  loves  me ;  Won  -  der  ■ 

2  Je  -  sus  loves  me ;  Yes,     it 

3  Je  -  sus  loves  me  ;  Sa  -    tan 

4  Je  -  sus  loves  me ;  This  shall 


ful  things  in    the      Bi  -  ble    I      see, 
was  love  made  Him  die    on    the  tree; 
dis-may'd  from  my  soul  now  doth  flee. 

my  song   in        e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty     be, 


me, 
me, 


tto  p  m  r  -je 


1  Je  -  sus  loves  me  ; 

2  Je  -  sus  loves  me  ; 

3  Je  -  sus  loves  me 

4  Je  -  sua  loves  me  ; 


|  I  '         ! 

Je  -  sua  loves   me  ;  Won  -  der  -  ful  things  I    can    see, 

Je  -  sus  loves    me  ;  Yes,     it     was  love  made  Him  die  ; 

Je  -  sus  loves   me ;  Sa  -  tan  dis  -  may'd  now  doth  flee, 

Je  -  sus  loves   me  ;  This  shall  my    song  ev  -  er     be, 

I  —     J     ■*■    -•-         I  I 

h      I        I  — \— 1-»-»— »— n 

Won  -  der  -  ful  things  in    the      Bi  -  ble    I      see, 
Yes,      it     was  love  made  Him  die    on    the  tree ; 
Sa  -   tan    dis-may'd  from  my  soul  now  doth  flee, 
This  shall  my  song   in        e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty     be, 


m 


j* 


I 
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1  This      is 

2  O  I 

3  When    I 


the 
am 
just 


I 

dear  -  est,  that 

cer    -  tain  that 

tell       Him  that 


O 


what 


won  -  der 


that 
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Je 
Je 
Je 


sua  1  o  ves  me. 
sus  loves  me  1 
sus       loves      me. 


Je    -    sus       loves      me  1 


> — g— r 
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The  tune  Trinity  Chapel  precedes  this  one 
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F.  A.  Breck 


All    the    World    for    Jesus! 


With  vigour 


-*_ i 


Grant  C.  TuiJ  IM 


-N      ^N V 


1  Take     up      the  bat  -  tie  -  cry     all       a  -  long  the    line,       Vic  -  tor  -  y 

2  Truth's  ar  -  raour  you  may  claim,  faith  will  bo     your  shield,   Figfat-ing    on       in 

3  Sol    -  diers,  with  cour-age  go,       go       for  -  sak  -  ing    all,  Ou-ward,   thon,  to 


1  by      and  by,         vie  -  tor  -  y      di  -  vine  ; 

2  Je    •  sus'   Name,  might-y  pow'r  you    wield  ; 

3  meet  the  foe,         soon  the  foe     shall    fall 


With  your  Comman-der  nigh, 
Glo  -  ry  for  God  your  aim, 
Send       might-y     blow  on     blow, 


3     meet  the  foe,         soon  the  foe     shall    fall  ;  Send       might-y     blow  on     blow, 

»Lfff  r£ =£ri!  ^  i  r^~j  «  «  t  i 

1  foes   in    vain  com-bine,  .  Raise  a  -  loft  the  ban  -  ner,        let    it    bear  the    sign  : 

2  naught  can  make  you  yield,  Shout  a -loud  the  tri      -  umph,   sure  to  be       re  -  veal'd. 

3  let     no    fear  ap-pall,         In       the  Name  of  Je  -  sus       sound  a  -  far      the    call. 


» — « — « — « — « ,_« — n — I m. 
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Refrain 


i 


All    the    world  for 


All    the  world  for    Je     -     sus  !  "  let     the     chor  -  us     ring  ; 

•        —      ^     ^     -f f  +     ♦      ♦-(■         Q  j 
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:cx 
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Je     -     sus!"     crown       Him       King. 
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the      world  for     Je 


r_t= :•: 
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Children 


All  the  World  for  Jesus — Continued 
N_ js    |*    N     1      , 


'    >    V    ^    Z  ' 

let  the  watch-word  be  :  "  For-ward  go    in     Je  -  sus'  Name  to     vie  -   tor    -    v.' 
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Anne  Shepherd 
Brightly 


Around    the    Throne 


Glory  8.6.8.6.8.8. 


Curwen's  Tune  Book,  1842 
Arr.  Geo.  Allen 


1  A  -  round    the  throne  of     God     in  heav'n  Thou-sands  of    chil  -  dren  stand, 

2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  a  -  bove,  That  heav'n  so  bright  and  fa!r, 

3  Be  -  cause    the     Sa  -  viour  shed  His  blood  To      wash    a  -  way    their  sin  ; 

4  On    earth  they  sought  the  Sa-viour's  grace,  On    earth  they  loved  His  Name 


^  -*-  J- 


! -_m-    -m-  -*-  -*-  -•-    -•-  t=    m 
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1  Chil-dren  whose  sins  are  all       for  -  giv'n,  A  ho    •    ly,     hap  -  py  band : 

2  Where  all    is     peace,  and  joy,     and    love  ?  How  came    those  chil  -  dren  there  ? 

3  Bathed  in  that  pure    and  pre  -  cious  flood,  Be  -  hold     them  white  and  clean  ! 

4  So       now  they    see      His  bless  -  ed     face,    And  stand    be  -  fore    the  Lamb. 
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Refrain 
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Sing-ing  :  Glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  glo      •      ry  !  Sing-ing  :  Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,    glo  -    ry  ! 
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The  Sweet  Story  of  Old 


Jemima  Lukk 


Salamis    P.M. 


Urkek  Air 
Arr.   I',  J.  Mansfield 


fj 


m—mzzo. 
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1  I  think    when  I       read       that  sweet  8to     -     ry     of     old, 

2  Yet  still         to     Ilia    foot  -    stool  in       pray'r    I     may    go 

3  But  thous-ands   and  thous  •  ands  who    wan  •  der  and    fall 


When 

And 

Nov-er 
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1  Je    -    sus  was  here       a  -  mong  men, 

2  ask       for     a      share    in     His     love  ; 

3  heard  of   that  hea  -   ven  -  ly       home  : 


How  He    call'd    lit  -  tie    chil  -  dren  as 
And  if         I    thus  earn  -  est-ly 

I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is 
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1  lambs  to    His  fold ;    I    should   like      to   have  been     with  Him    then :       I 

2  seek  Him  be  -  low,     I     shall     see    Him  and    hear      Him    a    •    bove  ;    In  that 

3  room  for  them  all,  And  that     Je    -   sus   has    bid       them  to       come,        I 
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Children 


The  Sweet  Story  of  Old — Continued 
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1  wish     that  His    hands    had  been  plac'd    on  my  head ;    That  His    arms  had 

2  beau   -  ti  -  ful     place      He    has     gone      to    pre  -  pare       For  all       who 

3  long      for   that    bless  -  ed     and     glo    -   ri  -  ous  time,     The  fair  -  est 


been 
are 
and 


m 


.rj 
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1  thrown       a  -  round     me, 

2  wash'd     and    for     •    giv'n  ; 

3  bright  -    est    and        best, 


And    that       I        might  have  seen        His    kind 
And  man     -    y       dear    chil    -    dren  are 

When  the     dear        lit  -   tie      chil    •   dren   of 


1  look     when  He    said,    'Let    the      lit    -     tie    ones    come         un  -  to       Mo.' 

2  ga    -    ther  -  ing  there,  '  For    of        such      is      the      king    •    dom    of       heaven. 


3     e 


ver  -  y     clime      Shall 


crowd    to     His      arms 


id    be      blest. 
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Words  by  permission  of  the  National  Sunday  School  Union 
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A   Message  of  Love 
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There's  a  mes    -  sage  of  love 

For  there  they  may  read 

And  then,  when  they  die, 

And  O  what  de  -  light 
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Come  down 

How  Je 

He  takes 

In  hea     • 

Q _~ 
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from  a   ■ 

bus  did 

them  on 

ven  so 


Hi 
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1  bove        To       in    -  vite 

2  bleed,         His  life 

3  high         To      be  with 

4  bright  When  they  see 


I 


-O- 
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lit  -    tie  chil 

ev  -    er    -  last 

Him     in  hea 

the    dear  Sa 


dren  to 
ing  to 
ven  a 
viour's 
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heav'n 
give  ; 
bove  ; 
face  ; 
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1        In 

God's 

bless  -  ed 

book 

Poor 

sin 

ners 

may 

2       He 

cleans 

eth     the 

soul, 

He 

mak     • 

eth 

us 

3     For  so 

kind 

is      His 

heart 

That  He 

nev 

er 

will 

4     On  His 

beau 

-          0 

ty       to 

gaze, 
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And 

sing 
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to 
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1  look,          And  see 

2  whole,  That  with 

3  part  From  a  child 

4  praise,  And     re  -    joice 


cj  -i 

:t= 4 

>Z±—t2ZZ=l 

z±lazzzvzzz=zzzt 


z^tzzzl 


(  > 
-i — 


how  all  sin 

Him  in  h»  av'n 

that  has  tas 

in  His  own 
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is  for 

we  may 

ted  His 

bound 


giv  n. 
live, 
love. 
graoe. 
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Fanny  J. 
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Little  Friends   of  Jesus 

Crosby  Portrush   11.11.  11.12  Hubert  P.  Main 
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We  are      lit  -  tie 

Lit  -  tie  friends  of 

Lit  -  tie  friends  of 

We  must  love  Him 


chil 
Je 
Je 
dear 

4=^ 


dren, 
sus, 
sus, 


ver  -    y    young    in     -     deed, 
what    a       hap  -  py        thought  ! 
walk  -  ing     by      His  side, 

with      a       con  -  stant       love, 
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1  But    the     Sa-viour's  pro     -  mise 

2  What  a      pre  -  cious  pro     -  mise 

3  With  His    arm     a     •  round  us 

4  Then  we'll  go    and  see  Him 


5= 


fc=£=^ 
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!=£•: 
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each     of  us       may  plead, 

in       the  Bi   -    ble  taught ! 

ev    -  'ry  step     to  guide, 

in       our  home   a      -  bove. 
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Refrain 
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If        we     seek    Him      ear 
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if 


we     come    to 
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day, 
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We     can      be      His       lit  -    tie       friends,         He     has     said     we       may. 
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C.  F.  Alexander 


Little   Children    Weak 


Alston  I   L..M. 


C.  E.  Willing 
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1  We         are  but      lit     -  tlo  chil  -  dren  weak,     Nor       born  in 

2  O  day  by       day  each  Chris  -  tian  child      Has       much  to 

3  When    deep  with  •  in  our  swell  -  ing  hearts    The     thoughts  of 

4  Then  we  may  stay  the  an  -  gry  blow,  Then  we  may 
B  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love,  Light  in  our 
6  There's  not          a        child      so  small    and  weak     But        has  his 
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1  Je    -     sus'     sake,     Who 

2  Je     -    sus'     sake,       A 

3  on  our  tongues,  And 

4  hack       a  •     gain,      And 

5  bright -en      there,     And 

6  love      and     praise     That 


is 

wea 
tears 
fight 
still 
he 


so  high 
ry  war 
of  pas 
a  bat 
do  all 
may    do 


and 

to 

sion 

tie 

for 

for 


and  great  ? 

wage      with  sin. 

in         our  eyes, 

our  Lord, 

sus'  sake. 

sus'  sake. 


good 


for 
Je 
Je 
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Little   Children   Weak 


C.  F.  Alexander 
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J.  C.   Beazley 
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We  are 

O  day 

When  deep 

Then  we 

With  smiles 


but 

by 

with 
may 
of 


6     There's  not 


lit 

day 

in 

stay 

peace 

child 


tie 
each 
our 
the 
and 
so 


chil  -  dren 

Chris  -  tian 

swell  -  ing 

an  -  gry 

looks  of 

small  and 


weak,  Nor 

child  Has 

hearts  The 

blow,  Then 

love,  Light 

weak  But 


m 


JL-fc£=t= 


& 


■p 

1  i 


^-Q. 


.Q. 


id: 


g^ii^gfli^g^i[[^ii-:iil§ 


1  born       in  a     -      ny        high 

2  much     to  do,       with  -  out, 

3  thoughts  of  pride    and       an     - 

4  we         may  check    the       has    - 

5  in  our  dwell  -  ings      we 

6  has         his  lit    -     tie        cross 


es  -  tate  ;    What  can  we       do  for 

with  -  in  ;         A  death      to        die  for 

ger     rise,      When  bit    -  ter     words  are 

ty      word,    Give  gen  -  tie        an    -  swers 

may  make  ;    Bid  kind  good    hu    -  mour 

to      take,       His  lit     -  tie      work  of 
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1  Je  sus'      sake,     Who  is 

2  Je      -     sus'      sake,       A  wea 

3  on  our  tongues,  And  tears 

4  back         a    -    gain,      And  fight 

5  bright  -  en      there,     And  still 

6  love        and     praise    That  he 
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Music  by  permission  of  William  Nicholson  &  Sons 
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H.  R.  Palmkk 


Yield  not  to  Temptation 


H.    R.    PALMER 
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1  Yield      not     to    tempt  -  a 

2  Shun        e   -  vil    com  -  pan 

3  To         him  that  o'er  -  com 


CV 


ry« 


tion, 
ions, 
eth 

J. 


For      yield -ing     is        sin, 
Bad     lan-guage    dis  •  dain, 
God       giv  -  eth      a        crown  ; 
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1  Each    vic-t'ry  will  help     you       Some    o  -  ther  to     win  ; 

2  God's  Name  hold  in  rev  -  'rence,     Nor    take  it    in     vain  ;    , 

3  Thro'  faith  we  shall  con  -  quer,  Though  oft  -en  cast  down ; 


t^-'—ej 


Fight  man-ful-ly 
Be  thought -fu land 
He       who  is   our 
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1  on    •  ward,     Dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due,     . 

2  ear  -  nest,      Kind    heart-ed  and      true,    . 

3  Sa    -  viour     Our  strength  will  re     -    new,    . 


Look  ev  -  er  to 
Look  ev  -  er  to 
Look    ev  -  er    to 


C.iip' 
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1-3  He' 


car-ry  you  through.         Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you,  Com-fort,  strengthen  and 
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is  will-ing  to     aid       you,       He     will  car-ry  you    through. 
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keep     you, 
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Yield  not  to  Temptation 


H.  R.  Palmer 


Children 

H.  R.  Palmer 


1  Yield      not  to  tempt  -  a 

2  Shun       e  -  vil  com  -  pan 

3  To  him  that  o'er  -  com 


For       yield-ing    is         sin, 
Bad      lan-guage  dis  -   dain, 
God       giv  •  oth    a         crown 


tion, 
ions, 
eth 
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1  Each  vic-t'ry  will  help     you     Some     o  -  ther  to     win  ; 

2  God's  Name  hold  in  rev  -  'rence,    Nor    take  it    in     vain; 

3  Thro'  faith  we  shall  con  -  quer,     Tho'     oft  -  en  cast  down 


Fight  man-ful-ly 
Be  thoughtful  and 
He      who  is   our 


i±*1nr-\ p  f  .r  lf^  I       l|        I      M    Ipjz.lFL'V-      b  |»  b  I 
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1  on  -  ward,     Dark  pas-sions  sub  -  due, 

2  ear  -  nest,      Kind  heart-ed  and      true,    . 

3  Sa    -  viour,    Our  strength  will  re  -  new,    . 


Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  bus, 
Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sua, 
Look   ev  -  er    to     Je    •   sus, 


,  Refrain 
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1-3     He'll  car-ry  you  through 


Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you,  Comfort,  strengthen  and 
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keep    you,     He       is  will-ing  to     aid     you,      He     will  car-ry  you    through. 
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An  altornativo  and  higher  Setting  is  on  the  preceding 
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680  There  is  a    Happy  Land 


Asnid  u   Young 


II  AiTv  Land  6.4.6.4.0.7.0.4. 


itJ   Mklody 
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1  There     is       a     hap  -  py   land,   Far,    far    a  •   way,  Where  saints  in  glo  •  ry    stand, 

2  Come     to  this  hap  -  py  land,  Come,  come  a  -  way  ;   Why     will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 

3  Bright  in   that  hap  -  py  land  Beams  ev  - 'ry  <-v<-  ;     Kepi     by     a     Fa-ther'a  hand, 


aiifg^!gi^=fil^,=i«3i 
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1  Bright,  bright  as      day: 

2  Why       still    de    -   lay  ? 

3  Love       can  -  not    die  : 


O  how  they  sweet  -  ly  sing,  '  Wor  -  thy    is      our 

O  we    shall    hap  •  py  bo     When,  from  sin     and 

On  then    to       glo       ry  run  ;     Be         a  crown  and 
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1  Sa-viour  King  ! '    Loud       let     His     prai  -  ses     ring,       Praise,  praise  for      aye. 

2  sor  -  row  free,         Lord,      we    shall    live  with  Thee,     Blest,     blest  for      aye. 

3  king-dom  won ;       And,    bright  a   -    bove  the    sun,        Reign,  reign  for      aye. 
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An  alternative  and  lower  Setting  is  on   the  following  page 
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There  is  a  Happy  Land 

Happy  Land  6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 


Teluou  Melody 


1  There  is       a      hap-py  land,   Far,    far      a  -   way,  Where  saints  in  glo  -  ry    stand, 

2  Come  to    this  hap-py  land,  Come,  come  a  -  way;   Why  will  ye  doubting  stand? 

3  Bright  in    that  hap-py  land  Beams  ev  - 'ry    eye;    Kept    by     i     Fa-ther's  hand, 

S  2   |    |    1 1  |  J  ,  j  p    fza     |  i  TTl  i  J  ,  3 
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1  Bright,  bright  as       day :  O  how  they  sweet-ly  sing,   '  Wor  -  thy  is      our 

2  Why      still     de  -  lay '(  O  we    shall    hap  -  py  be     When,  from  sin    and 

3  Love      can  -  not    die :  On  then    to       glo  -  ry  run  ;      Be       a  crown  and 
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SEE 
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1  Sa-viour   King ! '     Loud      let     His     prais  -  es     ring,      Praise,  praise  for     aye. 

2  sor-row     free,         Lord,     we     shall    live  with  Thee,      Blest,    blest    for     aye. 

3  king-dom  won  ;       And,    bright  a  -    bove  the    sun,        Reign,  reign   for     aye. 


-5 '- 


-J u 


T 1 1 1— T ! 1 1 T T 


I 
0 


«TV 


p-fr-rrrrp  ir  F'F'n 


An  alternative  and  higher  Setting  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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Children 


Whither,  Pilgrims 


Wm.  B.  Bkadbcry 
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-.   .ire  you 
We  are      go    -  jug      on     a 
(Tell    us       pil -grim*,  what  you 
(  Spot-less    robes  and  en 

(    Pil-grima, may    we       tra-vel 


jour  - 

hope 

with 


ing, 
ney, 
for, 
ry, 

you 


ng     each  in      hand  ? 

QO'ing      at  our  King's  com -n. 

In  that     far  off,    bet  •  ter     land  ? 

From •         Sa  -   viour'slov  •  ing    band. 

To  that  bright    and     b  I  -  let     1ml! 


Come  and    wel  -  come,  come  and    wel  -  come.  Welcome    to  our      pd-grim  band. 
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1.  O  -  ver     hills,     and  plains,  and    val  -leys,    We    are      go     •    ing      to     His      pal  •  ace, 

2.  We    shall  drink      of    life's  clear     ri    -  ver,     We  shall  dwell      with  God    for       ev    -    er, 

3.  Come,  oh  !  come,    and    do      not    leave    us;  Christ  is      wait   -    ing      to      re  -  ceive     us, 
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We    are       go 

2.  We   shall  dwell 

3.  Christ  is       wait 


ing     to     His      pal 
with  God   for       ev    • 
ing     to      re  -  ceive 


1  '    ^\J^ 


p-|?=irl=E: 


ace,     Go  -  ing      to  the     bet 

er         In     that  bright,      that   bet 
us        In     that  bright,      that   bet 
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ter  land  ; 
ter  land ; 
ter     land; 
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1.  We    are      go 

2.  We  shall  dwell 

3.  Christ  is       wait 


ing     to     His      pal 
with  God  for       ev    • 
ing     to      re  -  ceive 


Go  -  ing      to 
In    that  bright. 
In    that  bright, 


the  bet  - 
that  bet  - 
that  bet • 

"*— *~ 
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ter  land. 
ter  land. 
ter      land. 
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The  King's  Highway 


Anon 


Children 


American  Air 


--— #     4     0  .J.  — •  -     -t»— H  -jT~ p- 

will    guide  us  right,       and,    walk-ing       in      the     light,      We     shall 

er      you  may  be,  what  -  ev  •  er  you    may     see       That  would 

dows  may    be  green      where "  bye-path  stile"  is      seen:   "Turn     a    • 

en  -  chant-ed  ground,  there's  dan  -  ger  all       a  •  round     And      a 


V     1/ 

1.  win     a  crown  of 

2.  lead  you  in  -  to 

3.  s;de!"  the  lit -tie   I 

4.  thousand  pleasant 

±  '      # 


glo-ry    on    that     day  (on  that  day),     When  Je-sus   calls  His  own,    to - 
e  -  vil,  say  you  "Nay  I"  (say  you  "  Nay")!  I      will  not  turn  a  -  side,   what- 

flowers   seem  to       say   (seem  to  say),      Be      sure  you  give  no  heed, they're 
voices    bid    you    stay  (bid  you  stay),  With    fingers    stop  your  ears,  and 


*.     # 


Is    |N    |N 


D.S. — Our    God  will  guide  us  right,  and 


i/   y 


1.  ge  -  ther  round  the  throne,  Who  keep  a 

2.  ev  -  er    may  be  -  tide:        I'll     keep  a 

3.  try  -  ing    to    mislead;         Just  keep  a  ■ 

4.  ne  -  ver  mind  their  jeers;     Just  keep  a 

s    s  #    *    r  .  # 
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long  the  middle  of 

long  the  middle  of 

long  the  middle  of 

long  the  middle  of 
1.   M 


the  King's  high-way. 

the  King's  high-way. 

the  King's  high-way. 

the  King's  high-way. 
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hill    i~r* — * — 


walking 
Refrain. 
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the  light,      W  e'U  keep  a  -  long  the  middle     of 
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the    King's  high-way. 


D.S. 


The  King's  highway  !  the  king's  highway 


h   s 
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rything  that  leads  a 
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Mothers   of  Salem 


Salem 


iIi.iiman   Melody, 
.i  /  .  A.    i: 


of  Sal    -    em    Their  ohil  -  dren  brought  to  Je  -    sua, 

re    -  r.-iv  them,  And    fold  them     in      My  bo  -   aom ; 

our  Sa    -    viour     To      bid    those  chil  -  dr.  n  « i  1  -  come! 

the  hea  -  then      Of      ev    -    'ry     triho    and  na  -    tion 
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1  The 

2  I'll 

3  But 

4  Ful 


stern  dis  -  ci   -  pies  drove  them  back  And       bade           them  de    - 

be        a     Shep-herd     to      those  lambs,  O     drive  them  not  a     - 

tre    ma  -  ny    thou  -  sands  who    Have     ne  -  ver    heard  His 

fil      Thy  ble8S-ed     word,    and    cast    Their       i  -  dols      all  a    - 


part ; 
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1  But      Je     -    sus  saw     them  ere       they  fled,     And    sweet  -  ly    smil'd,  and 

2  For,      if  their  hearts    to  Me       they  give.    They  shall    with      lie  in 

3  The       Bi     -    bio  they     have  nev   -    er  read;  They   know   not     that  the 

4  0  shine      up     -  on       them  from      a    -  bove,   And    show   Thy  »eelf  a 


2^3* 
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1  kind-ly     said,     '  Suf  -  fer     lit  -  tie       chil   -  dren  to  come.  un  -  to  Me;' 

2  glo  -  ry     live;       Suf  -  fer     lit  -  tlo       chil  -  dren  to  come  un   -  to  Me." 

3  Sa- viour  said,     '  Suf  -  f«r     lit  -  tie       chil  -  dren  to  come  un  -  to  Me.1 

4  God     of     lave;  Teach  the    lit  -  tie       chil   -  dren  to  come  un  -  to  Thee. 
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The  tune  Athlone  is  on  the  following  page 
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Mothers  of  Salem 
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1  When     mo 

2  'For        I 

3  How    kind 

4  O       soon 


then  of 

will  re 

was  our 

may  the 


Sal     -    cm   Their  chil-dren  brought  to 

eeive     them,  And  fold  them    in       Mj 

Sa   -    viour    To  bid  those  chil  -  dren 

hea    -  then      Of  ev  -  'ry    tribe    and 
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1  The     stern  dis   -  ci  -  pies  drove  them  back    And       bade        them  de    -  part ; 

2  I'll         be        a     Shep-herd  to     those  lambs,    O  drive  them  not  a    -    way! 

3  But     there  are     ma  -  ny  thou-sands  who    have      ne  -  ver  heard  His     Name ; 

4  Ful   -    til  Thy  bless  -  ed  word,  and    cast    their        i  -  dols    all  a    -    way : 

-r  t-  r-  M 


W33£E?z~ 


m 


i 


^=F 


*-*!—?: 


1  But        Je   -  sus      saw    them     ere       they  fled,     And  sweet  -  ly  smil'd,  and 

2  For,  if  their  hearts  to  Me  they  give,  They  shall  with  Me  in 
2  The  Bi  -  ble  they  have  nev  -  er  read;  They  know  not  that  the 
4     O  shine      up   -  on      them  from        a    -  bove,    And  show     Thy  -  self  a 


2J-§ 


-&- 


s^ 


** 


Suf  -    fer      lit 


1  kind  -  ly    said, 

2  glo    -  ry     livt  ; 

3  Sa  -  viour  said, 

4  God      of    love :  Teach    the    lit 


tie 
Suf  -  fer     lit   -  tie 

Suf  -  fer      lit    -  tie 
tie 


chil 

chil 

chil   -  dren     to    come 

chil   -  dren     to    come 


dren      to    come 
dren     to    come 


un  -  to  Me  : 

un  -  to  Mi  .' 

un  -   to  Me.' 

un  -   to  Thee. 
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That  Sweet  Story 


- 


S3zj 


*S 


-'*  ■•       -0-     -*- 


"E.  O.   1 


zd — 


"c? 


once  heard 


a     sweet     sto 


ry 


of 


drr  -  ful      love 


2  Tli' 


far 


I       had       wan   -   der'd     in        dark    -   DMA   and       -in. 


3  That  sweet  sto  -  ry  of 
Jt..  ^  0. 
11  1 


Je 

I 


8U9       Who         (lied 

>     J 


:fc<Lr^ 


OB      the      tree 

J£±m 


r- 


-*—T 


y 


1  And        it  lift 

2  And  though   help 

3  Will       be        told 


-8 *- 


.zj: 


ed  the 
less,  and 
on  e 


cross 
wea 
ter 


^0—t 

that        I 
rv,       and 
ni    - 


:=t 


s: 


bore, 
poor, 
shore ; 


:^:L 


ii3 


n  J1 

1 

y  \   h   r 

— u 

— *- 
— it_j — 

-J 1— 

— * — 

— i   - 

^~    * — *~ 

-#*- 

-5 

"*     W*" 

-;.-*- J 

*  • 

1 

f      * Cl- 

1 Made    me     think 

Of 

the     home 

and    the 

dear 

ones     a    -    bore  ; 

2   This  sweet     sto 

-     ry 

left     light, 

hope,  and 

glad 

n  ith    -   in  ; 

3   How    He      came 

as 

a         ran     - 

som    for 

you 

and     for         me  ; 

rz^rn P 0~  l — 1 

1 

F — **~ 

1*        1 

—0m—0m  - 

— g  I 

f* *           —       n 

H+¥.-Z f- H — 1 T~ 

— 0 — 

-r — r— 

k    I 

— 1 

f    H 

i ^ — ^— 

- 1 — 

^ 

_j 

*-t — r 

::&» — * — tm I- 
i1  *     *ttj: 


1—3  I         am       long 


>-  &C2- 


to 


T 


.11 


hear 


it      once 


m : 


0. 


s^s 


->   »  f-  ■  i . 


W- 

^ 
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That  Sweet  Story— Continued 


Refrain 


:-'- 


I        am      long    -     ing       to         hear  it        once         more ; 


rrH- 


once    more ; 


« — y  -g- 


J?i  I  1 

—  -H-i 

! 

— « — 

— 1— 

*         1 

1 1 

1 

=U     q 

The 

sto     - 

— *■ — 
ry 

— # — 

re    - 

— •— — 
peat 

»— 

I 

o'er     and 

EM 

^j — 

o'er; 

^S2L 

I      am      sure ; 

M-   -m-    {2. 

w 

•         i 

1                i 

tt---r- — i 

H — 

* 

1 

e"       l- 

— f^ 

p    r    ^    1 

1 J! 

i 

^    * — I ' 

4 

a=ft — h 


i — p — i --)  — 1_ — p — i- 


*-£     U  IP'     p     p 


1 — 

It        is         rap    -    ture      di    -     vine 


r 


g 


-o- 


to 


mow        He      is        mine ; 


:£=* 


i 


5 
-* 


am      long  -   ing 


&' 


to         bear 


it        once 


ft    f      M  !■      )»'       !■ m .       |»  _ter^ 
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685  Open  Wide  the  Door 


Fanny  J    i 


In  Ki' 


/,V-^-  -3=          /  * 

;r2— 7— M* 

| 

I — H 

-  i       «.    rfr-=t 

-*  -               *       » 

— z^", '    f — ' 1 

if         -4:  -* 

» •   •■                                 ?    ^    -3.    -g. 

*  -s 

1    W  in  -  ry     child,       thy    Hln      for  -  sak  -    iiitf,   GlOM   thy    heart 

no      more ; 

1   To     the     Sa  -  vlour'et^n  -  dtr    plead  •  lug    Oloee  thy    heart 

no     mora; 

:i    To     the    Gos    -    pel     in   -   vi   -    la    -   tion    Clu^u   thy   heart 

no     more; 

■4   To      the     Joy        that   fad  -  eth      nov   -  er      Oloee   thy    heart 

no       more  ; 

h.     ^    J..       J^'   j£    J_           |         J*.    J         | 

J         J 

fe£  Ih^S  * 

<Z? 

^V^Y 

"  ?  4  r 

2 

•— 

— 

0       Hi  I 

>    & 

y  i  '  7 

_j     n 

^ 

ti_T 

1       II 

fo''"  t> 

— fcJ 

— i — 

— *-v— R-J — i- 

-^H- 

1 

-d— H 

$   -^ 

9 

jr^—A-     ^- 

-»• 

•f-J 

[ j u 

l  From 

thy  dream 

of  pleas  -  ure    wak  -  ing, 

O  - 

pen    wide 

the 

door. 

2  Now 

the    call 

of    mer  -  oy    heed  -  ing, 

0  - 

pen    wide 

the 

door. 

3    To 

re  -  ceive 

a    full       sal   -  va  -  tion 

o  - 

pen    wide 

the 

dour. 

4    To 

the  peace 

a  -  bid  -  ing      ev    -    er 

0  - 

pen    wide 

the 

door. 

A 

i 

J-*  2 

-m — 

er  1 

1 

J. 

1 
^fl 

^^T 

- 

-— 

" 

-=—11 

■A'i>  I  f  I  +  4J  J|  J    J    J.  Jl  j'  f*=fl 


F5^ 


While     the     lamp        of    life       is     burn  -ing.    And    the    heart         of  God      ta 


S    *    * 


^=t=3=#:-t  : 


EgEg 


>    »» 


fr^iw'JTTOiiJ'W  JU' 


I .  tarn  -  mgi    To    Bia    lor  -  Ingarma  r©  -  torn  -  ing,  Qrre  thy  waa-d'ring  o'er. 


*      £ 
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He's  My  Friend 


Will  L.  Thompson 


Will  L.  Thompsoh 


4S S-^-J >T-4 N-h T-i s-\ -jST-      ■J— n 

0  i-# — « #-!-• ^ i •  !-• •— 0 #-J  -#^=/# ' 


1.  Je  •  sus  is  all 

2.  Je  •  sus  is  all 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  all 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  all 


K§ 


0—0  — # 


itiiZh  #  fr  E£  J 


the  world  to  me, 

the  world  to  me, 

the  world  to  me, 

the  world  to  me, 

-M- 


My     life,  my  joy,      my  all; 

My  friend  in     tri  -    al.s  sore; 

And  true  to   Him     I'll  be; 

I     want  no    bet  -  ter  friend ; 


50t 


# M »-T-»7^+ 


Hf3-r- 


^=£d 


3  ,  »-Trp:=:piq=r»rTr»— ="— : 


1.  He  is     my  strength  from  day    to    day,  With  -  out     Him  I      would  fall. 

2.  I  go        to  Him      for      bless-ings  and      He      gives   them  o'er    and  o'er. 

3.  0,  how     could  I      this  friend   de  -  ny,  WThen     He's     so    true       to  me? 

4.  I  trust     Him  now,  I'll  trust  Him  when  Life's     fleet  -  ing  days    shall  end; 


#    -#-    #    -#-      0-     #  #     # 

When  I    am  sad,     to      Him  I     go, 

He  sends  the  sun-shine   and  the  rain, 

Fol-low- ing  Him      I     know  Fm  right, 

Beau-ti  -  ful   life    with  such  a  friend 

s 


•   -#■-  -#-   #      +-     •      #    0- 

No  oth  -  er    one     can  cheer    me    so; 

He  sends  the  harvest's  gold  -  en  grain; 

He  watch-es  o'er      me  day   and  night; 
Beau-ti -ful    life     that      has     no   end; 


zzrzliz 


0—0 r^-0 0-T-0 0—0'- j-0—0 ^-0 #-.-# 

;     |     4   |     Je},  l      |     r \\ — |__<J   |      p 

0—0—0—0       /  \   m       0—0-  —  1   0—0—0—m — y  1   p 

v  v      i        i    v  i        v  V     i         i 


~iZl      ~1 


V  I 


■fr-fr-h  J — I    h  '  is 


.2=* 


II; 


#      #      •    fi# 

1.  When  I      am    sad 

2.  Sun-shine  and  rain, 

3.  Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him, 

4.  E   -    ter  -  nal    life. 


~fl         PP      . 

-Ml  •   |    !  i    [~  j     n 

j^r%^=£gl  ill 


He   makes  me  glad, 

har  -  vest  of  grain, 

by      day  and  nighty 

e   -    ter    -  nal  joy, 


vt 0 — 0 — 0 — 0  .      rr* * 

-»\>—v—v—v 


He's 
He's 
He's 
He's 

-T— 0- 


my 
my 
my 
my 


friend, 
friend. 
friend 

friend. 

I 


■LZZ   !?#=»— *—-=Z=       •    .      %    .-         #    .      0     „ 
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687  The  Story  of  His  Love 


Jakks 


Im  m      SOPRAfl  I    LND   A  I  1 1 1 


Ira.  B.  Wi 


1.    I  here's  a  sH-crt  old      fko-TJ    which 
S.    There's  a  swe-t  old      BtO-ry     that 


1-  og    to    beat ,Wh<  ii  id.  n  _- "t 1 1  m     long      in  i 
love    t>>     read  When  mj    ipi  •  rit  dreadi    the 

lOT6     I"      till       To    the     h<  art  by      grid       o'er 


®m  - 


3=r 


^kzrqzEZzb-FH-H 


1.  drear-   y:  When    1        leel      the     j>o\v  -  er       ot       tin-     tempt -er      near.    An  I    my 

2.  mor    -   row, —   When,  to      help     me      on  •  ward. strength  or  ch<        I  I;    <  >r    vrhen 

3.  tak     -    en. —       To     the     frienddess     brothers    who     in     dark-nee*    dwell,  And     to 


^^^a=^=F=]^=3 


1.  soul     is      sad      and     wea-ry.      "j    Tis  the    old>    0id     8to.ry    of     Hig     JoVl>>     ,     .     . 

2.  com  -  fort     I      would  bor  -  row.     V 

3.  those  by    hope    for  -  sak   -en.      J  The  story   of  Hie]   v,  . 


i     i 


^ 


9  till 

'Tis  the  sweet,  old    message  from    a-bove;      ....        For  no       o  -  ther     I      eai 

The  riics-riLTO  from  ft-DOl  B  ; 

_,    .  ;.  . ._._.  .... .  r.^.v  .  --.-J-.tf.  M  :  £  , 


\^>      \    s 


find   that  pan  calm  a    troubled  mind.Like  the  sweet  old  sto -ly     of    H-  love  I  .... 

t..rv  of  His  lor*  ! 


>».».» 


i #     0 


=1?J2__     '  '  ly^f   f"  tea  j  BEE-  6^3  ^  I  •#•#••  • 
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What  Shall   I    Bring? 


Lizzie  De  A 


W.  A.  Post 


1.  What     shall  I  bring    to      the  Sa  •  viour  ? 

2.  What     shall  I  bring   to      the  Sa  -  viour? 

3.  What     shall  I  bring    to      the  Sa  •  viour? 


What     shall  1     lay      at      His 
Lipi       His  dear  prais-es       to 
Love      that  is   pur  -  eat    and 


(Ms^m^^imm^^m 


■Gk— 
&- 

1.  feet? 

2.  sing, 

3.  best 


I         have  no  glit    -    ter-ing    jew    -    eU, 
Feet      that  will  walk       in     the    path  -  way, 
Life        in    its  sweet  -  ness  and  beau  -    ty, 


=fea 


U_J-?-_. r51 


0 1 


^EE^=^^^\ 


A* 


\  \ 


Chorus. 


i      kr,-v i • 


-\ 


d  «Bi  I  \»\grf-tr^ 


,|  II    |       ■k.frfetCZ 


^j^f-J-J-^tiA 


1.  Gold,   or    frankincense      so     sueet 

2.  Leid-ing    to    Je  -  sus,    our  King 

3.  All       for    His  service      so     blest 


viour   I'm 


sae 


bring  -  ing 


.    .   .-      tt*-i 

Love's  rich-est  treasures     to 


lay 


. — 5< 


1 — •  /- 

Low      at     His 


1-# #  —  #—  £ »— #-y-^-y  -r-» 0—0  — 


feet     with  re  -  joic 

#   . 
-0 


ing,  Ere      yon-der  sun  set 


to  -  tiav     (tH  -    day). 

'XI  ; 


y-^-.-, 0 0   .     0r0 0 T-# 0—0—0—' W~Y*~<0      32 H 


2'F=r" 
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0.     D.     M\KTI\ 


Now  He  Uses  Me 


w    >niiM\N   Martin 


ii'liipfpj.  :  .I,.:,  ip 


1.  Bum 

2.  I  di.l 

3.  To    .    day 


I    priwed    for       pow  •  er, 
the       bl 

bless  -  ing 


And       tal   -   ri.d      l>v       the        way. 

In    -    til       the    Bless  -  er 

Is  do   -  ing      His  sweet    word, 


?_± 


: 


1.  I          want    -  ed  some  great  bless  -  ing  To         use  each    bus  -    y  day. 

2.  Nor       was         I       tit         for  ser  -  vice,  Till  filled  with  love's  warm  flame. 

3.  Mv        high   -  est  joy  each  mo  -  ment,       Is          to        be     used  of  God. 

\ 


3S^E*E! 


/.-=; 


m 


Chorus. 


tr     f  rj  f.   ...   ...   ...    .  .. 


But     now      He       us 


mo,  Praise  God,    He       us   •   es       me, 

ev  -  en    me,  <v  -  en    me. 

I 


fe»j — i- 1  f  f  t  r  ff  r  f  r4j-^*=^»  1 1 1  >  <  1 1 


t 


I 
bless-ed    Ho-ly    Spi  -  rit        us  -  es    me, 


m 


I 


But   now  lb-    in  - 


me,        1 
ev-en  mc. 


#     #     #     # 

God,  He     us  -  es       mo,  The    bless-ed     Ho  -  ly       Spi-nt 

ev  -  en    me, 


es     me. 


ftt  nrn-r  r  r  r  iP=t-bi  e  r  p-* fc  ~  » 

i      l      l      l  «        • 


Copyright,  1937,  by  the  Rodehiwkk   Hai.i.-Ma<  k  Co.,  Renewal 


690 


Kl:\\K.    B,   I : i:\MT 


M 


&r- 


Love  So  Mighty 


Special  Solos 


C.  Harold  Lowden 

-N~  71 


^jji^gfppMip 


1.  Be  -  fore       a    cross 

2.  In      grief    and  pain 

3.  That  voice,    so  sweet, 

4.  And  there     up  -  on 


up  -  lift   -   ed  high, 

I     wept     a  •  loud 

entranced  my  soul, 

that  cru    •   el    cross 


•-•—•- 


/     / 


I  stood       a  -  lone  one     day; 

In  help    -  less      a   •   go    -  ny ; 

It  gave       me   hope  and    cheer; 
My       Sa   -    viourdied    that  day; 

i:lzp=r^=t=r/nl:pn=3 


?# 


1% 


1.  My     soul     was  bur  -denedwith     a     guilt      No  tears 

2.  When  from  the  cross        I      heard  One  speak,  "  I    gave 

3.  Tho'  tremb-ling,   I        drew  near    the  cross,     For   I 

4.  I       looked,  believed,    and    from    my  soul      The  bur 


could  wash 
my    life 


a  -  way. 

for  thee, 
had  naught  to  fear, 
den  roll'd    a   -  way. 


mz 


1 — TTg1 
*zz£±Efc 


mmm^MmMm 


/     /     / 


Chorus. 
Love 


mighty  and  won-der-ful,         Love 


boundless  and  free ! 


.2 


Love,  love  so  mighty  and  won-der-ful ! 


-#-    •- 


0    0 


Love,  the  love  so  boundless  and  free  ! 

I   r 


yes 


I 
so  free  and 


that  suf-fered  up  •  on      the  cross, 


Love,  the  love    that  suf-fered  up  -  on      the  cross,  The 

0      t    i      t    0  :  *    0    0    ,      m  .    m  . 

2 Cj_v_r_C= 
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Best  of  All 


C,  W.  EUt 


Wm.    J.    KlRKPATRIC* 


ll.._f   J     ,1:     ,     .%il,::-;   ,:  ^     .  .1 


sua    all         my  grief     il    -hir-ing,      H«-    i 
ii-c-    0  BT       iiir,  With   H 

rat  Lorei     an. i    Be    will  guide  me,    All     1    need 

0      0   0 


Hion     is 

Be  will 
Be  will 


pre -par  -  ing 
pro-vide     me ; 

i 


When  I'm     trem  -  bling  and    des-pair 

2.  An  -  gel   guards    He  sends  be-fore 

3.  In      His      bo    -    som    He    will  hide 

0  •-•^r-#-    -eO  el  *    eVi  » 


ing,     He  will  sure    -    ly    beef    mj 

me     Leel  in    fa    -    tal  snares  I 

me  When  the  woes      of    life     ap 


y^r-.-r ■-     w T|  w  ' '  -•  -e>-— •  -y» — # — # -  -i — r # — 0     fm-\~^* 1 


1.  When  the    storms 

2.  With  His  friends 

3.  He    will     heex 


a-round 
He  hath 

my  fee  - 


y 

mcsweep-ing,    Tho'  in     help  -  less-ness 

en- rolled  me,    By    His  might  He  will 

blest  sigh  -ing,  Nctd-ful  grace  to     me 


I'm  sleep 
up  -  hold 
sup  -  ply  - 


«ng, 
me, 

iug. 


/ 

1.  I  am  safe 
2  In  His  arms 
3.  He'll  be   with 


in  His  own  keep-ing,  This  to 
Ho  will  en  -  fold  me,  This  to 
me  when  Tin    dy-ing,    This  to 


best 
best 
best 


all,  Best  of 
all,  Best  of 
all,    Best  of 


mmmmmm 


s&j 


?  ■ 

all,  best  of     all;       1     am  safe    in     Bis  own  keep-ing,   I  Ins   to 

all,  beet  of    all:     In    Bis  arms  Be  will   en  -  fold  me,   I 

all,  beet  of     all;  He'll  be  with   me  when  I'm  dv  -  ing,  This  to 

-Ig-Sv    g|,--E=iic 


me 
me 
me 

»  • 


d 

is  beat  of  all. 

is  best  of  all. 

is  best  of  all. 
0 


9    ,0"    0      0   •    •>,   O 


R 


692  The  Golden  City 

mf     Allegretto  modera'o. 
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H.  H.  Booth. 


1.  I've    a  home  fair  and  bright  in  yonder  City, 

2.  It      ia  true    on  the  way  to  yonder    City, 

3.  Do  you  know  there's  no  place  in  yonder  City 


To  itegatesl  am  marching  a -long;  When  my 
I've  to  cross  o'er  a  cold  rolling  flood;  But     I 
For  a  soul  that  is  burdened  with  guilt  ?  Do    you 


1 1 L 1 ^_£  L J 


1.  fight-ing      for  Je  -  sus  here   is      o  -  ver, 

2.  trust  Him    to  guide  me  by  whose  pi-ty 

3.  know  that   no  sin  can   ev  -  er     en-ter  ? 
#       *       #     * 

to: 


.,:*- 


: =:* 


g 


I   shall  then  take  my  place  with  the  throng  That 
I've  been  led      to     the  sin-cleansing  blood;     As 
Has-ten  then     to     the  blood  that  was  spilt  -      To 

>    #     i  •  b  ■  j p~ 


ig^p 


I  P  #  J         hj       111     _K    y-T       -i      J      J    I    1         *   1  || 


1.  face       to   face      be 

2.  He        has  said  He'll 

3.  cleanse  from  sin,  and 


i 


holds     the    Sa-viour, 
nev   -  er  leave  jne, 
with      me  jour-ney 


:#„•; 


in  whose  praise  is 
I  will  trust  my 
To     the       Ci    •    ty 


raised 

Friend, 

God 

#- 


its  song, 
my  God. 
has  built. 


r  ■  i  i-u-ui 


n,    /    Chorus.  ^ 


/      / 


=F 


0 

Up     in     the  gold  -en 

I     r>    fc  I 


Ci-tv 


7-F- 


0 

There's  a 


V 


=S    j  , 


lllll 


man-s'.on 


to   nie 


-•-•■  •-•-•-rVr — pp'     »-» 

rich    •  cs       I  know  That   the  world  can't  bestow,  I'm     ai 


m   luir       of 


the  wealth  of 
3= 

m 

-V 


m 
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R.    r.UKBW 


Not  a   Disappointment 


1.  Ho  is  not 

2.  Be  is  not 

3.  He  ia  not 

4.  He  is 


a  dis  -  ap  -  point-ment!  Je-sus  il  fir  me 

a  (lift  •  ;ip  -  im>  nt-mcnt  I    H<-  his  .-awd  my  soul  from  Bin: 

a  dis •  up  -  pomt-nii'iit  I  Be  ii  com  -   ing  bj  and  by, 

a  dis  -  ap  -  point-mart  I  Be  m  all  in  all  to 


•Is 


tm 


—  ■  1  +  '  '  '.F — i/—.-  -IT— F — f-v  '     — :— —    -I-F- 


1.  I  ban   in  all         my      glow-ing  day 

2.  All      the  guilt,    and      all     the  an 

3.  In        my  heart      I       have  the  wit 

4.  Hies  -  sed  Sa  -  viour,  Sanc-ti  -  fi 

-    -     '- 


dreams     I       had       fancied      !!<•      could     be; 
guish,  which  oppraaaed    my  beart     \*;th  -  in. 

ii'  M      that   His      oonwng  draw  -  cth    nigh. 

er;        the     un   -  i  i  it     il        He  ! 


mnS  i  pees  ay-k— b-te  .  .  s  i  eei 

E   S|S3=EE*EQ^E^Ej^     /     I— T-V=l 
£;S=g:lrj:;=|_g-Ul=|=I-g:lS;-;-'-«-^Li=J 


And  the  more        I      get      to    know    Him,    so     the    more 

2.  He  has  ban  -  ished    by     His    pre  -  sence,  and  His     bles   • 

3.  All  the  scof   -    fers    may   des  -  pise      me,    and  no  eh 

4.  Be  has  won        my  heart's  af  -  fee  -  tions,    and  He  meets 


'I 


ffiS=±id=d3E 


■zzizl: 


u  ,         K       fr ,  -J * v— * 


/ 

I  find  Him  true, 
sed     kiss    of      peace 

a  -  round  may  see, 
mv      ev  -  'ry      need; 


§SS=iEfiEE* 


5EE&- 


'  I  '     '    '   '  I  EE3 

s  I  J    s    J     j  I  I 


I.  And    the    more 

'_'.    11  us     as  -  sured 

3.  But    He     tells 

4.  He       is      not 

Jt 


I      Ioiil'  thai 
my  heart  for 
me    He      is 
a      dis  -  ap  • 

•       0       # 


o  -  thera    should  be      led     to     know    ]\\m  too, 

•  ev    -    er         that    His    love   will     nev  -    er  cease, 

com  -  ing,       and  that's  quite  e  -  Dough    for  ma, 

point-ment,     for     He      sa  -  i  in    -  deed, 


B  attci  cir  M  :\'<  \  '-'AM 


rs_^ 


lEJEt*=p^!f^E*l  t  ;  \    fe 

1.  An  1  the     more        I  long  that      o  -   thers  should    be      led     to    know     Him     too. 

2.  Has  as  -  sup-1  my  heart  for       ev    -    er        that     His    love  will     nev   -    er      cease. 

3.  But  He      tells  me  He      ia      com  -  ing,      and    that's  quite  a  -  nongfa      for        me. 

4.  He        ia        not  a  dia  -  ap> point-ment,      for      tje       aa  -  t  ii     lea         in    -   deed. 

2-C^_k_i_f: ¥—¥ 1 1-     •     #  _  #  ip — u 

/    I       l 
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An  Atoning  Death 


Thomas  Di  rais 


Special  Solos 


1)1.  NM< 


r- ft—u-t  -rt *  r — ^=*J U, — m=J U ! J-r 1 U 1 l~, 


1  Have  you     read  the  sto       -  ry 

2  Have  you  read  how  they  placed  the 

3  Have  you  read  how  Ho  saved  the 

4  Have  you  read  that  He  looked  to 

m    i 


of  the  Cross,  Where  Je  -   sua 

crown    of  thorns    Up  -   on       His 

dy    -    ing  thief     When    hang-ins 

heav'n  and  said,       Tis      fin-ish'd — 


■gj>4i»=g±  1  r d — 1»  I  j    II         gEEp— T=r 


1  bled     and  died :  Where  your  debt    was     paid   by    His     pre  -  cious  blood 

2  love   -    ly  brow  ?  When  He  pray'd,  for  -  give  them,    oh  !      for  -  give, 

3  on        the  tree  ?      Who        looked  with   pi  -    ty  -  ing      eyes    and     said, 

4  'twas     for  thee  ?  Have  you  ev     -    er        said,  I       thank  Thee,  Lord, 

/~*»      -m-     &-    -m-     ej 


That 
They 
Dear 
For 


r- 


fcsfc 


miim 


Refrain 


1  flow'd  from  His  wound  -  ed       side  ? 

2  know         not  what        they  do. 

3  Lord,         re  -  mem    -    ber     me. 

4  giv  -  ing     Thy  life  for      me  ? 


He     died      an 


ing 


l— T  -«- 


P    II 


SESE3 


injaiEgBjig 


_] 


-£-l 


4rJ— j  I  S-^U_L«    J    J  I  j"    -O-d-W-J 

death     for      thee,       He     died    an      a    -    ton     -      ing    death  ;   Oh,     wondrous 


sz;9|>-r3 p+" »rf-*— p— -- l-e *-F| mil-,— m~ I 


lipigi^g^PPl!ii|Tp 


love  ! 


it        was         for         thee 
i 


He     died      an 


ton   -    ing     death  ! 
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A  Sinner  Saved   by   Grace 


A.  B.  B. 


A.    B    Simpson 


my  home  ia   glo  •  ry,    And  tee  my  Ba    •     tiourfeceto    face, 
, With  all  our  lost       and  ransomed  1 

:  me  from    each  ain-ful   li 
inn  -  ly    He     led    me       At    lii    I       yon      -     •!<  r  Ihiv.miIv  place; 
my  home  in  glo-ry,    And  vee  my  Ba    -    rioui 


1.  When  I  ahall  reaoh 

8.    I'll  tell  how  by 

3.  I'll  tell  thi 

4.  I'll  aing  bow  lov 


/  /  / 


v  /  / 


£-£-*-* 


SE[3SEE2^  VI  ^= 


/     '/     / 

I.  This  shall  he    all 

*_'.  And    how  so    ten 

3.  And  how  when  M(/k 

4.  And  how   He    shep 

5.  This  shall  be    all 


my  song  and  sto     - 

der-  ly      Be  - 

and  worn  He  bealed 

herd-ed    and  fed 
my  song  and  sto     - 


ry,      A 

me,    And 
me,  And 

me,  And 
ry,      A 


sin  -  ner 
shvi  d  DM 
saved  DM 
kept  me 

sin  -  ner 


saved 

by 

by 
tared 


?%       m       a      *~*  m      0  ^^ 


/—/—/- 


His  grace. 
His  grace. 

Hi-   grace. 

by    grace, 

P 


31  II 


Chorus. 


Ai 


N s  {  it 


.••*#E^?-#-.-'bJ-J:l_:-=#l#    ■  »  .  I 

'.v- 
ry   of  love 


er   I'll  tell  the    ito  ry, 

■to  -  ry  of  love, 


Saved  by  gra  saved  by  grace,         For  ev 

Saved  by  grace,        saved  by  grace, 

* *-*    -        I-    >    fc         #     •     #  '  # 


-S—^rm  :rr-|==-£ -n-t— .   ,      N     1  J-    \ , 


How  Je-sus 


me  by  His  grace.  And  brought  me  to  His  glo  -   ry. 

How  Je-sus  saved  me  by  Hhlgraeej 


m     m     m       0  \  0     0     0    -0-     0-    -0  '    f-  -#-  « 

—  •  ,->  7-^  ^-v  -*--■  j^-s? 
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I  Know 


S.    ('.    KlKK 


Special  Solos 


J.  Lincoln   B  mi. 


t-0—w-K  &-*-—*+  -w—0-m-*-&- ^_^_#^_L^      J 


1  The  works  and   ways 

2  I  know  that    my 

3  How  at    Hla    word 

4  Be-yond  this     mor 


m'  Q-od  on  high 
Re-deem-er  lives, 
the  dark-neas  flies, 

tal   vale  then-  stand- 


I  I 

1       can  -  not 

I    know,    I 

And  beam-   of 

A  house  for 


I       do     not     try  : 
thai    Se     for-glvi 
light  Mood  my 
not  made  with  hands  ; 

£"  £   » I  l  f3^ 


-j — i 


& — -0— 0— F<si-t — m-^0 — m~\ 


1  But  tho'     I       can 

2  I    know  that      I 

3  I      do    not   know 

4  E'en  now    I        see 


not  these   un  -  fold, 
who  once  was    dead 
e  -  nough  for     me 
be-yond   the    dome, 

0    0    0   ,r? 


¥■ 


=to 

--*-?, 


One  thing   I     know, 
Am  now    a    -    live 
That      I    who    once 
And     oc  -  cu  -   py 

0  wm  0  ,  r?. 


to     this    I'll     hold 
in  Christ,  my     head  ; 
was  blind  now    see  1 
my  heav'n-ly     home ; 


1 — |— | — c| 1— 


.bJ   J     ! 


■Si- 


Z2~. 

1  Tho'    all     the    world 

2  Let     all     the    world 

3  Let    all    the    world 

4  Let    al!     the    world 


1 1 — 

be-sides  de 

be-sides  de 

be-sides  de 

be-sides  de 


ny, 
ny, 

ny, 
ny, 


1 — r 

A      sin-ner     saved      by  grace  am  I. 

'  I    know   I       live  I '   shall  be     my  cry. 

'  I    know   I        see  1  '    shall    be     my  cry. 

I    know    I      have        a    home   on  high. 


4t=2 


-0—0—0-r&l 


1—r 


4— U-l 


J-  JJLIJ.  JJJl'OTJTO 


I     can -not     tell 


you  why,  nor     how, 

0    0    0  -ra. 


EL»e  f  l'Ii  '  r  F  ^Ife 


For     O       I       -do 

0    0    0  ,&*- 

-i 1 1 — F^— 


r 


i 

not     un  -  der  -stand 


-ft— > 1 1 1 1 \-T—\ 1 1 l-l ' 1 1 h- 1 

[x+\ m 1  — *|- — i 0~"0— m~r^  — * — 9 — «-F«i— ^— ^ — ^-H 

^ — f— *-0-*-&-r-m-?r— *-c ftJ-  *  — 


I   know!  I      know!'  On  this    on  -  shak-  an  ground      l       stand. 


r  i1        _ ! l-Ll 


is 


v^ 
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M    .T.   \Y. 


I   have  Christ  I 


i  EL  Son 


1.   in 

3.    Oh. 
4     Oh, 


*  / 

the  heart       of    Lon-doo     d  -  ty.      Hid  the  dwell  •  tags  eJ      the    poor, 

ki-ii     by            a     1< ■■:.■■   -   !y       «(>-ni.ut.        I  >\    -  ing     MB  a      par   •  ret      BOOT, 

1  re  -  i"  .it  tin  m  o'er    and    o'er; 

my  deer,        my    lei   -   low     lin-ners,      High  and   low,  and   rich     and  poor, 

a  .  way      from  earth's  at  -tractions,     All  its    joys  will  soon     bo     o'er; 


I  to 


m -Mm! 


:» 


m 


&Z1 

r 


I=£f 


-^- 


i: 


bright  gold    -   en  words  wore     at-tered: 

.  ing      nnt        one  earth  •  ly       corn-fort: 

to     hear     me       say  -  ing : 

with  deep  thanks-giv  -  ing: 

and  say     with    glad-neas: 


have  Clui-t  !  \shat  want  1  i 

h.i\  i  '  lii'i-t  !  what  want  1  i 

have  Christ !  what  want  I  more? 

have  Christ  1  what  want  I  more? 

have  Christ !  what  want  I  more? 


HI: 


~E= 


e 


i  i 


ril.  l'i  i  km  v. 

•  yp  .  .  :**§-" — L#--      — rLS        -d 

1.  I    have  Christ  !  what  want]  moret^ 

2.  I    have  Christ!  what  want]  more?  I 

;;.   I    have  Christ!  what  want]  more??     I    hare  Christ  I         what  want]    more? 

4.1    bare  Christ!  what  want!  more?! 

5.    1    have  Christ' what  want  I  more  t  J  t    have  Christ !  What  want  I  moral 


SP 


what  want  I    more  ? 
1     lux. 


c>- 


1/  ?E*=^i 


What  want  I  more  ? 

0       0       0       0 


aH^^^i^  i 


0  0 

I  have  Christ  !      what  want  I    more?  I  have  Christ  I  what  want         I      more? 

I  bai  what  want  I  more?  [hare  Christ  1 
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The  Child  of  a  King 


Special  Solos 


Hattie  E.  Brti.i. 


JOHN   <  ORB!  it.    Art.    P.   J.   Man-i  [BLD 


7) 


jMUU-jjU  i^-ishl  Jlj^lgd 


1  My     la  -  ther  is       rich      in 

2  My    Fa-ther'sown  Son,     the 

3  I     once  was  an      out  -  casl 

4  A    tent     or    a        cot  -  tage, 


h 
» 


lions  -  <>s    and    lands,    He     hold-eth    the     wealth 
Sa-viour  of      men,  Once  wan-der*d  o'er  earth 
Btran-geron    earth,    A       ain-ner  by   choice, 
whvshouldl    care  f  They 're  bnild-ing  a     pal 


-H 1--11— i *-i—  H !=T: — c- 


I  I     J  II    I    .  ||    I  .  E    ,1  J-J.  JLhJ.  4d4  I 
'i:  «f 'j.  ^g:bJfi=^=i^9\^t\»^  I 


1  of  the  world   in   His  hands ;   Of       ru  -  hies  and     dia-monds  of       sil  -  ver  and 

2  as  the  poor  -  est  of     them ;   But  now    He    is     rcign-ing     for      ev   -  er     on 

3  an  a  -    lien  by    birth;    But  I've  been    a  -  dopt-cd,     my  name's  writ-ten 

4  ace  for    me      o  -  ver    there  !  Tho'  ex  -  iled  from    home,      ,  yet    still       I    may 


Refrain 


UKMIAl.N 


1  gold,   His     cof  -  fers  are     full,      He  has    rich  -  es     un  -  told.    . 

2  high,  And  will  give    me  a     home     in        heav'n  by  and      by. 

3  down,  An     heir       to   a      man  -  sion,  a    robe,  and    a        crown. 

4  sing ;    All      glo    -   ry  to      God,     I'm  the  child  of      a         King ! 


I'm 


the 


^Vj,  I  — b=f-F    U  I   i-T^— &~U  l|      II    I  b-      Iffj     [J 


±b 


*=£ 


child      of       a  King, 


I 


-4- 


fH*~     -4-] 


^r 


I'm        the    child    of       a       King 

-J-      ,        r^ 

~-W- 


With 


r  c  ^  i  —   '  r   u  i   & v  I  '  0  *  '  i 


JJ.S 


vionr.  I'm    the      child,   I'm    the  child     of      a        King. 


S  ;Ji 


u  u 
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Just  as  He  Promised 


.  ril.U.I. 


Chas.  H.  Gawriel 


tea^ 


i   My  Pa  •titer  will  not  let  me     Eaili  n.-  strong  and  LoY-lng  arms  en  »  fold    me; 

_'  M\  Sa  •▼tour  will  not  let  mo   stray,  The  iuith     li                 plain  bo  -  foro    me; 

;<     i  trust   Sim                ;-tio    child,  Don- tent    be^neath  His  wings  to    bide  me; 

4  His  love    will  still  re-mein-ber  me,  in     life,     indeatn^in   joy,    in     -or- row; 


i^mm 


&=!=*= 


m 


f~     *'%*•-     -  qe>  -*-     y( 

1  To    Him      i  trust  my  life,  my    all, 

2  And     He     who  Bald,  *  I     am    the    Way 

3  Tho'    all        a-round  is  rough  and  wild, 

4  What-e'er     be -tide,  He  still  will    be 


rHfl.  J.  '.el—  jk.  '  g .   er-#)  0  m  m)  x  9 


■&.- 


And  know  that  He  will  safe-iy   hold  me. 

Is  watch  -  ing,  e  v  -  er  watch-ing  o'er  me. 
He  walks  the  path  of  peace  be-side  me. 
My  Guide    to-day.  My  Hope to-mor- row. 


'     f    g  g  U  E  * ^r— ^ y      l;    p — 


Refrain 


*U* 


Just    as    He  pro-mis'd, 


pro-mis'd  to     do,  When  first 


■["jj  3  JiHH 


to  Him    I  trembling  came; 


*5= 


Now        I     have  trust  -ecL 


pro-ven  Him  true  Hal  -  lc 


jah    to    His   Name  I 
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Waiting,   Knocking 


C.  Austin  Miles 


Special  Solos 


C.  Austin    Mii.i.s 


.,     !       \Pr-n 


w  -%-      a  -•-  - — y 

Who     is     this  that's  wait   ing,  wait-ing,  Just  out  -  side  the  iloor  ?  Who   is     lie  that's 

2  Don't  you  hear  Him  say-ing,     say  -  ing,  '  Come,  0  come  to    Me;  'Twas  for  you  that, 

3  Still     His  voice  is    call-ing,     call  -  ing,  Sweet  the  tones  and  low;  Bid  Him  en  -  tor 

4  Some-time  you'll  be  wait- ing,    wait- ing,  Just  out  -  side  the  gate  :  Some -time  you'll  be 


-JL  rjo 


•  -J-      I        |   .  ^b»  *     r> 


knock- ing,  Has  He  knock'd  be  -  fore  ? 
dy  -  ing,     I    hung  on    the      tree ; 
quiok-ly,    Ere  He  turns  to       go! 
plead-ing,  Then 'twill  be  too       late  ; 


Rise  and  bid  Him  en  -  ter    in  1 
Come  and  see  My  hands,  My  side 
Must  His  plead-ing  be      in    vim'. 
Now  ac-ccpt  your  heav'nly  Guest 

&    -*-    fe>  £•-  -r°- 


Peace  and 

;  Look  on 

Mu  t  He, 

!  He'll  for- 


__.0_l 


•Hig^ 


hope  He'll  bring 

2  Me     and    live; 

3  then,  de  -  part, 

4  give  your    sin  ! 


'Tis  thy  Sa-viour  knock- ing,  knock- ing,  "lis  thy  Lord  and  King. 
Tho'  your  sins  be  ma-ny,      ma-ny,        Par- don     I      can    give.' 
All     be-cause  His  plead-ing,  plead-ing,  Reaches  not  your  heart  ? 
While  He  still  is     wait-ing,    wait-ing,     Rise  and  let  Him  in  ; 


iiijiipIIMilipp^t^iliii 


Refrain 

|_J. ■         _|_ 

D-gl    CJ    • 


Let     Him      in  1 


rr 


•e*    -m- 

Let     Him      in  I      He     waits     out 


IM  1  H  J-r-f1-±-fc=fe 


side 


the 


door 


— i   i, 

:$:dzzzmz\zci 
\—dzzzi^zlzizi 

Let      Him      in 


tt— l — It— I      r»  Kpq^T    ■     I     i- 


^yiI^I|=ipi§II 


:S 


m 


ere 


He        de  -  parts     To    re 

%m     -f*-    ,m.  m 


turn 


no 
o 


more  ! 
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What  will  You  Do? 


A.    l>.    - 


A.  B.  Simpson 


i  wmutuu-jm 


1  Je-sne  to  stand-tag  in       Pi-late'e  tuU,  Mend-lea,  for -sale-  en,    be-tray*d    by  ;iii; 

2  J<  -ioa  to  stand-tag  on     tri-     eJ   still;      Son  no    be  false  to  Etan     it"     you  will; 
^  Win  yon  e-vade  Him  as      PI-  tote  tried?    Or  shall  yon  ebooae  Him  what-e'er    be-tidef 

4  Shall  you,  Uke  Pe-ter,  your  Lord     de  -  nyt        Or  shall  yon  scorn  from  His    Iocs      to   fly? 

5  Jr-Mis,  [  give  Thee  my  heart    to-day;      Je-sus,  I'll    fol -low  Thee    afl     the  way; 


m± 


-£-  -a-  -m-  -m-  -#- 

— * — * — 'm — i 


,P     d     i 


t — w — m — m- 


1—4 


B4    I     1     i-=rtz 


E-SEEE- 


1  Heark-en,  what  mcan-eth  the     end  -  den  call !  What  will  you  do 

2  You  can     be  faith-fid  tliro'  good     or     ill:  What  will  you  do 

3  Vain-ly    yon  strug-gle  from   Him      to   hide:  What  will  you  do 

4  Dar-ing    for    Je  -sus    to      live      or    die:  What  will  you  do 

5  Glad-ly       o  -  bey  -iug  Him,  will     you  say:  'This    will    I  do 


with  Je  -  sus? 

with  Ju  -  sus? 

with  Je  -  sus? 

with  Je  -  sus? 

with  Je  -  sus.' 


f-f-g 


t=x 


g##N 


Refrain 

What  will  you  do     with     Je 


sus?     Nen-tral  you  can  -  not     be, 


j-d^d-drd: 


[      ,  J    J    J 1 -f  -. r 

iii  i    i  r 


:afcefcetz2zrp=ti 

I 

What  will  you  do?  What     will     you      do?      Neu-tral  you  can  -  not,   can   -  not     be, 


=at=at=«=g       " 


1111 


Ii 


*.  i.* 


J  4)J  hi- 


Some  day  yonr  heart  win  be     ;i>k  -  tag:    What  will  He    do       with   mef 


ritard 

Some  day  your  heart  will  be      ask  -  big:     What  will    He     do? 


I      I        !        I 
What  will    He     do? 
riUardtmde 


Am  Alternative  Tune  is  on  the  following  pagj 
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What  will  You  Do? 


A.  B.  Simpson 


Duet 


Special  Solos 


M.   W.  STCBBS 


m 


80     I  J 


4—*=: 


Je  -  sus     is  stand-ins     in         Pi  -  late's  hall,       Friend-loss,  for  -  sa  -ken,    be 


2  Je  -  sus     is  stand-ing    on  tri  -      al     still, 

3  Will  you     e-vadoHim  as  Pi   -    late  tried? 

4  Shall  you,  like   Pe  -  ter,  your  Lord     de  -  ny  ? 

5  Je  -  sus,     I    give  Thee  my  heart    to  -  day ; 


Y"ii  can     be   false    to    Him 

Or  shall  you  choose  Him  what- 

Or  shall  you  scorn  from  His 

Je  -sus.  I'll    fol-low  Thee 


£ 


:p=s: 


:^: 


m 


e=f 


m 


m 


At=A 


s 


1      tray'd         by     all; 


tt£ 


2 


if 

e'er 
foes 

all 

-4 


you    will ; 
be  -  tide  ? 
to     fly? 
the    way ; 


Heark-en!  what  mean -eth  the     sud 


30C 

I 
den    call 


m 


You  can    be  faith   -ful  thro'    good  or     ill: 


Vain  -  ly    you  strug-gle  from    Him 


to     hide 


Dar-ing    for    Je  -  sus    to      live  or     die 

Glad-ly      o  -  bey    -ing  Him,  will  you    say: 


— 83 


fc^^T 


-G> 


22 


Unison  or  Duet 


Some  day  your  heart  will  be     ask    -    ing,       What  will  He     do      with    me? 


i    i      ' 


An  Alternative  Tune  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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I  Know  it  is  True 


-    0    Km 


J.  <;.  wii  903 


?  •  •'  • .... ....  •■  m  i  •  •• . 


•  'lions,  When  first    it  cams  to      inc, 
2.  And  when    [heard  the    sto  -  ry      Told  o'er  and  o'er  ■  -  gain, 

.   soft  -  l\  was  it     spo-ken,  "Come,  lean  up. on   M\ 

4.   A  voice  oan  .  to  touch  my    woe; 


.  now  in 

■• 
felt  inv  be  'i  l  -iir- 


JM  jUH 


■ 

# — eT-# 


^      ^!       N  M 


0      0-0- 


0  ■ #o# — •    #    #  # 


1.  8s 

2.  glo  -  ry, 

3.  hro  -  ken, 

,  -  dcr 


5 

0 
0    ' 

[  asked,  "  Can  such  things  be  ?  "       I  felt    my  heart  re  -  ply  -   ng,  M0 

Was     walk  -  ing  still   with     men.     Was  (ill  -  ing  hearts  with  gls 

And        I      will  give  you     rest."    My  h                        and      lone-rj,  A 

I      cried,  "  O  Lord,    I      know!   "My  Sa-viour,  Thou  hast  spo  -  km  !  The 


0     0—0 


*\-0 


*  '    *Tq^-p-i  [    V4-  /  ' 


1.  if        I    on  -  ly 

2.  scatt'ring  sunshine 

3.  lit  -  tie    clos-er 

4.  old,  old  story's 

-J >_«- 


knew!  The  cross,  the  thorns,  the  dy -ing  ! 

thro';  My  own  heart  longed  in  sadness 

ilnu  ;  l    cried,  •■  O  Lord,  if    on  -  ly 

new  !  And  Thou  dost  give  the  to-ken  ! 

-        0   0 


0  is      it,  is     it       ti 

To    know   if    it  were     true  ! 

1  felt  and  knew  it    true  ! '* 
I     know,     I  know  it's  true  ! 


jt~J — wu- — lib  ■  Z 1 1    r  v~~w~r* #  #  #  i #  #  p~#  i  ••  • 

( — P-i-T  /  '  [      ,     _^_C.#_#_#_#.nrpz/_p=^_i:#.  # 

Choi 


•    '      B J:   jJ 


love      to 
Sa-viour, 


In  ar 
O 


it 
my 


-   ken, 

vi  our 


1 
The 


lore 

old, 


old     BtO 


it 
ry's 


|El3r_  \  I   i=tt=£: 


through; 

#rr-  m. 

0 


I 


^^-r-j-dJ^rrjV^  J^J      Ml     JM      N      -      B 

(   .        3  J— *— «=r^         EEEEEi  ±:i=-i-f=z.w-\   ,■    , 

\\     jp  #__#   #   a»_c_#_#_# — ,_c_ — ^_^_  i  I  ii 


1,2.3.    But      O         for    word      or         to    -    ken 
4.    Mv  strength,  my  joy      for    •    ev    -    er, 
s  S 


To       tell        DM      it         is 

I       know,        1      know      it's 


true  ! 
true 


fA~0-CJ*IZ*       0         #    I     #      #=Z1—  ::j      I  #       0-    0         0        0 

U"'  #####*         0       0     _0_      d— - 

]/-y—0 — #—  0 l_^ — |-^ ?     \ *—  I Ip"-1--*^*— 
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C.  A.  M 


All  for  Me 

y-p  g— ff—  ^---a«— *, — a—     _*-ujs ._ 


Solo. 


C.  Austin  Mir.E*. 


61 


±r 


1.  Wen 

2.  Foot 

3.  Still 


ry  and     wan-d'ring    and       sunk  -  en       \n        s.n, 

sore  and     wea  -  ry        He       toil'd    all       the      way, 

I       re  ■  ject  -  ed      your       Sa  •  viotir  and     mine, 


Vile 
E     •    ven    to 

Till         I        be 


-£.-•- 


jaz * — #- 1- g*   #  •  xfl#— — • — • — #— tr##~ •- ' — ■ — ■ —  i — ^  .  ■' 


1.  sin  •  ner  could     be,  Je 

2.  Geth-sem  -  a     -    ne,  Oft 

3.  hold     on      the       tree,  Suf 


sua  be  •  held  and  to  Beth  •  le  -  hem  came, 
I  have  met  Him  and  heard  His  sweet  voice, 
fer-in^,     dy    ■  ing.     my      Sa-viourand  yours, 


*=£=£  -b—  EEL »_-\=»=«r=»^»=«i  -f— f— f— P-M 


^ 


1.  Left  His  bright  throne  for       me, 

2.  Pray-ing     for     me,        for        me, 

3.  Dy  -  ing     for     you       and       me, 


Left  His  bright  throne  for 
Pray  ing     for     me,        for       me,  for  me. 
Dy  -  ing     for     von       and      me,  for  me. 

A. 


Chorus. 


v    v 


u-J U, J__M— T->— v-N-_ \-U=J , 


All     for  me,  (was  it)  All     for  me?       Lord  was    it 

1  I  -' 


all 


0       0 

P-JL 


^  v  .  , # — #— •-- r# — •— •-— T-) 1 ! m 1 — i  • 0— m-  , 


all  for  me,     /      • 


throncto    the  manger,  From  there  to    the  cross,      Yes,     it    was     all      for 


Wtt 


-0—0—0' 


0  l# 


0  '      * 


?       0      i 


V    V  V  V  V  V 


0    0  •  I  0  • 

.  :, .    #  ■  0  0    t\ 


v-t? 


-i 
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704  This  Man  of  Sorrows 


0.  h.  Komi 


r  &r  =•- 

1.  Who  is  this   that  com-cth  from   E  -  dom.  Crirn  -  son  -  red  His  gar-meuts  dyed, 

2.  Who  is  this  deepfaedaod    re-ject  -  cd,   Who    the    wine    •  presstrod    a    -  lone  T 

3.  Who  is  this  with  hoar-mi:    so  king  -  ly,     And      a      crown  ILs  hrow    a    -  dorna, 

4.  Who  is  this     on    Cal  -  \,i-ry's  moun-tain,   Dy  -  ing   there  such  shameful  death? 


•  i  •   : 


"1 


^r.     i  p  i  r  -     r  t  r  Fo37 


r .  11/ 

In     His  hands 

Who    is  this 

Not    of  gold 

Who  for  His 


are  rru  -  el    nail-prints,  And     a  spear  -  wound  in     His 

by    all      for  -  sak  -  en,     Left    to  com  -      fort  there  are 

and  gems  be  -  fit  -  ting,  But     of  mock     -     ing,  cru  -el 

tor-men  -  tors  pray  -  ing.  With  His  last  ex  -  pir  -  ing 


side  ? 
none? 
thorns  T 
breath  ? 


-P-    -P-  P-     -P- 


Ee 


X~rt 


-F— f- 


f 


====fc 


nrr 


-  |  E35= 


N-T~ 3C 


'.     '.^f 


: 


\      •      • 


Say,  who  is 

Who    is  this 

W  hy  wit  It  ma 

Who     is  this 


this  "  Man    of  Sor  -rows?"  Why  is     He  thuspierced  and  scarred  ? 

oppressed,  af  -  flic   -   ted,    Yet     no     mur     -     mur    ev  -  er      heard; 

ny  stripes  thus  beat  -  en  ?  Why  thus  scourged   and  spit   up  -on? 
thatearth should  trem-ble      And    the    sun  in    darkness     hide, 


I— 1- 


with   face 
As       a      Lamb 
Why    His     an 
Rocks  be      rent 


W- 


S±± 


and  form    so  king  -  ly  !  Why   His  beau 

led    to      theslaugh-ter,    Yet    He  an 

guishia      the.  gar  -  den,  Kneel-ing,  pray 

endgrareebe    o  -  pened.When  He  bowed 


teous  vis  -  age  marre<l  ? 

swers  not     a  word  ! 

ing    all      a  -  lone? 

Hi-  head  and  dud  ? 


\~z 


P=l 


£E£ 


czi 


Special  Solos 

This  Man  of  Sorrows — Continued 


Chorus 


Christ,        the 
It  is  Christ,  the 


r 

King  of     glo    -    ry,     Who  His    life 

King,  the  Kingof  glory,  YVhoHislife,  Hishfe 


I       '/I 
a    ran  -  som  gave, 

a    ransom  gave. 


m. 


F-- 


0-  -#- 


U 


N* 


^Sl*  tl 


M  I    ,  I 


Bow  be- fore  Him,  and  a- dore  Him,  Jesus  Christ  the  mighty to       save. 

the  mighty,      the  mighty  to  save. 


rttr 
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Seek  Ye  First 


Georgina  M.  Taylor 


fig^| 


2=g 


3 


PlTCAIRN  8.8.8. 

3E 


Thos.  Cairns 


fzzii-i±i-^::-lizi: 


mm^m 


1.  Seek    ye    first, 

2.  Seek    ye   first, 

3.  Seek    ye    first, 

4.  Seek  Him  first; 

5.  Seek    the  com 


notearth-ly   pleasure,      Fad  -  ing   joy       and  fail  -  ing  trea-sure, 
notearth'sas  -  pi  -rings,  Cease-less  long  -  ings.vain     de-sir-ings, 

God's  peace  and  bless-ing;      Ye    have  all  if      this     pos-s. 

then  when  for-giv  -en,       Pardon'd,  made    an    heir     of     hea-ven, 

-  ing   of        hisking-dom;    Seek  the  souls      a  -  round  to     win  the 


m, 


323=rj^ 


1.  But     the    love 

2.  But    your   pre  - 
;{.  Come,  your  need 

4.  Let     your  life 

5.  Seek     to      Je 

I.   r» 


that  knows  no    mca-suro  Seek  ye     first,  Seek  ye    first. 

cioussoul's   re*quir-ings  Seek  ye    firsts  8  fe   first. 

and  sin      con  -  fess-ing,  Seek  Him  first,  Seek  Bim  first 

to  Him     be    giv-en:  Seek  this   first,  Seek  this  first. 

sus  Christ    to  bring  them:  Seek  tins    first,  Seek  th 


A.    -0     O 


mm  .i^^s^nr ..  m  i 
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1      W     ]  MiER 


O  Wandering  Souls  ! 


J   Jeftery* 


^ 


1.  I 

3.  At 

4.  I 


/ 

wan-drr  -  inn  ainl  IMI  -  ry  When  my  Saviour  cairn-  un 
tir-t  1  would  not  hr.uk  -  on  And  put  off  un  -  td  the 
last     1   Btopp'dto     h-t     -   en —  His  voice  could  not  da 

thought  His  love  would  weak-en,     As  more  and  ii 

•      -      -        K 


to 

me; 

nior  - 

row  ; 

me; 

knew 

mo; 

X 


«-    7- 


r    r  -  i:rM  i 


j_ i 


/ 

1.  For  the    ways  of     sin     grew     drea  •  ry,     And  the     world  had  ceased  to  woo     me: 

2.  But           life     be  -  pan      to        dark  -  en,     And             I         was    sick  with  sor-row; 

3.  I                 saw  His  kind  eyes      glist  -en,      So             anx  -  ious    to      re  -  liew    dm; 

4.  But  it       burnetii  like      a          bea  -  con,  And  its      light    and    heat  go  thro'   me; 


/-/ 


fit-    *  »  j^V  *  ~ '   * ' 


1.  And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say, 

2.  And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say, 
:;.  And  I  thought  I  heard  Him  say, 
4    And  I  ev    -    er  hear  Him  say, 


As  He  came  a  -  long 

As  He  came  a  -  long 

As  He  came  a  •  long 

As  He  goes  a  -  long 


His  way: 

His  way: 

Bil  way : 

His  way : 


lS     ^  it      I  '#      0      +-    '*-    -•"       "•-     *o 


Chorus. 

/  /  \  '  i     0  •   I  •  Z    & 


"Owand'ringsouls.come  near  Me,My  sheep  should  never  fear  Me — I     am  the  Shepherd  true  !  " 

-  .  .  f.f-  f  f-.f-f  f  f-.ff 


I       r   i  r         [   \     *  v  * 


An  Alternative  Tone  is  on  the  following  page 


706 


O  Wandering  Souls 


F.  W.  Faber 

I'mson  or  Solo. 


second  Tune 


J)  i  nison  or  OOLO. 


Special  Solos 
If.  W.  Stubbs 


11^ 


1.  I      was    wan-der-ing    and      wea     -  ry  When  my     Saviour  came  un    -to        me; 

2.  At  first      I  would  not     heark    -  en,  And       put  off  un-til     the      mor-row; 

3.  At  last       I  stopped  to        lis      -  ten,  His  voice  could  not  de  •    ceive  me; 

4.  I  thought  His  love  would  weak   •  en,    As  more  and  more  He      knew  me  ; 

ACCOMPT.    pizz.         I  I  I 


T 


1.  For    the    ways   of     sin    grew  drea 

2.  But              life     he  -  pan     to  dark 

3.  I                  saw   His  kind  eyes  glist 

4.  But     it     burn-eth   like      a  bea 

I                   I  I 

zr _ —  iz«—  tt—4 


P" 
I 

ry,    And  the  world  had  ceased  to  woo       me  : 

en,    And             I     wa3  sick  with  sor    -    row ; 

en,    So              anx-ious   tore      -  lieve      me; 

con,  And    its    light  and  heat  go  through  me: 


- -»■-# 1 # P-1-^ •- 


B 


^1-2=1, 


/  Harmon;/ 


:F 


«r 


1,  2,  3.  And    I    thought  I  heard  Him 
4.  Arid    I        ev  -  er   hear    Him 


y-p  l.r_#_r_p_l 


say, 
say, 


As  He    came    a  •  long     His     way, — 
As  He    goes     a  -  long     His     way, — 


G 


Refrain.     Unison. 


^SS 


II  II 

0      wand'ring  souls,     come 

—I I J- 

0 


1 


Me, 

4 

# 


My      sheep  should  nev  -  er 

__L_      J_____| 

•—     • 0 # # 


IS  gZJ      1—  — 1— J=« 1 er=j=|r5_z^=g=^^ 

# # — * « *— # #— 

!  I     I      I      I     f  ■    i  P  l  ' 


fear         Me —  I  am    the  Shep-  herd        true, 

^r.  ■       J     J     J-j-i   J      J        I  -J— 1-4- 


am     the  Shep-herd  true  ! 


*   * 


An  Alternative  Tune  Is  on  the  preceding  page 


G    • 
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The   Door  of  God's  Mercy 


Eli  is  <>i  ivd 


K.    B.  5 


L  m  .s-Ni  •••-..]  gsStei 


1.  The 

2.  The 

5.  The 


? 


V 


door  of  God's  mer-ey   is       o-pen 

world  is    .•'cr  wan-ton  -  ly       wooing 
ma  •  ny  who  bear  the  glad   m 

.11  sare-ly    be    moan-ing 

door  >  '  :  cy    is 

t    '  •  ? 


To      all    who  are  \\<-a  -  ry   of 
Your    soul  from  the  ways  . . f  the 

Will     nef  -  er    it- 
Out  •  side      of    the  gate -way  of 
In   -   vit   -  tog  -  ly    0  - 


1,1.  st. 

bey, 
life, 

all. 


I  I 


t      s  v        V    .-.       I      1      >M_d£ 


■'.I.  .v.'".M-V":  I  >:'>.>.  ;l,ill 


1.  And     Je  -  sua  is    pa-tient-ly    wait  ing, 

2.  Hut      Je  -  sua  is    ten    der-ly    bid  ding 

3.  Hut  turn  from  the precious,  dear  pleadings 

4.  And     pray  ing  to  Him  they  re  -  ject    ed 

5.  Who    list       to  the  voice  of  the     .M 


Still  wait-in:;       to  welcome  yoa       in. 
yon   turn  to     His  hea-ven  -  ly       net, 
And     wilful   -   ly  wander       a    - 

When  earth  with  gay  pleasure  was      rife. 

And    hear-ing    shall  heed  His  sweet  call. 

I 


e.-.'l 


_*3 

/  /  /  / 

Come,  says  the  Sa-viour,  come 

0       0 


SB  •=» 


en    -    tor    ti 

0  0       0       0 

r  r  r 


0- 

watoh  by 

# 


the 

0. 


por-tals 
0 


both 


/       / 


*—*  1  0znm~0izwiz~.  0      0  zp     ■    P    ■     p  • 


:zz^-^d= 


ly     and    late,       1.  M     -»me    pre  cious  soul,     not 
0       ##_•_# 0 0—0—0. 


far       from    the     goal,  Should 
0 0 0 «_ 


(•):  6  I *-[-*-   '»   *   ¥~    •    [-* — N:   000 

HTf    g   ;— »  '  /Ti     k  >  I      tr+-i — ;?— ?=£=-&  I 


W,\  *Vr<  »WI  .Vv.Y' -V-W 

'    '  ##  •    #  0  0       0       0 

wan-dec   a-wa?      in -to    darkness  and  hate,  And  suae  it      for  ev-er,     the      pear-lv  jate. 
0       0    0        0       0  0  m 


I  |,        /  /        /  /  ^ 
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Roll  the  Stone  Away 


oka  >amikl  Gray 


Special  Solos 


Charles  H.  Map.'  B 


I  I         '    ' 

1  Je-sus  was  stand -ing  be  -  side  a  grave, 

2  Je-sus    is  speak-ing  to    you  in  song, 

3  Je-sus    isstand-ing  by  hearts  of  sin, 


r-    r  "  r  ■ .- 

Weep-ing,but  know-ing  His  pow'r   to  save  ; 
Asking  why  have  you  de  -  lay'd     so  long  ? 
Knock-ing  and  say-ing, '  Let  Me    come  in.' 


:fiz^± 


±4: 


&- ]~P-± -^-^ 1  J-bT!  - 


rra 


t 


feSSii 


^fT^ 


1  '  Take  ye    a  -  way  now  the  stone  from  the  door,*  And  Christ  will  His  pow-er  dis  -  play. 

2  While  men  are   ly  -  ing    in  grave-clothes  of  sin,      For  whom  Je-sus  died  on  the     Cross 

3  Rouse, then. ve  sleep-er,  and      o  -  pen  the  door,  For    Je  -  sus  has  pow-er    to      save. 

§3!=iS!li!g|§!i 


-p 


Refrain- 


m 


i 


=« 


^-w- 


! I 


-<s^-- 


y^-= ^2= 


I 


r 


They  roll'd   the  stone     a  -    way. 


P2  — 


19 


rj-r— r 


p^ 


For  Christ  was  there   that     day 


And  call'd    up 


1 — r 


F^        -p=^    "w-    -c=»-    n^ 


U^ 


on       a      man     to  leave    the    dark   -  en'd        grave.     We'll  roll     the  stone    a  -    way 

±^---ry—.\   i     i  [tz-j^s 


For 


r~r-r 


^rH— i — Ft— 


LJ — -. 


;=» 


ir  I 


I      I    I 


to  -   day.  .  .  And  \\ait-  to  dura  Hi-  mlght-y 

#_  -sT^-   i 

I      I     >      I      I      I     I 


Hi-      i>  here     to  -    d;iy.   .   .   And  wait-  to  ahow  Hi-  mlght-y  pow*r,Hl8 pow*I    to 


gig 


1 — f 


28 
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709  He  Did  Not  Die  in  Vain 

Duxt  for  Mezzo  Soprano  and  Tenor,  or  Unison  Chorus  throcohotjt 

F.  A.  BKl  (iKANT   COLFAX   TULLAR 

— I — I- 


> 


^m 


*>-+ 
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1  My  bless  -  ed    Lord 

2  He  brin^  II 

3  O    won-drous  Dewa 

I 


was  cm  -  ci  -  fled, 
sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh, 
of     life    and     love ! 


The  duy  was  dark 
And  on  His  love 
That  Je  -bus    lives 


mhmk 


j 


Ed 


I       I. 


and  grief   was 
bids    us      re   - 
and  reigns     a    - 

mm 
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yj^^. 
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1  wide, 

2  ly; 

3  bove, 

b=4 
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For     hope     was  crush'd 

He   bought   our  peace 

He     made    the  path 

I  I  I 


and       all  seem'd  vain, 

through  grief  and     pain ; 

to        glo  -    ry      plain; 

I 


:s: 


Un    ■ 

But 

Ah, 


^ 


flzfil: 
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-g^?- 
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Refrain 


1 1 E 
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1  til     that      Sa  -  viour  rose       a 

2  Oh,    He     did    not     die        in 

3  no!    He     did     not    die        in 


gain 

vain 
vain 


ca  * 


"C?_ 


') 


Ring    out   the     bless 


ed  iifws 
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He  Did  Not  Die  in  Vain — Continued 
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gain ! 
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■S^ 


■= 
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bear 


loft 


'z2? 


the    strain  I 


■2 

The    might  -  y 


m 


1*22: 


$ 


=i 
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Lord 


is     ris'n    in      pow'r, 


He 

I 


-si 


-s»--- 


2*qc 


died,        but     not 
S7\ 


vain. 


-^~ 


-SI— - 


— F 
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Jesus  is  Calling 


Anon 


Old  Melody 


m 


Je 


^=^=r^3=^=i 


■Gk- 


Z£ 


** 


call 


ing,     is 


call 


ing,     is 

J         I 


call 


ing, 


Je 


■^£21 


S 
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call 


■3 


O  -  pen  your  heart's    door 


wide      and    let 


Him 


^   r 
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A    Home   all    Bright 


l>l   h  1. 


II.   «  ^HRIIL 


.       .  »  f\M  1    -11        I  .1.1,..   >l '_   Tl>»«. 


vr  th&gi  .nth  •  ly  home  of  oun 

ill  meet  the  lov'd  .ukI  lost 

md  p. mi 


(  m  i  lull  -  ins  « inds,  and  fnd*ing  tlow'rs,  There 
Who  0  -  vcr  death's  dark  riv  •  et  oross'd;  'I  here 
And      t<ar^      may  flow  like  fall  -  ins  rain;      Hut 


^53  i#-     »    r^=  L-3=  ^==^=3 


^^l^j^^fefe^^p 


1    II 

•J.    we 

3    there 
I 


i     home  all    bright  and  fair,  And     all     our  hopes  are   oen  •  tered  there, 

shall  see   our     Saviour's  face  And  praise  the  wonders      of       His  praee. 

mines e  -  ter-nal     day.  God's  hand  shall  wipe  all    tears     a  •  way. 

*   i  k>     V  s    s    v    \ 


!  b 


iH=l3 
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j . .  j_^_^\r._d^  •  "3  r^-^-*— *--v 


I 

Chokos, 

Oh      hap  -  pv    home, 


t 

Oh 


m 


* 


t 


man  -  sions  blest. 


Where    all    God's 


— P- 


rv      <mes    may     rest;       For       in     that  bright 

rv     ones    may     rest;      For      in     that  bright,  glad  day,     that     un- 


mm~M<sMmm^ 
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tears 
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An   Everlasting   Friend 


I    i     i    i 
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Robert  Crosbie 


'  m  ^-^  ^s      m  cj     -m-  m 

1  I     have    a     Friend,     an    ev  -  er  -  last-ing   Friend,     He    is     so     kind,       He 

2  This  Friend  of  mine,       0  how  He  longs  to    give        The  help  you  need         in 

3  Thro'  a  -  ges   past     He's  prov'd  a  glo-rious  Friend,  None  ev  -  er    ask'd      and 


I 
Mil 


I      I 


1  is    so  good  to      me,         He  bore  my  sins,       He  suf-fer'd  to   the    end         That 

2  this  dark  world  of  sin  !         He  bids  you  come,     no  long-er  sin  -  ful    live,        And 

3  were  by  Him  de  -  nied,       His  blood  was  shed      that  you  and  I  might  spend     E   - 


I     I     I 


Refrain 


"> 


Come  to  this  Friend,  He's  waiting 


1  I  might  win  a  glo-rious  vie  -  to  -  ry.         "j 

2  thro'  His  Name      a  crown  of  glo  -  ry     win.        h 

3  ter  -  ni  -    ty  at  His,  our  Sa-viour'sside.      J 

now  for    thee,       He'll  be  so    kind,        so  lov-ing,  warm,  and  true,  He'll  break  your 

m^ • :  i  Pi?  sS  ISilSiS  p  •>!  Ml 


— ^-E>. 


bands,  from  sin  He'll  set  you  free,    He'll  be  an  ev     -     er  last-ing  Friend  to  you. 


m..  m   cj^*- 


cj^m 


fc6^  <  > 
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Geo.  0   Wkhstkh. 
q\  artettk. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar 


m  pm^MM  i  i  i  |  -v  1 1 1  mm 

1.  Wht'it  m    His  beauty     my    Sa-viour   I     see,       When  I    shall  look  on  His     face, 

2.  Long  I     bad  wan-der'd  in  pathwaysof  sin,         Of  •  ten   Hh  grace  had  I     spurn'd  ; 

3.  How    I      re  -  joicc  thatsal- va- tion    is    free,      That    I    was  not  turn'd  a  -  way  ; 


►_#_#. 


',-iEmmmMnf 


\  5  s  ,  \      .  >-  s  .  s  :i[  '  ? 


v    v    v 


y-v—?—*—r 


■^r 


— - — #  F«— -— 


J N   \   \  \   .        2 


1.  Tongue  cannot  tell    of    the   joy    it    will    be, 

2.  Of  -  ten   re -sis- ted  His  striving  with  in, 

3.  How    I      re-  joice  that  my  Sa-viour  I'll  see, 

t-y— j 


1 1 y — y — ^->V — / — </■ — I X-A — b — i — b — i — ^-LJ-  - 


^     1/     / 


Sav'd  by  His  won-der- tul  grace  (His  grace). 
Ere  to  the  Sa-viour  I  turn'd  (I  turn'd). 
Where  I    may  praise  Him  for  a ve      (for   aye). 

N  • 


Quartette. 


Saved,     .     .     .  saved,     .     .     . 

Glo-ry,    I'm  sav'd   by  won-der  -  ful  grace, 

-_ 4: D J— 


Sav'd  by  His  won-der-ful    grace !     .     .     . 

won-der-ful  grace ! 


I 

\  0—0—0 — 

/       1/       1/       ^       ^       W 


0       0       0       0 

t=t=5 


=E 


Duet 


/     T  '     '/     y 

Saved,  .     .     .  paved,    .     .     . 

Glo-ry,  I'm  saved  by  won-der-ful  grace, 


>  .  .  iVfir*-*^ 
V  *  *  I 

Granted    in    heaven      a     place ;     .     .     . 

beau-ti  •  ful  place; 


** — i-    — y    *       y-\-f —      t»      — v 
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-1 r~  J  -0-r 0 


Special  Solos 

Saved    by    His   Grace—  Continued. 

is 


Quartette. 


\     \     N 
*_#_P_d 


_____ :i__r* p_p_p    .__#_#_-— 


Saved,     .     .     .  saved,     .     .     .  Saved  by  His  won-der  -  ful    grace ! 

Glo-ry,  I'm  sav'd  by  won-der- ful  grace,  won-der- ful^  grace ! 

T\    fit.         v  l_ 

S'K-f=i= i-i-tfcgJ-j  J.-_3g;=i=:J  tw=-~ '• b-zzp^—U 

Glo  -  ry     to   Je  -  sus,  I    know  I   am  saved,  Saved  by  His  won-der-ful     grace  !     .     .     . 

won-der- ful   grace! 


mmmmmmmM 
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Whate'er    It    Be 


Elta  M.  Lewis. 

r  ft 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  I     take  my     por    -  ti on  from  Thy  hand,    And  do    not  seek       to     un -der- stand; 

2.  When  darkness  doth     Thy  face  ob  -  scure,    And  man-y  sor    -    rows  I      en  -dure, 

3.  When  tender     joys       to     me     are    known,    I     ren-der  thanks    to   Thee  a  -  lone; 

4.  Thuscalm-ly     do  I      face  my     lot,         Ac-cept  it,  Lord,     and  doubt  Thee  not: 


M2 


'Chorus. — Whate'er    it      be!      whate'er   it 


X_ 

be 


I     do     not    fear, 


whate'er    it 


be! 


D.C.  for  Chorus. 


1/  v 

1.  For      I      am     blind,  while  Thou  dost  see,  Thy  will 

2.  I      think  of     Christ's  Geth-em  -a    -    ne;  Thy  will 

3.  I      know  my      cup         is    filled    by     Thee;  Thy  will 

4.  Lo!    ali  things  work      for  good    to       me;  Thy  will 


s  mine,  whate'er  it 

s  m  ne,  whate'er  it 

s  mine,  whate'er  it 

s  mine,  whate'er  it 


be. 
be. 
be. 
be. 

I 
0    •_ 


Z7T*-f    -fciV-iHfc-:zii p-p— ppi  rjLz:9zi»—zz\z*z^=!'=?zrz-\ ~*±zn 

1 Lj __^_^_l_f ^_^_^_I_#_,_U 

Thy    love    di    -  vine      sus-tain  -  eth     me ;     Thy  will    is      mine,     whate'er    it      be. 
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I   Love   Him 


Q   I.  «» 


8.  C.  i    mi     An,  b$  A.  B.  M. 


1.  Gone     from    my  heart     the    world  with      all  its  charm,  Now     thro'  tin-  Mood     I'm 

2.  Once        I      m  t>r           a   -   m.iv,  deep  down  in        -  was     a     >la\e      to 

3.  Once        I      WBS  hound,  hut     now      I        am  set  free.  Once        I      WM  blind,    but 

0    .       0         0         0         0  0         G  0-0 


i 

saved  from  sin's    a-  larni;  Down  at     the  cross     my     heart   is    bend-ing   low.  The 

pas- sions  fierce  with -in;      Once  was     a  -  fraid      to       meet  an      an  •  gry  Cod,  But 

now     the   light    I       see;     Once  I      was  dead,    but      now    in     God    I       live,  And 

0  0000000- 

■_I_£-JbrP— i  m  #*  f  I       t—i-^— ■— ■— h    I  #  I 


;i_  v *;    fr     |S.     N     v  -  w mj>  Cho.09.    ^      ^ 


1.  pre  -  cious  blood  of      Je  -  bus  wash  -  es  white  as    snow. 

2.  now    I'm cleans'd from ev-'ry    staii 

3.  toll       the  world  a  -  round  the  peace 


>h  -  es  white  as  snow.  \ 
in  thro'  Je  -  sus'  blood.  V 
oe  that  He    doth  give.  / 


I      love  Hi 


I      love  Him, 


-<2- 


0-       <D 

C  I 

0    0         S 


0 
0 


[   "I     kT~*=F  P  . 


|;.   .  catue  H<   first  loved  me,    And  purchased  my  sal  -  va- 1  inn   on  Mount  ( 'jl   -\a    -    i\. 


.  •  »s 


S   s    \ 


Hi 1 1 ' '  "  ' ;  1 1  "  ' : :  c  ■  Jb  f  II 


6 

is.  Williams 


My  Mother's  Bible 

IMKT 
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C.  D.  Tm.i.m  \  ' 


5     5 


1  There's   a        dear     and     pre  -  cious  Book,  Though  it's  worn  and     fa  -  ded  now,  Which  re  - 

2  There    she     read      of        Je  -  sus'  love,        As       He  blest    the  chil- dren  dear,     How  He 
:;    Well,  those    days     are     past     and  gone,      But    their  mem-'ry  lin  -  gers  still,     And  the 

-^  ^  r* 


±=4^- — 


T 


i 


Mt. 


1 


— IV 


:^=^ 


2=2 


1  calls   the    hap  -  py   days     of     long   a 

2  suf -fer'd,  bled,  and  died     up  -  on    the 

3  dear    old  Book  each  day    has   been  my 


_ I- 


«-+ — i 1 1 ■ — m — 


go  ; 
tree 
guide 


When    I 
Of     His 
And     I 


stood  at  moth-er's  knee, 
hea  -vy  load  of  care  ; 
seek    to       do     His     will, 


—\. 


--i—m—^ — -t- 


Fnra 


wz^~ 


1  With  her  hand  up  -  on    my  brow,    And      I  heard  her  voice  in    gen  -  tie  tones  and      low. 

2  Then  she  dried  my  flow-ing  tear    With  her  kiss  -  es     as    she  said     it    was    for         me. 

3  As   my  mo-ther  taught  me  then,      And  ev  -  er     in    my  heart  His  words  a     -    bide. 
,.S'.— As     I  walk  the  nar-row  way        That  leads  at    last    to  that  bright  home  a    -    bove. 


v— fr- 


art      sweet  -  er      day      by      day, 

K   S   S   K   s 
0-r-d      0      0      0      0 
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My  Saviour  is  Precious 


—  ■»""■■"    ma<i.iii.  Arr.    E.   W.   MAC'GlLL 

1      My    .     .       heart  was  op  -  press'd  with  the  load  of       my        sin,         And      it 

J  Then     He       fill'd           me  with     peace  that  the  world  know  -  eth        not,       That      is 

3  Then    He       shel     -  ters,  and      bless     -     es,  and  watch  -    es      o'er        me,         Be       my 

4  0..        will  you  not       lore  Him  who  first  lov  -  ed         you  1     Just       re     - 


.*■* 


-0-  -0-     -+ :     *    -+-    -0 '   -+m  +- 

~ P-—  ]~0 0 0 ~~, 0       *—    1 


1  bent     with  the   weight       of       its 

2  with       me    wher  -  ev     -     er       I  go  ; 

3  path  -  way    the     high         or     the  low  ;   . 

4  spond    and     His  sweet  -  ness  you'll  know, 


At        a  touch    of 

Tis     the  ver  -  y 

I        am  safe,    for 

And   .    .  nev  •  er 


0 

His    hand        all 

same   calm      that       is 

His     arm  is       pro 

a  -    gain        will     you 


2E2. 


1  bur  -  den 

2  fill  -  ing 

3  tect  -  ing 

4  want    o 


fell  off, 

His  heart, 

His  child, 

ther  love, 


0  ? 

Do  you  won-der  my  lov  -  :ng  Him 

Do  you  won  -  der  my  lov  -  ing  Him 

Do  you  won  -  der  my  lov  -  ing  Him 

Nor  will  won-der  my  lov  -  ing  Him 


so  ? 
so  ? 
so  ? 
so. 


-*-:    -+-     J*    • 


And    the    more  He  is  known  by  His  lov'd  and  His  own.  More     pre-cious  He's  cer-tain  to         be. 
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The  Lord  is  Near 


Emma  G.  Dietrick 
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Edward  M.  Fuller 


1  Oh,  ach  -  ing  heart,  with  sor  -  row  torn  ! 

2  Oh,  faint-ing  soul,  with  doubts  oppress'd! 

3  Oh,  wea  -  ry    head,  that  fain  would  rest ! 

4  Oh,  lone  -  ly    one,     live  thou  thy  best  ! 

!  -.N    i     i     is 


Thy  Lord  is  near  and  knows  ; 
Thy  Lord  is  near  and  knows  ; 
Thy  Lord  is  near  and  knows  ; 
Thy  Lord  is  near  and  knows  ; 


- 

He 

He 

Be 

Be 


knows  it 
knows  it 
knows  it 
knows  it 
\ 


all—  the 
all —  how 
all,  and 
all,     sees 


feet  way  -  worn,  The  wea  -  ry  cares  and  woes,  The 

thou  art  press'd  On    ev'     -  ry  side     with  foes  ;  He 

on      His  breast,  Thou  may  -  st  now    re  -  pose  ;  Drop 

ev'  -  ry     test,       Yes,  ev'      -  ry  tear  that  flows  !  Re  - 


§^~P=pX  = 


fBL-^l 
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tx  irfrg 


/T\ 


t± 


"r  dV  r 


mm 


y\ 


load      of  grief  in 
waits    to  be      the 
ev'    -    ry  care  at 
joice,  faint  heart,  His 


I      i 


e£e«* 


an -guish  borne,  Thy  Lord  is    near He 

cher-ish'd  Guest ; 

His       be  -  hest ; 

way       is     best ;  Thy    Lord    is     near,     He 

Is       K    -•-      I 


knows. 


knows. 


O 


Refrain 


4-r-4 


-W-4 


i 


I  I 

urn] 


rail 
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He     knows,  He  knows,  Thy  Lord     is       near,  .  .  .     He  knows. 

He  knows,  He  knows, 
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My  Lord  and  I 


K      I       i.ARRARD 


^mmwmmmmmw 


i 

h;i\  <•     a     Friend     so  pre  -  clous, 

knows  lniw  much      l  love    Elm, 

know-  how       i          un  long  -  mur 

up       in  -    to       the  moan-tain* 

when    the     jour  -  ne\  '>     end  -    ed 


m-  -  i>     dear     to  me. 

1I«-     know-      I        love     Him  Weil  : 

Some    wea  -  ry      soul       to  win. 

Of      bea -van's  cloud- leu  hkrht. 

in      real     and   peace    at  last, 


i         i 
loves    me    with 

with    what    love 

so       Be    hnls 
way      in    -    to 


ir^l^n-";! — i — i-f^=  i    i  -J  T  i— 1 

*  .         0        _*,.      .+.     -^.     -m.        -+--+-+         9  CS  . 


such  ten  -  dei  love,  n<-     loves    so   faith -ful 

Be  lot  -  eth    me    My  tongue  oan  nev  -  er 

mo  go     and  speak  The     lov  -  ing  word    for 

the  \;il    -     leys..     Of      dark  -  ness    or        of 


*ry  i bought    of     dan  -   get 


Ami    wear 


i  -  aess 


is 


l>  : 
tell; 

Him; 

night, 
past, 


*= 


-p >«'  lir- '3     *.     S  '  -at — f-»-g     *  a*  '>     «>— jf    ^  L3pl 


•  •  i 

1  I  could  not  Hve       a  -  part  from    Him.  I  love    to  feel   Him    nigh, 

2  It  is       an  ev    -  er  -    last  -  bag     love  In  ev  -  cr  rich    snp  -  ply, 

3  He  bids     me  tell      His      won-dTOUS  love,  And  why    He  came    to        die, 

\  Tho'   round  us     tern- pests,     ga   -  ther  .  .      And    storms  are    rag-  tag     high, 
5  In  the  king  -  dom  of      the      fu  -  ture, . .      in  the     glo  -  ry      by    and       by, 


&=*-tn-*=* 


-^i !-| 1 1 — (^-•-J-| — F— F—  F1-^3 


*-^*~ sr 


1    And  so       we  dwell 

•j    And  so      we  love 

3      \nd  so        we  work 

i  wen  tra  -  vel  on 

.'>  We'll  live    and  reign 


to 
each 

to 

to 


ge  -  ther, 

O    -   t  her. 

ge  -  ther. 

ge  -  ther. 


to    -    ge  -  ther, 


P 


U- 

'-*%- 


My 
My 

Mv 

My 
My 


Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 
Lord 


g 
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and 
and 
and 
and 
and 
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Just  One  Touch 


Birdie  Bell 


J.  Howard  Entwisle 


3=ESglEsS|S 


I' 


t=fc 


1  Just  out •  touch     as    He  moves    a- long,  Push'd  and  press'd  by  the  Joet- ling  throng, 

2  Just  one  touch  I  and  He   ma  kea  me  whole,  Speaks  sweet  peace  to    my     sin  -  sick  soul, 

3  Just  one  touch  !  and  the   work     is   done,       I        am  saved    by   the  bless  -  ed    Son, 

4  lost  one  touch!  and  He  turns    to    me,        O        the   love      in   His  eyes      I      see! 

5  Just  one  touch  !    by  His  might  -  y  power    He      can   heal   thee  this     ve  -  ry   hour, 


|V± 


3^zs 


— n — 1r=>  ill    N-h  ft  hf~t    h  I 

5        #   -w  #•    5     J   '    '  #    * 

m 


IEI 


*  k 


tt=fc: 


I f 


^ 


g±=- 


■J I*-*- 


1  Just     one  touch  and  the 

2  At      His  feet     all  my 

3  I        will  sing  while  the 

4  I        am    His     for   He 

5  Thou  canst  hear  tho'  the 


weak  was  strong,  Cured  by  the  Heal  -er  di  -  vine, 

bur  -  dens  roll,      Cured  by  the  Heal  -er  di  -  vine, 

a     -     ges   run,      Cured  by  the  Heal  -er  di  -  vine, 

hears  my  plea,     Cured  by  the  Heal  -er  di  -  vine, 

tempests  low'r,     Cured  by  the  Heal  -er  di  -  vine. 


'I      hi 


*-^9 


=S 


^r  E  KH:jr,  e  r  Ii 


Refrain         . 

s-ipiis 


4 — i 


Just    one  touch    as     He     pass  -  es 


by, 


T     ,  J f.      E.J 

\4      M      +    d  ,S\d      d     rJ     I 


He     will     list      to     the    faint  -  est      cry. 
-0— t 


-^ — — m-  s—d 


=±■3-3  H^^tST+j-^^  gfl 

Come  and    be  sav'd  while  tlu    Lord     is     nigh,  Christ    is     the  Heal -er      di  -  vine. 

s  di-vine. 

-  J ..-§*•*** :^L\m~m   rx  :m h    ft  1 IVfi;  f  J     1 
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C.  H 


Pilot   Me 


■ 


C.  H.  Morris 


:tiz±: 


fc*i 


J'      I B    K     f.     K     fsl  |— ^-^1  J     TT51 


1  On    the        o   -    cean    of      life     we      are  sail    -  ing,     For     the     Ca  -    naan  a  - 

2  For   He    knows  where  the    dan  -  gers    are  lurk  -  ing,  Where  the    rocks    and  the 

3  Soon  the      ha   -    ven    our  b— rqOM  will  be  near  -  ing,     The     Je  -    ru    -    sa  -  lem 

•    -  _-    -•-  •  -m-  :p-    ;£-. 


*V-S — * — 


1  bove  we    are       bound  ;        We  are    cer  -  tain  the    port     to    be      gain  -  ing,  Since  the 

2  hid  -  den  reefs    lie ;  We  are    safe     tho'  the    bil  -  lows  are    break-ing,    And   the 

3  gol  -  den    and      fair ;  Soon  the   lights    of    the    ci    •    ty     ap  -  pear  -  ing,  Soon  the 

'K^zz^zz^zlf~ f^^z\z^±z g=»— ___»--zi:___:  ■=»zz»d 


_b8 


v_r  h  >  i i 


Refrain 


\ 

m  i  r 


■Em -!    ■ . ' 


_tsft33i_„ag 

1  hea  -  ven  -  ly  Pi  -  lot  we've  found,      'v     Pi  -  1 

2  hun-gry  waves  dash  mountain  high.    L 

3  home  of  the  ran-som'd  we'll  share.    I 

— a-^-Dr-lr-tp^rnr-ly?*.^*1^-! •  -»~F _-p-Ff 

I  II 


i_I 


g=i=^ 


pi  -  lot        me  ; 
O   Sa-viour,  pi  -  lot,     pi  •  lot  me  1 


prpqta 


*& 


*d= 


*  ■-   t^ 


wjfftj1JJ>M''3lJfJ.lg:j,l 


Take   the   helm    in  Thine  own  hand,  Bring  my  sink  -  ing  barque  to  land  ;    Pi     -     lot 
i  _»--_»-•      m       m  Pi -lot  me, 


g  ri£  LWir  ¥p  Tip  gr-iM-g^ 

r   Up  frfHi    ir  I    lHi^L-lr  Pri 


me,    ...      pi  -  lot      me,    ...    Pi        -        •        -         lot 
pi  -  lot  me,       Sa  -  vlour,  pi  -  lot  me,     Je-sus,  Sa-viour,  pi  -  lot 

»  0  m'f'    ."f- m  •  T _______ 


me.    .     .     .    , 
e  •  ven      me. 


i!Slpppptel?ll 
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O  to  be  Like  Him 


E.  C.  Ellsworth 


h    » 


Duet 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney 


■kin    *  j    »i- - 1  •»        -—* — ^-^-i1*^ 


feE£ 


10!      to 

2  0!      to 

3  O!     to 


be 
be 

be 


like  Him, 
like  Sim, 
like    Him, 


ten  -  der     and     kind, 
Quick    to        o    -    bey 
Tempt-ed       in        vain, 


Gen  -  tie       in 

Child  -  like    and 
Dwell  -  ins    with 


1  spi  -  rit, 

2  truth-ful 

3  sin  -  ners 

. — r — 

z2=d = 


m 

Rea  -  dy      to        say : 
Yet    with  -  out      stain : 


More    like     to 
*  I       and    my 
Giv  -  ing     our 


Je  -  sus 
Fa  -  ther 
life  -  work 


•*=x 


*=x 


e£e£ 


:£=£: 


l^i§§plll^lpi^lgi§l 


1  Day  af  -  ter      day, 

2  Pur- pose  have  one, 

3  Sinners  to 


Fill'd  with  His     Spi  -  rit  Now  and    al   -    way. 

Thine,    not      my  will,  Ev  -  er     be       done.'  . 

Tri-urnph-ing      o   -    ver      Death  and  the      grave.  . 


i 


Refrain     . 

-h ^ £z 


2:2: 


Yes, 


±l£=fcE 


*=* 


33ES 


to 


be 


like      Him, 


m 


-fa J_i 


Et=i 


We       must 


-m m— 


:tz: 


bide   . 
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■-in  ii  (  i.i  i> 


W'M.   J.    KlEKPATRK  K 


I 

1  Where  shall  I  flee 
8  Soft  -  ly  I  hear 
8  Bur  -  dens  oft-times 
4    Thus  would     I        ev 


for         re 

Him      call 

op  -  press 

er        jour 


I 

f  uge>, 
ing, 
me, 
ney 


-9-  Ys  -+-  -m-    -+-    -+-• d !1 


Hid  -  ing  when  storms   are  near  ? 

Come     un    -  to     Me,        and  rest  ; 

Bur  -  dens     so   hard         to  bear  ; 

On    tow'rd  my  home        a     -  bove, 


. 


-■  i 


-rtT-f-i 


mm 


1  Where  find      a    place 

2  Here     in       My  arms 

3  0,     then,  how  sweet 

4  Rest  -  ing       a  -  lone 


*£ 


I*-*  hJ 


of        safe  -  ty, 

find      shel  -  ter, 

His      whis  -  per, 

on          Je  -  sus, 

I 

d 


Dwell  -  ing  with-  out 

Close      to     My       lov 

'  Cast      up  -  on       Me 

Whom,  tho'    un  -  seen, 

h    *    h    I 


a  fear  ? 

ing  breast, 

thy  care.' 

I  love. 


-V 


=^=^Sg! 


11 


#=*: 


*mm\ 


Je  -  sus      a  -  lone        can      save 


>  -*-  -*-  -rj      *^~- 


From    ev  -  'ry  storm     He'll  shield 


Giv  -  ing     my     soul       sweet     peace. 
P 
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Christ  is  All 


Anon 


=ifc±=d 


W.  A.    WlLLIAMfl 


1  1       en  -  ter'd  OHM 

2  I  Stood     1"'  -  side 

3  I     saw     the     mar  - 

4  I    saw    the     Gob 

5  I  dxeam'd  that  hoar 

6  Then  come   to    Christ, 


a  home    «ii     care,    Old    age    and    pen 
a     dy  -  tng     bed  Where  lay     a     child 
tyr    at      the    stake,   The  flames  could. not 
pel    her  -  aid      go        To     At'  -  ric's  sand 
y  time    had    fled,     And  earth  and      tea 
o  come     to  -  day!     The   Fa  -  ther,    Son, 


u  -  ry  were  there, 
with  ach  -  tng    head, 

his  cour  -age  shake, 
and  Greenland's  snow, 
gave  up    tiic.r  dead, 

and     Spir  -  it        say, 


E5BU 


^vt*m 


—^—r- 


h    * 


1*-^*- 


_k fc_^ — JT\  _K — p R — | \ \ S 


0», 

with 


1/ 

1  Yet     peace  and  joy 

2  Wait  -  ing      for    Je  -  sus 

3  Nor    death    his  soul  ap 


I 
-al; 
call 
pal, 


4  To       save    from  Sa- tan's  thrall 

5  A         fire       dis-solv'd this  ball  : 

6  The   Bride      re-peats  the  call, 


ask'd  the  lone  -  ly    mo  -  ther  whence  Her  help  -  lese 
I  mar  k'd  his  smile,  'twas  sweet   as     May,    And  as      ins 
I  ask'd  him  whence  his  strength  was  giv'n,  Belook'dtri 
No  home  nor   life       he   count, -ed    dear, 'Midst  wants  and 

1     saw     the  Church   's     ran-soin'd  throng,    1   heard    the 
For  He     will  cleanse  your  guil  -  ty    stains,   liis  love    will 


Refrain 


1  wi  -  dow-hood's  de  -  fence  :    She      told     me,' Christ  was 

2  spi  -    rit  pass'd    a    -  way,      He      whis-per'd,'  Christ     is 

3  um-phant-ly       to    heav'n,  And    an-swer'd,' Christ     is 

4  per    -   ils  own'd  no      fear,      He        felt    that 'Christ    is 

5  bur  -  den   of    their    song,     'Twas   Christ    is      all      in 

6  soothe  your  wear  -  y      pains,     For     Christ    is      all      in 


m 


all      in 


% 


*=-■*- 


*#-  r  'ririf 


\.St    tint i 

-■ — r^ 


2nd  time 


all, 


"> '<  9,     (  lirist       is      all       in 


all; 


Sees,    <  oris!      Is      all       in        all. 


m 


L     I     1 1— &  h    S  '  i        ^:Hi»--fcg±=p^gJ  *  1.1== 
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John    I..  Rfeffmi 


Powell  G.  Fithiaii 


No   Love   like   His 

Solo  or  Duet 

±1^^-^\,J  1\A±M 


T 

1  Ther<>'s  no   love    to       me     like    the      love      of        Je    -    sua,     Ev  -    er,       al    -    ways 

2  Whm     far,  far      a   -    way,  and    in       con  -    dem  -  na   -    tion,    Feel  -  lng      no        one 

3  O        won-der-ful     love    la      the      love       of        Je    -    bus,     Who    on       Cal  -    v'ry's 

J     I  J 


§ii^i=nl^i 


i 

T-P- 


^m 


Pi 


--U 


o-' 


n  r        •  ™*  ■■  ■■ 


"P" 

1  just 

2  car'd 

3  cru     • 


the 
for 
el 


I 

1  Je    -  sus  still  loves 

2  '  Je   -  sus,  thy  Sa 

3  For  a  poor  sin 


I 

same ;     E'en    tho'      of      this      world    you   may  be       most      low  -  ly, 

me,         There  came     a      sweet   voice,     I      shall  ne'er    for    -    get      it, 

tree         Was   wound  -  ed     and      died       to     make  full       a     -     tone  -  ment 

A        iji  A  J  -J.  A 

Refrain    i  ^ 

1  ^      i  i 


i 

you,  bless 

viour,  still 

ner,  lost, 


I 

His  Name, 

loves  thee.' 

like  me. 


} 


There     ne 


KZ_ 


L*£±-    J,  J 


^tf-lftp^ 


fc 


h-±r=l=Fsb 


=S-i_z:gii=^=^=*: 


**- 


--J-, — I \-r-\ Up-I *-J_, 


one        like    Je 


*  **      *    t 


Ev   -   er,     al  -  ways    true      is       He  ;  There  ne  -  ver  was 


^-    -r— «-  ^-j  -e-^-    -m-    f~\      -» —     a«  -»-  _,     ->        -> —     -<        ' 


I'.1;,'!.]  IJ.HJ  'JXi^LLUJ 


sus,   There's  no    love    like     His    love    to        me.     .    .     . 

ff+r-rtrud££Trrrie  C  H^fe 


one 


like       Je 
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By  Grace  Alone 
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Ida  Scott  Taylor 

Q ^ S-_ P? — N 

i 1 — 

Solo 

or  Duet 

J.  Howard  Entwhistle 

H •— I — J 1 

i 

M  1-4  + 

--+ 

-rr=F^i 

[^E5^5] 

-ri  4h» 

TT^jr*  *- 
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-■*-  -+-  S- 

■*  •     ■%-  -w-  5 

■*-*-?*  *-& 

1     A      mes-  sage 

sweet 

is  borne   to 

me            On  wings    of 

joy     .     .       di    -    vine, 

2   I'm  sav'd   by 

grace, 

by  grace     a    - 

lone,     Thro' Christ  whose  love    .     .        I         claim, 

3      I       hear    the 

mes 

-    sage  that      I 

love       When  morn-ing 

dawns           a     -    new, 

4      I      hear    it 

in 

the    twi  -  light 

still,        And      at     the 

sun        -       set        hour  ; 

5     0      won-drous  grace 

for    all     man 

-kind       That  spreads  frorr 

sea     .     .       to         sea  1 

6  The    soul  that 

seeks 

Frl 

it     can  -  not 

fail           to        see    the 

Sa       -       viour's 

=3 r- 

face, 

F^rl 

'**■  '  ' 

^ 

1    A 
* 

-±*-*i-* — - 

cJ             ' 

«— l- 
1 _^J 

dfc 

h  >  h 

— 1 1 

T               -1 

f— | 

-      ,~"    [1 

<T) 

-j p  i  j_ 

-J — X 

_1 

*« 

-jH 

~3 H 

•  •            K      r*  J 

r*     i        n 

1            i 

m-J 

J 

\  ,) 

*   j 

m\          -p  -y  M 

i 

•*  •    II 

zr 

1 

2 
3 
4 
5 
8 

j  *  * 

A     won-drous 
No     oth  -  er 
I      read     it 

I'm  sav'd  by 
It     heals  the 

And    Sa- tan's 

-*-  -^-  -*- 

mes     -     sage,  glad  and 

could            for     sin      a  - 

in             the    sun      a  - 

grace  1      what  words  can 

sick  and  leads  the 
pow'r          can -not    pre  - 

free, 
tone, 
bove, 
thrill 
blind, 

vail 

5  *  *  *^» 

That  thrills  this       heart  .   . 

Ho  -  san  -  na          to       .     . 
That  shines  a     -     cross  .  . 
With  such    a           ma 
And    sets    the         pris 

If       we     are        sav'd  .  . 

of 
His 
the 
gic 
'ner 
by 

mine. 
Name  ! 
blue, 
pow'r  ? 

free. 

grace. 

/•v 

1        ,™ 

™i     1                1 

P7! 

i 

*i     r* 

m 

•* 

X^ 

T 

I     i 

\  m 

9.*   1       4 

tZ) 

| 

m 

S                   0 

*  . 

Refrain 


n    h,    K4- 


-1 — K- 


£H5^EfE?EH5EEEEEfZsE 


O    glo-rious      song,     .     .     that  all   day     long,  Withtune-ful     note 

0    glo-rious,    glo-rious  song.that   all    day,     all  day  long.With  tune-ful     note 


I*-*, 


I'm  sav'd  by     grace,  a -maz-ing     grace,  And  that  is        why 

I'm  sav'd, I'm  sav'd  by  grace,         a        -      maz-ing  grace.And  that  is        why 


I'm      sing 
I'm      sing- 


ing, 
ing. 


>-     _-£ltj£^-_-£: 


:T-*-l^-U*- 


t    y  pY  i  U  U w 1  Vf~f~l — ~~*  I  *  —- ' — ^~t  ,  — g ~n 
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On    Calvary 


\v  \ki  i  ii  i.i>  M  \<  < ; ii  i. 
Solo 


}>p   QlJABTBT 


J.   \V.    MvCn.i. 


==  - 


*      -•»-  -«?-  -«»  -  -•    5    -       f  -J    0  •  -*-  -5-  -5- 

1  It   pleaa'd  the  Lord  to  bruist   Bie     on  -  ly     Son  <>n  Cal  -  vn  -  rv, 

2  Al  -  tho'  the  piero-ing  wail  crenl   up     on    bigfa  from  Cal-va-ry, 

3  And  oanst thou, ain-ner,  stand  be-neath  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  rv, 

4  Tho  Cross  un-folds  the  won-droua  love  di  -  vine  on  Cal  -  va  -  ty. 


>— r-a»  —  <•  — •— • s — — . 


r     S 


,  ;1~=^ 


Si  >!.<> 


pp  Quartet 


■P- 


-*»-  ^     ^      -9-   m    -•-  ,^ 


and    sot   yon 


1  That  He  might  ran-aom  sinners  such  as    you 

•1  '  My  God,  ()  why  hast  Thou  for-  sak  -en    me     on     Cal  -  va  - 

3  To      see  Hie  life's  blood  drop -ping  sure -ly  down  un  -  heed -ing - 

i  And  -hows  in  woe  love's  ma  -  jes  -  ty    su-preme  on     Cal  -  va  - 


free  : 
ry  ?' 

iy; 

ry  ; 


.    '  i     r   i  '  721=20=  — 


*« 


:£    Solo  s     s     s_  jk_ 


w  #p  Quartet 


7— T>T-iz=_i_4_-T    *    !    =r»H 


1  He      hid  His  face  from  Je  -  sus,  whom  He  lov'd  so 

2  The  heav'ns  return'd  nor  ech  -  o     groan  nor  sigh  on 

3  And  treat   His  era  -  el    suf  -  fer  -  ing     as  dross  on 

4  Then   yield   to  Him  that   bur-den'd  heart  of  thine   at 


ten  -  der  -  ly, 
that  dark  day, 
Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

s     s     I 


t  r  *»•- 


:^-t     - 


1  With     ;il!      His   heart    in    \  ••arn -milts   deep   and   true    on 

L(  And       all      that    He  might   free  -  ly      par  -  don   mo      on 

3  While   lh      i-    areai  -ing    tor-row's  hea  -  vy  crown  in 

i  And    then  the  Crosa  will    be  thy  theme  tbroogh-onl  e 


('al- va 
Cal  -  va 
- 
ter  -  ui  - 


r.v- 
ry. 
ny  ! 

ty- 


[— r 
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Sweet  Will  of  God 
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C.    H.    IfORRIfl 

3EH 


l    M>  stub- born  will 

1    I'm  tired     61  aln, 

:{  Thj     pre-ciona  will. 

4   Shut      in     with  Thee. 


at     last         hath 
foot-sore        and 
O    con  -  qu'ring 
O  Lord,        for 


yield 
wea 

Sa 
ev 


ed; 
ry, 

viour. 


I       WUllhl       he 

The  dark-some 

Dol  h  now      fin    - 
My     way  -  ward 


Hi 


t= 


m 


— _ — _ _ _ 

— I 1- 


i 


— — m — m^m-'l-^* —      —m  -   r     \    m  1 


1  Thine,  and    Thine  a      - 

2  path  hat  li    drear  -y 

3  brace  and     coin  -  pass 

4  feet         no     more   to 


lone ; 

grown, 

me ; 

roam  ; 


And  this    the        pray'r 
lint  now    a         light 
All     dis-cords      hush'd, 
What  pow'r from  Thee 


.  my  lip>  are 
.   has  ris'n  to 

.  my  i" 

.   my  soul  can 


'-2: 


■       i       g 


:p=p: 


nt. 
J      ft  . 


Refrain 


1  bring-iner. Lord. let  in      me  Thy  will 

2  cheer  me;    I  find  in    Thee  my  Star, 

3  riv  -  er,    My  soul  a    pris-on'd  nird 

4  sev  -  er  ?  The  cen-tre    of  God's  will 


v 

be  done, 

my  Sun. 

set  free. 

my  home. 


Sweet  will 


of      God,    still 


m 


m=9-^- 


fold        me    elos-er,  Till     I      am    who!  -  ly    lost      In  Thee;Swee1  will      of 

lie     !*Tg S-4 


I      ~t  I  r  I  i      '  —      r 


»7'» — i- *    ■ ( — «- 


God,    still    fold        me      clos-er,    Till      I    .    .am     who]  -  i>        loel      in    Thee. 


] — Ll ' L| 1 1 M 1 — Lp^ — I Ll ' — L-j ° 
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Saving    Grace 


D.  B.  Townkb 


^ 


a  — 

pnM-en  day,     when    light  shall  break    And  dawn's  bright  glories  shall  un  -  fold, 

sup- ward  way,       a       nar  -  row    path,    Latch  OB        to     that  fair  dwelling- place 

dim-ly  see        my      jour-ney's  end,       But  well        I       know  who  guideth  me. 


5a- 


I 


* mmm ~Ta — m~.  mm  m_  _ir~ ^ ZZ 

• mmm     'l — h= — mwTm — !-• — ■ 


MM~  II— Z*ZZ»J>. 

1 — S-I-JI-iJ ss -J_- 


>— ^ 


-IS- 


1  When  He  who  knows  the    path    I        take     Shall  ope  for  me  the  gates    of  gokT 

2  Where,  safe  from  sin,  and  storm,  and  wrath.  They  live  who  trust  re-deem-ing         grace. 

3  I         follow  Him,    that  won-drous  Friend  Whose  matchless  love  is  full  and       free. 


>:-5 
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1  Earth's  hi  -  cle    while 

2  Sing,       sing,  my  heart 

3  And       when  with  Him 


will  soon  be  past, 
a  -  long  the  way, 
I         en    -    ter      in, 


My       pil    -    grim    song  will 

The     grace    that     saves         will 
And     all        the       way  look 


:— S m ^J tzz     „      — L-  Y~     g     '    '    t         I 
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1  soon     be        o'er, 

2  keep     and      guide 

3  back     to         trace, 


The     grace     that     saves 
Till     breaks  the      glo 
The    conq  -  'ror  s  palm 


Bhall    time        out  -   last,  And 

rioua  crown  -  ing      day,  And 

I       then        shall     win  Thro' 


Refrain      . 

rrit  I  j.ju 


^==5T 


1  be     my  theme  on    yon 

2  I     shall  cross    to     yon 

3  Christ,  and  His   re  -  deem 


der    shore. 
der    side, 
ing    grace. 


} 


Refrain 

Then  shall     know,      as 

s 
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Saving:   Grace — Continued 
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I  am        known,    and      stand     com  •  plete         be    -  fore        the        throne ;    Then 


§II==II*if 
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I      shall     see        my      Sa-viour's  face,      And     all    my  song  be,  "  Sa  -  ving    grace." 
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Henrietta  E.  Blair 


Gentle    Shepherd 


WM.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 

,S \__  N 


1  Far        a  -  way  my  steps  have  wan -der'd,     On     the      rug-ged  moun-tain's  brow  ; 

2  Thou  has  borne  my  weight  of    sor  -  row,       At      Thy    feet    I     hum-bly      bow  ; 

3  Though  Thy  love    I     long  have  slight-ed,  Though  un  -  grate-ful  I     have     been, 

4  Though  Thy  love     I     long  have  slight-ed,      O'er    my     was-ted  years  I        weep  : 


>bg  r    c  i  u  c  c  z,  i  z,  r— tf  ■  n  i  ■  ■  »  » i  r  i 

r     ^    ^  ^  ^  f 


^      *  ^  I  I         K       >  Fine 

1  But     to     Thee  my  heart  is       cry  -  ing,        Gen  -  tie     Shep-herd,  save    me     now ! 

2  And  my  heart  with  Thee  is     plead-ing,         Gen  -  tie     Shep-herd,  save    me     now ! 

3  To     Thy    fold   my  faith  has  brought  me ;    Let    my    wea  -  ry  soul    come    in. 

4  In      Thy    bless-ed    arms   of     mer  -  cy,        Shield  and  save  Thy  wan-d'ring  sheep, 

tsfTrf  f  ?  i  if  t *  i  p;  F  i  fl^fPRS 


D.S. — Un   -  to     Thee  my  heart  is       cry  -  ing,         Gen  -  tie     Shep-herd,      save     me     now  ! 

Refrain  ,  D.S. 


Save      me     now  !         save      me    now  !  Gen  -    tie  Shep-herd,  save  me    now ! 

-m-  •   -m-    -&- -m     *=* _g:.A_gz    #•  y  -p-  -p-    ■&- 
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My    Anchor    Holds 


D.   B.  TOWHI 


ra  a  ^E3   -I"  •  *   i    s-  s  s   2|H: 

«7  ?     ^  ^  , 


1     Tho'    the     nn   -  grysurg*es      roll        On     my    tem . peel  driv*en     soul, 

-     Biighl  ->      tides      ■  -  bout   n  Lie      lurk     with -in       th«- 

:>     Troubles      ei  .  most  whelm  thi    soul ;  Qriefis  like  bil  -    lows  o'er  mo     roll; 


s,* 


-m-   4^- 
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1  I       am  peace  -  ful,   for        I  know,    WiM-ly       tho'     th<>  winds  may  blow, 

2  An- -iy  clouds  o'er-shade  the  sky,        And    the     torn  -  pest  ris  -  es  *    high; 

3  I    ■  k        to     lure      a    -  si                    ms  ob  -  scure  tho  light    of       day; 

(gg-h?  |  •     »  I         U  ^-«    p    g     »  ■  m  m    p4=p= 

«  I         K    I      I  J  .      h    "fc      }        Ml 


1  I've     an  an    -  chor  safe  nn  1     sure,      Thai  Bail      ev    -    or  -  more  en  -  dure. 

2  Still     1  stand  the  tem-pest's  shook,   For  my     an  -  ohor  grips  the     rock. 

3  I          can  face  them  and    be      bold,      I've  an       an  -  chor  that  shall  hold. 

.m ..    „       m  .  m    m.   .m.    4=L .                                 * 

Refrain        ,  v    i        i  i 


And      it       holds,  my    an  -  chor     holds  ;.  .  .  .         Blow  your  wild  -  est,  then,  O 
And      it         holds my       an-chor  holds  ;  Blow  your  u  ild       -        -        est, 


o    • 


mmw^^MzmimMM. 
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gale  1  On     my      bark      so  small  and  frail 

then.  O     ea  _ 

-m-    4=>- 


i        Kir 

I     shall     nev  -   er,  n<\  -or 
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My   Anchor    Holds — Continued 
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fail.         For      my      an       -       chor  holds,  my      an  -    chor       holds. 

For       my      an  -  chor  holds,   it    firm  -  ly   holds. 
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732  Wondrous    Love 

Flora  Kirkland         Duet 


H.  W.  Porter 


1  O     oon-de-scen  -  sion  won-der-ful  !  0  bound-less  love,  sur-pass-ing  ihought  !  That 

2  O    joy  to  know  that  He  is  mine !  This  wondrous  Friend  beyond  corn-pare  1       O 

3  O    peace  that  pass-oth  hu-inan  thought  !  The  peace  of  God  so  free-by     giv'n  !       The 

« r m-£—r t-J-r • * r — 0-0 i 
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1  Christ,  the   might  -  y     Coun-sel  -  lor,     From  heav'n  to  earth  Sal-va  -  tion  brought ! 

2  joy     a  -   bove        all     hu  -  man  joy,  He     will     a   place  for  me    pre  -  pare  ! 

3  world  can  -  not       this  peace  do  -  stroy,    This  peace  that  fills  the  soul  with  heav'n  ! 


W$^=S^& 


•  r<? 
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_  i I 

:«==zlz^=z 
-l         I  ri  - 


Refrain  /    ,\     ^ 


o-. 


O      love  di-vine  !  O  match  -less  grace  !  O       mer  -  cy  flow-ing  full  and  free! 

;j?b  i    \0 •  •~»"r=ii"r^=::r ~l     -^azg-r"^-!    i      -It*        I 

'    ^  r      '    >    p \        V     >    t^    *    ^    ' 

I  I         Is      IS  />  .        is  sPP      T 
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With  won-drous  love  and  win-nmg  voice,  We  hear  Him  whis-por,  "  Come  to  Me." 
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Lanta  Wilson-  Smith 

4- 


That   Beautiful   City 


G.  W.  Eldkrkiw 


I  J-    I    .        ijij    i         ,i  i    '     I  J     I 
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o 


i 

1  I     know  that  a  -  far    in  God's  bound-less  realm,  Per  -  haps  'mid  the    star    -  ry 

2  That   beau  -  ti  -  ful    ci  -  ty    with    jas     -    per  walls    Ne'er  clo  -  ses    its      pear  -  ly 

3  The    long-ings  of    life  shall  be      sat    -     is  -  fied,      The     fet  -  ters  of      earth  be 


$ 


i 

1  spa 

2  por 

3  bro 


ces,       Lies  the     prom  -  is'd  home  of   the      saints     re  -  deem'd,  Re  • 
tals,      And  the     heal  -  ing  pow'r  of    its       ho     -      ly     light       Sweeps 
ken,      And  the     words    im  -  pris-on'd  with  -  in  the    soul        With 


i=p 


cSEB 


:.i. 


->jJ,*.Lj^^pS 
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1  plete  with  ce  -  Irs      •     tial        gra 

2  o   -  ver  the    blest       im     -    raor 

3  rap  -  turo  shall  then     be  spo 


ces  ;  In  dreams  I  have  walk'd  on  the 

tals  ;       There  sor  -  row  and  tears  shall  be 
ken  ;       The     mu  -  sic  that  sor  -  row  hath 


pTTT7"l~pU-4-J  ;  j i  7T  r    i  «-^t^ 
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That  Beautiful  City — Continued 


=|=i== 


tS: 
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1  streets    of  gold,  As     I     sought  for    my     own         fair       dwell       -       ing,         And 

2  wip'd       a  -  way  In    the    dawn    of     an       end     -    less       morn       -       ing,  Our 

3  hush'd    a-while,  And  the       si  -  lence  of       life's        sad       sto  -         ry,  Shall 


'Mi — i i 


/  ru. 


Uj 


1  voi  -  ces  I    knew    and    lov'd    of    old    I've  heard  in  the  mu  -  sic       swell    -    ing. 

2  tri-umphs  of  faith    like    stars  shall  shine,  Bright  crowns  for  the  soul's  a   -    dorn     -    ing. 

3  leap  in  -  to  songs   of      per  -  feet  joy      At  -  tun'd  to    e  -  ter  -   nal      glo      •     ry. 


cres.  f  rit. 

*&    r^' »<~ZL»         ~  1         fF R i  f>  »     irr-ti 
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/  Refrain 


That  beau-ti-ful  ci  -  ty    is    home  to  me,  Each  day  it    is    grow  -  ing  dear  -  er ;  And 

-p— f  . — r— r-J 


voi-ces  that  call  from  be  -  yond  the    sea      Are  draw-ing  me  near-er  and    near  -  er. 


'MM 
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-   (>irr.) 


The    Better    Land 


l>.    B.    i 


i   .  •hV-vL.^.r--:-^ 


land     mine  eye   hath  sera       [a  t  en-  rap -tarM  thought, 

|      a     land   up  -  "ii      whose  biles -  ful   -h"r«-  Then  tain; 

[tl      -..•«    arc     not        like     cart  Ii  -  ly    skies,    With  vary -in,'  h  .  ,  I     light  I 

4  There  eweeps  do    lee  «        •  la-  ting  wind      a  -  -    -  rene    ■   -    bode; 


-•2 


1  Bo  bright  that     all    which  spreads  be  -  tween     [s    with   its    ra-dlant    fjlo   -  ries 

2  There  those  who  meet    shall    pan     do  m  >re,  and  th  ise  long  part-ed    meet  a  - 
:;     It     hath     DO      need       of      suns     to  rise       To    di>  -  si  -   pal                    MB  of 
4    The  wan-d'rdr    thefre     ■      bone  may  And    With -In     the   par  -  a  -  dlse  of 


fraught. 

gala. 

algal. 


see    l^f=^L 


• 


,i 


Si 


<  >   ; 


1  a  i^H^fe=gj^g 


o  land  of       love of    Joy    and      light,    .    .    .  Thy    glo  -  rtes 

O      land    of    love,  Of    j".v    and     light, 


il^i^-L- ' 


i    I    i 


55318= g^ 


:q —  on 


^gjigElEggg^ 


I       I       I        I 
gild     ....     earth's  dark-eel     ni'_'ht  ;     .     .     .  Thy   tran-qiiil        shoce     .     .     . 

Thj  glo-ries  gild  earth's  dark-est  oight  (earth's  dark-eel  oigj  Thy  tran-qall  shore 


I       I 


:_t=. 


I 


9        m 
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we,  too,  shall  see     ...  When  day  shall  break    .    .    .         and  sha-dowi  lee. 

(we,  too,  shall  see)  When  day  shall  bi 

!     i     I 
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Jesus   Leads 


John  R.  Clements 


John  R.  Sw  i.\i-:y 


1  Like  a     shep-herd,  tender,    true, 

2  All      a  -  long     life's     rug-ged     road 

3  Thro'  the  sun  -  lit    ways  of      life 


Je  -  sus 
.  1 1  ■  -  sua 
Je  -  sus 


^3   - 


y  y  i 

Je  -  SUS        leads, 

Je  -  sus      Leads* 
Je  -  sus      lea 

is  leads, 


m^m 


Dai  -  ly  finds  us  pas-tures  new,  Je  -  sus 
Till  we  reach  yon  blest  a  -  bode,  Je  -  sus 
Thro'  the  war  -  rings  and  the    strife     Je  -  sus 


\y    y    ' 

leads, 
Leads, 
Leads, 

Jc  -  sus  leads, 


s  h' 


h  h  h 


IS      IS 


d *L_< 
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Je  -  sus  leads  ; 
Je  -  sus  leads  ; 
Je  -  sus   leads  ; 

Je-sus  leads  ; 


R      i 

mm 


S— Is, 


tmz<mzmzz~ 


<*  y  'y  \y    ~\     y    ~\      r  f 

If  thick  mists  are  o'er  the  way, 
be  -  fore  He's  trod, 
the  Jor-dan's  tide 


All  the  way 
When  we  reach 


y  y  y 
Or  the  flock 
And  He  now 
Where  life's  bound 


_S_JV   _J 

raid  dan-ger  feeds, 
the  flock  pre-cedes, 
'ry  -  line  re  -  cedes. 


1  If  thick  mists  are  o'er  the  way, 

2  All  the  way       be   -  fore  He's  trod, 

3  When  we  reach  the  Jor-dan's  tide 

is    Is     I                s     \  lN  r, 


Or  the  flock     'mid 

And  He  now       the 

Where  life's  bound  -  'ry 


dan-ger  feeds, 

flock  pre-cedes, 

lino  re-cedes, 


Is     >      I 


re zzz rmrmrm— m-m=r^==^=^r^s^zi  m  m  mzzz\ 


_  K K  _J_      K     K s 
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rit. 
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He     will  watch  them  lest  they     stray, 
Safe    in    -   to        the    folds  of        God 
He     will  spread  the  waves  a    -    side, 


r 

Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


<  t 

w — m  •  m '  '  cd— 

y    y   i 

Leads,      Je  •  sus  leads. 

leads,       Je  -  sus  leads, 

leads.      Je  -  sus  leads. 
Jo  -  sus  leads, 


;•  •    »    m. 
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James  Rowe 


Howard  E.  Smith 


•  +■ :-  +  .-*-  -,     .  •  .   m  ♦  J-'w  »  -*;j  • 


When  an  -  gry  waves      a  -  bout  me    roll 

2  Day    af  -  ter     day,     tho'  toss'd  a  -  bout, 

3  Tho'  each  new  day     brings  tri  -  als    sore, 

4  My     Sa-viour's  love     still  guides  me  on, 


And  hide  my    path       a  -  cross  life's 
And    of  -  ten  dang  •  'rous  rocks  I 
Tho'  rough-er   still         the     o  -  cean 
My     on  -  ly     chart      and  com  -  pass 


sea, 

■>eo, 

be, 
He; 


L^ —   |  L« 1 1_ IZJ 


=>=}s7=^rrd==:zNTd^rA^i=i_  ,*_> 


i^p^sii^ppsipa 


No    fear    a  -  larms     my  trust  -  ing  soul,  For  well  I  know  who  pi  -  lots  me. 

2  There  comes  to     me         no     fear    nor  doubt,  For  well  I  know  who  pi  -  lots  me. 

3  I      know  that  I        shall  reach  the  shore,  For  well  I  know  who  pi  -  lots  me. 

4  I'll    trust  Him  till        the  jour-ney's  done,  For  well  1  know  who  pi  -  lots  me. 


Refrain 


=*=* 


k-   >   V   k    i    r 


>|       \  ^m    m    J> 
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k-   k    s    s 

Yes,  well    I        know who    pi  -  lota       me A  -  cross  life's 

Yes,   well     I     know  who  pi  -  lots  me 


fUfL 


in=£:izz: k_£zzz 


k*  k*  k-  ^   k   *■   S 


S  <    s  S    s  y    S  y 

ev      -      -      er    troub  -  led  sea ;  .     .     .     .     The  winds  may  rave.     .     .      and  waves  may 

A-cross  life's  ev  -  er  troub-led,  ev  -  er  troub-led  sea  ;  The  winds  may  rave 

_      >  N 


.qZ  !   mzm~i 


r  r. 


y   k-   k   k* 
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\r    \y    \s    y-     l/-    k    ^    ^    k 

swell While  Je  -bus       pi        -        lots,  all  is  well 

and  waves  may  swell,  While  Je  -  sus    pi  -  lots,  all     Is      well,  yes,  all  is    well. 


:EEf£fE»E 
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737  Nailed   to   the   Gross 

F.  A.  Beeck  Duet  Gbant  Colfax  Tullab 


la  r*    fti  !     n    b  1*^1 — ^ftr^ 


K  I 


1  There  was      One  who  was   will  -  ing         to         die         In       my    stead     That     a 

2  He        is        ten   -  der  and   lov  -  ing         and       pa    -    tient     with   me,      While    He 

3  I        will      cling  to  my    Sa    -  viour     and      nev    -    er        de  -  part,       I         will 

J*   £  J  is  ft  J*  J    b  J" 
.4r         -j— 
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1  soul      so      un  -  wor  -  thy     might     live,  And     the      path     to      the    Cross    He     was 

2  cleans  -  es      my   heart    of        its        dross,       But  there's   no      con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,    I 

3  joy  -  ful   -  ly    jour  -  ney    each      day,         With    a       song     on     my     lips     and     a 


m 


&j>  _j^_±£  -i  .r.ju  £j 
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Tor  -  give.  ^ 
the  Cross,  J- 
a  -  way.  J 


1  will  -  ing    to  tread,  All    the    sins    of     my   life    to    for  -  give. 

2  know    I    am  free,    For   my    sins    are    all  nail'd  to    the     Cross.  J- 

3  song     in  my  heart,  That  my   sins  have  been  ta  -  ken   a  -   way. 
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Cross,  they  are  nail'd   to   the  Cross,  O    how    much   He    was  will  -  ing    to      bear  I  With  what 

T       ^    F 


an  -  guish  and  loss    Je  -  sus  went  to  the  Cross  !  And  He    car  -  ried  my  sins  with  Sim  there. 
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Beyond  the  Sea 


I'k  w  k    II .   M  t8B  \\v 
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Be-yond  th- 

re   -hall   heat 
Be-yond  tlic 


thai  folia  l>"  -  tween     Tins  world  of 

lies  heav'n'a  fair  shore When  all   of 

tlir  flood  oi     yean      k-crosa  these 

thero'.s  reel  and    peace,     Then  Je-sua 


iEBE 
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1  !'•  -yond  the  sea     that  rolls  be-tween 

2  Be-yond  the  aea     lies  beav'n*a  fair  shore, 

:»  No  more  shall  beat the  flood  of  yean 

4  Be-yond  the  sea       there's  rest  and  peace, 


i  r 


w~w 

*  >  U* 

1  care and  things  un 

2  sin      and  earth  are 

3  forma so  frail  and 


mm* 
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1    ^     ^     I*     k* 


1    l^     l^ 


•seen There  is    a        land 

o'er; Where  care  and  tod 

worn;     No  more  shall  roll 


4     bids Boa  chil-dren  come; Be-yond  the 
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1  This  world  of  can    and  things  un-seen, 

2  When  all  of  sin        and  earth  are  o'er; 

:{   A -oroas  these  forme bo  frail  and  worn  j 

4    Then  Je-sua  bids      His  chil-dnn  come  j 


m 

h+ erf > 


Then  is     a  land 
When  can  and  toil 

No  more  shall  roll 
Be-yond  the  sea 


1  of  end-lesa  day, 

2  have  pass'd  a-u  ay  ; 
:i      t  he  sea  of    b 

4  the  tem-pesta  cease, 


When  all  our  tean    . 

When  \\ea  i\  ft  ■  t   .  . 

A  .cross  i  hese  hi  art  - 

Then  an-gela  sing     . 


are  w  ip  d    a  -  w  ay. 
no   more  shall  Bl  ray. 

h\  an-guish  torn, 
u  wel-come  home. 


;; 


i^g^i^ 


1  of  end-less  day,    . 

2  ha\  e  past  'i  a-way  ; 
.'}        the  gea  of  '■ 

4  the  tem-pest  - 


Where  all  our  tears 

When  \\ ea  r\  feel 

A-CrOSS  these  hearts 

There  an-gela  sing 


are  wip'd  a-way. 

no  more  shall  stray, 
by  an-guish  torn, 
a  wel-come  home. 
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Beyond  the  Sea — Continued 


1    r 

Be-yond  the      sea, the   rest -less,  roll  -  ing       sea, 

Be-youd  the  sea,   be  -  yond  the    sea, 
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je  -  yond  the    sea 
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I     hear  my     lov'd     .... 
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.  .  .  .     ones  gent  -  ly     call  -  ing       me 

I    hear  my  lov'd  ones  call -ing,     gent-ly     call  -  ing     me, 
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I    soon  shall      leave    ....    the  troub-led  shores  of        time, 


U   L 


I    soon  shall  leave  the  shores  of     time,  the  shores  of   time, 
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And  dwell  for     aye in    that    ce  -  les  -  tial      clime 

And  dwell  for   aye in     that    ce  -  les  -  tial  clime. 
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J.  \\.  Van  Dl  Venter 


My  Mother's   Prayer 


Hannah    L.M.D 


W.  8.  Weeden 


^  id^jhjj.  i\i>^M 


'    s  i  ; 


1  I     nev  -  or  can      for  -  pet  the  day       I  heard  my  mo  -  ther  kind  -  ly  say  : 

2  I      nev  -  er  can      for  -  get  the  voice  That  always  made  my  heart  re-joice; 

3  Tho'  years  have  gone,  I  can't  for-get  Those  words  of  love,    I  hear  them  yet  ; 

4  I     nev  -  er  can      for  -  get  the  hour     I  felt  the  Sa-viour's  cleans-ing  pow'r; 


^S^f^ 
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1  'You're  leav-ing  now  my  ten-der  care;   Re-mem-ber  child,  your  mo-ther's  pray'r.' 

2  Tho'  I  have  wan-der'd  God  knows  where,   Still  I  re-mem-ber  mo-ther's  pray'r. 

3  I      see     her  by       the  old  arm-chair,   My  mo-ther  dear,    in  hum-ble  pray'r. 

4  My  sin  and  guilt  He  can-cell'd  there;    'Twas  there  He  an-swer'd  mo-ther's  pray'r. 


.^_  ^2..    .0L_    *_ 
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Refrain 


[-3   When-e'er     I  think     of     her     so  dear,      I       feel    as     if       she  still  were  here; 
4  O  praise  the  Lord  for  sav-ing  grace!   We'll  meet  up  yon-der,  face     to  face, 
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1-3      A  voice  comes  float-ing    on   the    air,     Re-mind-ing  me    of  mo-ther's  pray'r. 
4      The  home    a-bove      to  -  geth-er  share,    In     an-swer  to   my  mo-ther's  pray'r. 
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My  Mother's  Prayer 


J.  W.  Van  de  Venter 


Marmora   L.M.D 


Special  Solos 


E.  H.  SWIXSTEAD 


1  I  nev  -  er     can    for  -  get    the  day     I      heard  my    mo-ther  kind -ly     say: 

2  I  nev  -  er     can   for -get  the  voice  That    al-ways  made  my  heart  re-joice; 

3  Tho'  years  have  gone,  I  can't  for-get  Those  words  of    love,    I    hear  them  yet; 

4  I  nev  -  er     can   for-get    the  hour    I     felt  the  Sa-viour's  cleans-ing  pow'r; 
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1  'You're  leav-ing  now  my  ten-der  care;  Re-mem-ber,  child,  your  mo-ther's  pray'r.' 

2  Tho'  I  have  wan-der'd  God  knows  where,  Still  I    re-mem-ber      mo-ther's  pray'r. 

3  I      see  her     by    the  old  arm-chair,  My   mo-ther  dear,  in     hum-ble  pray'r. 

4  My  sin  and  guilt  He  can-cell' d  there;    'Twas  there  He  an-swer'd  mo-ther's  pray'r. 
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Refrain 
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1-3    When-e'er  I   think    of     her     so  dear,     I    feel    as     if  she  still  were  here; 

4  O  praise  the  Lord  for  sav-ing  grace!    We'll  meet  up  yon-der,  face  to  face, 
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[-3   A  voice  comes  float- ing  on    the    air,    Re-mind-ing    me      of    mo-ther's  pray'r. 
4    The  home  a  -  bove    to  -  geth  -  er  share,  In      an-swer    to      my   mo-ther's  pi 
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740  The  Very  Friend  T  Need 


E.  E.  Hi-witt 


Duet 
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W.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 


,  .    m     m       m-w^--—~^—m-^-m~-m     •       •-Dr-J 

1  When    I'm  sail     and   heav  -  y     la  -  den,  Bur-den'd     with   the  weight  of    sin, 

2  When  I'm  struggling  with  temp-ta  •  t  i-  >n.  When  my  strength  shall  al-  most  fail, 
I  When     I  drink   the  cup     of     sor  -  row,  When  I       tread  the  path     of     grief. 
4  When     I  reach   the   sil  -  ent    riv  -  er,      When  I       wait     be  -  side    the    tide, 
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1  Je  - 

2  Je  - 

3  Je  - 

4  Je  - 

:;*: 
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SUS 
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SUS 
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is  the  ver  -  y  Friend  I  need 

is  the  ver  -  y  Friend  I  need 

is  the  ver  -  y  Friend  I  need 

is  the  ver  -  y  Friend  I  need 


To  the  blood-stain'd  Cross  He  points  me, 

For  His       arm  will  bring  de-liv-'rance, 

In  His     Word  is    con  -  so  -  la  -  tion, 

He  will     bear  me  o'er   the  bil  -  lows 


I !  *E^±E^Ef Eg^EE^E j _== 
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gives  me  peace  with -in, 
grace  will  still   pre  •  vail, 
pres-ence  sweet  re  -  lief, 
ra  -  diant  morn-ing-side, 


Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sus  is 

Je  -  sus  is 


the  ver  -  y  Friend  I 
the  ver  -  y  Friend  I 
the  ver  -  y  Friend  I 
the  ver  -  y  Friend  I 
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Refrain 
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O        He        is       the   best    of  Friends  !  For  His    good-ness  nev  -  er   ends,  And   His 
Is    J5       m  .    m    *  '    m    m        *-'   *        m      m    *  %   *    m         m  •   m 


I*- J*.  Jft  J.    ft ,s   _S  h    SI     I         7^^nJV^^AJ=q 
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love  will  ev  -  'ry  hu-man  tho't  ex   -    ceed  ;  Let   me   love  Him  more  and  more, 
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Special  Solos 
The  Very  Friend  I  Need — Continued 

'Till    I     stand  on   glo-ry's  shore;  O         Je  -  sua   is      the  ver  -  y  Friend  I       need  I 
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741  Keep  Me  Under  the  Blood 

C.  H.  Morris  C.  H.  Morris 

-N-- J , £— ^5 IS, 
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1  Thou  my     ran  -  som     price  hast  paid,       Bless  -  ed    Son         of         God, 

2  At      the   Cross   where  first     I      knelt,     Full       of    sin     -     ful        pride, 

3  Where  to    self        and     sin        I      died,       Where  the  nails       were     driv'n, 

4  Shout  -  ing  with      my       la  -  test    breath    Prais  -  es     to  our       God, 


fcfcfti  T ~^^^z\:r— &JZTT   i    rTvT^=g^ 
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1  Since    on     Thee  my      heart    is     stay'd,     Keep    me    un  -  der   the       blood. 

2  Where  I     first  sal    -    va  -  tion  felt,  Let     me    still  a    -    bide. 

3  Let        me   still  for      cleans-ing  hide,         In       Thy  dear         side       riv'n. 

4  Who     my  soul  has     sav'd  and  kept         By      His     pre     -     cious     blood. 

\    1        |   p»    m  m  .      P    p-p=g  PJ  L==  t= 

mm         f-\\         K    |  j-i br^M/T+ p        p  ' 


Refrain 
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Keep    me    un  -  der   the  blood,  dear  Lord,       Cal  -  va  -  ry's  crim-son      flood  ; 
IS  N      S      N  •  iS         ^ 

m — m—m.»  m—m  -r-m — m m_m__m^m — m      ^_i_^_« 
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Keep  me    un  -  der  the       blood. 


Not  mine  own,  but   Thine   a  -  lone, 

-m m_m_mTm—m-m., m.—* Is    Is    h  ,  -*-=n 
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(  HAli  ■   M.    llI.I.MORE 


Tell  Mother 


C.  M.  F.,  arr.  E.  W.  MacC.ill 


im^ 


1    Winn    1    \\a-   I. ,n      :i        lit  -  tie  child,  how   well     1       r. ■-,(. Ilr,  t,    lluw  [  would  grieTS  my 

!■      u.i.  .>.•:.    irai    by  -  it  kind  and  good,   Bo  pe-tient,gen-tle, 

1  When   i     be-oame    ■  prod-1  -  gal,  ami   left  the  old  roof-tree,  Bhe  el-most  broke  hei 

4  One   day  i  came  to    me,    it    bade  me  qniok-ly  come,  if  i  would  see    my 


ip^S 
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1  mo-therwith  my     fol  -  ly    and    ne -gleet; 

2  lov-  intr,  when    1        ac  -  ted  rough  and  rude, 

3  lov-  tag  heart    in  mourn-ing     af  -  tor     me, 

4  iiio-iIht  ere  the      Ba-vlour  took  her  home : 


And    now  thai   >in-    lias  gone  to  heav'n,  I 
My  (mild-hood's  griefs  and  tri  -als    she  would 
And   day   and  night  she  pray'd  to    Qod    to 
I    prom-ls'd    her,    be -fore  she  died,  for 


1  misB   her  ten  -  dec  'are  ;  O 

2  glad  -  ly    with    me  share;  O 

3  keep   me      in     His    care;  O 

4  heav  -  en      to    pre  -  pare  ;  O 
<7\ 


Ba  -  viour,  tell  my  mo-thei  I'll  be  there! 

Be  -  viour,  tell  my  mo-ther  I'll  be  there! 

Sa  -  viour,  tell  my  mo-ther  I'll  be  there! 

Sa  -  viour,  tell  my  mo-ther  I'll  be  there! 
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This   pace  ease, 
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Tell     mo-ther       I'll     be    their,        m        an  -sucr      to      l<r  piny'r  ;  This    mes-soife, 


0-^ 
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Tell  Mother — Continued 


bless- ed    Sa-viour,  to     her       bear; 


Tell     ino-thcr     I'll     be  there,  heav'n's 


._- — »_^_tz_l_ — ^._n^_     (^ *  i — i     ■  i  — I m- — m — ^ •-- 
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mo-ther  I'll     be    there. 

M.  M.  .+. 
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joys  with  her    to    share;    Yes,   tell  my   dar-ling  mo-ther  I'll     be    there. 

'  r-«  J.  „r,f  f  f  gffT 
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James  Nicholson 


The  Whosoever 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 


1  I  praise  the  Lord  that     one  like  me,     For    mer-  cy  may   to       Je  -  sus  flee  ; 

2  I      was    to    sin    a      wretch -ed  slave,  But     Je  -  sus  died  my    soul   to  save ; 

3  I  look  by  faith  and      see  this  word  Stamp'd  with  tbe  blood  of  Christ, my  Lord; 

4  I  now    be-lieve   He    saves  my  soul,    His  pre-cious  blood  hath  made  me  whole; 

*-^  '  r  r  i :  §sLi  i  e  t  f  c-hh^ 
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1—4  He     says  that  who- so     -    ev  -  er    will    May  seek  and  find     sal  •  va-tion  still. 
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R  STRAIN  i  N     *.  i  w  O.S, 


My    Sa-viour's  pro -mise  fail  -  eth  no  -ver,  Hecountsme  in     the    WhO»SO-ev-er. 

______      J.     !>  _     -  •  s 
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Victor  M.  Staley 


Some    Day 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
Art.   P.  J.    Mansfield 


1  Some    day    'twill    all      bo        o  -    ver,    Tho     toil       and  cares  of       life  ;      Some 

2  Some    day      I'll     soo     the     man-sions     Of       hea  -  ven'a   ci  -  ty       fair ;     Some 

3  Some   day      I'll     see     the     Sa  -  viour,  And  know  Him  face   to       face  ;    Some 
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day  the  world  be  vanquish'd  With  all  this  mor-tal  strife 
day  I'll  greet  with  plea-sure  Tho  dear  ones  wait-ing  there 
day  re  -  ceive  un  -  measur'd,  The  bless-ings  of  His    grace 


i     r     I  ^      l       r        > 


I      i        "| 

Some  day,  the  jour-ney 
Some  day  I'll  hear  the 
Some  day  He'll  smile  up- 
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1  end-ed,  I'll      lay      my  bur  -  den    down;    Some  day, 

2  voi  -  ces    Of      God's  an  -  gol  -  ic      throng  ;  Some  day 

3  on     mo  From  that  white  throne  a  -  bove  ; 
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Some  day 


i  i         i 

in  realms  su  -  per  •  nal,  Re 
I'll  join  tho  cho-rus  In 
I'll  know  the    full-ness  Of 

.  !      I 
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1     ceive    at   last  my  crown. 
'2  heav'n'a  im-mor-tal  song. 
3     His    un  -  dy  -  ing  love. 


Z=t= 
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some  hap-py  day,     .     . 
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some  hap-py  day, 


some  hap-py  day, 
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Some    Day — Continued 


The    Lord  will  wipe  all  tears  a  -  way And       I      shall  go  to  dwell  with 

all  tears  a  -  way, 


Him,    ....     To  dwell  with  Him    . 
To  dwell  with  Him, 


?lL  l  l  l?£ 
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some  hap-py         day. 
To  dwell  with  Him  some  hap-py,         hap-py     day. 
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Don't  Stay   Away 


Anon 


Negro  Melody 
I 


Bro-ther,  don't  stay   a  -  way,  Bro-ther,  don't  stay  a-way,  Bro-ther,  don't  stay  a   - 

^  P   a  jP   P  "  p  Krr^-h-  hLr    i        1 Fp  '  p-  pip   f  '  jQ-f  *±*  :3 


way,  don't   stay    a-way.  My  Lord  says  there's  room  e-nough,    room   e-nough 

frfr-p  p  r   r  g-   r  Tl  l  l  lTl  .  L  ui^^  •  H 
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in  the  hoav'ns  for  you,     My  Lord  says  there's  room  e-nough,      don't  stay    a  ■  way. 
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F.   R.    II  \  ! 
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He   Will   Lead 


Anon 


1  He  who  hath  led     will     lead 

-  He<   who  hatli  made>  thee-  whole 

3  He  who  hath  made  thee  nigh 

4  He  who  hath  won     thy    heart 


All  through  the  wild  ■ 
Will  hoal    thee  day 
Will  draw  thee  near 
Will  keop     it      true 
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nosa  ; 
day  ; 
still; 
free  ; 
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1  He  who  hath  fed    will  sure  -  ly      feed 

2  He  who  hath  spo  -  ken  to     Thy     soul 

3  He  who  hath  giv'n  the  first  sup  -  ply 

4  He  who  hath  shown  thee  what  thou  art 


He  who  hath  bless'd  will  bless 
Hath  many  things  to        say  ; 
Will    sat  -  is  -  f  y      and    fill ; 
Will  show  Himself  to       thee. 


~l — 


j 1—  ^ 


1  He  who  hath  heard  thy    cry 

2  He  who  hath  gent  -  ly      taught 

3  He  who  hath  giv'n  thee  grace 

4  He  who  hath  bid     thee  live, 

I 

1 pr-t- 


-m-   & 

I  ^ 
Will  nev  -  er     close 
Yet   more  will  make 
Yet   more  and  more 
And  made  thy   life 


His 

ear  ; 

thee 

know 

will 

send  ; 

His 

own, 

—  m  -'  c, — * 1 a  —J—1  -an  .  -» 


^   I 

He  who  hath  mark'd  thy   faint  -est    sigh      Will  not       for  -  get       thy 
He    who    so     won  -  drous  -  ly    hath  wrought  Yet   great  -  er    things  will 
He    who  hath  set       thee     in        the    race     Will  tpeed   thoe  to 
Life  more  a  -  bun  -  dant  •  ly       will  give,    And   keep     it       His 


tear, 
show, 
the         end. 

-      lone. 
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He    Will    Lead     Continued 


Refrain 


He         lov  -  eth     al    -    ways,    fail     -     eth      nev    -    er, 


fail     -     eth      nev    -    er,  So       rest    on 

p — J3L«  -g    i  ;   ;=s=q 

pz j j 1  I   } — p 1 J 

^zzzrzzzzzzzzzi 
zz^Szzzzz^ 
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I  i 

Him         to     -      day,         for       ev  •   er 


:zqzzz 


XT 

He  lov  -  eth      al     -     ways, 
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-W-J      I    l_i 
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I  I 

So     rest    on     Him       to    -    day,      for     ev  -  er 


fail    -    eth     nev  -  er, 

v    m    •  !°-ffn — j 


-i — 1- 


I  I 


Alternative  Tune  when  the  Refrain  is  used  alone 

E.    S.    L.ORENZ  E.    H.    SWINSTEAD 
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Ss^^ip 
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He    lov-eth  al-ways,  fail-eth  nev  -  er,       So     rest  on  Him  to-day,  for  ev  -   er  : 


II            I       II       I       I                       I                         I            I    "     ' 
_n.g — 1 | 1 LZ\_ 1 


a—z^ 

II1  I  I     '  *  ^ 

He     lov-  eth  al-ways,  fail-eth  nev  -  er,     So        rest  on  Him  to-day,  for  ev    -    er 
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fe 
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Music  by  permission  of  E.  H.   Swinstkad 
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J0HH80H     ('AIM  \N 


He  Cares 


EPIMEL    >..'). 8. 5. D 


J.  HOU  UUD   l'.NTWlSLB 


1  \Yh<  n  yourspi-rit  bOWS  in        sor    -    row 

2  Have  your  feet    be -come  en  -  tan    -   gled 

3  Have  you  been  by  tak   -    en, 

•i  I-    your  bod  -y  hll'd  with    an     -  guish, 

5  Loss  of  friends  and  loss    of       for    -   tune, 

6  So      a-mid  life's  cares  and  strug  -  gles, 


Prom  the  load     it      bean, 

In     the  temp-ter'a  snares  ? 
Stride -en    un   -   a-    wares? 
With   the  pain     it      bears? 
a    dark    l< 

Blcnd-ing  songs  with  pr.iy'rs, 


ds     % 


j — r 


.'h 


i 


is 


»■'  «1  - 


1  Go     and  tell  your  heart  to     Je 

2  There      is  One  who  died  to     save 

3  yet       ye  will   not   be    for  -  sak 

4  Think     of  how  the    Sa-viour  suf 

5  Yet      the   Sa-viour  still  is      with 

6  Al-ways  put  your  trust  in      Je 


zgjz 

SUS, 

you, 
en, 
fer'd, 
you, 
sus, 


Don't  you  know  He 
Don't  you  know  He 
Don't  you  know  He 
Don't  you  know  He 
Don' t  you  know  He 
Don't  you  know  He 


Yes,  there  is    One  who  bears  your  bur-dens,    Ev  -  'ry    sor  -  row    shares; 


J-J.U 


$=* 


45. 


:  -  % 


t=F 


Go      and   tell    it     all     to      Je 

IBB*  1      izE^-;±-^i 


sus, 


==£ 


S — r. 
3=2 


^=e 


Don't  you  know  He  cares? 


mm 


ITjtUg- 


>  v  >    *  *" 

The  Time  Mekimna  is  on  the  following  page 
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E.  II     S\Y  IN  STEAD 


|r-|: 
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1  When  your    spi  -  rit 

2  Have  your  feet     be 

3  Have  you  been     by 

4  Is    your   bod  -  y 

5  Loss     of  friends  and 


bows     in      sor  -  row    From  the  load 
come     en  -  tan-  gled     In     the  temp 
grief    o'er-tak-en,   Strick-en     un 
nll'd  with    an-guish,  With  the  pain 
loss       of       for -tune,    Life     a     dark- 


it       bears, 
ter's    snares? 
wares  ? 
bears  ? 
wears ; 


a    • 

it 
look 


6        So       a  -  mid  life's     cares   and  strug-gles,   Blend-ing  songs  with  pray'rs. 


lull 


—0 #-±1*3: 
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«-t1^: 
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Go     and  tell    your  heart    to      Je  -  sus,  Don't  you  know  He 

There     is    One   who   died     to   save  you,  Don't  you  know  He 

Yet      ye    will    not     be      for  -  sak  -  en,  Don' t  you  know  He 

Think    of    how     the      Sa-viour  suf-fer'd,  Don't  you  know  He 

Yet     the    Sa  -  viour  still      is    with  you,  Don' t  you  know  He 

Al-ways  put    your  trust     in      Je  -  sus,  Don't  you  know  He 


cares  ? 
cares  ? 
cares  ? 
cares  ? 
cares  ? 
cares  ? 


I 


Refrain 
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T  *!  *1- 


Qfr^-  Jir*. 
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■*— w- 


Yes,  there  is     One      who  bears  your  bur-dens,  Ev-'ry    sor 

A— 


row    shares ; 
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Go     and     tell      it        all 


to 


rrt-s — r 


Je-sus,   Don't  you  know 


m 


He      cares  ? 

£ls:  I! 


Music  by  permission  of  E.  H.  SwiNSTEAD       An  Alternative  Tune  precedes  tliis  one 
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A  Clean   Heart 


Walter  OL  Ebon 

AniintUt  con  ezpreasione 


Fred.  H.  Byshe 


^rr^=pinefi3i=j 


Ono  thing  I  of  the  Lord    l"  -  sire.       For  all  my   pith      hath  mi  -  ry     been: 

Ifelear-er  via   -  ion  Thou  imp  -  art  Qrate-ful  and  glad     my  soul  shall  be; 

.'5     Y.'U,  on  •  ly  as  this  heart  is     el.  -.in    May  lar-^or  vis    -    ion    yet    be      mine, 

4       I  watch  to  shun  the  mi  -  ry     way,  Am  1  ■teanoS  the  springs  of  guil  -  ty    thought; 

s  I  r> 


^j-i— 1—4        -q-g;-gj3ji 1- 
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.:.] 


§ii^ 


_S8 


&         -18 


^i-^I 


.ir^f- 
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s 
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I 
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1  Be    it    by    wa    -    ter   or      by    fire,  O  make  me     clean  !    O  make  me  clean  ! 

2  But  yet  to    have        a    pur  -  er    heart  Is  more  to       me,  is  more  to     me. 

3  For  mir-ror'd  in        its  depths  are  seen  The  things  di-vine,     the  things  di  -  vine. 

4  But,  watch  and  9trug-gle  as       I       may,  Pure  I    am     not,       pure  I       am  not. 

—^      «>      >  >  >    *»       , 


■'  i    i      "   '  T^  *  *'^  8  : 

•18-   ®  SS        "■■      i"*-      j         j=. 


Refrain 


r 

So 


III        I 

wash      me,      Thou,  with  -  out, 

Wash  me  Thou,     with 


^j^t^r"^^^ 
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iB_E!EEr: 
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with     -  in,  Or 

out,     with  -  in, 


purge     with  - 
Or 


i — r 
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U  ■    r    r      !■  * 


^ 


Special  Solos 


A   Clean    Heart— Continued 
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1      i      i 


III  I 


i      i 

fire,  if      that     must     be ;  No   mat-ter      how,  if    on  •  ly 

purge  with  fire,  if  that  must  be  ;  A  -  ny  -  how,       if 


-m-  •©■ 
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1 > 1 T—  tr^~ 
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I       I       I 

sin  Die     out      in  me, 

on  •  ly      sin    Die     out      in         me, 


;szi: 


1     i 


die     out         in         me. 

die     out,       die       out      in       me. 


WTbzazzmz=m=r= 
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Die     in      me 
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By  permission  of  the  Charles  M.  Alexander  Copyrights  Trust 
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The   Load   Lifted 


IVm.  J.  KinKPATnicK 


1  The     trusting  heart     to  Je  -  sus  clings,  Nor    an   -  y     ill  fore  -  bod^s, 

2  The    pasa-ing    daya  bring  man  -  y  earea,  '  Fear  not,'  I     hear       Him    say, 

3  Ho      tolls  me    of          my  Pa-ther'l  love,  And  ne  -  ver  slum  -  b'ring   eye  ; 
1  When  to     the  throne  of  grace  I    flee,     I        find    the  pro    -    mise     true, 


— _-l ( 1 _^_         1 « _J_  « •— ^ =— l 1 1 

f     -J0-    10-  t  -m  -  *     -%-     •    I      g     -•-  m     •      m^rJ^ 


1  But    at     the    Cross    of      Cal-v'ry  sings,  Praise  God  for  lift  -  ed       loads. 

2  And  when  my  fears    are    turn'd  to  pray'rs,  The  bur-dens  slip     a    -    way. 

3  My      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    King     a  -  bove    Will     all     my  needs  sup  -  ply. 

4  The  might-y     arms     up  -  hold  -  ing    me      Will  bear  my  bur  -  dens     too. 


::3 


±i=z=:=:=mzTzm=m=m=mzizm=m-m— ^ziimzTzzmzzzzu 

1  r  r  r — r  r  r  r  -KH—v  '    w   r  *  r  J 
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Refrain 


*  1   1  jl^l-  k  J  •   ^ 


Sing-ing    I     go      a  •    long  life's  road,       Prais-ing  the  Lord,      prais-ing  the  Lord, 


bbj 
1=- 
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•  -• 
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e*       ^      -•-    •-  «»vL_^^ 

Sing-ing  I    go       a  -  long  life's  road,  For    Je  -  sus  has   lift  -  ed    my       load. 

An  alternative  Tun©  is  on  the  following  page 
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E    E.  Hewitt 


The   Load   Lifted 
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E.    H.    SwiNSTEAD 


1  Tho    trust  -  ing  heart  to       Je  -  sua  clings,  Nor      an  -    y         ill       fore  -  bodes, 

2  The     pass  -  ing  days  bring  man  -  y  cares,  'Fear  not,'     I  hear    Him    say, 

3  He       tells     me     of       my    Fa-ther's  love,   And  nev  -  er  slum-b'ring  eye  ; 

4  When  to       the  throne  of    grace  I       flee,       I  find    the  pro  -  mise    true, 


-"-•— *—m  — m — • — m — • — m — m — i — *~\ 1 \— 
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1  But      at     the    Cross   of      Cal-v'ry  sings,  Praise  God  for    lift  -  ed     loads. 

2  And  when  my    fears    are  turn'd  to  pray'rs,  The    bur-dens  slip     a  -  way. 

3  My       ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    King    a  -  bove     Will    all    my  needs  sup  -  ply. 

4  The   might-y       arms    up  -  hold  -  ing   me       Will  bear  my    bur  -  dens  too. 


r  r  r  r  r  '  '  ' 


^p= 
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Refrain 
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Sing -ing    I      go    a-long  life's  road,  Prais-ing  the  Lord,  prais-ing  the  Lord, 

;«4.    1 1*.  Jfe  h    Is  K  fJ   ,    !  n~rm    r 
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1  ^     £        IZ- 

Sing -ing    I       go      a-long  life's  road,       For     Je  -  sus    has  lift-ed      my     li 


A-^>— r^>-H 
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Music  by  permission  of  E.  H.  Swinstead         An  alternative  Tune  precedes  this  one. 
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In  a   Dn.EY  OODOS 

■4      ' 


lun 


Kit-    you   h-ft     the  hoiiu-^t.Hil  in     tho 
I  Winn  yousoughtthe  world  she  bade  you 

3  Far  from  grace  you   wau-der'd  in    the 

4  Once    a  -  gain    you  prom-is'd  when  her 


van-ish'd  long 

take  this  faith 

wea  -  ry    pass 

pil  -grim  work 


a  •  go, 

ful  Friend, 
ing  years, 
was  done, 


,_j 1 1 1 1_; 
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1  When  your  heart  was  hap  -  py,    and  your     soul 

2  Begg'dyou    to     con-fess   Him  and    in       Him 

3  Pa  -tient  -  ly    she    suf  -  fer'd  and   en  -    dur'd 

4  When  she  went    in     tri-umph  to     re    -  ceive 

b  J  j  j  r 


was  pure    as     snow, 
your  soul    de  -  fend ; 
her  grief   and  fears ; 
her  gold  -  en    crown, 


H=q: 


:?37 — q: 
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1  You  wire  bade   to      Je -  sus'   feet,  His      shel-t'ring  love       to  know, 

2  Oft    you  vow'd  to    claim  Him  and    to      trust    Him     to        the  end, 

3  Man  -  J    times  you  told  her    you  would  heed    the  pray'rs  and  tears, 
1  When  she  said,  'thro'  Christ  a  -  lone  were      life     and     vie    -  fry  won,' 


J 1 1 1 


J    m 


fflJt-^H  1 
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Special  Solos 
The  Promise  to  Mother — Continued 
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1-4    Don't    for   -   get      tho 

.    P        *        ~          j\~       '                       a 
pro  -  mise  made       to          mo        -         -        ther. 
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Refrain 
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Don't  for-get  those  ten-der  hands  that  sooth'd  your  cares  a  -way ;  Don't  for-  get  that 

_»       0     0  -    g-kg. 
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1 — i — r 
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:  «u  J  - 


-W-   -«L 


»*■ 


^-^ 


-J — i— 4 
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gen  -  tie    face,  those  tress  -es     thin  and  grey ;    And  don't  for  -  get  her  Sa-viour, 


:»|gg^ig 
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rr,  ^ 


who  is    call-ing  you    to-day ;  Don't  for-get  the  pro-misemado  to       mo    -    ther. 


£rf=C=£±£: 
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That  Means  Me 


Adam  i 
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Johnson  Oatman 

I :  I : , « -.  I  ^UlJ_gijd  I :  ill 

I      I     U  Ma]  Crom    \\ T,it ii  Bee ;  « tod  will 

I     Hi-  blood    is  ef  -  ri  ;-.     EUb  lore        la  free;  To  -in - 

SGhrtstdied    tor  ev  - *ry  oa-tioo      On  Cal  -  v'ry'-  tree;  He  died  to* 

4       I      raad  the  pro-mle  a,    That  o'er    d                 i  wvn  lire  with 


*    ff  ,f 


?    E2      -  -i — j=-i— « -hF—  F — »— 
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Refrain 


-> 


jNil  jij  ;HJni8gEfea 


1  j.-.-t    me     nev  -  or,  Fur  tliat   means  me. 

2  He      bB       gra-cious,  And  that    means  me. 

3  our    sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  that    means  me. 
i  Him   in  bee  -  rem,  And  that    means  me. 


For     that  means     me,        Yes 


Fr-fc- 


— ■  -t-i 1-       i     I 
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that  means      me;    When     I   read  who -so    -  <-\      -    er,  Then  thai    meant      me. 
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w.  ]..  Williams 
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In  Summer  Land 


m  mmkr  Land     G.4.6.4.6.6.6.4 


Powell  0.  Fitiiian 


The  -un  will     ikv   -  cr       set       In     Sum-incr  Land;       No  eyes  with  tean 
No  one  wQ]    lose     the     way      in     Bum-mer  Land;      Norer-er      go 
this      ev    -   ex  known    In     Sam-met  Land;      For  Me    Is      on 


Ol     JL 


P 
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In  Summer  Land — Continued 
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1  are     wet       In     Sum  -  hut  Land  : 
•J    ;i  -  Stray      In     Sum  -  HUT  Land  : 

:<  the  throne  In    Sum -mer Land; 


Noshadeof  dark-'ning  night 
Nomoun-tainhard  to  climb, 
No  mourn-iug  for     the  dead, 


■±y— w±&— 3=dzt=— 


=S2=gTZg=q=r? 
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fe=i=fc|=: 


Will  shut  the 

d  1    la 
No    hi 

I  I 
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=h=q^^i 


1 J-1ZZ 


the  lijrht  In  Sam  -  hut  Lund, 
mer  clime  In  Sum  -  mer  Land. 
in  -  stead       In      Sum  -  mer  Land. 


II 


Nor  e'er   be  -  cloud 
With  end-less    Bum 

But  end-less     joy 


W 
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W.  B.  Williams 


St.  Margaret    6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4 


P.  A.  Mann 
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1  The     sun  will    nev   -  er   set 
'2   No      one  will   lose     the  way 
.'5    No    death   is        ev    -   er  known 


I  i  Sum-mer  Land  ; 
in  Sum-mer  Land ; 
In     Sum-mer  Land: 


No       eyes  with  tears 
Nor        ev  -  er       tr<> 
For       life    is        on 


(22. 


^ttm 


-d     I  dhd=jl  J.  h  i  l  J^ri-ri 


•   I 

1  are    wet      In      Sum-mer  Land ;    No    shade  of    dark'ning  night  Will  shut  the 

2  a-  stray     In      Sum-mer  Land;     No  moun-tain  hard    to    climb,  Yet  all     is 
:>   the  throne    In      Sum-mer  Land ;    No  mourn-ing  for     the  dead,  No  wea-ry 


'»):.b\    \~rP   p  f  i  **  i-k— U  Pi  g<:»=g=rg— ^£q 


^c 


> 

1  view    from  sight,    Nor  e'er    be-cloud      the  light 

2  grand,   sab  -  lime,  With  end-less    Bum*  mer  clime 
3 hearts  like    had.      i;m  end-less    Joy       in.- stead 


i 


in 

In 
In 


Sum-mer     Land. 
Sum-mer     Land. 

Sum-mer    Land. 


-I — I- 
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Beautiful  Isle 


B.  rorvn? 


H    * 


J.  S.  Fearis 


t 


+    '<c     + 


-&- 


l 


*=&=\ 


mm 


1  Sonn'-win'iv  the  bud       is 

2  Some-where  the  day         |fl 

3  Sonn-whtrr  the  l<>;id       is 


shin  -  ing,  Somc-wlicri'  the  song-birds  dwell 
long  -  er,  Some- where  the  task  is  done, 
lift    -    ed       Close    by     an     o    -   pen       Rate, 


-  "-  cr*—?—*-^ rr. — d— r*— ~m-^ 


I       l      I 


q^± 


3=ja: 


-   * 


:srrg. 


I 1— J- 


-<S*-5 — i^rH  -h < 1 


tstf 


•     - -D 


1  Hush,  then,  thy  sad       re   -  pin  -    ing;      God  lives,  and    all         is        well.  . 

2  Sonie-where  the  heart     is    strong  -  er,     Some-where  the  guer-don      won.  . 

3  Sonie-w  here  the  clouds  are     rift   -    ed,    Some-where  the  an    -  gels      wait.  . 


f  r  g 


— 


m 


I      I 


Reft 


EFRAFS 


V 


S^f 


2=3-^= 


q 


-S>-' 


S 


Some        -        where,  Some      •      -        where, 

Some  -  where,  beau  -  ti    -  ful,     beau  -  ti   -  ful      Isle. 


-w~mzz\ 


~zg.   .*.   zg. 


Www  ■  ti  -    ful 


'£=£ 


-f— P: 


hr~f  Tl 

"I 1 1 — i 


Jfa 


- 


O  ^ 


— »■ — o- 


^6 


Isle 


3BIE 


Somo 


where 


Land      of        the      true       where  we 


■- j-j-j- 


w^¥Bm^mE=±M 


;-*_- — E 


live 
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J I- 


■V-T—rtr 


■m — w- 

______ 


=t 


-T^ 


•?qrT — 


new, 


I 
Beau  -  ti  -    ful        Isle 


of       Some    -    where. 


r§-& 


^: 


754 


Anon 


4^: 


We  will  Follow  Jesus 


Follow  Jesus    7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6 
I        J  _J I L 


*=^ 


*=&■ 


Old  Melody 
I  1 


I 
When      the  world  and      sin      op  -  pose,        We        will  fol  -  low       Je 


its 


ff  f 


:£=t 


r  r 


1 


*=t 


^_J-J- 


^f 


^e* 


:*^r»: 


J?_l        I 


5EE5E 


f 


He  is  great  -  er       than    our    foes,         We        will  fol  -  low       Je     -      sus. 

M.      M.     -£2.  JtL. 


On      His     pro  -  mise    we'll     de  -  pend ;      He'll    be    with     us  to     the    end, 


eg 


f Ttttrf 


.*-  .*. 


-*=* 


£=^z 


- -S=g 


f  fr» 


j^. 


*E5E^.; 


?EJ? 


is 


He       will  guard  us        and      de  -  fend ;        We        will  fol  -  low        Je 
^-      4*-      4=2.  4«- 

■  f  -f -  ,  r— 1~  1- ^'  F-g— -g^.  ^ 


-♦ — i — 

1 r- 


«■ 


s 
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Bfib 


In  Thy  Courts 


IRTHI  B    Wii.toN 


ii'i.  I.s:  s  .  I p  m  ~'ltm- : I 


1.  H..th 

2.  Hut 
1  Till 
4.  And 


weak   and  blind, 

I       can  feel 

then,  di  ar  Lord, 

when    at  last 

•  • 


dear 

Ihv 
but 
my 


m 


|^f=|L-=?=- 


/ 

Lord,      I        mo,        For      now     Thy    face 
sea   -   tie    touch,  And       I       can    rend 

lead       me      on,        And      guide    me       in 
jour  -  ney's  oYr,  Earth*!  hen  -  w      bur 

-M—M - __"•_?_ 

—K-   P 


I 

'I  by 
the 
dene 

• 


I 


I        can     hear        Thy 
with  Thy  might    -    y, 
grop-ing      in  the 

tears   are    changed    to 

i 


gen  -  tie     voice 

throb-bing    love  My 

dark-  ness     here  If  j 

pearls  of       joy,  Mv 


1  -*— *— r *-l  ^—  *— I- i- H 


Chobus 


«~ — * — * #~  I  d    • 


words  of  love 
lone  -  ly  heart 
feet       should  go 


&- 

me. 
stirred 

-     stray. 


@s 


cross        to       jew    -  elled 

±=S— e — M-f= 


1 —   __j 1 

s  : # — J-# — & 


see, 

■ee, 


I    ehall  see, 
t-t-%- 


And 
And 


some      day  clasp  Thy    hand,  J    -. 

some    day,  some  day  clasp  Thy  hand,  clasp  Thy  hand,  Yes, 


W= 


:t=l 


1—8 


»_#. 


I-P — * — =—    »      |  i 

n  ■   I      »  f  »  ^ 


/   /   /   / 


9       0 

'-0—0 £z 

K   I       I 


come   day 


Mfl    I  'by  face, 


When    in 


Thy  courts  1       l(  md. 


some  day,  someday  see  Thj  tace,    see  Thy  face. 


Can't 
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C.  H.  Mounts. 


lovo,    Eow,whea 

bove,  Threw  Bifl 
gave;  How    the 
whole,     While 
been ;     How  !)•    | 
way.      How  He 
G 0^0 


1st  lime.  .        ,  .  2nd  time.  .< 


found  me;  strong  arms  of      mer-cy      a  -  round    me. 

heal    -  ing ;  low    at    the    cross  I      was  kneel  -  ing. 

sad    -  ness;  turns  all    my  mourning    to  glad  -  ness. 

r  i    r    l    r 


1.  lost    in    my      sins  Je  -  sus 

2.  blood  flowed  with  won-der-ful 

3.  borne  all    my      sor-rows  and 


zfczfe 


ii 


eart  is       so       full   of       His      glo      -      ry,      Thatwher-ev-  er       I         go        in    this 


m 


.0 

-0 — 0 


full   o 

0 


Eifl 

HS=EEliEE 


-19 

r 


Thatwher-ev 


I 


this 

• 


t/  •  ^    I  0 

wide  world    be    -     low,         I      am      tell  -  ing      the      won  -    dor  -  fa] 


wide  world    be 


tell 


r      /   r 

4.  Oh,  I  can't  tell  it  all,  but  His  love  you  may  know,    5.  Oh,  I  can't  tell  it  ail,  hut  M  long  u  I've 
You  may  have  Him,  this  wonderful  Saviour;  I  will  still  bell  the  wonderful 

You  mav  taste  of  His  bliss,  you  may  say,  1  am  His,       When  my  life  work  ivdoneandaorownlhavewon, 
And  He  is  my  portion  for  ever.  1  will  tell  it  for  ever  in  { 
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Klla  M.  Parks 


-K-- i 


H.   L.  GlLMOOt 

S      ■ 


1  Af  -  ter    the  earth -ly         ihft-dowi  have  lift  -  e<l,        And  o'er   the    hill  -    t . •  |  - 

2  Hfip-i' wi  n    band  ne,      lift  -  e  i    me    to     Bum;   Whbi  par*d  of    par  -  don  ■  - 

I     Now   in     Hi-    prat-onm,       dftl  -  lv     I'm     liv  -ing,       Walk -inn   bj     faith  where  mine 

S       *       *  ^ 


mzttlkmz 


l>-h- 


r     <     r     m 


s     '     V    I        I 


I        I 


1  morn -ins     I        see,  Sweet-eat    of    pros  -  pects,         I  shall  be  -  hold  Him,   Je-sus,  the 

2  bun  -  dant  and    free  ;    Breath'd  He  His  peace  o'er  my  sin-strick-en  spi  -  rit ;   Point-ed  my 
8    eyes    can  -  not    see ;  For     He    is    guid  -  ing  home  to  that  cit  -  y,    Built  for  His 

Ltm-m—m—m .±.iz— zl^-z-p"  »  \    »  I  * 


z:g;9-i-i=S: 


<r      S      < 


ritard. 


r  k"    i/-    I      I  ~y 

, Kekrain 


25^ 


EEF^3^ 


*  J*    u.  I 


1  Sa  -  viour  of     sin  -  ners  like     me. 

2  vti  -  ion    to     Cal  -  va  -  ry's    tree. 

3  lov'd  ones — sav'd  sin-ners  like     me. 


K    KJ 


}• 


hen  I    be  -  hold  Him,  Christ,  in  His  beau-ty, 


ffi^-E-:F:ESElE?±?±BfE*ElE?£fIFlE:EUE^*3 

z-5-p -•—*-»-  fc^zTjzz:^-»3:»A-H  r^z^-z:< tzzzzbgzzjgzfcz- __J 


I  wl 


:*kzz^zzziHzzz*z~zzz:.:zz:«z] 


N      N 


-■^bJ. 


zS=fzzi— *zz:»:l:Vz:f  -••z*.  _€f=i=?zI*=*z:«TiE 

When  with  the    ran-som'd   His     face     I     shall    see,  O    how    my   heart    in 


wjmg  *  g  s^fTrr  r "  "^:  I'  ■  l  r F3 

W»>    lr     ir.ir     r       '        ^    I  1^     1^  j   »«-»'|        -I  »    hi     p     p.  fr.    < 


*      S_  N 


k  U   k 

n'/ari... 


iE^iE:ESE::::gi:f:-=-E^=E-EiElE*E-i:-;EfEE« 

rap-  ture  will  praise  Him  !   PnlM  Him  fox    UKf  -   ing      a        sin  -  ner    like     me. 


:ez: 


^m  i  ■  ■  •  * 


758 


John  Burton 


Book  Divine 


Book  Divine    7.7.7.7.D 
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E.    0.    EXCELL 


i£lliI.Hllir!i:EJBi&  1:1 


ly        Bi   -   ble,  book  di  -  vine, 

to      chide    me  when  I      rove, 

to      com  -fort      in  dis-  tress, 

to       tell        of  joy  8  to    come, 

r-<2 # 


Pre  -  cious  trea  -  sure,  thou     art    mine; 

Mine     to  shew      a       Sa  -  viour's  love; 

Sufi -'ring  in        this     wil  -  der-ness; 

And     » he  re    -    bel      sin  -ner'sdoom: 


^lf=^t-p=F-F—  It— p&cfrr-Hr-^ 

r     r    I  i      i     I 


FJ=£|^=fj3^B=F^T^FE^F± 


1.  Mine  to  tell       me  whence    I      came, 

2.  Mine  thou  art        to     guide     and  guard, 

3.  Mine  to  show,     by      liv    -    ing    faith, 

4.  0  thou  ho    -    ly     book     di  -  vine, 


Mine      to      tell      me      what 
Mine      to      pun  -  ish      or 
Man      can     tri  -  umph  o 
Pre  -  cious  trea  -  sure,     thou 
kj 


ver 
art 


am; 
ward  ; 
death; 
mine  1 


r     i   i  r    i        r 


•=d=dr,=d=ird 


!_H-T-J- 


i=|^=|^^=|^fKBT-«J=44J3 


book     di  •  vioe. 


Pre  •  cious    trea  -  sure,   thou    art    mine 
«-      -P- 


^=EE£EbE^EEl~El±E=lEEE=^lzE^?:^'£i£23 


I 


0       thou     ho    -    ly      book      di    •  vine,         Pre  -  cious    trea  •  sure,    thou     art    mine 

1     rrii      rrT^Ti 
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.Tn.TA  H.  JoBHI      S 


What    Hinders? 

Duet— Alto  and  Tutob. 


S  "P.  Coopat.» 


g^^si  ^-^^A.m 


•  0  ^-* 

1.  What  hin  ciers  your  oom-ing     to     .Te    -     sus,  What  hin-ders  your  coming  to  -  day  ? 

2.  If    plea-sure*  and  cart  h-ly     en  -  joy   -   incut  Have  hindered  your  corning  be  -  ton, 
.'!.     'I'lu-     feir  -  ful. the  troubled  and  doubt  -  ing,  May   lov  -  ing-ly     lean   on    Bifl   hrca-t  ; 
4.  What  hin  den  your  oom-ing    to    Je    -    sus  ?  The  fear  that  you  mav  not  hold  out? 

N    Vs  s  N    s  ,  n  s    * ' N   N  -s  s  \— 


.*  J 


•  ''l 


1.  He     of  -  fers  His  grace  and  His  par  •    don.     Tell    Je  -  sus  what  stands  in  the  wa y. 

2.  0       tar  •  ry    no  long-er  but  prove  Him,  Who  of  -  fers  you  joy  ev  -  er  •  more. 

3.  O      tru*t  Him  who  of- fers  sal -va    -    tion,  Come  now  to  His  arms  and  be    hle-t. 

4.  Hi*  mer-ey    en-dur-eth  for   ev    -    er,         0     how  can  you  lin -gnr    in    doubt? 

±k3J f — — h=e±E3J==        r   r      r^E 

r      >       r      ^ :     > 


i 

Chorus. 


t-fe 


What  is       it  that  hin-ders  your  com-ing  ?       You  may  find  this  sal  -va  -  tion  to  -  day ; 

r    L     +1  i*    L    ?    L  /     /   1/ 


?   '/    1/ 


N      *    s--^-J-^-\  A 


-vi    s    fcKzg-qc 


#   I*'    0     0—0—0— 0  £0—0—0       0    I    #*    •     •—%—€>    I  '  •        • 


The   Saviour    is    rea  -  dy    and  wait  -  ing, 


why  do  you  long-er      de  -  lay  ? 


m;;i:::=i^:i;::Mi:;^io 
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from  home  and 

he     may  be 

no   heart  can 

the  bells  of 


w 

kin 
stray 
har 
hea 


-G- 

dred, 

ing 

den 


?-7  .       .- 

Wan         der  •     ing          a     •  « ay, 

From      the  heaven  •  ly  fold, 

So           He  can    -    not 

Ring         for  Him      with  joy; 


^  I  J.    J=P — p_£fe=3 


3— 


—| 1 (=t  © J 

* — "jB — ^— ,-#  — -•— *— •  v<& — ^+0.  -#-v— #% 


if 

1.  Y\  here     is      he        1      think         of,        Pray      for,  day      by      day?  Once  home's  brishb-.-t 

2.  Yet       the  ten  -  der     shop    -    herd,     With       a     love     un  -  told,  And       a    great  com- 

3.  And       no  sheep  can    wan     •     der     Where     He   can  •  not     reach:         So       I    keep    on 

4.  May       re-joic-ing       an     •    gels     Smile      up  -  on      my       boy;  May    the    Fa  •  ther 


1.  sun    •  shine.  Once       its   joy     and     light, 

2.  pas    •    sion,  Fill    •   ing   all      His     mind, 

3.  pray  •  ing,  Where  •  so  -  e'er     ho        be, 

4.  meet      him  Com    •    ing  back     a    •    lone. 


Still      his    mother's  dar  -  ling.  Where  is 
Will      be     following      af  -  ter,   Seek-ing 
Bring    him  home,  Good  Shepherd,  Bring  him 
Say  -  ing,  "  Loved  and  lost  one,  Welcome, 


jk.  -4- 


Ckorcs. 


1.  he 

2.  till 

3.  back 

4.  wel 


— 1 u— •— — 0—0 •-i-G&^—i  •-:-#—•  —m— J 


to    -  night! 

He  find, 

with  Thee, 

iiomo  home ! 


For        the  Shep  -  herd,     Je     -     sus.     Leaves   the  rest    be- 


mmm  Jiiiiiisi  i^-iii 


y^ ^  __ x_# # — 9 — m-x«9 — # — 9 — ,       ~ ~ 

hind.  Seeks     the     lost     and     wand'ring.  Seeks    un    •    til 


Ho 


find. 


rxi — r 


r 


1    :; 
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His  Loving  Arms 


Pabu 


Clare vce  B.  Strousi 


OTt 


> .N 


rf  =*EEL 


S 


far  ■  way 

wins   -  per'd        to 
(lav        He        guides 
hour        of        deep 

bleaa    -    ed  life 

-m- 


from 
inl- 
and 
est 
in 


r_# 0—r  jz 1z : 


JO       -  BUS, 

par    -  don 

keeps  mo 
tri      -       al 

Je      -  Bus ! 

-m-  -a»- 

-t= — E- 


dead  in 

thro'  the 

in  the 

when  all 

sin     -  ner, 


mm 


j — f    m     I      >    >l    |i= 

« ^ a -h an a* — | — a 1 


m 


1  tree    -    pas 

2  all  a 

3  bless    -    ed 


and 


sin, 


And 


-     ton 


thought   for        one 


4  earth 


ly 


nar    -  row 
com    -  fort 


blood       Which     He        shed       for        my     trans 

n       and 


From      the 


ban 


fails, 


And        no        cheer 


of 

ing 


of 


5  won't     you 

hear 

His 

call? 

From 

the 

0 

pow'r      of        sin's       do    - 

fc       is 

P 

4 

1       •                 0           •>  — 

p 

|" 

eT 

^-^  h  t        i                  i 

p 

ir     ^    ^     y 

**        Li 

!■ 

| 

^ 

> 

^        1? 

• 

•=£=3* 


^3? 


1  vile        no       hope  could 

2  gree  -  alone      on  the 

3  death     He    makes  me 

4  sun  -  shine       I  can 

5  min   -  ion        He  can 


£-?— £ — £ 


be; 
tree  ; 
free ; 

see, 
free  : 


:- 


■<&- 


—? ^r 

But  the 

And  the 

There's  no 

Then  to 

Yield  thy 

N  K 

_^ m- 


bless 
bleaa 

e    - 
Him 
heart 


ed 
ed 
vil 

I 
to 


m\ 


Lord  of 

peace  of 

can  be 

bring  my 

Him  this 


£      :»'     rgr 

-I *» m 


r^ 

-Q-^—J* K- 

~W 

K   ~ 

r-J* ^ 

R FT-H 

cr- 

1 K^ 

tiA±-ii 

r* — 

— «  — 

-+*- 

•1 * 

_^ -jr 

~~ r — s — "j 

S- 

— «— 

—m — 
— «» — 

j 

V 

m         m        m 

~w 

1   Glo    -    ry 

stoop'd 

and 

raJa'd     me 

to       Him  •  self, 

And 

Ho 

put 

2   hea   -  ven 

came 

in 

to         my 

wea   -    ry        soul, 

As 

He 

put 

S  fall        me' 

while 

I'm 

rest    -   ing 

in        His      grace, 

And 

He 

has 

4  sor   -  row, 

and 

He 

wipes       a     - 

way      my      tears 

As 

He 

puts 

5  mo  -  ment, 

and 

with 

joy    thou'lt 

sure    -    ly         find 

That 

He'll 

put 

-•         .*». 

-0~ 

a» 

V 

-a>-      -ev 

-f" 

* 

©:-h">  — « *- 

*__ 

—  1 

\       1 

— taj  — ta  — 

-U — $ — f- 

-**- 

— )*— « 

^-*v    * — p- 

tr 

1 

— k k — 

J 

->— 

k~i 
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His  Loving  Arms — Continued 

.  h         w         |  Refrain 

-£   4    S  -J 1. 

— m « *  — •« -d 


1—4   His 
5    His 


lov    -  ing      arms 
lov    -  ing      arms 


j-2: 


4= — 1= — £ — £. 


round 
round 


fe= 


T 


me. 
thee. 


He 

He'll 


put 

put 


-E- 


His 

ll  - 

-^- 


1 — 4  lov    -   ing  arms 
5  lov    -  ing  arms 

r  .  r 


1=W- 


a   -  round         me,  He      put      His  lov   -  ing  arms       a 

a  -   round        thee,       He'll    put      His  lov   -  ing  arms       a 


^& 


J 


l2=:c2: 


^i 


I 
zwiz 


h   h   h   Is 


i£ 


1 — 4  round         me,         I        look'd  in   -  to      His     face,  it    beam'd  with  ten  -  del 

5  round       thee,    Look       up       in   -  to      His     face,  it     beams   with  ten  -  der 


-1=. 


-*7- 


£^=* 


\> 


»._*_j^_i*. 


^-^=^^E*E3=l^t 


1—4  grace        As      He        put    His      lov  -  ing    arms 
5  grace,      And  He'll      put    His     lov  -  ing    arms 
-~-     -^-     -♦-    -m-     -+- 

F  r  F 


round    .    .         me. 
round    .    .         thee. 


fea-P — f~rrr 


v=fr 


t=3=: 
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E.   8.    ! 


I    Belong   to   Jesus 


E.   S.   Lorknz 


-m-      -m-    -m-    -•-  jr  ■ 


1  With     8V  -  'ry  pOW*r,  with  heart  aii-1  K>al, 

L'  What   tho'  terap-ta  -  tions  sore  be  -  set, 

3  In         vain  the  world   my  heart  al  -  lures, 

4  No  threatening  dan  •  ger    then  I       see, 


5 


3EB 

SEE 


a:—  k; 


rfczzze: 


I  be  -  long  to  Je  -  bus  ; 

I  be  -  long  to  Jo  -  sus ; 

I  be  -  long  to  Je  -  sus ; 

I  be  -  long  to  Je  -  sus ; 

V. :  t  ZUU=i 


I 

I  be  -  long  to  Je  •  sus. 

I  be  -  long  to  Je  -  bus. 

I  be  -  long  to  Je  -  sus. 

I  be  •  long  to  Je  -  sus. 


He      shall  my    ev  -  'ry  thought  con-trol, 
What  tho'  earth's  cares  an  -  noy    and  fret, 
In      weak-ness    this    my     soul    as  -  sures, 
Thro'  time  and  thro'  e  -    ter  -  ni   -  ty, 


Refrain 

Is H__K_  _Js_. 


I  be  -  long       to        Je  - 


I  be  -  long       to        Je  -  sus, 


^ ^. 


K         N      K         S         K  |S 

^•1  -    Jr  4  '    Jr  I  d        J         n       n  1    1         I     1    i  = 


sus,         He 


be    -      ongs       to 


I  be  -  long       to  Je 


i:^-1 


n^i; 


§sll 


An  alternative  Tune  is  on  the  following  page 


762 


I   Belong  to   Jesus 


E.  S.  Lorenz 


Special  Solos 


E.    H.    SWINSTEAL. 


:i-»=E3-2-« 


1  With    ev  -  'ry  power,  with  heart  and  soul, 

2  What  tho'  temp-ta  -  tions   sore    be  -  set, 

3  In         vain  the  world  my  heart  al    -  lures 

4  No  threat-'ning  dan  -  ger   then    I        see, 

— , — m—r—m — • — m 
]&z£z±z\- — I F 


f  r  *  *  -°  ■'- 


be  -  long  to 
be  -  long  to 
be  -  long  to 
be  -  long  to 


Je 
Je 

Je 
Je 


sua  ; 
sus  ; 
bus  ; 
sus  ; 


i    i        i 


^bLli  j  tUr^J  ■  I  j  j  II 


I 

1  He     shall  my     ev  -  'ry  thought  con-trol,  I  be  -  long  to 

2  What  tho'  earth's  cares  an  -  noy    and  fret,  I  be  -  long  to 

3  In     weak-ness  this    my     soul     as  -  sures,  I  be  -  long  to 

4  Thro'  time  and  thro'  e    -    ter  -  ni   -  ty,  I  be  -  long  to 


Je       •  sus. 

Je       •  sus. 

Je       -  sus. 

Je       -  sus. 

1,-v 


Refrain 


3>— 1 F^nd— =j 


I       be  -  long     to 


Je 


sus, 


I  ri^jTrH-^ 


-m-      e^- 


Je 


be  •    long     to 


-•-      I       -m-  -m-    I       ■* 

ii        i       r 


:g= 


i 


,ij   .IJ    .TI.M-4=tJ-*JJ-^ 


I  I 

I         be    -    long      to 


Je  sus, 


a: 


me. 


He        be    •    longs     to 


2ztz: 


Music  by  permission  of  E.  H.  Swinstead      An  Alternative  Tune  precedes  this  one 


30 


Special.  Solos 

763  Christ,    our    Rock 


P.  B. 


Moderato. 


1.  When    wea 

2.  When    thin* 

igfa  bil 


;  5  s- 1  ~-n^-=v^---_j 


\  I-5! 


0         0         0         0 


III! 


1 


P.    BlLHORIf 


I  p^^^^^M  1  -s  I 


ry    and      faint        -        -        ing  and       rea        -  -         dy     to 

tv    and      pareh'd      .     .     with  the       heat    ....     of    the 
lows  of       sor       •         -         row    a    -    round       ...    me  may 


•      •      0      0 


(A : — \\  ^-\-0— 0—0—0— ir-=rT -•—•—•— • — ~ — =-T  • 


={-j-S 


a 


#— # 


i  E^npi^ipsiie^^i 


1.  die To    the         Rock 

2.  day To    the        Rock 

3.  roll And  dan 


in      the         des 
that  was         sinit 
gers     of         mid 


ert     for 

Wn      I'll 
night  may 


:3>: 


spll^^^liiia^i 


5    #    #    # 


•    ■#■  *     -#- 


fm^^mi^^^^wB^-^ 


1.  pafe 

2.  haste 

3.  trou 


ty      I  fly, 

me     and        say, 
ble     my         soul, 


There       'neath 
"  ( ,;\  «■       me 
I'll  haste 


its  cool 
a  cool 
to     the 


0    0    r  0  0000 


i 


t^-Uf^^gg 


#— • 


Special  Solos 


Christ,    our   Rock—  Conti-n vu  <l. 


$^.~~^^= 


m 


:nnz#. 


> 


1.  shel 

2.  d.ink 

3.  Rock 


ter    from       storms 
fiom  Thy        boun 
that     is  high 


I  would  hide; 
ti  -  ful  store, 
er     than        I, 


My 
And 
And 


J-flTt 


?^£-iI^e*£:e:hee^ 


#       0       §)■      # 


fe£*^^Ffeg=gE£i5EEl^gEfe  • 


eee 


:^'eL1 


-s- 


•m^mm^ 


1.  80lll 

2.  quick 

3.  safe 


is     re    -    fresh'd 
ly    and       free 
ly    I'll       rest     . 


as  in  Him 
ly  the  life 
till   the      night 


I  a  -  bide. 
wa  -  ters  pour. 
pas* - eth       by. 


w    m    m     m  #.      ^   •       #. 


_•—*_#_« 


-#  -•-  -•-  -•- 


rit. 

-m-  •  -#-  -•- 


Chorus. 


~i:iEE^==;T  Ieee-ee^  FS-^ji^Ei 


O       come, 


all 


ye        wea 


-v-Lt 


and     bliss 

-f- 


prove. 


MM  I 


-N 


if 


ijE^iifEEEpgiiEE^^i^Ef::  IV; . 

That  Christ  is       the    Rock,  And       His       sha  dow     is       .     .         love.  .     . 

|V1eTI±eee1e^15ee^OeIIe^,eee:Ie^'J] 


tf=f: 


Special  Solos 

764  I  Belong  to  the  King 


Ida  L.  Reed 

Solo  or  Duet 


Maurice  a.  i 


1.  l       I  r-long      to     the  King,      1  in    a   child    cf     Hi^   love,        I  shalldwHl  in     Hi* 

2.  I       belong      to     the  King,     and  He  loves  mp,      I     know,    For  Hi-*  nicr  •  <v     and 
B,  I       be-k>Og      to     the  King,     and  His  pro-mise      in    sure,    That  we  all    shall    be 


H 


J — I — I 


WO        -#    #     w  -&-      -0-  -#-  •  .  » 


1.  pd-ace     bo    fair;  For  He  tells     of      its  bliss       in  yon  hea  -  ven  a  •  bove,  And  His 

2.  kindness    so    free,  Are  un-ceas  -  ing  •  ]y  mine,    where-so-ev  -  er  I      go,       And  my 

3.  gathered   at     last  In  His  kingdom     a  -  bove,    by  life's  wa  •  ter  so  pure,  When  toil 

J.  1  J      -            .-  i 


zirz> 


v_    5  l     ^_a 


- 


,-J 


E 


y> _j_._#_l3,_f_b;  I 


±=±1= 


cnil-dren  its     splen-dours  shall   share. 

2.  re  -  fupe  un  -  fail  -  ing       is       He. 

3.  life    with  its      tri    -    als     is       past. 

/,!•,.  l    r     J  J-  J     J  >. 


±±i 


P 


HzTy===:ffg--g:li     i     1  t-pi=y 

I 


child    of     His  love,     AndHenev  •  er      for-sak-eth  His  own;    he  will  call    me    some 


Wm    lii§illltei=gl 

— & d TT  "Tr  r 


uav         to    His    pal  -ace     a  -  bove,         I    shall  dwell  by    His  glo  -  ri  -   liei 


shall  dwell  by    His  glo  -  ri  •  lied  throne. 

ft ft- 
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What  Wilt  Thou  ? 


B.  A. 


Special  Solos 


P.    P.    BlLHORN 


z~—  HzliSd  dr.  rEjzrrrJ. 


»=fP  g 


1.  Lord,  Thou  hast  granted    sal  -  va-tion  to     me,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me 

2.  Since     I      am  ?aved  by   the     Cru  -  ci  -  fled  One,  What  wilt  Thou  haveme 

3.  Par  •  don     is      granted  thro' Him  who  hath  died,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me 

4.  Read-  y     and   will- ing  Thy  voice    to      o-  bey.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me 


I 

to  do? 

to  do? 

to  do? 

to  do? 


EEEZilEEZ-EElEE^EBE^^-"^-  N>rl 


r^r.jJJ-,  J^rrfa 


^S^^S^IMOTl 


1.  From  Sa-tans  bond-age   at  last    I     am  free, 

2       I  would  point  o-thers   to  God's  on  -  ly  Son, 

3.  I      am    so      hap  -  py  with  Thee  at   my  side, 

4.  Bid  me   to      fol  •  low  Thee  day  un  -  to  day, 


What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? 

What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? 


Chorus.      Faster. 


±=r=±nzi=: 


What  wilt  Thou     have  me     to        do  ? 


Where  wilt  Thou  have    me     to 


go? 


rr^rrzr+ZBlirrrrr^ 


-fzzrrrxqrrr: 


r«i3iij:y=iasii:-ijfnf::7c:i 


I 

Je  -  bus,  my     Mas-  ter.  Thy   will  shall  be 
I  1       I 


i  - 

m\         What  wilt  Thou  have  me    to    do? 


(f^mmm^mm^^:  \  m 
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766 


Some  Glad   Day 


C.  J.  B. 


CllAS.    .T.    BCTT.EB 


-\— V 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

9 


shall 

the 

shall 

shall 

M. 


lay 

sin 
meet 
lean 


Mi 


? 

the  cross       a     • 
ner's  friend  shall 
the  friends    of 
on      Je  •  sua' 


E&^^S 


aide, 

see, 

yore, 

ureast. 


Some 
Some 
Borne 

Some 


day, 
day, 
day, 
day, 
&- 


r 

some  glad  day ; 

some  glad  day: 

some  glad  day ; 

some  glad  day ; 


&£ 


1.  Safe    •    ly         pass  to  Canaan's 

2.  See         the  wounds  once  made     for 

3.  And      with  them  the  Lamb      a 

4.  Find        a  sweet,  a  per  -  feet 


side, 
me, 
do  re, 
rest. 

it  :«.  •  g*    -P- 


Some  day, 

Some  day, 

Some  day, 

Some  day, 

-P_ 


P 


0 

some  glad  day; 

some  glad  day ; 

some  glad  day ; 

some  glad  day; 

-•-  ;   -m- 
zt U-l 


I. 


1.  If         I  live         a  life       of       pray'r, 

2.  I       shall  press  closo  to      His        side 

3.  There  at  Je    •  sus'  sa  -  cred 

4.  On    that  bright 


feet 

-    ter  •  nal      shore 
S 


And     the  cross       for     Je  -  sus  bear, 

Who     for  me         was  cru  •  ci  •     fied. 

Saints    of  ev     -     'ry  clime    I'll  meet, 

All     our  6or  •  rows    will       be  o'er, 

»  •    #  #  •     r    .#..    «.  g. 


-^ 


=d=i 


•-. — 


tlWiim 


=* 


And 
Hold 
We 

V- 


shall 
with 
shall 


glo    -  rious  crown    shall     wear,  Some  day, 

then  be      sat    -    is    -    fied,  Some  day, 

them  com  •  mun  •  ion     sweet,  Some  day, 

meet  to      part       no      more,  Some  day, 


some  glad 

some  glad 

some  glad 

some  glad 


E31 

o 

day. 
day. 
day. 
day. 
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767 


The   Friendship  of  Jesus 


Ida  M.  Bddd 


Cn  AS.    H.    r.ABRIEL 


1.  Have  you      ac  -  cept  -  ed  the  friend-ship  of       Je      -      bus?          Do          you 

2.  Dear     as         a      moth  -  er,  "or  sis  -  ter  or     broth    -    er,             To           His 

3.  Ser-vants       no      long  -  er,  but  friends   He  doth    call            us,             If            w>- 

tfcll— z: 

tt-f— » — ) 

y      y      y      y      y  y  y      y  ^      \ 


£z     1      I      I      !  — *::  big— 1 — •zzr==^zt=»=ni— 

«$--# — » — » — » — »-»—[-» — # — »  —  # — 1.—         — ^ — 


1.  walk     with     Him 

2.  in     -    fin    -    ite 

3.  do       what     His 


iil; 


day  by      day, 

heart  of      love 

love  com-mands, 

.« ! 

_ 0 — #_«_. 


Rest  -  ing 

Is       He 

Yes  •  ter 

_« »_ 

p         # 


se  -  cure  in  His 
that  do  •  eth  the 
day,  now,  and  for- 
_• • ft 


-ft «_l-# # 0 9 9 #-A— g    . J U 


1.  bless-ed 

2.  will    of       the 

3.  ev  -  er       His 


sur    -    ance,     "  Lo,      I       am     with    you      al     •  way  ?  " 

Fa     -     ther.      Seek-ing     for  strength  from  a     -  bove. 

ise,       Fixed  and     un  •  change  -  a  -  ble  stands. 

—  IS     N      \ 


prom 

ft 


by  and   bv.  They  who  walk  with  Him  here    be-low, 

the  home  ov  -  er    yon-der. 


y    /    / 


His  "lo  -  ri     fied     likeness     a-  wak  -  ing.   As  thev  are  known,  shall  thev  know. 
»     m     -     •        ft_ft p    T" ft_  ,_ft_ft_ft !S N N       ^ 


3—-5— • ft— ft— #— \—\    j      j 


y   v 


—^—^i-y 
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763  Lead    Me  Gently   Home 

$  +-5=^^-dr-J-d-xi:.-ii#^=— F±=-^|i=uN?-rrz3=q-rj 


1.  Lead    me  gent-ly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gently  home,        When  life'.- toils  are  ended,  And 

2.  Lead    me  gent-ly  home,  Father,  Lead  me  gently  home  :  In  life's  darkest  hours.  Father, 

r      m     mm     r  \ r    <     r  *   J, #  •  *       4    '    1  _J 


l^,_^_Ui+J_, 


^■£^^1 


-J— ^-JL-J-^i 

iz:ca|:3-i: 


:£=*e 


1.  part     ing  day*  have  come; 

2.  When  life's  troubles    come, 

-J?J--    OH  J. 


Sin    no  more  shall  tempt    me.     Ne'er  from  Thee  1*11 
Keep  my  feet  from  wan  d  ring,  Lest    from  Thee   I 

— ,    ,  |     M 


mw?m§mmmmmi*m 


m? 


m—0- 


—i: 


m 


lis  gd^E-j^--^F^--|.c=^-*-|:^--.g->     -  1  J^=_gJ 


1.  roam, 

2.  roam, 


If  Thou'lt  on  •  ly       lead  me.  Fa  ther.     Lead       me  gcnt-ly      home. 
Lest    I    fall      up  -    on    the  way-side,   Lead        me  gent  -  ly       homo. 


3d=d^==t=r= 


0         0         0         0  -•■      •■     -•■  I 


^m^mmmmm^ 


Special  Solos 
Lead  Me  Gently  Home — Continued. 


Refrain. 


Lead 


m 


me  gent  -  ly     home, 

l±Jk 


Fa-ther,     Lead     me     gent  -  ly, 


^ZE^-I^EzEEEz[£EE^=-l^EEE=PzE 

Lead         me  gent .  ly      home,  Fa  -  ther,     Lead    me  gent-ly        home.  Fa  -  ther, 


Lest       I       fall         up  -  on      the      way -side,     Lead    me  gent  -  ly      home. 

Lead    me  gent  •  ly,     gent  -  ly  home. 


769 


Jesus   of   Nazareth 


John  R.  Clements. 


H.  P.  Danks. 


11                 1  1      1    1  s— ' 

1.  Je-sus  <>f  Naz  -  a-reth  heal- er     of  men,     Cvir  -  er  of    halt  and   of  blind; 

2.  Je   sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  cur  -  er     of  siu,      Seek-er  for  lost  and  de   •  filed; 

3.  Je-sus  <f  Naz  -  a  reth,  dy  -  ing  for  all,      hangiig  in     paiu  on   the  tree; 


_j 1 1 0 — 4  If 0 #_L_g.A.I_# 0 »_I  J  -  J  f-  %~L-<S> 


mm 


m* 


1.  Worker    of    won-ders    a-  pain  and    a  -  gain,     Seeking    the   sadonrs   to       find.    .     .     . 

2.  Stri>ingBO    kmd-ly    the   straying  to       w  n,     Loving  ea  lipcn-i  -  tei.t    child..     .     . 

3.  Siiffring»o    meek- 1  j'  that    we  who  may    cul,     Par-dou  thrV  Him  may  have  free.         .     . 


Rkfrain 


Je  •  bus    of      Naz     a-reth,  Tell    it       a   -  gain.       Died  on    the    cro<-s  For    sin  •  ful     men. 


wmmmm^mmimf-  \  m 


r—y\ 


Special  Solos 

770                   I  Come  to  Thee 

,     ||    noon  C.  H.  Morris 

1.  Just  as         I     am     I    come  to  Thee,  My   -  self     I    can-not  bt-t-tT    make; 

2.  Just  as         I     am,  yet   this    I  know,  The    blood  will all-suf-  fi  ci»*nt     be; 

3.  Just  as         I     am     I     come  to   •  day.  My      hungry  soul  cries  out  for   Thee; 

4.  Just  as         I     am,  my   Life,  my  Love,  My     soul  here  6nds  a  perfect     rest; 


I      I      >   V  II  I 


1.  The    pre-cious  blood  my  on  -  ly      plea,  Oh,     save    me   for  Thy  mer-cy's  sake. 

2.  I      shall     be    whi-terthan  the    snow,  Made     ful    -  ly  whole  in    trust-ing  Thee. 

3.  I       can      no    long-er  stay    a  -    way,  Thine,  whol  -  ly  Thine,  I      long  to  be. 

4.  While,  like     the   wea-ry,  wand'ring  dove,         Safe     fold  -  ed     in   Thy  love  I  rest. 

m     -     '     *     0 

m  *.    | 0—1-0  -—0—0— 0—0—0- r~&-' P~  |   #  *      P \~ "-J-&--- 

<§^H-     —  *  f  j T-^-g   = — [ir^1^  »  »  P 1 


^    1>    I     "*"*" 


CHORB8 


tJ  -0-     <~?     '  ■&-  •  -0- 

Just  as  I      am,  Just  as       I    am    I  come  to  Thee ; 

Just  as  I  am,  Just  as  I  am,  I  come  to  Thee ; 

,  *.  | . mm  0  m 1 •  m-P-i-0  r*  -' -0  ----- 0-*—m-v0 '--  0*0-0-0— , 

j — 1-1— N  tg^i—J-r-^rj :  *  '  M^H^ 

Jr11-*'—  •— •— ^  *— "—  t-l-t-t*  1-m~  •— 9— j— J  -lTs;  •     M 
Oh,    hear        me,  bless  me,    save   me.  Lord,   Just  as        I      am    I    come   to      Thee. 

I     ....     .         I     A    A 


g^J=faa:=*LJUg^JS-g-«-J*  "A  i 
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771 


He   Bore  our  Sins 


F.  Tyi.f.r. 


Pgp#i5E« 


Cbas.  Rbsvu. 


s 

I 


llil 


^  -4H* 


1.  Oh,      aw  -  ful  load  for  that  bow'd  Head, 

2.  Transferred   to  H:m  the  guilt-less,      see 

3.  Be-  lieve,     be  lieve,  thou  guilty       one; 


T~     p  V"  /    /   / 


5  #   * 

Ter    •   rif  -    ic  weight  for  that  marr'd  form, 
Your  guilt,  in  blood  your  debt  wa*    paid; 
That  all       thy  sins  de  -  eerv  -  ed     doom 
•  _•    .0.     m  \ 


#     #  S 

EEt='E*  ".\  g  = 


1.  He     bore      your  sins,  your  burden  dread, 

2.  Be  -  hold,       to     set   the  cap-tive    free, 

3.  Was  borne  by  Ohr.st;  God's  Ho-ly  Son 

|\    iN    >        .#.      p.  « 


And  brav'd  your  judgment's  fearful  storm. 
Je  -  sus  the  great  sin  off-'ring  made. 
For     thee      has  b  >w'd  Him  to  the   tomb. 


"■_  \zmzj—  m  -0—90-m — ci  q_l 


mim 


'¥—¥ 


Chorus 


9-t 


1  hy         dea  h, 

m 


Lord     Je 


BUS. 
_     \ 


er        -        moie 

:i— tzz d-— 

1 s>-^_. 


Shall 


II 


— J ->--fs— 


F 


f  ^*i 


be 


our  song  on     yon-der     shore, 


• 

We'll  praise     the     blessed     One     who 


^z=^=^Tzd==j^=JFP=f=EEEEEEE^a 
tr    I  i  I,  u    i.    r        -»  i 


bore 


J 


t 


Our       load  of       sin         up  -  on       the 

#  -  •       *         -  ^ 


^zzr_z z===fzz|r.pj=:^— ji^i^=^z^.  [:  p~-^= 


^    , 
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111 


Make  the  Courts  Ring 


J"!IN- 


R.  SWENEY 


Then    is      sing-ing    up      in    hoav-en    such    as        we  have  nev  •  er  known, 
But      I       heat   an  -  oth  -  er    an-them  blend-ing     voi  -  ccs  clear  and  strong, 

Then  the      an-gels  stand  and  list  -  en,    for    they     can-not  join  that  song 
So,    al -though  I'm  not    an     an  -  gel,    yet      I     know  that    o  -  ver  there 
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Where  the     an-gels  sing   the  prais-es     of      the    Lamb  up  -on    the  throne, 
Un  -  to    Him  that  hath  re-deem'd  us  and  hath  bought  us,     is    the  song  ; 
Like  the  sound  of     ma  -  ny    wat  -  ers    by    that  hap-py,  blood-wash'd  throng; 
I     will    join     a    bless -ed    cho  -  rus  that    the        an-gels  can  -not  share  ; 
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1  Their  sweet  harps  are  ev  -  er    tune-ful    and  their     voi  -  ces     al-ways  clear, 

2  We  have  come  thro'  trib-u  -   la  -  tions    to     this     land    so    fair  and  bright, 

3  For    they    sing     a -bout  great  tri  -  als,   bat  -  ties  fought  and  vie -fries  won, 

4  I      will    sing     a-  bout  my   Sav-iour  who    up    -   on  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry 


1  O    that     we  might  be  more  like  them  while  we  serve  the  Mas  -  ter     here  ! 

2  Tn     the     foun-tain  free  -  ly    flow  -  ing    He  hath  made  our  gar-ments  white. 

3  And  they  praise  their  great  Re-deem-er  who  hath    said  to  them,  Well  done  ! 

4  Free  -  ly    par-don'  d  my  trans -gres-s ions,  died  to     set      a      sin-ner    free. 
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Refrain 
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Ho    -    ly,         ho    -    ly,      is     what  the    an  -  gels  sing,       And       I       ex  - 
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D.  B.  TOW  NT.  R 


At  Calvary 

<;  winiA   0  0  0.4. d 


1  Years  I     spent      in     van    -    i     -  ty        and      pride, 

2  By  God's  Word     at     last       my  sin          I       lcarn'd  ; 
■?  Now  I've  giv'n       to      Je    -   sus  ev  -    'ry  -   thing, 
4  O  the    love  that  drew      sal    -  va  -  tion's     plan ! 


Car  -    ing     not       my 

Then  I      trem  -  bled 

Now  I      glad  -    ly 

O  the   grace    that 


£M 


& 


v~rv-r 


4=: 


1  Lord    was      cru    -    ci    -    fied, 

2  at        the      law        I'd    spurn'd, 

3  own    Him       as         my      King. 


4     brought    it      down       to        man ! 


Know  -  ing    not        it    was  for       me  He  died 

Till         my  guilt    -  y    soul  im  -  plor  -  ing,  turned 

Now        my    rap-tur'd  soul  can       on    -  ly  sing 

O          the  might  -  y    gulf  that     God  did  span 
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On  Cal  -  va 

To  Cal  •  va 

Of  Cal  -  va 

At  Cal  -  va 


Mer    -    cy  there  was  great  and    grace     was 
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Par    -    don  there     was  mul   -   ti    -  plied         to 
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At   Calvary 
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Years     I  gpenl  in    van  -  i    -  ty     ami     pride, 

By  God's  Word  at  last  my  sin       I       learn'd 

Now  I've  giv'n  to    Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  -  thing, 

O       the  love  that  drew  sal    -  va  -  tion's  plan  ! 


Car    -    ing   not.    my   Loi  I 
Then     I  brenvbled    at     the 

Now       I    glad  -  ly    own    linn 
O       the  grace  that  brought  it 
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1  cru   -  ci   -  fied,  Know  -  ing  not      it  was  for      mo       He  died     On 

2  law     I'd     spurn'd,  Till        my  guilt  -  y  soul,  im  -  plor  -  ing,  turn'd  To 

3  as        my     King  Now      my  rap  -  tur'd  soul  can     on     -    ly  sing     Of 

4  down  to     man  !  O  the  might  -  y  gulf  that  God      did  span    At 
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Mer    •     cy  there  was  great  and    grace     was 
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He'll  Never  Forget 


F.  A.  0 


Tenor  and  Alto  Dcrr. 


1.  My    Fa-ther  ha«»  inu-ny  dear  chil-dren;  Will  He  ev-er  for  •  get    to  keep  me  T 

2.  Our  Fa-ther  remembers  the  -.par-r.-ws,      Their    val-ue  and  fall   He  doth  see; 

3.  The  word*  ot  the  Lord  are  so  priceless,       How    patient  and  watchful  is  He; 

4.  0  brother,  why  don't  you  accept    Him?     He      of-fers  sal  -  va  -  tion  so  free; 


A 


1.  He     gave  His  own  Son  to   re-deem    them,  And  He  cannot  for -get  to  keep  me. 

2.  But    dear  -  er      to   Him  are  His  cbil-dren.  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep  me. 

3.  Tho'    mo-ther    for  -  get  her  own  offspr'ng.  Yet  He'll  ne-ver  for-  get  to  keep  me. 

4.  Re  -  cent  and    be  - 1, eve  and  o  -  bev  Him,  And  He'll  ne-ver  for  -get  to  keep  thee. 

MN  J.  >1>|N  I    J.  \ J\    N        M      \i       k~v| 

/ 

1, 2,  3.  He'll  ne  ver       for-get      to  keep  me  (keep  m?),  He'll  never  for-get     to  keep  me  (keep  me)  j, 
Alh  v.    He'll  ne-ver      for-get      to  keep  thee  (keep  thee),  He'll  never  for-get     to  keep  thee  (keep  thee) ; 
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1.  He  nave  His  own  Son  to    re-deem      me,  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep    me. 

2.  But  dear-er    to  H  mare  His  chil  -  dr**n,  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  keep    me. 

3.  Tlio'  mother  forget    her    own  off-spring.  Yet  He'll  never  forget  to  keep    me. 

4.  Repent  and  be-lieve  and  o  -  bey     Him.  And  He'll  never  for-get  to  kevp   thee. 
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Lost  and   Found 


J.  H.  Pammis 


Carl  FBomn 


1.  W 

2.  W 

3.  \Y 
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hat  were  we  when  mer  -  cy 
hat  are  we  since  mer  -  cy 
hat  we   shall  be  ?  That's  a 
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found 
found 
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■9— 9^g—  9— * 9 

us?       Captives  un  -  to  death  and 

us?     Blameless,  spotless  in      His 

Nev-er     uttered,  or       ex 
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sin ; 
sight; 
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1.  Clouds  and  darkness  closed  a  -  round 

2.  Sons    and  saints  His  word  has  crowned 

3.  We     shall  see  Him  in      His       glo 


us,  All  was  hopeless  n;ght  wii_»  •  in. 

us,       Called  to  w<dk  with  Him    in        light, 
ry,         And  be   fold-ed    to      His     breast. 
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Chorus. 
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We    were    lost,     but   Je   -  sus      found  us,  Burst    the    bonds      of  death    that  bound  us, 
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Wrapt  the  robe      of  grace   a   -   round    us,  And  the  heirs  of     glo   •  ry         crowned    u:*. 
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Unanswered  Yet  ? 


Bftowrara 

Dirt. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman 


IT  ' 


1.  I  n  -  an-sweml  yet  ?     The  prav'r  your  lips  have  plead  -  ed 

2.  I  ii  -   an-sweied  yet?    Tim'  when  you  first  pre-  sent  -  ed 

3.  I'm-  an-swered  yet  ?     Nay,    do      not   say  "un  -  ptant  -  ed  ;  M 

4.  I'n  -  an-swered  yet?  Faith  can  -  not   be      un  -  an  •  swered 


In     a  -  go   -    ny 
'1  fa  s  one  pe    -     ti 
Per-hap*  your  part 
Her  feet    are      firm 


+ 
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1.  of   heart  these  ma  -  ny  years  ? 

2.  tion    at      the     Father's  throne. 

3.  is      not  yet     whol- ly   done; 

4.  ly    plant-ed       on    the  Rock ; 
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Does  faith  be  -  gin     to  fail  ?      Is  hope  de  •  part  -  ing  ? 

It  seemed  you  could  not  wait     the  time  of       ask  -  injr, 
The    work  be-  gan  when  first  your  prayer  was   ut  -  tered, 

A  •   mid    the    wild-  est  storms  she  stands  un  -  daunt-ed, 
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1.  And  think  you      all 

2.  So       ur  -  gent   was 

3.  And  God  will     fin 

4.  Nor  quails  be  -  fore 


in     vain  those  fall  -  ing    tears  ? 
your  heart  to     make  it     known. 

ish    what  He     has    be   -  gun, 
the     loud  -  est   thun-der     shock. 


Say    not    the    Fa  -  ther 

Tho'  years  have  passed  sinoe 

If      you    will    keep    the 

She  knows  Om  -  Dip  -  a  - 
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1.  hath   not   heard  your  prayer,  You  shall  have   your    de    -    sire,  some -time,  some- 

2.  then,   do      not     des  -    pa.r;  The  Lord    will      an  •  swer     you,  some  -  time,  some- 

3.  in  -  cense  burn  -  ing      there,  His  glo  -  ry      you    shall      see,  some  -  time,  some- 

4.  tence  has   heard  her     prayer,  And  cries,"It      shall     be      done,"  some -time.  some- 
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ad  lib. 
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1.  where,  You  shall  have  your    de     -     sire,  some  •  timp,  some  -  whore. 

2.  where,  The   Lord    will      an-  swer       you,  some -time,  some  -  where. 

3.  where.  His    glo   -   ry      you    shall       ste,  some -time,  some  -  where* 

4.  whore,  And  cries,  "  It     shall     be        done,"  some  -  time,  some  -  where. 
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Prodigal    Child 


Ellen  H.  Gates 


W.  H.  Doani 


~W         Of  ^_ 

1.  Come  home!  come  home! 

2.  Come  home  !  come  home  ! 

3.  Come  home  !  come  home  ! 

4.  Come  home  !  comehr.me! 

. ,_  J «__*  ^d 
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You  are   wea  -  ry     at    heart, 

For  we  watch  and   we  wait, 

From  the  sor  •  row  and  blame, 

There  is  bread   and  to    spare, 


For  the  way      has  been 

And  we  stand    at     the 

From  the  sin      and  the 

And  a    warm    welcome 


dark, 

2.  pate, 

3.  .-ha me, 

4.  there : 
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V 
And  so    lone    -    ly     and 
While  the  sha  -  dows  are 

And  the  tempt -er 
Then.to  friends    re 
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home  I     O 


come  home  !       Come  home,    come  home  !       Come,  O    come  home  ! 

Come  home  !  come  home  !  come  home  ! 
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I  am  Coming  Back 


J.   W  am  I  hip   M.\<  (Jill 
Solo 
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1    There  is     -  v  tender     In  His    part  -  ing  words  so  sweet, 

2.  Ah.  those  \vord\ so    strangely   ten  -der,  Stdl  keep  ech  -    o  -  ing    all  round,       And  t ho' 

3.  Don"  t  you  hear  the  words  so       ten -der  ?  Don't  they ech  •  o       in  vour  heart  !  Don't  they 

S  S  i  '         •  • 
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1.     let    your  h-art  be  troubled.  For  we      by-  and-bve  shall  meet  In    the  home  of       ma-ny 
2    tli  v  have  gone  to   glo  -  ry.  Andhivereaoh'dthehallow'deround.Thesweetpronvse  has  not 
3.  woo  you  from  this  poor  life,  That  with  wh.ch  you  soon  must  part?  lho*ewhowaitHis  coming 
-       r?       *  -  \  -        - 
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1.  man-sions, Which  I      go      now  to     prc-pare.And  when  I      am    read -y,  dear  ones,    I    will 

2.  failed  them.They  are  with  their  l>rd  to-ni;:ht,Weshallfindthem  read-y    wait -ing  Just  wUh- 

3.  glo  •  rious  Then  will  form   His  roy  -  al   train,  Oh,  the  rapturous  hour  of  meet- ing  When  the 
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Chorus. 


1.  come  and  take  you  thero 

2.  in      the  gates  of     light 

3.  Lord  comes  back  to  rcig 


re."  ) 

it.      V'Ah,"He  whisper'  d,  when  He  left  them,  "I  am  com-  ing  backa  - 
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rain            And  will    take    you    to   your    new  home,    Ev  -  er  near   Me  to  re  -  main." 
#    '           '-#                                             •         # 
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He    Knows    it    All 

Q   M.   Davis. 
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1.  I  love  to      think      my  Fa-ther     knows     Why  I   have  mitted     the  path  I       chose, 

2.  I  love  to      think      ray  Fa-ther     knows     The  thorns  I    pluck     with  <v-'rv 

3.  I  love  to      think      my  Fa-ther     knows     The  strength  or  weak  -  ness  of  my 
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1.  And  that  I     soon        shall  clearly      see 

2.  Thedai-ly    griefs  I     seek  to     hide 

3.  And  that  I     need        but  stand  and  see 


The  way  He      led 
From  the  dear    souls 
Each  conflict      end 


was  bfst  for     me. 
I    walk  be  -   side. 
in     vie  -  to  -   rv. 


Refrain. 
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He  knows  it 


He  knows  it  al 


all, My  Fa  -  ther 

He  knows  it  all, 
O       0-      0-      0- 
0 m 


knows,  ....     He  knows  it    all :     .     .     .     .       Thy   bit-ter      tears,     .     .     .        how 
My  Fa-ther  knows,  He  knows  it  all;  Thv  bittter  tears 
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fast  they    fall! 

how  fast  they  fall 


Be 


knows. 


My      Fa-ther    knows  it' 
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all. 
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I   am    Happy   in    Him 


E.  O.  Excell 


1.  Mv 

2.  Be 

3.  Bii 

4.  They  say 


soul       is     so    happy     in     Je  -  sua,      Kor    He         is      so  precious    to 
sought  rue  m  long  era    I    knew  Him,  When  wandering  a 

md His mer-er   mrronndme,     His    graa 

I    snail  tome  day  be  like   Him 


s.* 
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far  from  the  fold  : 
His  grace  like  a  riv-er  doth  Mow; 
My     cross    and  my  burden    lay    down; 
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1.  His    voice     it    is    music     to   hear   it, 

2.  Safe  home  in  His  arms  He  hath  bro't  me 
.').  II, s  Bpi  -  rit,  to  guide  and  to  corn-fort, 
4.  Till    then      I  will  ev-er      be    faithful, 


His  face         it     is   hea-ven  to 

To  where  there  are  pleasures  un  -told.    . 

Is  with       me  wher  ever     I  go. 

In  gath   -   er  -  ing  gems  for  His      crown. 


I     UN  s  n?V..#n   I     ^  |Nu,  ISNN  N.  hS  lUUJ 


Chorus. 


#     #    «  /  •  #    J  ^ •  !•.•••         ■       ^ — ^ 


I        am  happy       in      Him,  .     .     . 
I  .     .     .     .  am  happy      in     Hi 


I        am  happy       in      Him;      .     .     . 
I  .     .     .     .  am  happy      in    Him ; 


^^MmmmmmiitMi 


\r~i  *    #    #Jr—»- •—$—•-■  •—•-%  #    J1  fg?  -u 


My  soul  withdedight     He    fills  day  and  night,  For 


am  happy       in        Hii 


5/1  ?  /    ]/ 
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Mary  E.  Maxwell 


Channels  Only 

Channels  Only    8.7.8.7.  d 


Ada  Rose 


mmmmwMM^^ 


V 

1.  How    I 

2.  Just     a 

3.  Emptied 

4.  YVit-ness 

5.  Je    -  sua. 


praise  Thee,  precious 
chan  -  nel,     full    of 
that  Thou  shouldest 
•  ing     Thy  power  to 

fill      now    with  Thy 

• 

— S 


Sa-viour,  That  Thy     love 
bless -ing,     To   the    thirst 

fill       me,     A  clean    ves   • 
save     me,     Set-ting    free 

Spi  -  rit  Hearts  that  full 


laid  hold  of       me  ; 
-  y   hearts  a  -  round ; 

sel     in  Thine    hand; 
from  self  and      sin; 

sur-ren-der      know; 
• 


rT-^-t-i-rr— *— »-»-T-»--»— —  T-«-^g-£-r:.,-g— 

®*T1    ^~^M ' f-p-I  T:p---.Ticp=fc  r£= 

*t-* 1 — z±=art-|"b — trrkzictl jr-yr-r\-r~=. 


111/1/ 


mMimwm?EmM\w 


1. 

Thou  hast   sav'd  and  c 

leans'd  and  filled     me, 

That   I 

might 

Thy  chan  -  nel       be. 

2. 

To      tell       out    Thy 

full    sal   -  va  -  tion 

All  Thy 

lov    - 

ing    mes-sage    sound. 

3. 

With  no      pow'r  but 

as  Thou    giv  -  est 

Gracious 

-iy 

with  each  com  -  mand. 

4. 

Thou  hast  bought  me 

to    po9  -  sess     me, 

In    Thy 

ful   - 

ness,  Lord,  come   in. 

5. 

That  the  streams  of 

liv-ing       wa   -  ter 

From  our 

in     - 

ner    man  may    flow. 

- 

-s  gj ■■-*. 

— m    m  i  m — #- 

-# •  -T 

•    • 

f  f  f " .  * 

niSiimifiigi 


/    / 


Chorus. 


J?L_fc--u__J_Ji_rq= 
fo.  »     1— Ef>g 


Channels 


Jfe 


r — 

on    -    ly, 

4= 


p— v- 


bless  -  ed     Mas  -  ter,     But  with     all      Thy  wondrous     power, 
.0.     -« 


1-1 1 r~r"» — • — •— *-j\ * — I — •-T— & 1 


~\ 


>     H,  J 1 K-Pr-d ?£ — \T— I — 


Thou  canst   use 
.(L     »       # 


us       Ev-'iy 

#      # 

S—V- 


day 


and 


cv  -  'rv      hour. 


=ttr\^L      *    v  -ff      l-U     J  I  i2=U 
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The  Old-Fashioned  Way 


JomreoM  oatman 


E.  0.  Excel 


i:.V:-:::mW¥:-::~^ 


1.  I      am     on        the  CJos   •  pel      high  -  way, 

2.  From  the  snares  of  sin  -  ful  plea  -  sure, 
!5.  M;i-n\  trends  have  gone  be  -  fore  me, 
4.  ,Iu>ta     few       more  steps  to        fol    -    low, 

~  -r— I ^-#— -#— r-# G— 

I  #_^z#~npzz:gzlrE?-ZZB~ 


/ 

I  Dg   for  -  ward   to  the   goal, 

Here  my  feet       are    al    -  ways  free; 

They  have  laid   their   ar  -  mourdown. 

Just   a     few     more  days  to    roam; 


l  T    - 


I    I 


-•-•—# 


-  s -:Js-- .-.— ,-*-g— r* '  -•  a«-5— i J  ^-d 


1.  Where  ft  r     me        a     rest      re  -  main  -  eth, 

2.  Tho'     the    way    may  be     called   nar  •  row, 

3.  With    the    pil-grimsand     the      mar  -  tyrs 

4.  But      the  way    grows  more  de    -  light  -  ful 


In    the  home  -  land  of        the  soul: 

It      is    wide       e-nough     for    me; 

Have  obtained      a    robe      and  crown; 

As  I'm  draw  -  ing  near  -  er    home; 


VJ2_     _#_._t#^_#_#_-_t_.__g_#_#.t^..__-.T_H^ 

1.  Ev  - 'ry   hour      I'm  mov  -  ing        on  -ward,  Not    a      mo  -  ment  to  de 

2.  It     was  wide       e  -  nough  for      Dan   -  iel,  And  for    Da   •  vid     in  his 

3.  On   this  road   they  fought  their   bat   •   ties,  Shouting    vie  -  t'ry  day  by 

4.  When  the  storms  of    life       are        o    -    ver,  And  the  clouds  have  rolled  a 

•  0    •  •  ■•■  J .    >     . 

rl 1 0 m—r-0 & 0— m-\  •-•-•—#--#- 


i     i 


am  go  • 
am  glad 
nhall    o    - 

sha'l  find 

I 

I 


ing    home 
that      I 
ver  -  come 

the    gntes 


to 


can  fol    -  low 

and  join    them 

of  hea  -  ven 

•  0 


In  the  good  old-fashioned 

In  the  pood  old-fashioned 

In  th-  good  o'd  fash'oned 

In  the  good  old  fa-h  onrd 

0  P      #      #    •      #      m 


way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 


— t-  r.r  r 


<$m .  [MM^^=^i 


0  0 


ii 
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The   Old -Fashioned    Way — Continued 

Chokus. 

c/  #.  •    #    #.  •    .g  :    #    |-    -#--#.*    «    #  •     »  • 

In  the     good  old    -    fashioned        way,        In    the    good  old    •    fashioned         way, 

■m-    m 

\  \ 


m~-, •— »-r-i *-- — • — 0---J-&-- — P — Pr-* ' * — *  ~T  a  \ — i 

^•5l>— t=z-l-p— ■  .    h    »— 1-fr— *-*-! *=«n=»=*r  I -p-H 

1/      I  '•       I  V  '/  DO. 


Jr -jr-*-^— i — r #— e — ?— ^ #  •    °  ' 


q 

I     am      go  -  ing    home      to      glo    -  ry 

&■ 


In    the   good  old   -   fashioned        way. 


-7— *-.h »    0   I  # — • — •-  *    0   t0 — 5- r  T~  i-"f~"    i   — f— " — T 


'/   '• 


Coda. 


Then  f>alms  of     vie  -  to  -  ry.  crowns    of    glo-ry,  Palms    of    vie  -  to  -  ry      '    -Via  I  «ear. 


0    -# 


-#-    # 


#-  -•- 


S_S  :  8  J- r—r-TiS  ,  S  -  If :  #-5 


*«K< 
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783 


I'll  Cling  Closer  to  Jesus 


=^B= 


3_l 


i^s 


clo  -  ser      to     Je    -    sus:    I'll 


L2*l-_ 


J_J_nJ_ 


I'll  cling 


r±. 


19  ■ .  — 


cling        clo  -  ser      t  i     B  m 


: m 0 

0 0 0- 

rn — r 


I    J  J.J.  .J!. 


&±m^mm 


I'll  cling  clo  -  ser      to      Je  -  sus,  The  migh     -     ty         to       sa< 
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784  A   Little   Bit  of  Love 


E.  O.  Excell. 


'■■  I..    I  I.    I". X CELL. 


1       1'"      \>  u    know 
8.  Prom  the    poor 
1 1)  be  -   fore 
4.  While  tho   souls 


"rid    is  dy  -  ing 

of     ev    •  'ry  ci  -   t\, 

Um  r   i    -    dols  fall-  ing, 

of   men     are  dy  -  ing 


ht  -tie 
lit- tie 
lit -tie 
l,t-  tie 


bit  of  love  ? 

bit  of  love, 

bit  of  love, 

bit  of  love. 


(•V-o'-'I'^E^F:^!,!. 


-3F- 


1.      Kv  -  'ry  -where      we  hear  their  sigh-ing 

'J.  Hands  are    reach  -  ing  out       in  pi-  ty 

'■I.     .Mi  -  ny     souls        in  vain  are  call -ing 

4.  Wlnle  the     chil  •  dren,  too,  are  cry -ing 


For 
For 
For 
For 

0 


tl« 

tv 

tie 
tie 


m 


bit  of 

bit  ot 

hit  of 

bit  of 


-&- 

love; 
love; 
love ; 
love  i 


/\.    i    L •  '-0-J-0— •—#---#- j-0—0- 


1.  For      the     love      that  rights    a     wrong, 

2.  Some  have    bur  •    dens  hard     to      bear, 

3.  If       they    die  in      sin     and  shame. 

4.  Stand   no     long    -    er       i    -    dly      by, 


Fill*     the  heart   with  hope  and     song; 

Some  have  sor  -  rows  we  should  share  ; 

Some   one  sure  -  ly      is       to      blame 

You     can  help    them    if      you      try; 

0 


j^—- m .'—  | — 0  •_#    .-© #  i— •—r-l 1 1 \--j-G 1 


iteET 


HMH- 


-&— S. 


■     P    P \-r- i 5 5r— N k^->-t — I n 


1.  Thcv 

8.    Kor 
4.  Go, 


have 
they 
not 

then, 

# 


wait  ed,     oh,  so  long ! 

fal  -  tor     and  rlos  -   pair 

go    ing.     in  His  name, 

nil."  Here  am  I," 


For  a 

For  a 

With  a 

With  ■ 


I 

lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

ht  -  tie 


bit  of  love. 

I..t  "l  love? 

bit  of  love, 

bit  of  love. 


liSIsIE 


Special  Solos 
A    Little    Bit   of    Love— Continued 


. _ \ S V  -P <s\     sss 

' '  ?  lr.   ?    •  •'*r—^  < ' •   j  ■  ;js  _N '  sE  J 


1.  For  a 

•J  F<  r  ■ 

3.  With  a 

4.  With  a 


/ 

lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

lit  •  tie 


bit  of 

bit  of 

bit  of 

bit  of 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love, 


For 

For 
With 
With 


lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 

lit  -  tie 


I 

bit  of 

bit  of 

bit  of 


love ; 
love  ; 
lore ; 

lOYt  ; 


G 


BgEJEEg^^FgiBg  | 


p^Ilpl:=l3^?£iigpifl 


1.  Thev  have  wait- ed,      O 

2.  Shall  they    fal  -  ter      and 

3.  For      not     go  -  ing,      in 

4.  Go,     then,  day- ing,"  Here 


ao 
des 
His 
am 

-#- 


long, 

pair 

name, 

I," 


I K A j ^ l-j ^  ^-L^ 1 /_/__!_  C 


For  a  lit  -  tie 

For  a  lit  -  tie 

With  a  lit  -  tie 

With  a  lit  -  tie 


bit  of  love, 

bit  of  love  T 

bit  of  love, 

bit  of  love. 
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Only    a    Word 


Nj       I       ■       ■ 


J.  M.  Dtnoan. 

4 


^z_-;^-;-^l_5ni-g::iLj:is=s-l-f_  *  I 


On  -  ly  one  word  for  the 
On  -  ly  a  cry  fiom  the 
On  -  ly     an   hour  with   the 


Mas  -  ter, 
sin  -  ner, 
ehil   •    dren, 


Lov  -  ing-  ly,  qui  -  et  -  ly  sa  d: 
Bit  -  ter  -  ly  ear  -  nest  and  wild 
Plea  •  sant-ly    cheer-  ful  -  ly      given 


l_V    4 


#       •     m     -     t      *      ^  "     <2  •       #    _#     #     '     *     *       C 


1/    1/ 

1.     On   -   ly     a    word  !    Yet  the  Mas  -   ter  heard,  And  some    faint   -    ing  hearts  were     fed. 
2."  H*lp.  Lord,  I  de  ! "  Rose  in     ag    -    o  -    n\.     And   the      Sa    -    riour  saved    His    child. 
3.  Stdl  seed  was  sown,      In    that  hour      a  •  1  me. Which  would  bring     forth  fruit     for 

y 


Q 


x — 


-0-  -#• 


»    p 


Si 


I        i        =4       I     -  I! 

<S>—        •       &         0     \ 
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r   COI.FAX  TUl  I  41 


A  Starless  Crown 


BCABUM  CBOW1      I.. M.I) 


I.    H.    MERF.HITH 


1.  There  is  a 

'J.  The  gains  of 

5.   For     -  bd  it. 

m  M  -0 


land 

earth 
Lord, 

0      ■ 
9      I 


mine       eyes 
ate  all 


that 

-#- 


shall      see 
hut       loss, — 
should    be 

I 


Whan      I 

E      -     t.r 
Con    -    tent 


shall 
.ml 
to 


c   I  ic=g=ic=hp=^=g=t=isi^a 


:*=;£ 


1.  lay  life's     ar  •  mour  down ; 

2.  joy*  are        all  for  me 

3.  l.ve  for        m?K  a     -  lone. 

I  ,    k»  ...  « 


But  all  it3  bliss 
When  I  by  faith 
Oh,      may  some      soul 


up 
I 


not 
lift 
win 

-•- 


for 
the 
for 


— ^_  p — »-  -  #-. — # — » — #--»-•- — • — 


#  —  •— ;  .  -j— 9—  r— 


-•- 

less 


Chorus. 

3-1 


0- 


1.  me,  If  I       must     wear      a       star 

2    cross         And      lead  one        soul,    dear  Lord,         to 

3.  Thee  A    -    dorn  my       crown  when  life  is 


crown. 

Thee. 

done. 


} 


»tar  -  less 


==rrc=n=fcdE=|: 


P 


(2  :=-=-^H-[3=|=:=pj-^|]=;^| 


— .-. — • — • — #-'  #- 

crown,     when  life 


done. 


/  L/  1/  I 


PpaiiiPfilP 


No     glit  -  t'ring  gems 

*_    .  ,_t?» 


r 

which    I       have    won  T 


wmmmim 


For -bid    it,     Lord,  that  there  should  be         A     star-less  crown  in  Ilea  v'n  for        me. 

/i/  r    r    r 
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Johnson  Oatman 


Anchored 


Anchored   8.7.  8.7.  d 


Special  Solos 


George  G.  Hugo 


f  toil  3ss=*i^rEi^8~  I  -    ....  -  -I  ^"=3 


1  Once  up  -  on  the  tide  I  drift  -  ed 

2  Let  the  storms  sweep  o'er  life's  o  -  cean, 

3  Hore  my  peace  flows  like  a    ri   -  ver, 

4  When  this  life  be  -  low  is  end  -  ed, 


With    no  guide  to  yon-der  shore  ; 

They  can   do    me  no  more  harm  ; 

Here  my  soul  o'er- flows  with  song  ; 

I     shall  an  -  chor  on  that  shore 


J=L'    0L     +L    -*- 


-*—& 


O   .      m , 


—  *■-,*=*- 


i    i    i   i 


ii  i 


— I — L 


mi^m*$mmmmmm 


1  But  I've  found  a  side  once  rift  -  ed, 

2  An-chor'd  far  from  their  com-mo-tion 

3  Pray'r.  and  prais-es  to  the  Giv  -  er 

4  Where  my  prais-es  will  be  blend-ed 

rsr~  ■■      ill   -•     Q 


—I 1 — | — h 


i 

Where  I'm  safe  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
I       am  rest-ing  'neath  His  arm. 
Fill     my  glad  heart  all  day  long. 
With  ten  thous-and  thous-and  more. 


=ffi*f-ZEZ±fE9^=^ 


Refrain 

« — j 1 — 1_ 


J — |_J — | — i      i — , |        | — | — | — 


I       am  an-chor'd,  safe-ly     an  -  chor'd, 


An-chor'd,  nev-er-more  to  roam, 

-0L  Ml    m. 

(  >  ' 


m^^^s^smm 


*t  I    i- 


JJLj 


i—I-J. 


z± 


^SH^SOig^Pi^ 


An-chor'd    by  the  side  of     Je  •  sus, 


g    «r> 


An-chor'd  in  the  soul's  bright  home. 


mmMm^um 
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788  Peace,   Wonderful    Peace 

W.   D.  Crn-eli^  alt. 

>  s       v        N  ^     N \ N-sT-A v -- s       S1 

i  )         S    JM    0    -~    m     m        m  n   -     I    3 ^ \ 1 V    -^  "I 


in     the  deptfal      of    my        spi    -   rit  Lulls    a 

2.  \\  hat    a       trea    -   sure    I  have         in   this       won  -  der  •   ful  pracv,  JUir  -  ied 

3.  I        am  m   thil       won  -  der  -   fid  -t  >ing 
4    Ami    me-thnki    RMbI  rise          to  that       ci    •    ty         of  peace,  \\  i 

5.   Ah.                              are   vu  here        without      com  -  fort     and  rest,  Mur   ii-  ng 

:—  Vs  •  •  :—  *}- #-i            —  •-  •  —  0s  #N 


7r7T-~~~n~0      >^r-#  ;     0*  0       d   ;—  0s  0  -T 0 • •  *    •     n 


1.    mel    -    o  -  dv  iweet-er       than    psalm;  In      ce  •  les        tial-like  strains    it      un 


psalr 

2.  deep      in    the  heart    of        my      soul, 

3.  sweet   -  ly     in       Je  -  sus'      c<>n  -  trol; 

4.  Au    -   thor  of    peace    I         shall     see, 

5.  down    the  rough  pathway      of        time? 


r-7 •- 


-#-•  —  » 


So      se  -  cure  that  no    pow    •  er     can 

For    I'm  kept  from  all    dan    •  per    by 
That  one  strain     of    the    son*:  which  the 

Make  Je  sus  vour  Friend  ere  the 

SIS     s       ^    s     \       s    \ 
#N  0^,0  :   •>-#-  •-:—  0^  0— 


m — m-   —m  ~rm~~7    m      w       9    i  w   .     W — '* — w-,  —  w      w — ■ 


1.  ceas  -  ing  -   ly 

2.  mine     it         a    • 

3.  n  pht  and      by 

4.  ran  -  som'd  will 

5.  sha  .  -  ows    grow 


falls       O'er  my  soul 

way,     White  the  years 

day,      And  His  glo 

sing        In  that  heav 

dai  k  ;      O  ac  -  cept 

• 

0 


like    an       in    •    fi    •  nite  calm, 

of      e    •    ter        ni    ■    ty  roll ! 

ry     is      flood  •  ing     my  soul, 

en  •  ly      kin^-dom    will  be. 

of     this    peace    so       sub  lime. 


•    *     #       #    •  /  / 

der-ful  oeace.  Cominc down  from  the  Fa  -  ther      a  -  bove,         >v,oon 


Peace  !  peace !  won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  Coming  down  from  the  Fa  -  ther 


@J^y0.\0-r 


- 


»Mmmm 


In 


fath  -  omless    billows    of      lor*! 
•     #        »       # 


mm 


i^-i 


Special  Solos 


789 


Beyond  Thy  Love 


Ida  L.  Reed 


Ltness  c.m.d. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK 


P^imm^ss^mm 


1  I        can   -  not  drift   be  -  yond    Thy  love,  Be  -  yond     Thy  ten  -  der       care  ; 

2  I        can  -  not  drift   be  -  yond    Thy  sight,  Dear  Lord   the  thought  is        sweet  j 

3  I        can  -  not  drift     a  -  way   from  Thee,  No     mat  -  ter  where  I         go  ; 


EE1 


* 


i  i 


■&- 


1 


m 


-. 


s 


sat 


<=rrj 


*>  • 


*=** 


*=Z=S 


1  Wher -e'er  I  stray,  still       from         a-bove  Thine  eye  be-holds  me      there. 

2  Thy      lov    -    ing  hand  will      guide         a -right  My      wea    -    ry,  wan-d'ring  feet. 

3  Still    Thy       dear  love  doth      glad   -    den  me,  Thou     all         my  way   dost     know. 


b#- 


^F=f 


m 


?=F 


s 


ife^a 

H — M-J- 

i  J.,  r  i  j 

-J  r  r ,  ' 

i i 1 

i         I 

2  When 

3  Wher 

L-^^-g    g     *   '    ^       «    «     J   ' 

can  -  not  drift   so        far         a  -  way  But 
rough  and  dark  my     lone  -  ly  way,    I 
-  e'er        I    jour-ney   Thou     art  there,  In 

what  Thy  love    di 
shall  not    be      for 
wind  and  wave     I 

vine 
got, 
hear 

1         1         1 

/•V        k 

I*      i                  ^    W 

A     m    0  • 

^HVi*- 

\      .     1 ^ 1 

r  r  r  i 

F    '•    «    £-*  ■ 

^  [? 

h — £  t~V 

U k-l J 

U— (_F_i 1 

Lp* J 
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FfrV 


JE^E^^ES 


p^^ 


s* 


*    7 


1  Up  -  on      m"   path,      by     night  and    day,     In      mer   -    cy  sweet  doth      shine. 

2  Thro'     all    life's  change  -  ful,      sha-dow'd  day  Thou   wilt        for -sake    me       not. 

3  Thy  voice,    in    tones       of      mus  -  ic     rare,  And  know     that  Thou  art       near. 
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H.    L.    GlLMOUR 

19  9 


The   Haven   of  Rest 


n3 


George  D.  Ifoou 


1  My     soul        in    sa  1     .  \     -    ilo   was     out       on  life's  sea,      So     bur-den'd  with 

2  I        yield  -  ed  my  -  self      to    His     ten  -  der  era  -  brace,  And  faith    tnk  -  ing 

3  The    song      of    my     soul,  since  the  Lord  made  mo  whole,  Has    been    the  old 

4  How  pre  -  cious  the  thought  that  we     all       may  re  -  cline,   Like  John,  the  be  • 

5  O       come     to    the     Sa  -  viour  !  He    pa  -  tient  -  ly    waits  To      save     by  His 

gigs? 


II  >   I       I  \r  TT  ^  II         |r  I 
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1  sin  and  dis  -  tress'd, 

2  hold  of  the  word, 

3  sto  -  ry    so  blest, 

4  lov  -  ed  and  blest, 

5  pow  -  er  di    •  vine  ; 


*r 


Till    I  heard  a  sweet  voice  say-ing,  '  Make  Me  your 

My  fet  -  ters    fell    off,      and    I       an-chor'd  my 

Of  Je  -  sus,  who'll  save  who  -  so  -  ev    -    er    will 

On  Je  -  sus'  strong  arm,  where  no  tem  -  pest  can 

Come,  an  -  chor  your  soul    in    the      Ha  -  ven    of 


ZL^-mzhzz:z^zzz\zzz^z^^limzz:mzEzzmz^  mzrzz+zzf-lzzz^zj^zzczz 


D.S.— The 
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tem  •  pest  may  sweep  o'er  the  wild,  storm-y 


Fine         Refrain 


1  choice  '  ;  And  I 

2  soul  ;     The 

3  have         A 

4  harm,      Se 

5  Rest,     And 

I 


en  -  ter'd  the    Ha  -  ven  of  Rest. 

Ha  -  ven     of     Rest     is     my  Lord, 

home  in      the    Ha  -  ven  of  Rest, 

cure    in      the    Ha  -  ven  of  Rest, 

say,  'My    Be  -  lov  -  ed      is  mine.' 


I've  an-chor'd  my 

I 


deep,       In 


Je  -  sus    I'm   safe      ev  -  er 


D.S. 
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soul      in  the   Ha  -  ven  of    Rest,     I'll 
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:g7| 
sail     the  wide  seas 
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Welcome  for  Me 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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\VM.    J.    KlBKPATBICK. 
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1.  Like      a       bird      on      the     deep,       far       a    -    way    from     its      neat,         I        had 

2.  I        am      safe      in       the      ark;        I       have    fold  -  ed       my    wings       On      the 

3.  I        am      safe     in       the      ark ;       and      I      dread   not     the    storm,     Tho'     a  • 


1.  wander'd,  my     Sa-viour,  from      Thee; 

2.  bo  -  som    of      mer  -  cy      di     -    vine; 

3.  round  me    the     sur  -  ges    may       roll ; 


But  Thy  dear  lov  •  ing  voice  called  me 
I  am  filled  with  the  light  of  Thy 
1       will    look    to      the    skies,    where  the 


cU± 
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l.home    to      Thy   breast,    And     I    knew  there    was    wel  -  come    for       me. 

2.  pre-sence     so     bright,    And  the    joy     that     will      ev    -    er        be       mine. 

3.  day    nev  -  er       dies,        I      will  sing     of       the      joy       in        my      soul. 
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Chobus. 
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Welcome  for    me. 


mi  r  r  u-=» 


E^E.E' 


Saviour,  from  Thee;  A   smile    and  a    welcome  for    me, 


— c FF-r 


■b — — i — - 
y  *  d  J 
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Thee. 


Now,  like    a    dove, 

-P— * 


rest     in  Thy  love,  And  find      a  sweet  re  -  fuge  in  Thee,    in 


m*  r  p  * 
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My  Father  Knows 


11  h  M'.Y 


E.  O.  KXCHLL 


mm**-\ 


know  my  hcav'n-ly 
kHOl  my  lit.iN  'n-ly 

know  my  hrav'n-ly 
know  my  lRav'n-ly 

-P       I        I       -g 


Fa-thtT  knows  The  -tonus  that  \u>uld  my  «;i\      op-pose; 
Ka  -  t her  knows    The    balm       I    need     to  soothe  m> 

kher  knOWl  How    frail       I    am      to    meet    id\    : 
Ka- titer  known  The    hour    my  jour-ney   liere  will  cloae, 

...      -F-' 


t=h? 


1  But  he  can  drive  the   clouds    a -way,    And    turn     my  dark-nes3  In  -  to   day, 

2  And  with  His  touch   of      love     di-vine      He     heals  this  wound-ed  soul     of   mint'. 

3  But  He  my  cause  will     e'er     de-fend,     Up  -  hold     and  keep   me  to     Um  end, 

4  And  may  that  hour,    O      falth-ful  Guide,  Find     me      safe  shel-ter'd  by    Thy  side, 


1  And     turn  my  dark-ness     in    -    to 

2  He    beak  this  wound-ed    soul      of 

3  Up  -  hold  and  keep  me      to       the. 

4  Find     me  safe  shel-ter'd    by      Thy 


day. 
mine, 
end. 
side. 


knows, 
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My  Fa  -  ther  knows— 


The  storms  that  would  my    way 


He 


I'm  sure    He  knows 


that  would  my  way    op   -  pose; 
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PP  rail. 
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knows,  He      knows,  And  tem-pers  ev-'ry  wind       that       blows. 

My  Fa-ther  knows—        I'm  sure  He  knows,  the  wind  that  Mows. 
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The  Pearly  Gates 
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1.  T    have  giv'n    up  all      for     Je-sua, 

2.  When  the  voice  of    Je  •  sua  calls  me, 

3.  Just  beyond    the  waves  of  Jor-dan, 

>.         .  M 


This  vafn  world  is  nought  to 
And  the  an  -  gels  wins- per 
Just    be-yond    its   chill-ing 


me,  All  its 
low,  I  will 
tide.  Blooms  the 


Ht #— •-■    •  . 
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1.  pleasures  are 

2.  lean    up-on 

3.  tree     of  life 


for  -  gotten  In  rememb'ring  Cal  -  va  -  ry ;  Though  my  friends  despise,  for  - 

my  Saviour,  Through  the  val-ley  as      I       go ;  I  will  claim  His  precious 

im-mor-tal,  And  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  glide ;      In  that  hap  •  py  land    of 

0       fj. i ^_  f>.    f}       G 0 0._0J 


sake  me,     And  on     me    the  world  looks  cold,  I've  a  Friend  that  will  stand  by  me  When  the 

2.  promise,  Worth  to      me    the  world     of   gold,  "Fear no    e  -  vil,    I'll  be  with  thee  When  the 

3.  spi  -  rite    Are  there  stores  of    bliss      un-told,  And  the    an  -  gels   are  a-waitiug      Where  the 

#-T; 1 r#  H»  9.0,0   0 — # 


Chorus. 
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pear  -  ly  gates  un  -  fold.      Life's  morn  will  soon  be     waning, 
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And  its      evening  bells    be 
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toll'd,  But  my    heart   will  know  no 


sad  -  MM  When  the    pear-  ly  gates  un  •  fold. 


Special  Solos 

794 


The  Debt  Unknown 


u.  mikkay  KoOnmn 


D.  B.  Towjjhb 
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1   When     thi<  pass  -  ing  world   is    done,    When  has  sunk   yon  glow-ing 

I  Whan       I   stand    be-  fore    the  throne  Dress'd  in  beau-  ty     not     my 

S  When       I    hear      the  wick  -  cd     call          On  the  rocks  and  hills      to 

4  When     the  praise  of  heav'n   I     hear       Loud  as   thun-dcrs     to       the 

.0.      JL      ^_ 


sun, 
own, 
fall, 
ear, 
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1  When     we  stand  with  Christ  in     glo  -  ry,   Look  -  ing  o'er  life's    fln 


'd  sto  -  ry. 


J  When      I     see  Thee     as    Thou  art,.  .      Love    Thee  with  un  -  sin  -  ning  heart, 

3  When      I     see  them  start  and     shrink       On       the  fler  -  y       del  -  uge    brink, 

4  Loud      as  man  -  y       wa-ters'      noise,      Sweet     as  harp's  me  -  lo  -  dious  voice, 
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Refrain 
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Then,    dear  Lord,  shall   I       ful  -  ly   know,     Not  till   then,    how  much    I     owe, 

-  -#-  -^     £■  £"  -*-•     *    -m-  ±-  -&- 
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Then,  dear  Lord,  shall   I        ful  -  ly    know,     Not    till   then,    how  much  I       owe. 
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His  Grace  is  Enough 

J.  Rrc 


l    t:m  ir  Evans 


1.  .1  u -t  when  I  am     dis  -  hearten'd,      Just  when  with  cares  op  -  prees'd,  Jostwhenmy 

•  when  my  hopes  have  vanish'd,     Just  when  my  friends  for  -  Bake,  .lust  w  ben  the 

3.  Just  when  my  tears  are  flow- ing,     Just  when  with  an-gui>h      bent,  Just  when  t<mp- 


0  0  0 


zb  ii  ~         -  0-   0  ]-0  '-  m  M  \-m  »  U-5 — •  T 
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1.  way      is     dark-est, 

2.  fight     is     thick-est, 

3.  ta  -  t  ion's  hard -est, 


Just  when  I  am    dis  -  tress'd, 
Ju^t  when  with  fear  I  shake, 
Just  when  with  sadness  rent, 


Then  is  my  Sa-viour  near    me. 

Then  comes  a  still  small  « 

Then  comes  a  thought  of  comfort, 
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1.  He  knows  my  ev'ry    care;         Je-sus  will    ne  -  ver  leave   me.     He  helps  my  burdens  bear. 

2.  "Tear  not,  my  child,  I'm    near,"         Jesus  brings  peace  and  comfort,     I     love  His  voice  to  hear. 

3.  "I  know  my  Father  knows."     Je-sus  has  grace    suf-fi-cient    To  con-quer   all    my  foes. 

/    /    /  I  s-4 


Chobus. 
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His    grace  is     enough 


for      me,     for  me.     His    grace  is    enough      for      me 
»       « » — ,_»_£_,_# «-T-»: 


/  /  / 
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Thro' 


or  gain,  His   grace  is     enough      for         me 
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sor-row  and  pain,  Thro'  loss 
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Jesus    Understands 


WM.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 

Arr.   P.   J.   Manstikld 
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1  BoVd  be-neath  your  bur  •  den,  is    there    none 

2  Ev  -  'ry  heav  -  y  bur-  den  He  will  glad 
I  Tho'  temp-  ta  -  tion  meet  you,  Je  -  sua  can 
4  Was  -  ry  heart,  He    calls  you, '  Come  to   Me 


to  share  ?  Wea  •  ry   with  the 

ly  share,  Are    you  sad    and 

bus  -  tain,  Life    has  vex  -  ing 

and  rest.'  Does  the  path  grow 


■hLiL    T   g    g  BP   g    I-fT^"   V   tl 
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_*,.  _*_  .$.  *   0.^.0 


1  jour-ney,  is  there  none  to   care  ?  Courage,  wayworn  trav'ler,  heed  your  Lord's  commands, 

2  wea-ry  ?  Je  -  bus    has     a    care  ;   Well  He  knows  the  pathway  o'er  life's  burn-ing  sands, 

3  problems  which  He  can    ex- plain ;  Serve  Him  where  He  sends  you,  tho'  in  dis-  tant  lands ; 

4  rug-ged  ?  yet  His   way   is    best ;  Leave  the  un- known  fu-ture       in  the  Mas- ter's  hands, 

II  i  !      '     ' 


D.S' — Leave  the  un- known  fu-ture       in  the  Mas-ter's  hands, 


*ine        Refrain 

4*m*tmj  3L-d-Jf  J  jj,.  hJT— rt-tjji 


1  There's  a  thought  to  cheer  you,  Je  -  sus  un  -  der- stands.  \ 

2  Cour-age,  faint-ing  pil  -  grim,  Je  -  sua  un  -  der-stands.  I 

oT-«i.ji.i.  t  j  j/    Yes,  He    un- der-stands, 

3  Do  not  doubt  or  ques-tion,  Je  -  sus  un  -  der-stands. 

4  Whe-ther  sad    or    joy  -    ful,  Je  -  sus  un  -  der-stands.  / 


■=°X$ 
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Whe-ther  sad  or  joy  -  ful,      Je  -  sus  un  •  der-stands. 


0     yes! 


I         I 


J  J         1   1— 
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All    His  ways  are  best,       Hear, 


•OQ. 
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He  calls   to     you,  '  Come  to  Me  and  rest 


*i.rf^f  r*** (} 
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Oathan 


Higher  Ground 

Hiqher  Ground  8.8.8.8.  d. 
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I'm  press- ing  on  the    up- ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gain  -  ing    ev  -  ry     day: 

My  heart  has  no  de  -  sire    to     stay  Where  doubts  a  -  rise    and  fears  dis-  may 

I    want  to     live  a-  bove  the  world,  Tho'  Sa- tan's  darts    at     me    are    hurl'd ; 

I    want  to     scale  the  ut  -  most  height,  And  catch  a     gleam  of     glo  -  ry     bright ; 

z±bz2Lzm-m-w±  |ri?  p   P    r  If      [T        Iej.  ■   p   pd:  pz= J 
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1  Still  pray  -  ing    as         I     on- ward  bound,  *  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground.' 

2  Tho' some  may  dwell  where  these  a- bound.  My  pray'r,  my  aim  is    high  -  er  ground. 

3  For   faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  high  -  er  ground. 

4  But    still   I'll    pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,  '  Lord,  lead  me  on    to   high  -  er  ground.' 

CC  f  f'F  f  P  pFfPTBrl 


Refbain      I        I         111!  I         I         I     J       L 


Lord,  lift   me     up 

l     I     I  -« 
:t 
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and   let    me    stand    By  faith   on     heav  -  en's    ta  -  ble  -  land 
I  I 
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A    high-er  plane    than    I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on    high  -  er        ground, 
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1  0         house        of       ma  -  ny        man  -  a         doors      are       o  -  pen      wid«-, 

2  O         house         of       ma   -  ny        man  -  SYOOSI       M\  DM    -    ry      spi  -    rit        waits 

3  O         house        of      ma  -  ny       man  -  not  rnadt>  with    hands! 
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1       And  dear       are     all    the        fa    -    cr<        l'p      -     on  the        o  -ther     side; 

_      And  long3       to    join  the       ran   -  soin'd   With    -      in  thy    pear-  ly      gates; 

3         1  sigh       for  thee  while   wait-    ing      With    -      la         these    bor-der     lands; 
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1  Thy         por    -    tals    they    are       gold  -    en,       And 

2  Who         en     -     tor    thro'  thy        por    -   tals       The 

3  1  know       that    but      in         dy     -    ing        Thy 


those      who  en  -  ter         in 

man   -  sions  of     the  blest; 

thrash'    old  is  cross'd  o'er; 
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1  Shall       know 

2  Who        come 

3  There       shall 


no  more  of  sor  -  row,  Of 
to  thee  a  -  was  -  ry.  And 
be      no    more      sor    -    row         In 


wea  -  ri  -  ness  and  sin. 
find  in  thee  tlu-ir  n-t. 
thy        for  -    ev  -  rr    -   more. 
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Refrain 
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house       of      ma  -  ny       man  -  sions!      Thy       doors      are      o  •  pen      wide, 
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ire      all      the         la      -     ccs  Up 


And        dear        are      all     the 


0 
-  thez      side. 
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The  Homeland  7.6.7.6. D. 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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house  of  ma  -  ny  man  -  sions!  Thy  doors 
house  of  ma  -  ny  man  -  sions!  My  wet 
house      of    ma  -  ny        man  -  sions!     O        house 
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are       o  -  pen  wide, 

r\       M>i  -    rir  waits 

not  made  with  hands  ! 
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1  And      dear     are       all      the  fa 

2  And      longs     to      join     the         ran 

3  I         sigh      for     thee    while      wait 


ces      Up    -    on 

som'd    With  -     in 

ing     With  •     in 


the  o  -  ther  side ; 
thy  pear-  ly  gates; 
these    bor  -  der       lands ; 
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1  Thy      por  -  tals  they     are  gold 

2  Who      en    -    ter  thro'    thy  por 

3  I      know    that  but       in  dy 


en,  And  those 
tals  The  man 
ing     Thy    thresh 


who    80    -    trr  in 

sions   of      the       blest: 

oM    Is    cross'd     o'er 


1  Shall  know  no  more  of 

2  Who  oome  to  thee  a 

3  There  shall  be      no  more 

l 


sor 

U  .   .1 

sor 


row     Of       ffM  -  rl  -  nem  and       sin. 
rv.    And     Bnd     in    thee  their     rest. 

row      in        thy     tor  -    tv  -  er   -   more. 
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799  It  Never  Grows 


Old 


M.  L.  McPhail 


How 

It 

It 

When 

When 


dear  to 
came       to 

comes  to 
sor  -  row 

down  in 
,  I 


my  heart        is  the 

my  heart    when,  all 

my  soul    when  the 

is  mine,    and  on 

the       val   -   ley  and 


sto  -     ry 
fet   -  ter'd 
temp-    ter 
pil   -  lows 
sha  -  dow 


of 

bf 

is 


old, 
sin, 
nigh 


of       stone 
of      Death 
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1  The 

2  I 

3  With 

4  My 

5  I 


sto 

sat 

snares 

ach 


an 


ry  that  ev  -     er 

in  the  pris  -     on 

for  my  way  -  wea 

ing  head  seeks        for 
ter 


mm 


the       gloom        of 

.-. 1 !- 


is 
of 
ry 
re 
the 

— I- 


new, 
doubt : 
feet; 
pose, 
grave, 
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1  The 

2  Ufa 

3  It 

4  This 
S 


mes  -  sage  that    saints      of 

an    -   gel  of        old       the 

tells      of  the      rock     that 

sto   -    ry  brings    com  -  fort 

tell       the  old       sto    -    ry 


all 
glad 


and 
with 


a     -  ges      have  told, 

sto    -    ry      came  in, 

high  -    er       than  I, 

peace    from      the  throne, 

life's       lat   •   est  breath 
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It  Never  Grows  Old— Continued 


Urai 
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1  The 

2  And 

3  And 

4  My 

5  Of 


mea    -    sage 
led         me 


■o 


ten     -  der         and 


tri    -   umph  -  ant     -    ly 


leads         to  Its         bliss    -    ful 

des    •    ert      blooms     forth       like 

Christ       and        His        pow    -    er 


true. 

out. 

re       -       treat, 
the  rose, 

to  save. 
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Refrain 
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t=f. 
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The       sto 
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ry   that    nev  -  er 


fl 


grows     old, 
that      nev    -    er       grows     old 


Though     o    -   ver 


:(=2: 


l« 
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i 
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v  l- 


HEffi 
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and      o  -  ver     'tis 


told; 


■s    # 

The       sto  -  ry      so    dear,  bring -ing 


fc=t 
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hea  -  ven      so      near,      Sweet 


£H 


I 


sto 

4L 


ry      that    nev  -  er     grows       old. 
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He  Keepeth  His  Promise 


B  0.    KlKK 


Herbert  J.  Laciy 


_a    #  i  3    3   g   ^   V  .g'c   C 


if  ^    >    • 

1  The  Lord  hath  de-clar'd  and  the   Lord  will  per-form 

2  Who  seek  Hun  shall  find  Him,  shall  find  Him  to-day, 

3  Tho'    oft  -  en    my  toil  seems  but     la-bour   in    vain, 

4  My  heart  may  sink  low    m    the  depths  <>f     its    woe, 

5  The  bonds  that    u  -  nite    us     in  earth's  dear- est    ties 


Be -hold!  I  am 
I  he  word  is  to 
I  K  BVC  with  the 
But  nev  -  er,  He 
The  rude  hand  of 


1  near  to    de  -    liv    -   er,  A  re-fuge  and  fort-ress,    a        co-vert  in  storm; 

2  all,  who-so  -    ev    -    er!  No  soul  that    en-treat-eth    He    turn-eth    a-wav ; 

3  Lord  my  en  -  deav  -  our !  I  pa-tient-ly    wait  for     the  sun-shine  and  rain, 

4  tells  me,   O      nev  -    er !  The  frail,  bruis-ed    reed  will  He  break;  and  I  know 

5  time  will  dis  -  sev    -    er;  But  we  shall    re  -  new  them    a  -  gain   in    the  skies; 


Refrain 


*     S 


J*     kh 


^i 


-5-  ^        'v-i/  ' 

er 


1-5      He  keep-eth  His  pro-mise  for  -  ev      -      er. 


:p=f 


,  Pi 


P    P    P    P- 


lf    if    if    r 


N         I >      S 


■r  i  js  i  j  i  h  *r  j  j  jttw-m.^ 


not    for      a    day!     He  keep-eth   His   pro-mise  for-  ev    -    er;     To      all  who 

4t.   .*.   .0. 
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&=m=i 
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-+■—  \-m — m — m- 


■\r-^- 
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be-lieve,     to       all  who    o-bey,     He  keep-eth  His  pro-mise  for  -  ev   -    er. 
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They  shall  be  Comforted 


E.  E.   Hewitt 


Kirk  Patrick 


jjf-fc;      |     |    J.    MfiaiXZri  I 


=^=t 


1.  They  shall  be  com  -  fort-ed ;  sor  •  row  •  ing  heart,  Soon    ev  -  'ry    cloud 

2.  Tht-y  shall  be  com  -  fort-ed;  Je  -  bus*   says    so,  True  and     e  -   t<  r  • 

3.  They  shall  be  com  -  fort-ed;  yea,-    e    -  ven   here,  Bless -ed     the  mourn 

4.  Thev  shall  be  com  -fort-ed;  rise,  then,  and  shine,  Shine    in     the  beau  • 


p 


jiii 


t±= 


fr*     J  »  «H 


^F^F* 


-• — 


1.  ev  -  er  de  -part;    Joy,  wondrous    joy,        in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful     day.     When  God  shall 

2.  promise  we    know;  Gen  -  tie     His  smile,    and  how  ten  -  der    His  voice,      Bid  •  ding  Hit 

3.  Je  -  sus  shall  cheer;  Sunbeams  of      glo    -     ry  thro' time's  fleeting  show'rs,    Heaven     a- 

4.  love  so  di  -vine;    Let      o  -  thers  find      where  the  "still  waters"    flow,      They  may  be 


t=m 


.«— « 


Jl—*. 


-0-0- 


P         ■    0      f    -j 


IlHi 


i  J  ill    IT—  1  I  J  J  j  fa 


t± 


1.  wipe  ev  -  *ry  tear-drop     a  •  way, 

2.  chil-dren    in  Him     to      re  -  joice, 

3.  round  us — thisSa-viour   is      ours! 

4.  com  -  fort  -  ed,  Je  •  sus   says     so, 


rem  f  if  f  f-Pft 


When  God  shall  wipe  ev  •  'ry  tear-drop    a  -  way. 
Bid -ding   His  chil-dren     in    Him    to    re -joice. 
Heav-en      a  -  round  us — this  Sa  -  viour  is    ours! 
They  may    be  com  -  fort  -  e:l ;  Je  -  sus   says   so. 
'0-   -0-      m      . 


fe-|f       f       f       g 


F=F=F 


S 
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Chorus,  mf  ^> 


—  P)    |_j_J ^    I    I    U4— f-l    ,    |     . -. 


Nev  -  er     a     sor-row,         nev-er    a    fear,  Nev-er    a  shadow,         nev-er   a    tear, 

m »     >  U-     _■_  -     -  ••H#    •-  -f--f-   0-   & 


§^i 


•  ©- 


r-rr 
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They  shall  be    com  f orted 


zap  l 


in    that  sweet  day,  When  God  shall  wipe  ev'ry  teardrop  away. 
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802  Thy    Boundless    Love 


Neil  A    >l 


BOl  NDLMfl    LOtl    8.6.8.6.6.6.8.6 


CHAS.    H.    (.MtlUKI. 


I  I 

1      Be  •bold    t  ho  prec  -  ious  Lamb  of  God,  Who  died    up  -  on      the  tree, 

I     B* •hold    the  hoal  -  ing  streams  of  grace  That  from   His    side    did  flow, 

3     Be  -  hold   the  Cross  He    bore    for   me,  Where-by     He    sav'd  my  soul 


*"jl'J  dldjlffjU  j|rJJH4Ep^ 


p 

I 

1  That  guil  -  ty    sin  -  ners  such     as      I      Might  thro'  His  grace  be     free. 

2  I    plung'd  be-neath  the    crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es     white  as     snow. 

3  His  match-less  grace  shall  be     my  theme  While  count-less   a  -  ges     roll. 


I       |     |       I      i        r— i       i      r       r  i  ^-^i 


Refrain 


^j|'_J-_ifJj|.r7n  j|gv#^T3Ep 

Thy  bound      -      •      less    love    I'll  sing,  Thy  grace so     full    and  free, 

Thy  bound-less,  bound-less    love    I'll  sing,  Thy  graoe,  Thy  grace  so    full    and  free, 


1^  ' 


J-r  J— J kl       I.J       J.^  I,  444 


1  'ii 

'Tis    un  -  der   Thy     pro  -  tect  -  ing  wing  My   soul     de-lights  to    be 

I  ii  ^|  de-lights  to    be 
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Thy    Boundless    Love 


Neil  A.  McAuley 
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St.  Louis  8. u.g.o. 6.0.8.6 
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1  Be   -   hold  the    prec  -  ious  Lamb  of    God,  Who    died    up   -    on     the  tree, 

2  Bo  -  hold  the    heal  -  ing  streams  of  grace    That  from  His     sido    did  flow, 

3  Be  -  hold  the  Cross  He    bore    for    me,  Where  -  by     He     sav'd  my  soul ; 

I            I  I 


i         i        i        i        i  *       m  —  -0-   -m-      f  .  . 


I j  l»  i '\1  j  j  j hJ-i^VH 


fcbl 


I 

1  That    guil  -  ty    sin  -  ners      such    as         I       Might  thro'   His     grace    be       free. 

2  I      plung'd  be-neath  the      crim  -  son  flood   That    wash  -  es      white    as       snow. 

3  His  match-less  grace  shall    be     my   theme  While  count-less      a    -    ges      roll. 

g '  I '  T  |"-{-  1_L— L  u  Mr    cr  r  I'    I 


Refrain 


H3aiPi 


=t 


iff* 


3=J 


gg==3 


~       I        I        ' 

Thy   bound  -less  love    I'll       sing,  Thy    grace    so       full      and      free, 

r*  |         I        I      3^ 


•|1"  fVi'      r  I 


fcfclzd 
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'Tis       un  •  der   Thy   pro  -  tect  •  ing  wing    My       soul    de  -  lights      to        be. 

~T3ZZ=! r-_ ; 

1 — r 
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The  tune  Boundless  Love  is  on  the  previous  page 


Special  Solos 

£03 


Under  the  Blood 


-*  *  & 
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Rush  a.  Homuif 

=3= 


3±=£ 


1  I    ti;ivc    pet  -  feci  peeoe  t"  •  day,  All    my  -ins     erewaeh'd  ■ 

2  W  h..t     <i        work    tin     U>rd  ii.it  1 1    dune!  W'lmt    a  wmk     of    grace  be  -  u'un  ! 

:;   Won-drooeti       Qod'egraoeto      me,  Bfak-lng  me      for     ev  -  »t  tree. 

in      gtad-neei      l      kr<>      on  Till    ih<-  |£m  -  ter*i  work  is  done, 


O 


p4^p  it  fr  •^l»i. 


1=t 


^T—r 


53 


a 


*^-3-gr 


^— ^ 


1  Hid  -  ing  'neath  the  crim 
1  All  my  sins  are  cov 
:?  Sane  -  ti  -  fy  -  ing  me 
4  Trust-  ing       in         a   -  ton  - 


son   blood  I       am  re    -    con  -  cil'd     to  God. 

er'd    o'er;  He      re    -  mem-bers   them    no  more. 

to      God  Thro'  the  all    -    pre  -  vail  -  ing  blood. 

ing   blood,  Walk  -ing  in         the    love      of  God. 


m^ 
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Refrain 
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Un   -   der    the  blood,        nn    -     dor    the  blood,      Par  -   don    and  cleans  -  ing       I 


a 


St# 


. 


*% 


*s=&&=^ 


found       un  -  der    the  blood 

_*"  J  -g-        -f"        -^* 


in    -     dor      the  blood, 

£L1_ 


un 


der      the  blood. 
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There 
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will      bide, 


un   -  der       the    blood. 
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T.  H.  Mkrkdith. 
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1.  Peace  like    a    nv  -  er  is  flood  -  ing  my      soul, 

2.  Joy       is      abounding—     My  heart  gai  -  ly      sings, 

3.  Oh        precious  Je  -  sus,       how  love  -  ly  Thou     art  ! 

#  «.  ^o^-P--P-'  0  *  ■& 


MS 


Sinoe  <  'hri-t.  my  Sa-viour 
Cl<  ivc    I      the  h<  i 
Come  and      a  -  bid  •  ing 


1.  mak  -  eth   me     whole; 

2.  mount  up    on      wings; 

3.  rule      in    my     heart ; 


Sweet  peace  a  -  bid  -  ing 
Christ  hath  ex-alt-ed- 
Break    ev  •  'ry      fetter— 


tazi 


My  por  -  tion  shall  l>e— 
My  soul  He  set  free — 
Thy  face    let  me       see, 


r- 


1^Ht-4 


Chorus. 


BSI 


1 .  Je    •    sus,  my   Sa  -  viour,       is     pre  -  cious     to         me.      \  Pre     •     cious  to 

2.  Je    -    sus,  my   Sa  •  viour,        is     pre  -  cious     to  me.       J. 

3.  Then  thou  shalt  ev  -  er  be    pre  •  cious     to  me.       J      Precious  to  me,  He    is 


SJH. 


1 


me,       .       .       , 
pre  -  cioua     to   me, 


Pre  -  cious    is       He; 

Je  -  sus,    the   Sav  -  iour,  how     pre  -  rioai    b    Eld; 


^fe 


t- 


w$mmm  -  i 


Je         •         sus     shall  ev-er  be     pre      -      cious,     so     pre.  ion.-  to  me. 

Je  -  sus,  mv  Saviour,  ev  •  er  shall  be     so  precious  to     me.       to    DM. 


@W 


-m-m-& 


-•--•--©- 


^FFF 
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805  I  Know  not  the  Hour 


1   WW    J.  CB08B1 


W'JI.  J.  KlRKl'ATKK  K 
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i  speak    to     my     heart  ;  Or 

2  Sa-viour    a  -  bove  ;  I 

3  Lord    I    shall    hear  ;  Per 

4  burn-ing  and    bright  ;  I 


whe  -     ther    at  morn-ing     or  mid  -  day      My 

know  not  how  soon     I     shall  en   -  ter,     And 

haps  in     the  slum-bcr     of  mid -night     Its 

know  not     if      Je  -  sus    will  call      me       At 


rit     to   Him  will    de  -  part.    \ 

in     the     o-cean    of    love,    (  R  .       . 

sage  may  fall     on    my    ear.     f  But       l      ^^ 

ing,    at  noon,  or      at   night.  )  I  know 


shall  wake  in     the 


^ffrm 
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like-ness    Of         Him I    am  long -ing  to       see 


r> 
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I  know that  mine 

I   know 
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mm 
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m^ 
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eyes  shall   be  -  hold    Him,  Who  died for      a      sin-ner  like      me. 

Who  died    for        a        «ln  •  wr, 
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L.  O.  I 
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can  -  not  tell 

•  ueath  the  toil 

can  -  not  tell 

can  •  not  tell 

• — 0 — #- 


thee  whence  it    came.  This     peace     with-in    my 
and      care    of    life,     Thin      hid    -    den  stream  flows  on ; 
the       half   of    love,    Un  -  feigned,  su-premr.di   -  vine, 
thee     why   He  chose    To      suf     -     fer  and   to      die; 


1-0 — m — m — » — r-#  -— H — *— m   r  & 
— ~~c— t=lip==/-^-v-l-^= 


|N      \  s* 


1.  But  this     I     know,    there  fills  my  soul        A  strange  and  tranquil 

2.  My  wea-ry     soul        no  long-er  thirsts,  Nor  am          I      Bad    and 

3.  That  caused  my  dark    -  est  in- most  self      With  beam9     of     hope  to 

4.  But  if       I       suf    -    fer  here  with  Him,     I'll  reign     with  Him  for 


-—- • T-# # 0 M t-#-"#— 0 # i~0—. *-» --,- 


Chorus 
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soul 
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(in      my     soul), 
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There's  a       deep,      set  -  tied    peace      in       my      soul      (in       my     soul) ;  Though  the 
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bil  -    lows    of    sin      near  me    roll, 
•        •    •  -0.     J        f     -,       # 


He 


bides, 


Christ  a  -  bides. 
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'Tis  Jesus  ! 


II  \su  hi.     -  -  - 


Ai  vkh-  JtJMM 


1.  In    land  or  store        i     may     oe  poor;    My  place  unknown,  my  name   Oil  M0N| 

2.  On  life's  rough  Mft     how  frail    my  bark  !    Hut    in     the  storm  and  dens  •  eat  dark 

3.  When  shadows  deep      a -round  me  fall.     And  gloom  and  fear  my  soul     en  -  thrall, 

4.  Soon  will  this  fleet  -  ing    life     be   o'er;      O  then,  up  -on  the     o  •    ther  shore 


V  >    4-  ■ 


0—0—0 
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I've  Je  -  8U9 ! 

'tis  Je  -  bus! 

'tis  Je  -  sua! 

with  Je  -  susl 


1.  Of    this    I       have 

2.  I     have  a       safe 

3.  There  is     an     arm 

4.  I'll    be    with  Him 


the  wit-  n ess  sure;  O    bless  the  Lord, 

and  trust  -  ed  Ark  :  O    bless  the  Lord, 

be  •  neath  them  all  :  0    bless  the  Lord, 

for    ev   -  er  -  more,  For  -  ev  •  er  •  more 
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Chorus. 
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What  tho'  the    world 


te   gifts    de  -  ny. 
#      #    .    #      # 


I've  rich-es      more      than  gold  can  buy- 
0      0      0        -0-  .       •      •    .  -0      0 
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The  key    to      treas  -  ures    in      the  sky 
0—0—0    T-0- .  —0—0- 


0    bless    the  Lord, 


fve      Je 


susl 
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808         Since  I  Found  My  Saviour 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


ft.  3wi 


1.  Life     wear9     a  dif  -  ferent  face    to  me, 

2.  He     sought  me  in        His  wondrous  love, 

3.  The      pass  -  ing  clouds  may  in    -  tervene, 

4.  A      strong  hand  kind  -  ly  holds  my  own, 

*.    tel     t 


Since  I  found  my 

So  I  found  my 

Since  I  found  my 

Since  I   found  my 


Sa- 
Sa- 
Sa- 
Sa  • 


viour; 
viour; 


air 


sge 


m 


pfe  E!IZ^E«: §5=111  SeBJII P^ 


1.  Rich    mer  •  cy    at  the       cross     I   see,      My      dy  -  ing,  liv   •  ing  Sa  -  viour. 

2.  He  brought  sal-va   -  tion      from     a-bove,    My  dear,    al-might  -y  Sa  •  viour. 

3.  But      He     is  with  me,    though  un-seen,    My      ev   -  er-pre  •  sent  Sa  •  viour. 

4.  It       leads  me  on    •  ward     to      the  throne,  Oh,  there    I'll  see       my  Sa  -  viour  ! 


S  v  .   ,    , — 0   ■    #.     Ml 0-J-0-3    •    #-t — #-t-#  t-#— •-- t—  n 


22— s 


CHOBU9. 


h  '.ft  J  * 


•E5E* 


-#^---#- 


1 


:• 


Gold-en  sunbeams  round  me    play, 


Heav  -  en  seems      not       far      a  •  way 

t — m—i-m-  3  -• — •  : 


Since       I   found        my        Sa 


._ — 0  r-# — #T — m-1-0- 3  # — • : j-# -t — • — • ] 

i7     <    i         /  '  l 


/ 
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ISA    DCLCY  OODOS 

E3 


Could  I  Tell  It? 


P.  P.  BlLHORN 


£  V  1 


I  If 

2  If 

3  If 

4 


But 


I  could  on 

I  could  on 

I  could  tell 

I  can   nev 


ly     tell 

ly     tell 

how  sweet 

er     tell 


Him    as 

you  how 
will    be 
Him    as 


I 

He 
His 

I 


know  Him, 

loves  you, 

wel  -      come 

know  Him : 


'■-[' 


^--rfr-rEg 


^=?c 


-  t 


rrxrTTrr^ 


1  My  Re  -  deem    -    er      who  has  bright  -  en'd     all  my  way ; 

2  And  if         we        could  thro'  the    lone     -     ly  gar    -  den  go, 

3  In  that     home    whose  match  -  less   beau    -     ty  ne'er  was  told ; 

4  Hu  -    man    tongue      can    nev     -  er      tell  all  love  di    -  vine ; 


-+-*- 


^=r±=f=e: 


r   »»; 


^=^=rz 


* 


* 


* 


m 


=A 


i 


JJ?0-j-j 


^=^ 


3=1=3 


^ 


S± 


m 


If 
If 

Thy 
I 


I       could  tell        how  pre  - 
I        could  tell        His    dy  - 
Fa  -  ther's  man  -  sions  stand 
on    -    ly     can         en -treat 


cious    is         His  pre  -  sence, 

ing  pain       and  par  •      don, 

by     liv  -    ins  wa  -      ters, 

you    to  ac  -  cept  Him ; 


* 


=r*=P= 


ftp 


W^f 


=m 


*  i# 


i        I  am  sure 

2  You  would  wor- 

3  And  the  trees 

4  You  can  know 


vr-* 


ss 


* 


that  you  would  make  Him  yours  to    -    day. 

ship  at  His  wound  -  ed     feet,  I        know. 

of  heal  -    ing  shade  the  streets  of        gold. 

Him  on  -     ly    when  you  make  Him     thine. 


T — W- 


* 


^= 


* 


-,- 


5^ 
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Could   I    Tell    It?  —  Continued 


^=£ 


m 


^ 


j 


m 


*~  C   £~~£    £ 


*-'-»-.  ^^.  ^ 


Could       I 
Could       I 


tell 
tell 


it,     yes. 


** 


.  .  it,      Could       I 
I   would,  Could       I 


tell 
tell 


should, 


_=_ 


PF! 


^=x: 


T~f 


U    U  u    I* 

-i-4 — £ ?U^ 


0     1/ 


^Htj:    /  tr  i  *:    l-j 


-#— 


E 


How  the       sun    -    shine    ot 


His     pre    -    sence  lights        my       way ; 


-*— #- 


r  et  rrT-F^Tr 


g 


S= 


J: 


F^ 


U     ^  ^     ^ 


I      would    tell it,  I      would    teh 

I      would    tell       you,  yes,        I  would,        I       would    tell       you  if 


^ 


£_* 


m 


.  «t, 

could, 


3tt 


I  * 


■TV 


-: 


* 


m 


^^ 


W    J.     g   ; 


And 


I'm      sure         that    you       would  make       Him  youn  to    -    day. 


m 


** 


i 


s- 


^ 


* 


* 


* 


* 


Copyright,  1929,  by  Nazarhsk  Publishing  Housk,  Renewal 


Special   Solos 

810 


E.  E.    Hkwitt 


The   Joy-Bells   Ringing 

JOT-BSLU    Rincino      8.7.8.7.D  JOBS    R.   SfBI! 

>    i  ^ 

1  O  Lord,  EXfl  ■•!<  aii-'il  my  soul.  And  fill'd    my  lips  with  sing-ing ; 

2  He  plm',1  my  fret  up  -  on  the  Rock,  The  on  -  ly  sure  foun  •  da  -  tion  ; 
:;  His  pro  •  mise  is  for  nil  the  days,  His  love  for  me  is  car  -  ing ; 
»  His  love    is     call  -  ing,  seek -ing  still,  Come,  ev  -  'ry  hur  -  den  bring -ing; 


1  He      came  in    my      poor,    sin  -  ful  heart,   And    set       the  joy-bells    ring  -  ing. 

-  Ho    shows  me  won  -  ders     of     His  grace,  The  bless  -  ings  of    sal   •  va  -  tion. 

3  While  in     the   Fa  -  ther's  House  a  -  bove       A      man  -  sion  He's  pre  -  par  -  ing. 

4  The  touch  of  Christ  with  -  in  your  heart  Will    set        the  joy  -  bells  ring  •  ing. 


k     k     P  \        w  k   I 


Refrain 


^f/J.WJUlj,fJjljjl 

O     praise  the  Lord,  He  first  loved  me  !      I       feel       new  life    up  -spring-ing: 


k  k    I 


H«-     came   in    my       poor,  sin  -ful  heart,  And    set       the  joy-bells  ring  -  ing. 

gtrir  m  crst':s.»  pis- :  s  n*  p^i 

±g=»=ii»— «z»zizf=h-— ^zEz=fe3=pz=:k-k-k:ii»=ozza 
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God's    Promise 


C.  H.  M. 
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0.   EL  Morris. 


1.  For      God     so  lov'd    this      sin  -  ful  world,  His    Son     He  free  •    ly  gave, 

2.  I  was       a    way-ward     wand'ring  child,  A      slave     to      sin      and 

3.  The  "who  -  so  •  ev  -  er"       of       the  Lord,  I      trust  -  ed  was      for  me; 

4.  E     -    ter    -    nal  life      be    -  gun      be-  low  Now   fills     my  heart    and  soul: 


"A 


n~r 


-x— I — #    -0 — r  *  1  -N  r>   hJ — \— u=-.  -  M 

|-I_| ^_l ^-l-j h— , 1-« ■— « ?■     »\^#     " 

1.  That  who  -  so  -  ev    -    er  would     be  -  lieve,  E  -  ter    -    nal    life   should  have. 

2.  Un  •  til  this  bless  -  ed  prom  -  ise    fell,  Like  mu  -  sic,     on        my  ear. 

3.  I        took  Him    at      His       gra  -  cious  word,  From  sin      to      set        me  free. 

4.  I'll     sing  His  praise  for        ev    •    er  -  more.  Who  has      re-deemed    my  soul. 


=* 


Mt 


n  w  r  i     *=*''  •  3 


^-^-ff— 5 — P# 


™      /      ^      ' 

0      yes,  'tis       true God's     won    -  der  -  lul 

O      yes,  the      prom  -  ise       is     true, 

1 ^_r _ 0     .     *    «      •       *  — 

»     I         W   hf     j»     •     p        i|>      ft    * 


=fe 


5# # #— l§#  -- 


prom  •  ise      is 


For     I've    trust  •  ed,     and     test  -  ed,     and 


'tis       true; 


t   J        >-ft—>-]YJ,*-^ 

- --—    —  # ^ # * -  -     #-•—      — #- 

b_* -H , #-t-p •—  p 


-• # 


tried  it,         And       I        know       God's     prom  -  ise 


•—       • 


P ¥ V- / \ 


/ 

true.     .     .     . 

true. 

-J J^_J_ 
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\MUJO  Watts 


When  I  Survey 


Alexander  Lib 


■':■>' 


2=s=s 


r=f 


?=3 


:M—MZ=1U- 


1  When     I        bur 

2  See  !  from    His 


vey 
head, 


the     won  -  drou*     Otam 
His  hands,  His        feet, 


on    which  tin- 

Sor  -  row    and 


m^m 


J- — P\— 


3=35=5 


ii 


-^T^ 


ft 


/ 


J=J 


1  Prince 

2  love 


of       Glo  -  ry        died, 
flow  min-gled      down! 


My  rich  -  eat    gain 
Did  e'er  such    love 


I    count    but 
and  sor  -  row 


tJ  -w-  m  -*■ 


1  loss, 

2  meet, 


And    pour  con  -  tempt 
Or  thorns  com  -  pose 


on     all    my    pride :      For  -  bid      it, 
so    rich     a     crown  ?    Were  the  whole 


fe 


I  d    I     I     II  J    ,  J  Jjj     II    |      J   J    J 1 


E^=^2: 


f=f= 


(S-  — 


S==l 


:p=p 


5= 
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When  I  Survey — Continued 


p 


1  Lord. 

2  realm 


^—m: 


— I- 


=F 


i— *_ 


~     •- 


that     I  should  boast, 
of      na  •  turo    mine. 


Save    in     the   death 
That  were  an       oft 


of  Christ  my 
'ring    far     too 


*=3=3 


-*-*-* 


==}=?: 


1=1=3 


SE 


33£ 


(i  !       | 


t=t 


S 


B 


r 


0    h      > 

cres. 

| 

1 

/i 

1 

/  i  9         i 

| 

| 

■ 

b  -i          ! 

1 

—J  i 

J 

l  ■ 

-\  v  7       ^h  . 

J 

J 

V47                 ^ . 

1  God; 

2  small ; 

All 
Love 

the 
so 

vain      things 
a     •     maz 

1 

that 
ing, 

1 

charm 
so 

1 

me 
di     - 

I 

f-*5. -J 

l 

-1 

1 

-d— 

— 2~ 

1 

^ 

-J      - 

>— z— &r. — ■ 

1 

J 

'  J 

■ 

t 

"J    ' 

— m,—- 

— m  — 

0 

3 

nJ            -&• 

~*r 

P-J2—&-, 

p 

_ 

■ — 

:  £2 

C3 



^-9-5— &^ 

IS 

/7\ 


A> 


^ph 


T3Z*: 


^=*: 


1  most 

2  vine, 


I         sa    -    cri    -    flee 
De  -  mands    my      soul, 


fe 


them  to       His      blood, 
my    life,     my         all. 


5 


! 


rt^rt~=Z 


I 


mm. 


m 


-i- — p- 


?— fcT 


f=fa 


:rz2: 


For  the  Ordinary  Tune  see  No.  573 
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Doing  His  Will 


0.  H.  Morris 


C.  H.  Morris 


2   r.    - 


- 


=2t=± 


T=p^=r 


#-J_ 


^i=iC^: 


i 


■•■■  r;«r^ 

l    .Just     t<«    tru-t       in       tin- Lord,    ju>t  t<>  lean  on  Els  word,  .lu-t  to 

I  When  n;y    way     dark  -  eel  Beeme,when  arc  blight  -  ed  mj  ilrf  mH.Tnrt  t<> 

3  Tin  n     my  heart       will        DO  light,     than  my  path  will  be  bright.     If  I've 


*:^« 


tf±2: 


-fe: 


.J. 


zt 


*^- 


■•fcr 


i 


J=fcJ: 


L  . 


"     J  d 


zr-?; 


■4 


e 


feel  I  am  His  ev  -  'ry  day; 
•_'  Cool  that  the  Lord  know -eth  best; 
3   Je  -   sus    for  my     dear  -  est  Friend 


^=i 


*=k 


-i — S— l=H — I4-! 


^==m=\ 


Just    to    walk      by   His  side  with  His 
Just    to    yield     to    His  will,  just    bo 
Count-ing     all      loss   but  gain,  such    a 


^=^ 


^iatfeygg^ 


i  .  i 


Wa 


.  jj-^-i 


g^p    i 

t-     I         d 


&S* 


t=^: 


:r: 


3 


*--> 


:fc=gL 


1  Spi  -  nt 
_'  tru~t  and 
3  Friend       to 


to  guide,     .ln-t       to       fol    -    low  where  He       leads    the     wa\. 
be  still,       .hist       to      lean        on    His      bo    -    som     and 
ob-tain,      True     and    faith    -  ful  He'll    be  to        the     end. 
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Refratn 


Doing  His  Will — Continued 


.-*—J- 


1 


*=* 


^^ 


pC=5F 


Just        to 


say 


:=*-— 5: 


■*-h 


Just       to 


:d=3t 


zc 


what      He  wants       m. 


to 


I^-P 


-*» s»- 


what      He  wants,    what     He     wants 


me       to    say 


r  I      hi    !       i   J  uJ    i   ^p—  i    = —        1 

I      Srr      P         -SVS>-  —  gg^a 


i   tp- 


*  f-  r  r 


And       be 


still 


s 


&=£=& 


zc: 


hen     He    whis  -  pers    to  me ; 

when    He      whis- pers     to.   . 


t=t 


1 — r 


r  r  r  ■ 

And       be       still       when    He    whis  -  pers,  when  He      whis- pers      to 


/7N 


t 


mm 


■^-=^-^ 


M- 


,-— s-— s»- 


-<^— 


Just 


BO 


where      He  wants 


PlH»— ^ 


me        to 


-I — 


BO, 


-&- 


-M=± 


Just 


to 


BO 


where       He  wants,    where     Ho     wants 


me     to     go, 


> 

*--U     h  J  . 

hi 

-M=F=r 

1^.1 

-i 

-T- 

( 

.1  u-t 

— #- 

to 

-*- 

1 

be           what       He 

1 
wants 

— SB — 

— SP — 

me 

4» 

to           be. 

Hi 

p 

— 1 

-  * 

r* — 

&■' 

i            i 

-i 

"I 

1 ' 

1 u 

Just 


to 


he 


what     He     wants 


be. 
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He  Loves  Even  Me 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


uh  2 


W«.    J.    KlRKPATRICK 


±H 


I  is  ^Pii^ipgpsi,  i » ^ 


1.  On   the  cross  my    Sa-viour  bought  me, 

2.  Soft  as     ev -'ning  dew-drops   fall  -  i rig, 

3.  Since  that  hap  -  py    day   He    found  me, 

4.  All    my  needs  to    Hun  I'm    bring- ing, 

5.  Tho'  the     ills     of     life  may   grieve  me, 


•-; 


1?. 


-> 


'" 


l  p— g|g  g  g~rff  fj  p  rrrPT  r  i»  E  i 


In  the  wil  •  der  •  neas  He  sought  me. 
Is  His  voice  so  sweet-Iy  call  -  ing, 
Ev  -  er  -  last- ing  arms  sur  -  round  me; 
To  His  keep-ing  hand  I'm  cling  •  inp, 
Tel      1      know  He'll  nev  -  er       leuve  me. 

Jczfa: 


1.  To  His  bless- ed      fold 

2.  More  and  more  my     soul 
S.  With  His  mer  -  cies     He 

4.  And  my  heart  for      jov 

5.  To   His   clo  -  ry     He'll 

I 


He  brought  me,  For 
en  -  thral  -  ling,  For 
hath  crowned  me,  For 
is  sing  -  ing,  For 
re  -  ceive     me.  For 


He 
He 
He 
He 
He 


loves 
loves 
loves 
loves 
loves 

G>- 

f= 

p: 


o  -  ven  me, 

e  -  ven  me, 

e  -  ven  me, 

e  -  ven  me, 

e  •  ven  me, 


Ik         ||, 


nS 


1.  For  He 

2.  For  He 

3.  For  He 

4.  For  He 

5.  For  He 


loves 
loves 
loves 
loves 
loves 


ifctzd 


»  -•—  #  I -a-* # 


ven  me, 

ven  me, 

ven  me, 

ven  me, 

ven  me, 


He 
He 
Ee 

Ho 
He 


loves 
loves 
loves 
loves 
loves 
| 
-■"Gi- 


ven me; 

ven  me ; 

ven  me ; 

ven  me ; 

ven  me ; 


crt't  I  .'i'  ;  : :  filfeten^ 


1.  To  His  bless  -  ed     fold 

2.  More  and  more    my    soul 

3.  With  His  mer-  cies     He 

4.  And  my  heart  with    jov 
:..    To   His  glo  -  ry     ' 


He'll 


He  brought  me,   Je  -  eus 

en  -  thral  -  ling,  Je  •  sus 

has  crowned  me,  Je  •  sus 

is     sing  •  ing,  Jo  •  sus 

re  •  ceive     me,   Je  •  sus 


loves 

e 

-    ven 

me. 

loves 

a 

-    ven 

me. 

loves 

i 

-    ven 

me. 

loves 

e 

•    ven 

me. 

loves 

e 

-   ven 

me. 

ppjjfi 


t= 


lj  ;  if  »  as 


r=m 


m 
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I  Know  He's  Mine 


JOHHSOS   OATMAN 


Special  Solos 


B.  Frank  Butts 


'mmmmmmmmm 


1  There  s  One   a  -  bove     all  earth-ly  friends  Whose  love  all    earth  -  Iv    love  trans-rend* 

2  He  a  mine  be  -  cause    He  died  for      me,      H,-  sav'd  my    soul,    He  ff 

3  He  s  mine  be  -  cause  He's    in     my    heart,   And  nev  -  er,     nev    -  er     will    we      ,  rt  • 

4  borne  day  up   -   on     the  streets  of     gold   Mine  eyes  His     glo    -  ry   shall  be  -  Gfi.* 


^_4^»-r-r-hf±rgdg£^EEg. 


■^-^ 


-r-f-r 


iT-z+r-tt^-"   p~e~Ej^ 


*±zS=3=l_ 


PiMi^ii^igfipligi 


8  Witt,   inv    V   wn°rrd   andChnstdi  -  vine,     My  Lord,  be  -  cause   I  know  He's  mine, 

3  J,  ?  \sy     tLhranPh    'aP     fn     JJ18sh.nne' ^nd  cry   'Praise  God,    I  know  He's  mine.' 

4  Then  whilP  wfa  »r»^     o        to     «"*  vine      I'm  join'd    to  Christ;    I  know  He's  mine. 
4  Ihen,  whde  His  arms     a  -  round  me  twine,  I'll    cry      for  joy,     'I  know  He's  mine.' 


b    f    m    m  \f   f   f   ?  ■  *'  -   +   *  tf*z  fi  T~T  ,*  '- 


Refrain 


>  ^  *  1  r 


^  u  U  V  u 

I  know  He's  mine  .    this  Friend  so    dear He  lives  with 

I  know  He  s  mine,  this  Friend  so  dear, 


g  g  g  E 


fc^ 


«^ 


*=t 


m 


He  lives  with  me, 

r-sW 


He's    ev   - 


S^ 


-*!— P- 


"ear ; Ten  thou-sand 

He's    ev   -   er    near; 


£e£ 


i  r  e  e 


S=£ 


•=t— p- 


charms      .  a-round  Him  shine,     .      .    And,  best  of    all,      I  know  He's    mine. 

Ten  thou-sand  charms  a-round  Him  shine, 
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Frank    II.   Ma-maw 


Poor  as  the  Poorest 


i  i 
i  i 

4      I 
o      I 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 


was  poor  as  the  poor-est  out-cast  from  the  fold,  I     sank  by  the  way-side  with 
was  poor  as  the  poor-eat,  I  shrank  from  the  throng,  I  hid  in  the  dark-ness  that 
was  poor  as  the  poor-est,  I  wan-der'd  a-lone,  No  dwell-ing  had  I,  and  my 
was  poor  as  the  poor-est,  no  rich  -  es    had  I,    But  Je-sus,  my  Saviour,  came 
was  poor  as  the  poor-est  till  Je-sus  stoop'd  low,  And  wash'd  me  and  cleans'd  me  as 

\zzzmz\.  mzzmrrmz  mzmzz  »zq 


1  hun  - 

2  dwelt 

3  pil  - 

4  down 

">  white 


ger  and  cold  ; 
with  me  long ; 
low  a  stone ; 
from  the  sky, 
as     the  snow, 


But    He 
But  He 
But     I 
And  He 


bade  me  look  up,     all    His     rich  -  es     be  -  hold  ; 
came  like  the  morn-ing   with  sun  -  light  and  song, 
heard  some-one  whis-per,  '  I'll   make  thee  My  own  ; ' 
went    to    the  Cross  there  to      suf  •  fer    and  die, 
I     have  bath'd  in   the  blood,  I       am     un  -  der    the  flow, 


p  .  ••» 


-f  rrr  »-f 


*-rr 


D.S.— And    a 


man  -  sion     a  -  bove  that  will     nev  •  er  grow  old. 


Fine 


Refrain 


^    C    f  °   i 

1     O     the  wealth  of  the  world  is     Je  -  sus  !  \ 


1  "O     the  wealth  of  the  world  is     Je  -  sus  ! 

2  Now  the  light     of  my  life       is     Je  -  sus. 

3  Now  the  peace  of  my  heart  is     Je  -  sus. 

4  And    my   soul  was  re-deem'd  by  Je  -  sus. 

5  O      the  pow  -  er    to    save     is     Je  -  sus ! 

m  •  -m --m-  • 


I    was    poor  as  the  poor-est  out- 


zzzz±ijzz^-^3r-— trzz^^=^:te=:t=^:ni^=^iLT==^=:8gitg~i fen 


For  the  wealth  of  the  world  is     Je 


sus. 


D.S. 


JTJi  t-hi  ***4  j  jij  iSpl 


cast  from  the  fold,  But   He      gave  me  great  trea-sures   of        sil  -  ver  and  gold, 


Su£i^?ljE: 


\\\\z\\!^ZZZ^ZZ*ZZriZZ^^ 
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Grace,  Enough   for  Me ! 


E.  0.  E. 


Special  So/os 


E.  0.  En  kit.. 


1.  In    look  -  ing  through  my  tears  one  day 

2.  While  standing  there     my  tremhling  heart, 
'.I.  When  I        he -held       my  ev    •  'ry    sin 

4.  When  I        am  safe       with-in       the    veil, 


I         saw  Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ; 

Once    full  of     a    -    go  -  ny, 

I   to  the    cru  -    el    fa 

My      por  -  tion  there  will   he 


» . 


1/    1/     * 


#  :■: 


* 


«-T-(i- 


1.  Beneath  the  cross  there  flowed  a  stream  Of 


11 


2.  Could  scarce  believe  the  sight  I 

3.  I    felt     a     flood    go  thro'  my 

4.  To  sing  thro'  all      the  years  to 

N 

— *— SH  -i t>~V— ?-i 


saw 
soul 
come 


Of 

Of 
Of 


grace, 
grace, 
grace, 
grace, 


enough 
enough 

enough 
enough 


for 
for 
for 
for 


me. 

me.  (enough  for  me.) 

me. 

me. 

/7\ 


Chorus. 


jet  •  •  i  •  i    H  •  i    r  t— p  r-p  r 


Grace       is  flowing  from  Cal  •  va-ry,  Grace      as  fathomless 

Grace  is       flowing  from  Cal  -  va-ry,  for  me,   Grace  as      fathomless    as 

...   ,^.  +.t-0   * 


the  sea, 

the  rolling  sea, 


5?^ 


*/ 


r4— pu  p\L  ■  !- 
fc«-t:-fzi=Ei: 

1*1    1/1 


Rit. . . 
JSJL 


e: 


r 


0S\ 
#  :  ( 


Grace         for  ti  me  and  e 

Grace  for        time  ami  <•  ■ 

.    §)    .  §)  .    0)    0 

#-       l—            - —    -h- 
.    , •—-»-; •  .    •   • 


ni-  ty, 
ui-  ty, 


Grace,  enough 

A-hun-dant  grace  I  see,  enough 


IP— H^HE*^ 


.#____ 


for 
for 


me  ! 
me  ! 


'/  r 


=»i 


■J3 


# 


t=> 


• 

/  J  i  •  #  ... 


i s — ' 


32 
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.  \     Kli'.KIAM) 


Serving   Thee   Best 


Qui.    II.   <;\nuiKL 


Where  shall  I  go,  Lord,  where  -0.  ill  I  go  ?  Wisdom  to  guide  me  Thou  wilt  be  -  stow; 
Wli.it  shall  I  say,  Lord,  wh.it  shall  I  say!  Thou  art  my  Toooh  or.  tench  me  to-  day; 
What  shall  I  read,  Lord,  what  shall  I  read?  Here  Thy  pro  -  tec  -  tion  ev  •  er  I  need; 
Pur-eh. is'd  bv  Thee,  Lord,  now    1    am  Thine,  Time,  thought,  and  effort  nev-  er-more   mine  ; 


r>  > 


r    r    r    \       \       s  s  s    r  ^     r     >     >     r    \ 


s   y  \r 


-   w     .      n    !        i     ^JS    >i    U   i ^-Vn 1 N    s    <V n 


Help  me    to    go,  Lord,  where  Thou  dost  lead, 
On  -  ly     and  ev  -    er    help  me    to       be 
Led  by    Thy  Spi  -   rit    sent  from  a  -    bove, 
Thou  hast  re-deem'd  me,  help  me  to       be 

m    -m-  -m-  -•-•  -m-  m  -m-   &  • 


Trust- ing  Thy  pro-mise,  Grace  for  all  need. 
Speak- ing  for  Thee,  Lord,  speak- ing  for  Thee. 
E'en  thro'  temp-ta  -  tion    safe  -  ly    I'll    move. 

Shin  -  ing  for  Thee,  Lord,  on  -  ly    for    Thee. 

-m-  -m-  -m-  -•-•  -m—  -r*-  -P-  ■**■  -tj* 


1       Pyl  L    m 

-m  ||».  [■.  \m   'm    ■ 


(  > 


mi 


Refrain 

S 


5 ^ ^ 


y=' 


What  shall    it  be, Lord,  what  shall    it  be  ? 

What     shall     it      be,  What     shall     it       be  t 


.-: 


How    can      I 


-»— f    P    P  ' 
k    k    k 


.._! — a — &> — i c — ^ — n- 


serve  Thee,      serve     Thee      best  ?  Speak    un  -  to 

How     can      I     serve      Thee,  serve  Thee  best  ? 


*=*=* 


fe):     ,         ,   I  m    m    m  -L-r-L  .       Tf~r  P  '   P    P 


r*  s 


4—4- 


me,       Lord,    speak  un  -  to         me,  Help    me    to      shrink  from     no  kttL 

f  f  f  r  1*".  ~r^  ■        •    •    •     •  ■ 


r^ri] 


:    I        !        h   C  Lib*        f   P   P  1  P  '  P  '  P  '   1  f  r^ 


Special  Solos 


Bearing   the   Cross 


Maxwell 


Al'A   ftOBI 


-gr|-l.|J-|=fcM-ft:fig=f--|-rf=tfr|:.     ,     ,     J  g    . 


•       / 

1.  The     way    of    the  Cross  means  sac  -  ri  •  fice,    As     to    G  Idyoar     all, 

2.  As  the  voice  of  song  and  prayer  we    raise.  How  easy  to      say.  "  We  give      all! 

3.  Doyoufal-tcr  then,  or,     true     to    death,  Just  die  on  the  Cross  in     the 

4.  'Tis the  plan  of    life — for   you     dio      to      live — One  with  Je  •  sua    cru  -  ci    -    Bed; 


<>#MMMMmm^ 


'■r 


1.  To      be    laid    on    the    al  -  tar,  the  place  of  death, Where  lire     willsure-ly  fall. 

2.  Till  some  rougher  Cross  lies  just  be  •  fore,  And  stern  -er       is     du  •  ty's  call. 

3.  Till    the   ful  •  ness  of     life    from  the  Liv  -  ing    One     Is      filling  you  day     by  day? 

4.  With  the  life      a       •      lono  to  be  lived  thro' you, Of  the  risen,  the  glo  •  ri    -  tied? 

...  ...  ±   ±   •:   JL 


Chorus 

"Tistheway    of  the  Cr059,  are  you  will  -  ing  for  this  ?  Whatdoes  bearing  tlv  »  Yos9  nie.in  to 

^  J_  ££.-.-.   '-  f  fg._g-g--g_gug-:e^#... 

&&=&&£■<  .i^fer.  fe    i    || 

HIz±=c-^v=i:E«:^«=«=if_ _•  yzzi3QEH3  »  :    J  Eg :  II 

you?    You  who've  given  yourself,  j'our    all      to     God  1  To  God     MO  you  whol-ly     trm>? 
il^1  0       0      0      0  0000000m 
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To  Me,  Dear  Saviour 


H.    II 


ii.  h.  I;.)..™ 


/•'     \ndnnte  con  espress 


s    \ ,. 


«-/  ••-  u  L  • 


S 


±= 


l.  To 

•l.  To 

3.  To 

4.  To 

5.  To 


me, 
ma, 

mi', 
me, 
me, 


iVKIUr.  yc~,    to 

N  :"iir.  \  BO,  to 

1 1  ioor,  yeo,  to 

. .  n.iir,  yes,  to 
i  ioor,  \  at,  to 

0 


mo, 
mo, 

me, 


Speak  out 

'1  liV        \IXA    ■ 

The   flood 
l  o     me, 

Thy    sav 


-     J 

Thy    ut  •  most 

W    -    (lull 

-    pen 
the  leaal     of 


-I 


& 

will, 

vide, 

ah, 
given, 


<mmimzmms  i  •  ^p §  i 


US  ^iililpiijilll-  i 


1.  What  Thy    great  love  doth  bid  me       do, 

2.  That     not        one   sin  I've  ev  -  er      sinned 

3.  That      e    -     ven    I    may  stoop  and  wash 

4.  With     all         my  consciousness  of       guilt, 

5.  Then   shall       I    know  why  I     have   lived, 


£—  h- 1  -I  ■    V  v  -v—v 


I 

May 
With 

Thou 
And 

-f- 

-•— 


sure 
un    - 
■  in 
hast 
what 
*   . 


ly    can      ful 
for-giv  -  en 
the  crim  -  son 
for    me       a 
on  earth    is 


fil. 
go, 
bide, 

call, 
heaven, 


V— ¥\ 


tt^arca^ 


'-l^i?ii&[^iil^^^lii 


1.  What  Thy  great  love  doth  bid  me 

2.  That  not       one  sin  I've  ev  -  er 

3.  That  ev    -    in     I    may  stoop  and 

4.  With  all        my  consciousness  of 

5.  Then  shall       1 "  know  why  I     have 


do. 
Binned 

wash 
guilt, 
lived, 


0- 

I 

Mav 

With 

Thou 
And 


sure    -   ly    can 
un    -    for-giv    - 
■  in        the  orim  - 
nasi      for    mo 
what      on  earth 


fui 

en 

son 
a 


til, 
£°. 
tide, 

call. 

heaven, 


i — »_y-#  •  -»_»_»— »=fr  |  -jg — « — i-J-#  -— — F— ■-    f-p-'— 


What  Thy  great  lore  doth  bid  me 

That  not      one  sin  I've   ev  -  er 

That  e    -    sen    I    may  stoop  and 

With  all        my  consciousness  of 

Then  shall      I  know  why  I 


have 


do, 

sinned 

wash 

guilt, 

Lived, 


# 

I 
May 

With 

Thou 
And 


I 
sure   ■ 

un    - 
-  m 
nasi 

w  hat 


/ 

ly    can 
for-giv    ■ 
the  crim 
for    me 
«  u  « .u  ii. 


ful   ■ 

en 

son 


I 
til. 

tide. 

call, 
heaven. 


— I        i         1/    I         / 


To  Me,   Dear  Saviour 

Chorus,     mp  Andante,  —=^— 


Special  Solos 

-Continued 


There  is    not     in     my   heart  left    ono    treasure,  dgw  Igd,   Tliat    I  would  not 
-•-  -•-  -•-    -•-    •#-     -#      %      0       #     -#-    -~      —       #     •     #      #      - 

^fES'iii^  'l:iiLH;;i'-:l 


-#- 

glad 


let, 


Thy      mer 


;  • 

cy,    Thy 


mm^imm^tii=zi=t  1 1  ■  •  g 


tj 


1 


pleadings 
# 0 


be     heard,  They  shall    glad-  ly 

•     •     f—m. 


be        answered    by 


r  r  r  ~  ~  r  r   '  *r  <     — - 


821 


He   Never  will   Forsake  Me 


1.  No,  no,  no, 

2.  NO,  no,  no, 
8.  No,  no,  no, 
4.  No,  no.  no, 


He  nev  -  er  will  for-sake  me,  No,  no,  no, 

He  nev  -er  will  de-ceive  ine,  No,  no,  no, 

He  nev  -er  will  de  -  sert  nie,  No,  no,  no, 

He  nev-er  will  re  -  ject  me,  No,  no,  no, 


no      e  •  vil  can  o'er-takc  DM  ;  His 
Hiswords.-iiii'lnevcTK'iicvcme ;    I 
no   grief  can  ev .  er  hart  ma ;  For 
!;  I  will  e'er  protect  me ;  And 


<? 


lirrnC.lP  Spy  n|.^*|  I . .  ppl| ;  I 

*-iT-M>j»J,  >i  u*±U-k+-£ I :  s  h  3    ii 


1.  love  will  ev  -  er  last,  Till  all  of  earth  is  past,  Oh, 
2.knowHislove  is  true,  And  what  Unsays  He'lldo,  Oh, 
3   on  His  throbbing  breast  I     i  stlyrast,  Oh, 

4.  when  be-fore  His  throne.  I    ahallnol  me,  No, 


no, 
no, 


'I  1110. 

He   nev  -er  will  de  -  oetrt 

•  er  will  de  -  tart       mo. 
.  -  er  will  re  -  Jeoi 
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822  The  Sweetest  Old  Story 

li;viN    11     M  H  k.  .irr. 
DUET 


ADAM   QBIBIli 


1  Toll      iiir     ■  -  !•< «ut    the     Hal    -     lor,       1     am     iM   -  ry    and  worn     to  -   Dlght,  .  .       '11)3 

i   itii    mo    a    boot  the    Mm  -    tec,     Of  the  wrongs  Ha    lot    us     for  -  mivr ;  .  .      <ii 

:    what     I    know     of        Mf  row   And  tomp-  ta  -  ttOOfl  that   oft        be    -  fall,    .    .       Ifcj 

n    n  n        —  _  i — i 

:^-rs — ►■*■« — hJ r=r—  B — I      1— i ^^  m    • 


1        r      f 


#.z 


1  day      Bel    In- hind  me     in      sha   -   dow,  And    on  -   ly    the   ev'n-mg     is       light:  .  . 

2  love    and    of    ten -dor   com- pass    -    ion,     Of    love,  that  was  might-y      to       save:   .. 

3  in    -     li  -Bite  Mas-  tor    had     suf    -    for'd,  And  know-oth  and   pit  -  i    -    etb      all:      .  . 


—         r-i c_ri 

^_-= ^_s L^_: +-z L*_i_ 


" 


■^== 


«=-5^± 


m  Quartet 


-fc-K 


fit? 


K     !> 


-fc-K- 


.-■  >  f*  K 


i  l*i\&jBM 


1  Lighl    with    ■      ra  -  di  -  ant       glo     -     ry     That   lin  -  gers   a  -    bout   the       West,       My  poor 

2  Bad       is    my  bear!  and     a    -   wea     -     ry        Of  woes   and  the     trials   of         life,         Of    thfl 

3  Tell      me  the  sweot-ost    old     sto      -    ry,     That  falls     on  each  wound  like      balm,     And  my 


■^=g-^-{ — sd] — rZ_^d 


«~ 


^  rtiord 


zfic 

5 

TT_  — 

1  heart     Is       a  -  wea  -  ry,      a    -  w< a       -      ry.      And  MDgl  like     a    child      for  rest.    . 

2  wrongs  that  an  Stalk-  ing     In      noon     -     day,       Of   false-hood,  and   sin,     and  strife.. 

3  beaitthat  waahnds-ed    and    bro       -    ken      Shall  grow  well,  and  strong,  and  calm.. 


M..M-* 


S> 


■v—t 


-p-Lm-i-m. ID 
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■  I'UINSON    OATMAN 


Jesus  will  Keep 


w.  o. 


■  I  Lj 


1.  If       waves  of       af   •  flic  •  tion  should  o  -  ver    theo    roll,  Tho*     tem-pcsta    a   • 

2.  Whene'er    thou    art     wea-ry,  and     long  seems  the     road,  If         lad  -  en     with 

3.  If        thou  hast  been  pray-ing  for      more    of     His     grace,  Hast  pray'd  to    know 

4.  Thy    dear,  lov  -  ing     Saviour    has     gone    to     pre  -  pare  A  mansion      in 


±±n  --H-— rp-i — r  l-r-r-^-F-F— ^I^==EirF-r1 


XT'  -.-    ...  ^  ,  ^> 

round  thee  may  sweep.  No      storms  on    life's    o-cean  can  in  -  jure  thy  soul, 

care  thou  art  press'd,  Thy      Sa  -  viour  has     promised  to  car  -  ry  thy  load, 

more  of     His  will,  Hast  pray'd  to     be      held   in     His  lov  -  ing  em-  brace, 

glo  -  ry     for  thee,  He's    promised     to      take  thee  to  Uve    with  Him  there, 


Chorus. 


m. 


£± 


\hi-Ul-tf 


H- 


si- 


tt 


-*     ~#-    -* 

The  Sa  -  viour  has     pro  •  mised    to      keep. 

Has  pro  •  mised   to      give    thee    His     rest. 

He's  pro  -  mised  such  pray'rs  to      ful  -  fil. 

If  Thou   on  -    ly     faith  -  ful      wilt     be. 


A   A 


-# — m- 

■9—9- 


Hold    thy     faith  stea-dy. 


WP^^ 


.0 — #_ 


p-t 


•  1/      J  9       9        & 


be      not     a   -  fraid, 


Je  •  sus     will     keep         ev-'ry  pro-miso   He's  made, 


— »     »     p  ■  f?   ■ S—S—0      p 


EPFFP 


>' 
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824  The  Raven  He  Feedeth 


L.    B.   Jones 


1  In        ban   -  <!<>r     com  -  pas  -  sion     and     won  -  t\< a  -  ful       lo\e  The 

2  His      arm       is  a   -    bun  -  dunt   -  ly  a     -      bte      to        saw,  II,- 

3  No       Deed    have      I         ev    -    er        to        trou   -   ble    my      breast.       Or 


» S  iEf  EfclEEgEEsElEf  E^EiEf  £EESEje1^EEE2E 


^^gEgEF:=;^Ep=£EE^pEEFE?EjSEEE& 


1  Fa  -  ther  looks  down  from  on     high  ; 

2  eye      is        a      guido  to      my    feet  ; 

3  fear  what  the  mor  -  row  may  bring 


5! 

£k5 


*-i  iiUffWFmm 


He  know-eth    the    ra  -  ven    hath 
Since  love  sought  and  found  me     1 
The  heart  of     the   Fa  -  ther    is 


r 


Egf.nb  r  ~r  *=*■= 


:*$-- 


— t—,  If  p-p4p    lP^fT  i    e=  |=  t==H 

[=L[: — j f-— Lh^— — Jl h-L t 3 


fiJ>b      I         nTF  i  I- 


S5^M    -II J  J  SB 


:n: 


in 


1  need       of     its        food,     And    hear-eth    in       mer  -  cy      its        cry. 

2  con  -  stant-ly         dwell    With  Him    in     com  -  pan  -  ion  -  ship     sweet. 

3  plan  -  ning  my      way,     And       I       am    the     child    of       a  King. 


>     1        7TTT1 TT~T~7    111      1-J  I     I       I    4=3 

•  ■     -5-   -S-  »    -•-    »     -e»--       -&>- 


L      .  ■»    » T 


r  >    ' 


• — g       »  -  L-l — 1— -U-l-l      J      I    If?-    In    P 


Special  So/03 
The  Raven  He  Feedeth — Continued 


Refrain 

J»b      111  K      I    ■ 


;-b 


On 


m  i ,  J  i  1  i  rr&^mn 


■I «  — » — »-— S-—  g-v<; 

The       ra     -      ven      He        feed  -  eth,      then      why      should   I  fear  1 


^     I        I 


g-g-i-^-^g-^-r: .* — *     «  *    j.  flj.  'H d 


To    the      heart     of     the       Fa    -    ther       His      chil     -     dren     ar«       dear 


3> 


I* 


1 i 


i^^=«fFl=^jiB=gEjiji=;:j 


So,         if  the      way      dark  -  ens        or       storms    ga    -    ther       o'er, 


m-       rj 

r  .•£ 


I  I 


J      ,       I 


o 


i 


I'll  sim   -    ply        look        up   -    ward      and       trust     Him        the       more. 


WF"»:  1  j  \r  i  r  i    f  i  i|i- 

r-        r        r  ^  I  [^       h 
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825  Remembered  No  More 


Frank    M.    I>\vi> 

p>4     — 


Fhank    M.   Davis 


1      Tho'     vnur      sins        mav       be      rod         and       like 


f  * 


o: 


a 


Tho'     your      sins       may  I         and 

I      H-  ;ir     tho        voice     that       in     love       now       en 
3     At        the       door       of      yotn  heart     Christ    is 


treats 
knock 


rj 


^  v- 


:a: 


let,       out    • 

Y"U         To 

big, 


He 


-t— r^ & & — -| 

4== ' ?=\ 


1  num   -  b'ring    the    sands     on        the       shore,         Yet     thro'     Christ    and      His 

2  en     -     ter       the    wide       o    -    pen      door,  That    will       lead        to        the 

3  oft    -     en        has  knoek'd  there  be  -    fore,  Let     Him      in,        He'll     for  - 


'iV  Y, 


1  in     -     fi   -  nite     mer     -     cy  They're  cleans'd  and  re  -  mem-ber'd  no       more. 

2  king  -  dom    of        hea     -     ven  Where    sins      are      re -mem-ber'd  no       more. 

3  give     your  trans-gres    -  sions,    And   they'll   be       re  -mem-ber'd  no       more. 


_?_9J 


JO CJ 


f  |g   «-r  ,J  ■  ■  |°' 


Refrain 


^rfcfe: 


ritard  ^s 

— -\ 


a  tempo 
1-3     Re  -  mem-ber'd   no  more,  Re  -  mem-ber'd  no  more,    Yet  thro'  Christ  and  His 

U*Lj  j^i"^  jl/i  4r3g~j:JLi,ju-i 


=±3Z=tZZZd 


fi   -    nite      mer    -    cy       Your    sins      are     re  -  mem-ber'd  no        more. 
& ^ f)^ — —  • —       — m,  k   m     ■    t  -> 


iefee: 

U    1  fJ 


I3ZZTD: 

I       I 
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Frank  E.  Graeff  J.  Lincoln  Hall 

1  When  my    heart   is      sad  with  life's  caros  and  toils    I     will    hush  ray  trou-blod 

2  When  tho    path     is    rough  and  tho     way     is    hard,  And  no    rest  -  ing   for    ray 

3  When  the    day  grows  dark  and  the  clouds  o'er-hang,  And  thoy  close  out  all     the 

4  Then    my    heart  bo    brave  and  my    soul     re-joice,  For  His  pro-miso  stand-oth 


I  Shall  See    dim 

*-*  -m ^  _1 i _^ I — _. 1— I. 


I     [ 


__j I I , I     J_  _  l__  l_  I     I J I I 

g=3  '  j  I  '-'-^i-  S  15—5  5  TTi    t  \A=\ 

_^i — « — « — ^-I-^.^ 1 . J 


9 

pi  •  nt's  an  -  xious  cry  ; 

2  wea  -  ry     feet    is        nigh 

3  sun-shine  from  the     sky  ; 

4  sure — on     it       re    •    ly ; 


fe^ 


i-t  -€* 


For    the      day      is     com  •  ing     fast  when  my 

I       will      brave -ly     press    a    -  long  sing  -  ing 
Tho'    in       dark-ness     I          a    -  bide      He      is 

And    for       all     the    care    and    pain  there  shall 

-o       —  I     -•-    -»-    -<£*-  -m-    -0- 

1      1      I — E 


-*=*! 


±= 


^3=3  3  3  J-~J7l  }-±±i  i  i  ■  J 1  "-^ 

1  cares  shall  all  be     past,     I     shall    see  Him,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and     by. 

2  still     my  hope-ful    song,    I     shall    see  Him,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and     by. 

3  still    my  faith-ful  Guide,  I     shall    see  Him,  I  shall  see  Him  by  and     by. 

4  be        e  -  ter  -  nal  gain  "When  I      see  Him,  When  I  see  Him  by  and     by. 


B& 


—i 1 1 e> — m — 


I 1 


-i 1 \ 


=P 


Refrain 

(. 


-I i , 


t-i 


L 


— I- 


I    shall    see  Him,  My  Re  -  deem-er,    O    my  heart,  be  brave,  be  strong  ! 

"Vf  r  t    — r  r  it        run    it 


i 


*» 


I  shall  eee  Him, 


M^mB-rfa^ntafr+i^ffi^ 


I     shall     see  Him,  and    I'll  praise  Him  With  an 


er  -  last  -  ing    song. 
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Safe  in  the  Hollow 


C.  H.  Morris 


£S 


c  ;:S  5  p   S     f  "7 


1  Bl  -      l.l    -     tinll, 

•h  -  inn  can  harm     me, 

dm     all  ft    bor-den'd 


WOO  -  moot  Ml-  v;i  -  tkm,    God  in      love  doth  fur  the  lost  of 

naught   can      a  -  lann  me,   lit  rer-ly      tlm'  the  tem-peel  rage  o'er 
tad         lua  -  vy     la    -d<n!   With-out  doubt-iug  all  your  cur.  a  uj>- 


~P—  f^r  ^w^w  ^ 


1  earth   pro    -   vide; 

2  sea     and       land 

3  on    Him       roll; 


Sins  like  a  moun-tain 
Wak-  ing  or  sleep-  ing 
Qn  -atom  for-ev   -  er, 


I  I 

lost    in  the  foun-tain,  Cal-v'rv's  Mreain  for- 

safe        in  His  keep  •log,  Kept  wtto-ln  (he 

strong     to     de-liv    -  cr,       Ve  shall  sure-ly 


1  cv  -  it  BOWS,  a    cleans  -  ing      tide. 

2  hol-low  of  His    niigh  -  ty      hand 

3  find  sweet  rest  un  -  to      your    soul, 


,1  -1 — .  jvj.  — T— 


: 


Safe      in    the  hol-low  of  His     hand, 


n* 


Bale 


-^     1 


W 


o 


% 


^ 


-P- 


the 


of  His  hand, 

hol-low   of   Hi^  hand. 


r—r 


EEfE^lEf: 


=1=1: 


d 


s  s 


'^ 


#   # 


=^=g: 


Safe      in     the  hol-low    of    His     hand, 


Safe 


in 
43L 


the 
-£2- 


£:: 


hol-low    of    His  hand, 


t=t 


' 


To   His   pro-mise  cling  -  ing, 

To   His  pro-mise  cling  -  ing, 

0.  .0.  .0.  ...        '      .(=2. 

h— 1— l^=- — i— I 


*=*&&=£ 


r 

cv  -  tr-more  I'm  sing  -  big 


P   slower 

"• — *" — * — m —    1 — ^ — 1 — ^    [ 


t==3 


iN^i? 


I      am   safe  with -in     the    hol-low         of      God's     hand. 


P7-!       I       I       I       I       Mt- 


P 
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The   Reaping 
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W.  A.    I 


mm^^^mmmm^m 


I 

At    -    tat   the    sow-ing    of        sin     is     all     dono, 
Af  -  ter  the  pleasures  of       sin  are   all    past, 

Come  to  the  Sa-viour  of     sin-ners,  como  homo 
Cease  from  thy  waywardness,  Je  -  sus    in  -  vitos, 


Af  •  tor  the  glo  -  ry     of 
Af   -   tor   the  wealth  of  the 
Why  will  you  long -or    so 
List    to  the  Bride  who  with 


bm.  ^l  ^l 


rfr-fr 
±53= 


:^zp=p=rz=^ 


m 


i      i 


fro-    f"- 


-I—, 


rrs 


1  earth  has  been  won,  Af  -    ter   the    sands  of  thy     life  have  all    run,  O 

2  world  is        a  -  mass'd,  When  the  death -an  -  gel  you     face  at     the   last,  O 

3  aim  -  less  -  ly      roam  ?  While  He    is    plead-ing,     O       wan-der  -  er,  come  !  The 

4  plead-ing      u   -  nites,  While  the  blest  Spi  -  rit      to  pray'r  now  in  -  cites,  The 


fgnrg-g-ftg 


«— p- 


-fr-i — i — i — o--— - H 


.— t  :irLZ=cz=E=^:=»z  J 


^p-sf----- 


Refrain 


jeb^^^Pef^^Xj  teg  i 


1,  2  what  shall  thy  reap  -    ing      be  ! 
3,  4  Mas  -  ter    is    waiting  for      thee. 


Sow  -  ing,       sow  -  ing,        Sow  -  ing  in 
Como  home,  come    homo,   Like    as    a 


-Tr^rrFF^ 


i^H 


1,2    Sa  -  tan's  might ;      Reap  -  ing,        reap  -  ing,      Reap-ing  e  •  ter  ■  rial     night. 

3,  4    wea  -  ry     dove,  Come    home,    come  home,    Un  -  to  thy  Fa  -  tint's  love. 

S q-#t°  ±  CJ      i  r       f*      iHO^  ^       ■•*#  -  -J  •  r#rn?a — n 
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i:i  l/.v  B,  Hi  u  11 1 


O  Tell  Me  More! 


I  )■    r.niiMHN 


5  *=i= 


^^2-i 


rj 


1  O 

2  O 

3  O 

4  O 


toll 
toll 
tell 

tell 


me 

me 


■ 

inure 

more  ! 
more  ! 


of  Christ,  my 

of  love's  sweet 

How  waves  of 

And  I  re     - 


fc?  g — = 


*nUrM 


=1=5 


=r- 


'<> 


m 


Sa  •  viour 
sto  -  ry  ! 
sor  row 

peat     •     ing 


Ef=lEgEEEf=i 


|  ^ffT     i*~>    I  fi"~"P — P     f     F=  I  5     =  «- 
E?  MS-k — p— -b   1 1,       -     L     C     L    I  ■&•      r     * 


-5= 


I 


1  On  this 

2  If  you 

3  Shall       hear 


glad  theme 

would       cheer 
His  voice 


i   i   J  I.I     Jl 


The 


3E 


^3 


J= 


hap    -    py 


dwell  o'er  and 
and  com  -  fort 
say,  '  Peace,  be 
shall    spread   the 


oer  ; 
me  ; 
still ;  ' 

j°y ; 


jgfrfeH- — E 


t= 


;:_ 


1  ,_,,    j 

tE3EEt==!±c==E: 


fj 


*e* 


P 


eH 


-S-tJ 

-5— q: 


1  His  bound  -  less 

2  How  Je  -  sus 
I  Bow  af  -  ter 
4  Come,  bless    -    ed 


grace, 
wept, 
night 

Lord, 


His  sav    •    ing 

the  King     of 

bright  dawns  the 

Thy  work     com 


3==T. 


fa  -  vour, 

Glo  -  ry, 

mor  -  row, 

plet  -  ing, 

I  I  * 

1     J     J    m 


*-  M  &  '^ 


~~T  1      J  — ■' — PI m      ] 


s=«= 


fe: 


— »»— 


EE3 

Lrj 
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O  Tell  Me  More  ! — Continued 


-fcP- 


*=t 


—P 


•=8?: 


1  His  pre     -  cious  name, 

2  Those  ton     -  d(>r  tears 

3  To  those  who  trust 

4  Till  songs       of  praise 


O 
of 
His 

our 


4& 


tell 

sym 

blow 

lips 
-J. 


me  more  ! 

pa  -    thy. 

ed  will. 

em  -     ploy. 


i     r    nT'"i     i — u 


e»-j 


pzrz: 


Refrain 


-fc* 


^ 


O      tell     me       more  !  So    much    I       need         His  pow'r  to       keep, 

I    '  '  1 — i — i    '  i  *^i 


*=*= m qgj=g=£-  r      fib13 

I     i    ' '  — [=— i — r— r-1-111 — i — i — r 


i 


*?■ 


pi^lilp=iip[i^|ifegi:l 


His     hand     to 


lead 


I 
O         tell       me 


more 


of       Him     I 


I      r     r      K  i  ^ — | 


love 


Un  -    til 


I 
His     face 


-     bove.     .     .      . 
face  a-bove. 


grztrrHgE^^E^ 


t » — »  — m — e»-j 

-i 1 — i — i — i — v 
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The   Burden   Bearer 


d  and  i .  P.  \Vooi> 


MaRIANM    EL.   BOTD,  Arr.  P.  J.  MaXSFIILD 


, 


3==t 


-—-^—7* 

1  Is       ten        a       h.-.irt     tli.it        is  will    -   faj         to         lav 

2  Is      tlicr--        a       Mail     that        is  lone  -    ly         to    -    day 

3  Is      there        a       Mart     tliat      has         fail'd       to       o'er  -    come 


4      Is       tht-n- 


heart    that 


long  -  Ing 


to 


bring 


pT 


* 


^=£ 


B=E§Eg5=§ 


:sj 


^ 


=m=m 


\      1      I- 


1  Bur  -dens  on        Je  -  sus*  breast? 

2  Need -ing  a  faith  -  ful  Friend? 

3  Sin   with  its  might  -      y  pow'r? 

4  Bless -ing  to  some  lost  soul? 


He      is  so     lov  -  Ing    and 

Je  -  sus  will     al  -ways  keep 

Je  -  sus  is  strong -er    than 

Je  -  su.s  is      will-  inn     the 


ii--        1 


-1&- 


% 


^E 


:^2— 


za: 


?S 


?* 


^      1 


3=r 


S 


t 


1  gen  -  tie  and  true, 

2  close    by  your  side, 

3  Sa  -  tan  and  sin, 

4  weak -est  to  use, 


Come   un  -  to  Him  and  rest. 

Lov  -  ing    you  to  the  end. 

Trust  Him   this  ve  -       ry  hour, 

Let  Him  Thy  life  con  -    trol. 


m 


3 


I 


5 


roll. 


m 


s 


*»  o 


r  rr 
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The   Burden  Bearer— Continued 


Refrain 


<C 


p 


*=* 


Z=l 


-f^- 


f=^S" 


3= 


fesp^j 


Lord,    it       is         I  who       need       Thy   love 

— 1 1- 


ihy  strength  an<l 


=J=t 


~1 1 ==£ 


St 


-^»- 


^ 


*=t 


o< 


7=SZZZM- 


~&~- 


m 


e 


- 


-£2- 


r    r 


r 


l^_ 


>    >  > 


p 


>  >  > 


ppm 


s 


i=± 


pow  r ; 


l=t 


0       keep 


use       me,      and  hold 


5*=l=*teElFEF 


v 


J 


1       I       r 


=§?      S    3 


•»-     "*-      TT 


P p gp: 


?=• 


1?f 


r 


r 


*  ff 


-p— -- 


=F=P= 


i 


fast  1     Each 


mo-ment, 


each  day, 


each 


hour. 


r 


-<-5»- 


•^1    r 


-f2 h 


r 


m 


qp=2 


i 


-O- 


<o^  Lb  gg.'      '  " 
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\v.  Bran  b  w.m.to.s 


Enough  of  Thee 

n<er  8.6.8.8.6.6. 


L.  8.  Chafer 


^ 


B 


can  -  not 

can  -  not 

can  -  not 

can  -  not 

can  -  not 


.-- 


I3E3 


f-teUp 


0 ■. 

hrcatlir 

pun 

work 
sing 
speak 


m 


e  -  nough  <>i 

e  -  nough  on 

o   -  Doagb  for 

e  -  nough  of 

e  -  nough  of 


Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 

Thee, 
Thee, 


I 

0  gen  -    tie 

Thou  Fair  -    est 
My        Be    -  vioiir, 

The  sweet  -   est 

1  have       so 


r  tfto     f 


:i 


-&•- — 


*= 


-h- 


m 


d 


s»?     e    t 


-^ms^^m 


breeze 

of 
Mas 
name 
much 


of 
the 
ter, 
on 
to 


love  1 
fair! 

Friend; 

earth; 
tell; 


More  fra  -  grant  than 

My  heart       is  fill'd 

I  do        not  wish 

A  note       so  full 

Thy  heart       it  beats 


the  myr    -    tie 
with       cc 

to  go 

Of  111(1 

so  ten 


St, l  - 

out 

o  - 

der  - 


■f*- 

—J 1 — 1 — 1 

r— 1 

J  J.  Ji 

1 

— i 

1— 

1 

2 
3 
4 
5 

tree,  The  Rose  of 
sy,          As      in     Thy 

free,  But  ev  -  er, 
dy  Comes  from  my 
ly           As   Thou  dost 

g ;   jt  r  -*- 

<r>-    »   r   » 

— 1 1 1 1 — 

Shar   - 
face 
al      - 
heart 
draw 

on       is         to 
of       ra    -  dian 
ways,  will  -  ing 
so      joy  -    ous 
me    close       to 

me 

-  cy 

-  ly, 

-  ly. 
Thee, 

The 
I 

To 
And 
And 

balm 
see 

serve 
fills 

whis 

1 

-%— 

of 

such 

Thee 

my 

-    per: 

-I 1 — 1 — 1 — 

-4- 

r£=b=kd 

_f-J 

1 

~H 

1  heav'n    a     -  bove, 

2  beau  -  ty  there, 

3  to       the  end, 

4  soul    with  mirth, 

5  'All       is  well,' 


3=S3 


"£2_ 


The 
I 

To 
And 
And 

-A-. 


rex. 


*  V    -d 


balm 
see 

serve 
fiUs 

whis 


of  heav'n  a 
such  beau  -  ty 
Thee     to      the 

my     soul     with 
per:    'All       is 


bove. 
there, 
end. 
mirth, 
well.' 


±2: 


_p. 


:prr»: 


F 


r 


r- 
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W.  Spencer  Walton 


Enough  of  Thee 
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liKM.v  Baker 


can  -  not  gaze 

can  -  not  work 

can  -  not  sing 

can  -  not  speak 

I 


e  -  nough  on 

e  -  nough  for 

e  -  nough  of 

e  -  nough  of 


Thou 
My 
Thee,      Tta 

Thee,  I 


r  ir   \     r   y  i 


i^=3=^S 


gen 


2  Fair      - 

3  Sa 

4  sweet    - 

5  have 


tie 

est 

viour, 

est 

so 


breeze  of 

of  the 

Mas    -  ter, 

name  on 

much  to 


=t= 


wmmm 


■<* 


lovel 
fair! 

Friend ; 

earth ; 
tell; 

,  r?* 


More 
My 

I 

A 
Thy 


grant 


r,, 

rra 

heart  Is 

do  not 

note  so 

heart  it 


)     «t     *    Ed 


*S= 


than 
flll'd 
wish 
full 
beats 


the 
with 
to 
of 
so 


myr  -  tie  tree, 

ec  -  sta  -      sy, 

go  out  free, 

mel  -     o  -     dy 


ten    -   der 


The 
As 
But 
Comes 

As 


Rose       of  Shar 

in         Thy  face 

ev     -    er,         al 

from       my  heart 

Thou      dost  draw 


I 

on 

of 

ways, 

so 

me 
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I  Shall  be  Changed 


ii.  i..  Brooks 


ii.  L.  i 


ye            i             Is      1 

| 

1- 

— H — i 

—J 

— i 

=>— 

A     i      — i.       -i — d 

_-_. 

1 

-t- 

— J — 

—  • 

1- 



1  Fill'd         with     my 

2  ChamiM           ;ill        my 

8       When    through  the 

1 

sin 
grief 
pox 

-0- 
0 

to 

to 

-    bah 

fl 

— (•— 

the 

a 
of 

- 
heart 
glo    - 

viour 
full 

_PL-_- 

I      came, 
of      song, 

l'\<- 

-*-     A 

— 1 1=— 

1 — 4     r      [r  i- 

1 

I— 

1 

4- 

r 

_«_4 

u  r 

1 

J2 1 

i  i 

— » — * •!■- « 

■H— 1- 

J 

1— 

1 
__C+a : 

1       This 
■1       And 

a      i 

pow 
now 
then 

•     er     has    chang'd      me,    all 
I'm    con    -    fid     -    tag      in 
shall    be    chang'd      to     Eta 

— — — ^ — 

±j — *- 

praise       to 

Him        all 

fan    -    age 

m 

His 

day 

at 

Name  ; 
long; 
last; 

p=*= 

-pS4- 

_# 0 «  *  ft  J_  0 

-*- 

— ta>— 

=£=. 

v^>-  - 

1  1 

->-i 1 — -L-l — 

W— r- 

— 1 — 

R3          - 
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1 

n 

1 

1 

1 

1 

7* — 

— 1— 

— P — '     H 

— 1 

1 

■f 

J 

J 

o 

t± 

— t~i~ =S=: 

all     suf     -     fl    - 

m — 

=J~ 

■J 

-ft 

— A 

1 

Grace 

cient 

He 

gives 

me 

each 

day; 

2 

Ten     > 

dez   eom    -  pee  - 

sion 

and 

love 

He 

has 

shown, 

3 

I 

shall     he         like 

Him 

in 

bean 

-    ty 

to 

shine, 

-0-' 

rr  r 

-m- 

1 
'0 

:*_ 

1 
*0 

-r- 

& 

(B_ 

p  • 

i 1 —     | 

— 1 

r 

B 

•     * 

! 

i 

1 

U    i 

« 

| 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

> 

—  ^H 

-Jfc 

— — !— 

— 1 

—J 

0 

-J   - 

1— 

-  „     II 

\) 

— 1 — 

— £ 

% 

— m — 

1 — 

0~ 

1 

-J- 

0~* 
— ^--!_ 

:    f 

X 

b-^y 

1 

9 

Trust    - 

bag 

r 

fol      - 

low 

— * 

where 

He 

lead3 

the 

way. 

ii 

o 

(  leane'd 

me 

and 

beal'd 

me 

and 

eallM 

me 

His 

own. 

3 

i;v    - 

er 

to 

Uve 

in 

His 

PTM 

-   ence 

di  - 

vine. 
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I    Shall    Be   Changed— Continued 

1       J  J 


*   ■       i 

O  .  what      a 

O       what    a    change! 


I 
change  .         .      since    He 

wmi  -  dez  -  ful  change  since    Hi 


i  rrrr 


came 

came  in 

■P- 
fes       =, 
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my 
my 


heart ! 
heart! 


O  .  what     a 

O      what  a  change! 


1 ■—«--* — «-w 


change 
max  -  vell-ous  change 
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«s-  g 
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since   He       bade        .       sin         de 
since  He       bade       all      sin         de 

-      -P- 


pari  I 

part! 


O  .  what     a 

O      what  a  change! 
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pllll^fe? 
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r     u  i 

change  .         .       Je  -  sua      wrought  in  my 

glo    -    ri-ous  change         ...         He  wrought  in      my 


V-r 


soul  ! 
soul  ! 

1 

— o- 


s= 


:l 1- 


:t=fct 


O  .  what    a     change  since    His    blood  makes  me       whole! 

O  what  a  change !  what  a  change  since    His    blood  makes  me  whole,  makee  ma  whole  1 
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All  for  Jesus 


Maey  1).  James 


ali  roa  Jesus  b.7.-.r. i<. 


T— V 


,»H-J.JJJJJIjj 

1  All     for   Je-sus!   all    for        Je   -  bus  ! 

2  Let   my  hands  per-form  His  bid  -ding, 

3  World-lings  prize  their  gems  of  beau  -  ty, 

4  O  what  won-der !  how     a    -  inaz  -  lug  ! 


Asa  Hill 


5J^H-gH 


All      my    be  •  lng's  ran-som'd  pow're 
Let    my   feet   ruu    In    His 

Cling    to     gil-  ded  toys    of  dust, 

Je  •  bus,  glo-rious  King  of  kings! 


*>=* 


-0-    -*-•  -+  -+-  -*-  -+-  -+-  -&>- 


^m 


1  All  my  thoughts  and  words  and    do    -  ings, 

2  Let     my  eyes    see     Je  -  bus        on     -    ly, 

3  Boast    of  wealth,  and  fame,  and    pleas  -  ure ; 


S 


4     Deigns    to  call     me     His     be    -    lov 

-f-%   -0-  ■+-    -0-    -m- 


ed. 


^:h: 


*C± 


?z 


:p: 


All      my  days    and     all     my  hours. 

Let      my    lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

On   -  ly      Je  -  sus    will      I  trust  I 

Lets     me    rest     be-neath  His  winga. 

-m^-   -0-   -0 


-0  -0 


REFRAIN 


.♦•: 


iiat*: 


1  All     for  Je  -  sus! 

2  All     for  Je  -  sus! 

3  On  -  ly  Je-sus! 

4  All     for  Je  -  sus ! 


J> 


££e£ 


TXTT 


all  for  Je  -  susl 

all  for  Je  -  sus! 

on  -  ly  Je  -  sus! 

all  for  Je-sus! 


All     my  days  and  all   my  hours, 

Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

On  -  ly    Je-sus   will     I  trust! 

Rest-ing  now  be-neath  His  wings. 


P-— — P- 


r — a;  33,11: 


rit. 


1  All  for  Je  -  sus! 

2  All  for  Je  -  sus! 

3  On  -  ly  Je  -  sus! 

4  All  for  Je  -  sus! 


all     for  Je  -  sus! 

all     for  Je-sus! 

on  -  ly  Je  -  sus! 

all     for  Je  -  sus! 


All    my  days  and   all    my  hours. 

Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise. 

On  -  ly     Je  -  sus  will     I  trust. 

Rest  -  ing  now  be-neath  His  winga. 


T-fr 
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Mary  D.  James 


All  for  Jesus 


MOIUAH    8.7.8.7.  D. 


Welsh  Hymn  Melody 


1  All        for 

2  Let        my 

3  World  -  lings 

4  0  what 


Je     -  sus! 

hands  per 

prize  tlirir 

won    -  derl 


all 

form 
gems 
how 


for        Je  -  bus  I  All  my 

Ills       hid  -ding,  Let  my 

of       beau-ty,  ding  to 

a    -    maz  -ingl  J.     .  8us, 


-k^. 


£m 


III  ' 


1  be  -  ing's 

2  feet  run 

3  gil  -  ded 

4  glo  -  rious 


I 

ran   -  som'd  pow'rs;  All   my  thoughts  and  words  and   do-ings, 

in           His  ways ;  Let     my    eyes    see      Je  -  bus     on  -  ly, 

toys        of  dust,  Boast    of  wealth,  and  fame,  and  pleas -ure  ; 

King       of  kings  1  Deigns  to      call     me     His      be-lov-ed, 


m 


* 


*- 


'|8=   18 


it'  ,\r  i 


rr  i  f  m 


Refrain 


-J-rd 1-^,      I         -n 1 Ur-I=^K— r-l -. 


1  All      my  days     and     all  my  hours. 

2  Let      my  lips   speak  forth  His  praise. 

3  On   -   ly  Je    -    sus     will  I  trust  I 

4  Lets     me  rest       be  -  neath  His  wings. 


All  for 

All  for  Je 

On  -     ly  Je 

All  for  Je 


Je     - 


sus  1  all 

sus  1  all 

sus  1  on 

sus!  all 


1  for  Je  -  bus! 

2  for  Je  -  sus 
ly  Je  -  sus! 

4     for  Je  -  sus!        Rest  -  ing        now 


neath 


hours. 
pca&M. 

trust  ! 

irfakgc 
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The  tune  All  for  Jesus  is  on  the  preceding  page 
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James  Bowi 


P.  P.  Tm.noRN 


i.tmrn^^m-i--.} 


you     are      sad     and 

of  •   fers      you    for 

0      '•      M. 


wea 
dear 
give 


::+,JJi.'isil 


-  ry      and 

-  ly,      and 
•  ness,   and 

— r— i- 


bur-dcued  down  with 

longs  your    6oul      to 

.    md     Joy,      and 

*     '     •     . 

r   i    i    1- 


care,  And 

win,  His 

rest,  Ho 

p  :  i 
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Em 
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. !    J    J 


J V 


J3-Hi^-5rj  :  I 


1.  feel  that  you  have  wandered  from  the  right; 

2.  pre-cious  love  would  make  your  burden   light; 
:).  want-;  to  make  your  path  -way  fair  and  bright, 


I 
all 


Tho'  all  your  life  seems  drear  -  y,  Your 
Heed  now  His  ten  -  der  plead-  ing.  And 
His     lov  -  ing  arms  are        o    -    pen  To 


1.  load  seems  hard  to      bear, 

2.  turn    a    -  way  from    sin, 

3.  fold   you     to      His   breast 


com-ing  home 
com-ing  home 
com-ing   home 


to  -  night. 
to  -  night. 
to  -  night. 


m 


—0- 
-T 


Chorus. 
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— =h==t 

— m- 
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=j=id=d 
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Just 


tell 


lit 


Him 


ing 


home 


to  -  night 

In 


Just 


1/ 
tT-ll 


Him 


piMl^::^|^Iflilg:pl:l 


\  111 


are 

» 


com-ing   home    to 


wea-  ry        and      dis  -  ti 


1  '  =t=tl^2=S=l     |    S     J 
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You 
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long     for    peace  and      re.-t.      Joat     tell  Him      you    are      oom-ing    home    to   • 


r  l  :fri 
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F.  R.  Haveroal 
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Master,  Speak  ! 

ottawv    8.7.8.7.7 .7 


Lowell  ktASOl 


±qri 


1 J  1  J  J+O-a-i.  1  J  J  1 1 


1.  Mas  -  ter,  speak!  Thy  servant    hear-  eth,  Wait-ing  for  Thy     gra  -  cious 

2.  Speak    to        me      by  name,  0     Mas  -  ter,      Let  me  know  it         is        to 

3.  .Mas  -  ter,  speak!  tho'  least  and  low  -  est,       Let  me   not   un  -  heard  de 

4.  Mas  -  ter,  speak!  and  make  me  read  -  y,  When  Thy  voice  is      tru  -    ly 

«      -P-      *     d  I      P-     -P       m         -«-    •-      «       Cm 


mm-- 


£4=* 


m=Ht±±±  IIeIeIN 


f=F 


Long-  ing       for  Thy  voice  that  cheer  -  eth,  Mas- ter  let     it       now     be 

2.  Speak,  that       I     may    fol  -  low      fast  -    er,  With  a  step  more  firm    and 

3.  Mas  -   ter,  speak !  for     oh,  Thou  know  -  est  All    the  yearning     of       my 

4.  With      o     -     bedience  glad  and  stead  -  y,  Still  to  fol  -  low     ev    -    rv 


heard, 
free. 

word. 


I ^A— \-& 1- 


(ijy g— e-q  g-  g-q  e—^q-e- 1 -«—■--—;  I   -,  II 


1.  I       am  list-'ning,  Lord,    for  Thee:  What  heat  Thou  t.  me? 

2.  Where  the  Shep  -  herd     leads   th<-  Book        In      the     -ha- .lew  of 

3.  Know-est  all       its       tru  -  e.-t  need;  Speek  1  end  make  me  bleel     in 

4.  I        am  list-'ning,  Lord,  for  Thee:     Ifee  •  ter,  ep  kk   oh,  ■peek    to  me! 


f3=f 


ftU] 


2      Ji-~*-& 


» 


I  ■•.-:_! 
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I'.pith    I!.    K 


Time  for  Prayer 


OM     0.    WEB8T1E 


1.  Should  the  new  dawn, breakup, a     bur  -  den  bring, That  your  soul  deems  hard  to  bear, 

2.  With  a  lift  of  heart  let  the  day  be-gin.  And  a  mo  -  ment  res  -  pite  spare, 
X  When  voiir  wea -ry  feet  fal  -  ter  on  the  path,  Tho'  to  pause  you  do  not  dare, 
4.  When  the  late    light  dies  with  the  set  -  tirg  sun,  Would  you  taste  a    balm  for     care? 


r    t  /  ?  ^  r    /  i     v  v T^z^i 


rit. 


1.  Seek  a     boon  of  grace     for    a      lit  -  tie     space ;  There  is  al  -  ways  time 

2.  Ere  you  press  a  •  long    with  the  toil  -  ing  throng;  There  is  al  -  ways  time 

3.  Would  you  find  the  stress  of  the  noon  grow  less  ?    There  is  al  -  ways  time 

4.  With  a     lift  of  heart    let  the    day  de  -  part;  There  is  al  -  ways  time 


for  pray'r. 

for  pray'r. 

for  pray'r. 

for  pray'r. 


— $~t    i — /-i — t  t  --' — \—/  9    /     -•— *=t:FEF- 


Chorus 


iz4zli—M=zi~i-r±»—m=z»-U'»VM—t=M=»z\^z^^ 

There  is       al  -  ways  time    in  the    morning's  prime, And  the  gold  -en  noon-tide      fair; 

U    ;   ;     # -^pzzipzp  :•— ?zz»={{   ^         EB   h^c  7p__iz_>z: 


There  is      al  -  ways  time  'neath  the  e  -  ven-chime.Thereis  al- ways  time     for       pray'r. 


0    0     0      f    0      0   »  0000  r 
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Holy  Spirit,  Come  In ! 


J.  Wii.iicr  Chapman 


P.  P. 


BOHOBl 


1.  If  J       80Ul 

2.  ()       Spi 

3.  My      bo 

4.  Oh,     ye 

# 
-9- 


*  — 


Sffi 


±±^.iii^zi_^:3: 


cri  -  eth  out        for 

rit       of  God       and 

dy    make  meet       for 

that    are  thirst  -  ing 

f  f    f    f 
dS — * » — •- 
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the  Spi 

of  Je 

Thy  tern 

for  ful 

2#  -. 


rit,  I'm     hun 

sus,  Blest  Trin 

pie,  My    heart 

ness,  Make  room 


v  IT       I     =^t-y- 


g'ring  and 

i    -    ty, 

make  Thou 

by      for  - 


? 


1.  thirst- ing  to 

2.  come  and  pos 

3.  whit  -  er  than 

4.  sak  -  ing  all 


know 
sess 
snow ; 
sin  ; 


The 
My 
My 
Sur 

-•- 


ful  -  ness  of  bless  -  ing  He  giv  - 
bo  -  dy,  my  soul,  and  my  spi  - 
spi  -  rit  make  lov  -  ing  and  gen  - 
der  to  Him  your  whole  na  - 
0-     •-      -0-      -0-       #         •    * 


rvn 
0 


eth;  Now 
rit,  And 
tie— Oh, 
ture,    Bv 


\—0—0 •-  \-0  f—i — #    T-! f  [  #_._ 


bow. 
ness. 
be 


^g^g^^^EEEF  I  .  KEE3E 

ow.  .  .  > 

ess.  .  .  I        _ 

ow.  .        f      Come     ,n»       come     in ! 

n.  .  .  .  J 

t  ^=^T  I         p     | — 


1.  fill  me  while  hum  -  bly       I 

2.  fill  me  with  Thy     ho       li    - 

3.  fill  me  while  hum  ■  bly       I 

4.  faith  let     the     Spi  -  rit  come 


Spi    -    rit,     Thy    work       of  great  ble9s  -  ing      bo  -   gin 


By       faith 


03—01- 


Ho.   ly 


-0 — 0  H 
J     tz 

I       lay 

0        0 


__      m  .    -•: 0  t-_a_#_#_H# 0     0     -•- '    ■•-    -•-     •  '    -0-  -0- 

1 C ^_I.y Z-y 0 |p *_l_p^ /_i_¥ ¥jZj¥_~ 


hold     of      Thy      pro    -     mise.     And     claim     complete  vie  •  fry      o'er      sin. 


0 


~\ -       ^  . 0 0 


•  zizzpri: 


¥     ¥       ¥     ¥ 
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Anchored    to    the    Rock 


.1.  w.  it. 


W.     lU'ROWIS. 


4-  •     •  I  I    ■    i    t    i»    :   I  t    • :   3 .  n      ■    •  I 


1.   When  khfl  wavs  Me    roll  -  ing     fast,      And     I         face  the  threut'nuiK  biaatt    And     a 
v        ut.      And  with      nia-nya     fier  -  y       dart,      To     af  - 

.;.      I         .in:  :« »r       a        day      When  the  storms  have  pa.-^ed  a  -   way,     And    the 


L   ^z     /I  /-v— P111? — +-  \->—p—  i 


_#__#  _J 


g=5=E 


# 


I 


fc 


1.    dark,  for  -  bid-ding  cloud  my  hark    en-folds;    Tho'  the   billows  round  me  roll,  There's  a 

•2.  (right  me  from  the  Christ  my  faith  be -holds;  But     I  trust  Him  more  and  more.An-i  I*\-- 

3.     ha -vetl    of  sweet  rest  my  eye     be -holds;  When  my   voy-age    is  complete,  And    I 

•        0  #        #         S  l\       N  _        m      # -   m  .     .       # --J, 


cre«.  .         N^^r^*  **■ 


1.  calm  with -in    my    soul,       Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah  !  praise  the  Lord,  my     an  -  eh  or    holds. 

2.  proved  Him  o'er  and    o'er,       Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah  !  praise  the  Lord,  my     nn  - chor    holds. 

3.  bow    at       Je-sus'    feet,     Praise  the    Lord  for     cv  -   er-  more,  my     an  -  chor    holds. 


f-      0    t 


r=t= 


Choeus. 


1/      1/ 


V     V     V     V 


=&m  ii 


N    I        "'•  _A_ 


|/  £  #  '    I    #  •    J :      ••■    • 

I      can       face   the    tern  pest's  shock,  For   I'm       an-chored  to     the    Rock,     And  His 

^v— *-M^- P-P— g=F M-HFp.  8   r     I     =rf-M- 

*  V  '     '  '*> 

might- y      arm    my    fee  -  ble  strength  up  holds;    Tho'  the  billows  round  me  roll.Thero'sa 

' #     #    #   #  •  #    # — I —   — »- 


#_•_ 


^^ .  ;'?K;jI"-;^e&;i 
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rit 


calm  with  -  in     my     soul,     Hal  •  le   -    lu  -  jah  !  praise  the  Lord,  my  an-chor     holds. 
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John  r.  Clements 


Somebody 


Golden  Deed    8.8.8.8.6.6 


W.  s.  Weeded 


^2J.tt:j=j-j:E|::rj-:|:i^«^?=«i.«z;.E»4z»^*.iIj::  I  •  I 

#       •       #       9         9         9       0       #   .       #    .   _#__#_  _#.    .#..     #   •     #     .?       9  •»  • 

i.  Some-bod-y    did     a    gold-en     deed,      Proving  himself    a  friend  in  need ; 

2.  Some-bod  y  thought  'tis  sweet  to  live,         Will  ing-ly  said,  "  I'm  glad  to  give;" 

3.  Some-bod-y      i  -  died    all  the   hours,    Carelessly  crush'd  life's  fair-est  flowers; 
4   Some  bod-y  filled  the  day  with  lighj,    Con-stant-ly  chas'd  a-  way   the  night; 


/ 1/  /  1  1  1  / 


r 

1.  Some-bod-y    sang  a  cheer-ful    song,  Brigrht'ning  the  skies  the  whole  day   long, — 

2.  Some-bod-y  fought  a     val  -  iant  fight,    Brave-ly  he    lived   to   shield  the  right,— 

3.  Some-bod-y  made  life  loss,  uot  gain,  Thoughtlessly  seem'd  to     live    in     vain, — 

4.  Some-bod-y's  work  bore  joy  and  peace,     Surely  his    life   shall  nev  -  er     cease, — 


to f-ip — ip — 1 


»  » 


•- 


_, 1 : 1 — r~^"  ~~w 


*5=i 


VtV—0-' 1 H >— VI "r^^H -H 1 \ >. 


Was     that     some-bod-y 


you? 


' 
Was     that     some  bod-y       you? 
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840  Make  Me  a  Blessing 


TT    TATLOB 


W.    H 


l      <>     soft    -    ly    the    Bpi-rii      la    vrhup'-rlng    to     inc.    With    ten  -  dot  oom* 

J  Boma  heart      may   be  toff         00    -    1>"        ;i     ffOld,  Who-.-  lOTB      by     the 

3  Some  soul     may  be  phmg*d  In    the     dark -c-t     dee-pair,    Whoee  aba-dowe  would 


>     '•      ^      ^      k 


■£-r-£ r* 


? :  stf-t-W-*- 


1  pa--  si. hi,  with       pit    -   y    -   ing     plea;  I         hear       Hi-    be-  Meoh-lng,    and 

2  Spi  -  rit        s       quick-en'd    and  stirr'd  ;   Now  grant,   bless-ed       Ba  -  viour,  this 
I  melt     in       the        sun  -  light      of     pray'r ;      O        give        me,  dear    Ba  .  vi«.ur,    I 


6 


fal 


0*9 


!— J ?—&■ 


*=9 


f*=J 


:*--=*- 


— I- 


1  ear-nest  -  ly    pray    That     Je  -  sus     will  make      me    a       bless  -  ing    to  -  day. 

2  ser  -  vice  to     me.       Of    speak-  ing       a      com  -  fort-ing      mes  -  sage  for  Thee. 

3  hum-bly    im-plore,    The  sweet  con  -  sol  -    a    -    tion  that    soul     to       re-tore  ! 

m—^—m—0- — m-^T     "F"     P     P\     *    *-r-m — (f    "g"    p 


fe 
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:*QE 


ig__g_' 


Refrain 


ii 
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+7-TPH 1 1- P  ~«M 
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Lord,   make      .       .   me    a  bless-ing  to-day,   A  bless-ingto  some  one,  I      pray; 
Lurii.iuake  me  a  bless-ing,  _  I  pray 


^ 


U>       k    * 


+     + 


^-^r-^ 


In     all  that  I    do,     in     all  that  I       say,    O  make-  me  a    bless-ing  to  -  da> 


P  **\  *  *    0    P 


^ m-r0      *     P     P 0^0— M-M 0       m      0  *   0.-0. 
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841  May  God   Depend  on  You  ? 

W.  C.  Martin.  Ira  B.  Wi; 


1.  In    the     war -fare  that       is 

2.  See  they  come  on      ea    -    ble 

3.  From  His  throne  the     Fa  -  ther 


rag 
pin  - 
sees 


ing 
ions, 
us; 

EEE 


For    the    truth    and  for 

Come   in     strong   Sa-  tan 

An  -  gels    help      us    to 

0      0        m    '     0      m 

=S=»:p;-.-z..-zf: 


the      right, 
ic      might. — 
pre  -  vai! ; 

I 


W  lien  the  con-flict,  fierce,  is  rag  -  ing 
Pow-ers  come  and  dark  do  -  min  -  ions 
And    our    lead  •  er      true       is  Je  -  sus, 


m 

js  -j — i — -MVJ >  i     i,  -  -I 


:*-l;ti=m 


a  i 


With  the  pow  -  ers  of  the  night; 
From  the  re  -  gions  of  the  night, 
And  we    shall        not,  can  -  not      fad ; 


-f-i- — I— 


1.  God  needs  work -ers    brave  and  true, 

2.  God     re  •  quires  the    brave  and  true, 

3.  Tri-umph  crowns  the    brave  and  true, 

...III  I 


May  He,  then, 
May  He,  then, 
May  the  Lord 


de  -  pend  on  you  ? 
de  -  pend  on  you  ? 
de  •  pend  on       you  ? 


work       -       ers  brave  and  true, 


III         I  I    I    I    r         III         I  ;    |    f 

May  the    Lord     .     .     depend  on       you  ?  .    .    Loy-al  -  ty  .     .     .     is    but  His    due,  .    . 

May  the  Lord        de      -      pend  on  you  ?  Loy-ai  -  ty  is  butHildue. 


■Wi 


g^? 


— -IS-fe 


i — i — r 


Say,    0 

i 


■pi   -  rit,  brave   and    true, 


IS 


• :  0     J-     J-    J     J    J-  •  »   t  . 

^E^kE^EEEEEf'=»E^E=^ 


e 

yuu. 


P 


spi 


nt, 


brave  and   true, 
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842  He  is  Coming  Again 


HlI.HORN 


P.    P.    P.II.HORN 


•fl     s 


by    grace,  oh,  won  •  der  -  ful      sto    -    ry,       Je  -  8U9,    the      Sa  -  vi our,  has 

by    grace,  and  just  -  i  -    fied     trie  -    ly,        Je  -  bus,    the     Cru    -    ci  -  fied, 

<\  and  >iiic-ti  -   tied  through  Him.  Christ,  the     As-   cend    -  id.     DOW 

•    |   »        *  =t=f   f  #   •    »   •    j — » — »-ITg-f— » — p- 


/     1/     1/ 


I.  come  from 
•J.  rose  from 
3.  pleada  foe 

*—*- 

K  *  * 


lain*  ^mmmmmm 

>       ..  •I'm' 


on        high 

the       grave ; 

His       own; 


Saved  by  grace,  an 
Saved  by  grace,  oh, 
Saved  by     grace,       I 


heir  to  His  glo  -  ry, 
mar  •  vel  -  lous  deal  -  ing, 
sing     hal  -    le    -    lu   -    jah 


4^-. 


lpp^i;i!!!iii!;I;|!?::  i 


cfc— H* 


Chorus.     Joyful. 


tj 


-b  J  *  1 


Kliplippiip^E;J 


— #— r 

1.  I    shall  in  -  her  -  it     it     by  -  and  -    bye. 

2.  Life  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  to    me 

3.  I    shall  be  -  hold  Him  up- on 


and  -    bye.        \ 

He        gave.       V        Saved  by  grace,  oh,     won- der -ful 

His        throne.  J 

Giiiiggp^iiiiiiitt! 

/    /   ]/     y   v   v   *      i 


*_#_• 


1; 


rv,         Sing    it       o  er     and       o  er     a 


gun 


Saved  by     grace,  oh, 
-#-        -»        •-•     «  • 


S  ;  •  I  :i!l^l^l^g^;ll 


tell     of     His     glo 

1 1  t,t'.  t:  f 

#     #     •-  -#  •— •-• — — i — h- t-u 


Je  -  sus     is       com    •    ing,      com-  ing 


gain. 


•       •  . 


^-»-fr-ki-fc-  ■  w  •  i      F*     r    r  i    r  i  si  i 

/    /     i^     I        I        /   £     / 
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Love    so    Abundant. 


G.  C.  T. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullab. 


1.  Je  -  9U8      the      Sa  -  viour,  dy  -  ing 

2.  Oh,  what     a        Sa  -  viour,  ten  -  der 

3.  Constant   Com  -  pan  -  ion,  leav  -  ing 


r 

on  Cal  -  v'ry, 

and  lov  •  ing, 

me  nev  -  er, 


±±£.i2_±:«nzE=t:if:::|=E— phj=E 


1-^EB 


Purchased  my 
Guard-ing  my 
Bid  -  ding  me 


y2 •_—  ^ — Jc#— I — #-Jfe-- *-• — *— jt1-*— ^ — J 


1.  par  •  don, 

2.  foot  -  step3 

3.  fol    -  low 


set  -  ting  me  free: 
lest  I  should  stray: 
close     by      His     side: 


Love  so 
Love  so 
He         is 


bun  •  dant, 
a  -  bun  -  dant, 
my      Re  -  fuge, 


_^ — n  • T « — #T»#-* — » -j--    0 — T— n-m n 

fcfe^-j— J — l-f^==J      J   !    4—i  1   .    J    T  J     i  ■    1  l-4=q 


1.  should    I      not  serve  Him,        When  He      so    glad  -  ly 

2.  lead  -  ing     me      ev  -  er  Out     of      the    dark  -  ness 

3.  safe    -    ly        I      shel  -  ter,         Know-ing     He    loves  me, 


fiE^§Ei^i 


suf  •  fer'd  for     me  ? 

in  •  to      the    day. 

what-e'er     be  -  tide. 


# 0 


is 


^r  i     i     i 

•-K— *— # *IL#_? # C# P_# I_#         _*_# 1 

v ' '/ 1     i  i'~  )*"  iVr    u "  /       i  T^IT i 


'/  >  v  I 

Lord,     ...     I  am  Thine,     ...  Sa     -     -      viour  Di    -  vine !     .     . 

Lord.  I  am  Thine,         Lord,  I  am  Thine,     Saviour  Divine,  ioar  Divine! 

r*  is  i*> 

4-4-4-4-  r*«    J"  I-  *-#-,  >   •   • 


/  /  /  I 


Oh what  a       joy    ...    .     just  to     know    .    .    .    Thou  art    mine ' 

Oh,  what  a  joy,  oh,  what  a  joy  just  to  know  Thou  art  mine  ! 


JL 

v-v-*~F- 


7Tt 


«  *  i 
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844         His  Love  is  all  My  Song 


•  '.  Websti  k 


:  \X  Tin  AR 


^Nsg 


»    (» 


, 


5F=tt 


0    .  J    J 


; 


;  ; 


*  # 


r=w^t 


i        I  have      a  might  -  y         Sa  -   viour,  His     love      is     all      my  song 

2  No  friend    so  kind    and      ten    -    dcr,    And    none     so  true     as  He  ; 

3  I  would  that  you  might  know     Him,    As  Friend  and  Sa  -  viour  too  ! 

4  Some  day      in  realms  of       glo     -     ry      I'll       sec    Him  face     to  face, 


' 


frcr  r  rr^fHPj^gj 
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*» 
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1 
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J                      - 
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J  • 
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^    * 

2      _ 
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* 
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3 

i 

2 

3 
4 

And 
Un    - 
For 
And 

1 

since 
wor    - 
what 
sing 

His  grace 
thy    of 
He    is 
thro'  end 

m  -0- 

•       #  . 

re  -  deem'c 

His    good  - 

to         o   - 

-less        a     - 

—        *  • 

me       I 
ness,  His 
thers  He'U 

ges      Of 

.    J* 

praise 
grace 
sure 
His 

_0L 

Him  all 
my  song 

-  ly  be 
re-deem 

m    M 

day  long, 
shall      be. 

to  you. 
-ing       grace. 
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j 
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J          ! 
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m       —            m 

ar  •      jr 
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He      brought  me    out      of      dark  - 

9       ,                    ~    F 
ness,     He  turned    my  night     to        day, 

o       m       -     ~0-  m       ^       m^    ^* 

(m\*      S 
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2         2     *m     2 

2       ^    V       2 
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P       •        •    F 

1                     L 

| 
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1                           1 
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1           ,*-              ^ 
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1 

V 
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rit. 


U  B 

For  when     I  knew    His       par-d'ning  love  The  sin  clouds  rolled       a    -    way. 


^ 


+—  -,-m    *  m    m     ,  0  B|«--^-V  ,0     ' 
»-#OJI,rxr_ i  »  i  l  ailr   ru» 


S^FT*^ 
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My  Times  are  in   His   Hands 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


1.  .Mv    times  are    in     my      ho.iv-'nlv  Father's  hands,  Their  ohangera)  scenes  I  aboald  not 

2.  My    times   are     in     my      lnav-'nly  Father's  hands,  The    joy       II  • 

3.  My   times   are     in     my      heavenly  Father's  hands,  Used  for     His     glo  •  ly  maj 


r    ~     r     ~     r     i,      pTTlTi 


»     sv 


P  '/  V  I      I 


1 


c-4 


l»   1/ 


1.  fear; 

2.  brings 

3.  be: 


The 
His 
Un 


rea 
light 
til, 


son 

will 

in 

_. 


why, 
spar 
that 


He 

kle 
most 


ful 

on 

beau 


/         • 

ly      un  -  der-stands,     Ho 

life's  gold- en  sands;      1*11 

ti    -  ful     of    lands.       Til 

_*_*____ 


/ 

CHORD'S. 

My 


#  S"    * 

1.  will     not     cause    a      need  -  less        tear.  } 


/    1/ 

times     are 


0 


1.  will     not     cause    a      need 

2.  hide    be  -  neath    His    shel  -  t'ring 

3.  sing      of      Him     Who  died       for 

__^____^__J__J__J i_ 

!T_ii_ii*_z:__^*_z:# 


&- 

tear. 
wings. 

me. 

m 


zzisr 


: 


My 


times     arc 


rH,~p=r>=r  1 


hands, 


What's  best    for 


me    He  un  -  der-stands, 


ru 


-^  =j=_=____-      |  r-j-  J      N  J_-e^pi  -j--.  pr-| 


hcav'nlv  Father's  hands,  What's  best  for     me    He   ev  -  er        ful  -  ly    un-der-stands,  I'll 
.*_   ._.   .#.    Jt.     _-      .#        ^      .0.  _ 

— J |_^T-_^=I_--_.Js-J— Xl-f^-V^^    !  I—     || 

— * — #— I  'I  •    *#  ^  *-* — r1  S    4    *    4    #,— v  f  s|  .  -1 

ft  • 

in        His     un-changing  love,  'Twill  lead  me  to     my  heme    m  -  bovo. 
L L  T_#  •_»—»-.»—■ — #-*-»     »     m     #     _ #   1   .         1J 

r     i      n     _»   n   n    r     i  i 


ev  -    er      trust 


p — ■ 

T^= 


•     / 
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Mrs.  Q  H.  M. 


Jesus    Fully    Saves 


Mrs.  C.  IT.  MonRis. 


'=  + 


1.  I        had  heard    the  goa  •  pel  call, 

2.  Now    the    load      of     sin       is   gone, 

3.  From  the    mire   and  from    the  clay, 


— oJS— b=A 


^$E& 


of-  t'rin^  pir-don  frc«  for  all, 
aii'l  by  faiili  I  tra  -  vcl  on, 
Je  -  6iia  took  my  feet  a  -  way 
#  •     #      I    •    „ 

r-frf— E 


--*  i  •    £  I  F  *  -  /  -  FF=F=IW=F, 


-t-lA-i 


1.  hearkened  to      the  bless  •  ed    in    •    vi    -    ta 

2.  rest       no  long  -  er     un   -  der  con  -  dem  -  na 

3.  placed  them  on     the  Rock,  the  sure  Foun  -  da 


t  ion ;  Laid  my  sins  at  Je  •  bus' 
tion ;  For  the  blood  has  been  ap  • 
tion;   Whether      now       I     live     or 


1.  feet,        tast    -    ed     there  re  -  demp  -  tion  sweet,  And  He  saved   me  with    an 

2.  plied,       and        my     soul  is       sat    -    is  -  fied  With  this  full,    and  free,  this 

3.  die,         this       shall     be  my    con  -  stant  cry,  Je    -  sus  saves   me  with   an 

tm    .      m      m    .     *      #  *  "•     # 


Chorus. 


crim^i 


1.  ut  -  ter  most  sal  -  va     ■ 

2.  ut  -  ter-most  sal  •  va 

3.  ut  •  ter-most  sal  -  va 

»•  hs 


tion.  ■ 
tion. 
tion. 


Je  -  sus  saves,  full  •  y  saves,  Je  -  sus 

Je  •  sus  saves,  full  •  y  saves, 

#  •  »     i      #•# 


g| 


V  -?-¥■ 


Y=m 


P  «J- 


v— ^ 
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Jesus    Fully   Saves— Continued. 


saves    me  with     an     ut  -    ter-most    sal  -  va 
«.  •    .«.     0    •     »      #    •   _«. 


tion ;     Tho'     I      can  •  not  tell   you  how, 

•  *    0\m'-0±0'—0^0 


Je  -  sus  full  -  v  saves  me  now,  \\  ith  a    full,  and  free,  an   ut  -  ter-most  .->al  -  va     -      tion. 

#  •  .«.#.•.«.«  N     IS  ■ .     S   \     S   .      ^    I —  i 

l  7  '--•■— »T#  ■  -•—       / -y   <J    /     /  /     J  — m- —  » 
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Thy  Spirit's  Might 


A.  M.  Lloyd 


RxQinse 


A.  M.  Lloyd 


1.  Lord,  fill      us    with  Thy     Spi  -  rifsmight.That  we    may  live     as        in    Thysight.And 

2.  Lord,  cleanse  our  hearts  from  ev  - 'ry    sin.     And    let    Thy  love    so     dwell  with-in    That 

3.  As      we    for     oth  -  ers       in  -    ter- cede,  Lord,  let     Thypowerbe      felt     indeed, And 


^^-^^k^r^p-l-i 1 1 1 •*-#—• 0-0—0  —  0         0  3 


# — 0 — 0 — #- c#  •  *#  ##  >•   '  #  n*     #     J  '  o     f— ,Lg     g  D 


1.  teach   us    how    to      pray     a  right;  We      ask     in 

2.  Thou  canst  use    our      lips      to    win   Some  souls  for 

3.  some  from    Sa  -  tan's  grasp    be  freed;  We      ask     in 

I 


Je 

su's 

name. 

Je 

su's 

name. 

Jc 

su's 

name. 

^JiNilii^i  i  M  ii  i  i  ii 


On  all  children  lay  Thy  hand. 
That  each  may  live  as  Thou  hast  planned. 
To  serve  in  home  or  foreign  land ; 
We  ask  in  Jesu's  name. 


*  5.  The  prayers   that   l  Lord, 

"  In   Faith,"  ac 

We  thank   Tliee,    Father,    Thou   hast   heard. 
And  praise  in  Jesu's  name.     Am 


•  To  be  sung  at  th$  close  u)  the 
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Be  Careful  what  You  Sow 


Ki..    Nathan. 


C.  C.  C\bK. 


1.  Be      care  -  ful  what  yu  sow, 

2.  Be      care  -  ful  what  you  sow, 

3.  Be      OBM  -  hll  what  you  sow, 

4.  Then  lei      us  sow  good  deeds, 


For  sc^d  will    sure  -    ly  grow;  1  n>- 

For  seed  will   sure  -    ly  grow;  Where 

The  weed  JOB  pleat    will  grow;  '1  he 

And  not   the  briars   and  weeds;  Then 


js: — 1_- — m — E-Z-Z^-i-S  • p_i_u  __^__i_jp_i —     #   l 


T 

h-=fc_-  -r-  fci  v 


=Ja=«ri=^  lr^=1-  •_'-  5     3E3EE t  =•  |  |  BJ     # 


1.  dew    will  fall,  The     floods  will  come, 

2.  it       may  fall  You     can  -  not  know, 

3.  scat-tcred  seed  From  thoughtless  hand, 

4.  har  -  vent  time  Its     joys    shall  bring, 


9 

The  clouds  grow  dark.      And     then  the    sun. 
In      sun      or      shade, 'Twill    sure  -  ly     grow, 
Most  gath-ered     be.       By    flnTn  mrm  mend. 
And    when   we     reap       Our    hearts  shall  ling 


m^^mmm^mmmmm 


h-i 



-JS- JS-nV,;^    -* 

1.  And 

-v 

-9 — , — 1-L  -• — •- 

who    sows  good   seed        to  - 

he 

2.   And 

ho 

who    sows  good   seed        to  - 

3.  And 

he 

who    sows    wild    oat-»        to  - 

4.  And 

he 

who    sows  good   seed        to  • 

day  Shall  reap  good  seed  to  -  mor  -  row  ; 

day  Shall  reap  good  seed  to-  mor -row; 

day  Must  reap    the     crop  to-  mor -row; 

day  Shall  reap  good   seed  to-  mor -row  ■ 


r—f—f—r  J-r -j~r-1-5-1i— -— r — • ' 


who  sows  good  seed  to 

who  sows  good  .'•cod  to 

who  sows    wild  oats  to 

who  sows  good  seed  to 

— c — g — i-TT:    9 
^L-    I  : IP 


day 
day 
day 

dav 

; 


Shall 
Shall 
Shall 

Shall 


/ 

reap  with  joy 

reap  with  joy 

reap  with  tears 

reap  with  joy 


to  -  mor  ■ 
to  -  mor  ■ 
to  -  mor 
to  -  mor  • 


row. 
row. 
row. 
row. 
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Be  Careful  what  You  Sow — Continued. 


Choru.' 


4=*.^ 


=;  i  .s  JSM^dM- 


u  > 

Be      care-ful   what     you       sow,  For    seed  will    sure  •    lv       grow,  And 

what    seed  you  sow,  will      sure  -  ly   grow, 

•         •      •      •  |L       ^      #       i       I 

•J* T ^~  I   »     P     »      - 

l-F 5±3-]  k  k  i*  1: 


^imcm: 


-5— rrg  {-/— /_ /     /^ 


he     who    sows     good   seed        to  •  day      Shall    reap     with     joy 

s   ^«   iv     s 


to  -  mor  -  row. 
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•I.  M.   DUNCAN 


fci: 


Lead  Us  by  Thy  Hand 


Darak     6.6.6.6 


J.  M.  Duncan 


=^*9=J=J= 


1.  Je      •  sus,     Thy  strength  we    need, 

2.  May  we      this     hour        be     led 

3.  As  this    brief    fleet    -  ing     day 

4.  And  when  the      hour     draws  nigh 


Sow 

In 

Pass 

When 


.1    0 0 gj I 


-± 

—m- 
-*- 

ing     Thy     pre  -  cious  seed; 

right-eous    paths    to     tread 

es       so      swift     a    •    way, 

death  shall   dim     our     eye. 


SUzb: 


F- 


1.  In  thought,  or  word,  or      deed,    Oh,  lead  us  by  Thy  hand. 

2.  And,             by     Thy  man  -  na      fed,      Oh,  lead  us  by  Thy  hand. 

3.  May             we     from  Thee  not  stray, — Oh,  lead  us  by  Thy  hand. 

4.  Take             us      to  Thee   on     high, — Oh,  lead  us  by  Thy  hand. 


!      I 


£=t= 
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The    Whispers    of    Jesus 


-*-±-*±-u4 


— #•-* 


r— #  *_# — # — i 


E.  S.  Loreni. 


the  storm  is  rag  -  ing  and  the 
be 'Death  a  bur -den  you  are 
the  night  seems  endless,  when  for 

-  *— 0     -*-•         ft 

gJ^bAE=±Ei  .  l  l 


1.  When 

2.  When 
S.   When 

• 


heart  is  sad, 
bend  •  ing  low, 
cour  •  age  pressed, 

.J 


List 
List 
List 


en  for 

en  for 

en  for 

0  0 


the  whig- 

the   whis- 
the  whis- 

*-£ 

rEE 
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zzi .:  J  I  |    -g±zl-g  :_^j  : 


s  : 


s  feet 


^t* 


s 


1.  pers  of 

2.  pers  of 

3.  pers  of 

_ft 


Je    - 

Je    - 
Je    - 


sus  ; 
sus; 
sus; 

ft- 
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■ 

■*— 

Sure  •  ly  you  will  hear  them  and  they'll  make  you  glad, 
When  your  friends  forsake  you  and  the  sad  tears  How, 
When    the  soul      is     wea  -  ry  and     you    sigh      for      rest, 

ft,^  ft    ft.  ft   ft-  #  u 

— ft-i— ft-T  -0 — # — 0  - 


m 


1=1- 


0   ' 


fe 


Chorus. 

2sE 


:S 


1 


List  -  en    for     the  whis  -  pers      of        Je 


0~0— 


9 — y — V 


it-t-ft 

=iEEE! 


v — 


/    / 

Cist-en    . 
List-en    for 

ft. 


f 

the  whis-pers ! 
ft__ft ft. 


v   y   v     v 


tnrr 


Listen '     .     .     . 
Listen  for  the  whispers 


List-en   for    the  whis-pers    of 


Je    - 


sus!  Sure-ly  you  will 


hear  them  and  they'll  make  you  glad, 

. . .  .  •  • .  ._• 


_ 0 ..  Jt  >•-#,-* # — * — i-l?-f-fi-  * :  -Crt — ii>ia * n 
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In  that  City 


Charles  J.  Butler 


Special  Solos 


Charles  J.  Butler 


I— «|IZSzzl=t: 


1  O'er  death '8  sea        in      yon  blest  ci-ty,  There's  a    home    for      ev  -  'ry    one; 

2  Here  we've  no          a    -  bid  -  ing  ci-ty,      Man-sions  here    will   soon  de  -  cay ; 

3  I       have    lov'd  ones     in      that  ci  -  ty,    Those  who  left      me  years  a   -  go ; 

4  T'ward  that  pure     and    ho    -    ly    ci  -  ty,       Oft     my  long  -  ing    eyes  I     cast ; 


i» 


m.    ». 


£-   ± '  Jt  M  *' 


tet 


-&3=& 


*  *  v 


k^m. 


X-H— v- 


wm 


*=* 


^==* 


I 

1  Pur-chas'd  with  a     price  most  cost-ly,    'Twas  the  blood    of    God's  dear  Son. 

2  But  that    ci  -  ty  God's  built  firm-ly,        It     can  nev   -  er     pass    a  -  way. 

3  They  with  joy  are    wait.  -  ing  for  me,  Where  no    fare  -  well  tears  e'er  flow. 

4  Je   -  sus  whis-  pers        sweet  -  ly    to  me,  Heav'n  is  yours  when  earth  is     past. 


l£-     l£ 


S3 


■ft  •+' 

H 1 


I  I  i 


*       + 


Refrain 


0    4       '         K     N' 

i 

*     1 

1         ^>     h   J 

r-i 

LLJ2 L m  J    M- 

^— 

zj..-^  g-d' 

J  J  i — rH 

fa*)  t      2   *   ^ 

•—5- 

_S-    S    '»    *■ 

g*j    J   1 

3 

In      that  ci  -  ty,      bright 
ft'     -*:  'J*'    *_.,    -& 

ci  -  ty, 

Jt  :£•' 

Soon    with  lov'd  ones 

*     <> 

I       shall     be ; 

-0~ 

bl»  k  <■  c  r 

*      19  • 

*  -    *    U— | — 

-»  -*   i — i 

w^  i — ^-feL-- — 

-fr-r 

U * 1 

^t^a 

—i m — « — * — « m — * 


And  with  Je  -  sus       live    for  ev  -  er,         In    that    ci-ty      be-yond  death's  sea. 

S 
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h.  grattan  i!  onran 


I  Will  Trust ! 


H.    GRATTAX    • 


V.   S  bld^^Je 


1.  "It     is        fin  -  i  M    cries,       I      will 

2.  J©  -  bus,    hear     n,v    OTJ    to       Thee,       I       will 

:*.  \\  h.refore  should  1  doubt  or       fear?       1       m  11 


trust  ! 
trortl 
truat ! 


I       will      trust!     As     He 
1       will      trust  :    Thou  a  - 
I       will      tru--t  !    Thou. my 


*@   #    #     •  .  •    •   #     @ — •- S  —•-•J 


1.  bows  His  head  and  dies !         I     will    trust! 

2.  lone    art    all    my  plea;        I     will    trust! 

3.  Lord,  art    ev  -  er    near:        I     will    trust! 


I     will  trust!     All  my   load  on  Him  was 

I      will  trust!     In  Thy  hands         I  leave  my 
I     will  trust!    Mav  I      I iloos         toThco*   - 


I 

1.  laid;       All  my  debt     He  free  -  ly    paid; 

2.  case,      Trusting  tul  •  ly     in    Thy  grace 

3.  bide,       Ev  -  er    keep- ing  near  Thy  side, 

I 


He    my  peace  with  God  dm  made 
All    my  nope    in   Thee  1    place; 

Therefrom  ev  -  'rv  storm  to  hide  : 


I     will 

1      will 

I     will 


Chorus  or  Kki  r.  mn 


1 

v— F" 


I  N — T       1/      i/       * 


trust ! 


And    I 


^Tjs 


a    -    fraid ! 


not    be 


I     will 


will  trust ! 


fraid  ! 
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I    Will    Tr\\st\  —  Contii> 


t  i ...      - —    — j  ^ |q— -—  »  •      — #—  J  •    •   o  • 

-    a  » zzz^rTfa-^ — E J  •  I  *     ,  •  •       idEb 


I     will   triHt ! 


And   I      will     not      be 


^:=: . 


•  -  fraid  1 


i     will  trust  1 


=1      N3H 


I     will  trust! 


853 


I've    been    Redeemed ! 


V  F.  I. 


N-^.-r— . 


ZvT^T^==^I-»= 


A-#— 0 J-A-#— 0 — # — #-1-#-- A 


1.  I've 

2.  0 

3.  I 

4.  I'm 

-0- 


been  re  -  deemed, 
ein  -  ner,     lis  -  ten, 
am    so      glad 
go  -  ing      home, 


all      glo  -  rv    to    the  Lamb, 

I       once  was  lost  like  you, 

I've  found  the  way  of  life, 

all      glo  -  ry    to    the  Lamb, 


Je 
Bat 

Tree 
Je    - 

0. 
0 


-  m    Imm 

from  all 
bw*   wdl 

0- 


Chorus. — I've      been  re  -  deemed,        yes,      I    have  been  re  -  deemed. 


(;:o 


rv     to 


/ 

1.  loved  me, 

2.  found  me, 

3.  sor  -  row, 

4.  take    me 


1  m  saved, I 
ami  saved  me 
from     sin, 
just 


n 


now 


kn  >w  I        am; 
thro'  and     thro'; 
and    from  strife; 
as       I        am; 


0 

Now 


Soon 


wondrous  k>T« 

He     is  waiting 

am    so  glad 

I'll    be  there 


I 

that 

for 


with 


Je  -  sus  !      'lis  sweet  for 


me 


know: 


las  :  I : : 

I  —  /    /I  w= 

I've       been    re  •  deemed,       yes. 


=cb= 


Cronus. 


0 — « 

1.  caused  my  Lord  to    die, 

2.  you    to    make  a    start, 

3.  in      this   ho  -  ly    way. 

4.  friends  who've  cone  before. 


wssmmp 


I    bare  been  re-deemed. 


w      ^  //.(    .  for  l   HORfS. 

"  /  / 

will     1  M-rve  Him,  then  reign  with  Him  on  1 

to     Him  quickly  and  ehoOM the bettef 

hal  -  le  -  ju  -  jah  !  I'm   liap-py  nicht  and 

hap-pv   meeting  I  we'll  meet  to  pari   no     • 

0        0        0 

9-w\wz=m-   0  5    I— _        : 

hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah  I  my  soul  is  white  as     wow. 
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Irene  Dovn 


Somebody    Cares 


W.   <tii.lma5  Martin 


uj  i  j  3  w  wmwv^ 


1.  N>v-er      a  -  lone    in    this  earth  -  ly     way,     Somebody     cares.     Somebody      cares, 

2.  When  I     am  smg-ing     a     hap   -    |  •  i  <k!v     cares, 

3.  When  I     hid  wen  -  rv  and   long      for     rest,     Somebody  (.body     cares. 


1.  I       have 

2.  When  I 

3.  When  by 


a     Help  •  er  each    bu    -    sy    day;      Somebody    cares,  'tis      Je    -    sua. 

am    Bghftving  a  -gainst    thewronc.   Somebody    cares, 'tis      Je    -    sua. 

the  temp-ter  I'm    sore  -   ly  pressed.  Somebody    cares,  'tis      Je    -    *ub. 

U     •     rt*     '    °'  vm   f   f   + — Cificrr_£± 


—  -2  ^=F=F=F-~F=F-l:F"-::F=F=^~r"T~r— ^ 


.- 1        P 


-,— |_J-jrT-J-_-,_J-.-iz  i    J_Jrzrhr«__q 

<E«Ee!e_I  |   =JE£^HEl______! 


1.  Somebod 

2.  Somebod 

3.  Somebod 


y     cares  when  the    clouds      hang  low, 

-when    I        stand         a    -  lone, 

y     cares,  and  what  •  e'er         be  -  tide. 


__^EE=E~ 
J 


Cares  when  my  heart   is      o'er 
Cares  when  the    plea-sures  of 
Walks    ev  -  'ry    hour    bv     the 

•        0 


f  ry ^_  # __ 


P 


_=i_ 


__>_:_ZiEa!E_8EIEfES 


FF 


1  «  3E„_ 


U-i 


'p-- 


1.  whelm'd  with  woe, Cares  and  is    marking    my  path    be-low.  Somebody  cares, 'tis  Je-sua. 

2.  earth       are  gone,  Cares  when  my    false  hopes  with  wings  hare  flown, Somebody  cares, 'tis  Je  -  sua. 

3.  Christian's     side,  Love  so      a  -  maz-ing  will  e'er  a  -  bide.  Somebody  cares, 'tis  Je-sus. 

.a.         _.  _-  .0  -«.  f:  <*.    _    ?  *.-&-  •  •  •  &    • 


m 


— #- 
EE 


EEEE 


^^nffffTfga 


Refrain 


p 


Some        -        bod  -  y      cares 
Somebody  carea,       yea, 


1      I    i 

for      me,        Some  bod  -  y     cares     for     me. 

Somebody  cares,  yes.  He    carea     for     me. 


-^r ##-•-_» #-r© H*— ^—ri      •      0      0      0         0      |  <S>—  H-—  _?   '-- , 
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Somebody   Cares — Continued. 

I 


In      all     my    life    His   kind    hand       I      see,        Somebody    cares,    'tis     Je    -    sua 

\>g    •  n     •  •  •  &    •  a . 
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855         Day 

Mary  A.  Lathbury. 


West 

William    F.  Shkrwin. 


is  Dying  in  the 


1.  Day       is     dy  -  ing    in       the  west.Heav'n  is   touching  earth  with  rest,        Wait  and 

2.  While  the  deep'ningsha-  dows  fall.  Heart  of    love    en  -  fold  -  ing    all.         Thro'  the 

3.  When  for    ev    -  er    from  our    sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,    the  night.      Lord  of 

,.,_.„  \ — M— A-«i    >  i  ,  i  — ^j -Aj   >  r a » - *- 

#p-  t«z::ttj==^v:Ecu=«z         =*=■=     •    *= 
:^i±:«— «=«=:«itt^«=:«^l:«zr«— *— «:b«— «=#^^L     • 

oiQ:B^B1±:B  -Ft-35  >  '.   j  bj-iziit^PFB 
-♦  -s-  ^  •— -  ■*•  »  »  ^  p  r  J  **-  •  a*  •  - fer— u 


1.  wor 

2.  glo 

3.  an  ■ 


ship  while  the  night  Sets  her 
ry  and  the  grace  Of  the 
gels,on      our  eyes     Let      e  - 


evening  lamps  a- light  Thro' all  the  -kv. 
stars  that  veil  Thy  face, Our  hearts  as  -  cend. 
tor  -  nal  morning    rise,  And  tha-dows      end. 


m':'- 


mm£0Mmk 

in.  p  -<rr:         I     k 

Ho  -   ly,  Ho  -    ly,  Ho    -     ly.        Lord     God      of      Hosts!  Heav'nund  earth  are 

*¥-*-  J  «=ZF      !i:Hr      I — jt±z  EEE:  I    =£=|      f  I 


Refrain.     P 


W # 0 — #-^-L# #— 0 #-L# # — | CTj #.-_C#_^  #  II 

full      of     Thee;  Heav'u and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,    O  Lord,     most       high  I 

I        #        I  *         0    -*-       m      0  Is   •        P      •  *     *      r*TV 
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Love  Brought  Him  Down 


J.  \v  \kkhk!.i>  m  v.  gill 


:'->  fca 


■ 


T=T- 


1-- 


Arr.    V.  J.  MAJJ8TOLD 

4-s- 


^^S=9=ff=\ 


#    * 


i     Came 

_ 

I        Wnt 


H<'       t<>     Beth  -  If  •  bem'l     man  -      ger, 

Se     the     Be    -  ry   temp  -  t;i    -     Uomt 

llu        tO        i'i  -  lite    and         Ho     -      rod  ? 


I     i 


1  r;rVl.=;7pp 


In         -        fant, 
Bore       .      He 

mm 


.'-    r 


^ 


6 


S* 


3£E#i 


-p-p- 


i 

1      yet     glo  -  ri  -  OU3 

^      tin'  home-leas    and 
y      tin     lash   and     the 


^3^- 


Lord  ? 
lone? 


i=p 


^* 


i     i  — q 


St 1 

Was 
Pray'd 


i  I 

He  in    Tom  -  pie  and 

He  de  -s;i>'d  and  re  - 

He  His     Fa  -  ther  to 


i — i — r 


1       ut     -    ter'd 
•i     j.-.-t    -    ed? 
3      pur     -     don? 


Won     -     drous  and  mys  -  ti  -  cal       word  ? 
Claim'd        He  dark  sor-row   His       own? 
Died       .      He  with    a-gon-y's       wail? 


1 

ut 

ter'd    . 

2 

ject 

ed?    . 

3 

par 

don?   . 

^-1— ! — V 


J=\ 


<    Hi  a  a 


$r-*rTif=  B : 


?±-g: 


■^ 


mm 


1  Toil'd       .      He    in  work-shop,  and      low     -     ly 

2  Came        .      He    to      O  -    li  -  vet's      gar     -     den  ? 

3  Lay  .     He    in  grave  of    the      stran  -    ger? 


lai  err  c  g , 


^=t 


i — t 


S^M 


^A^ P- 


Bore         .     He   the 

J)rank       .      Ho    the 

He    in 

atHri-f  , 


±=zt 


--§ — fc 
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Love  Brought  Him  Down— Continued 


1      bur  •  den      of  life 

li    dxegi    of     the         cup? 
3      m;v  -  jes  -  ty  grand? 


Calm       -       ly,    ai  ..    and 

Say,  .       ua-i    that     bo     -  1 1 

Went  He      to    claim    in      a 


:--  .0.    -        p_.^     _s 

•I I        j         .^.^-j&--—m—F-F- 


ff 


-^ — » — * — * — * 

H — ■■.■     1 — 


\^4 — i 


1  pure   -  ly? 

2  sul     -  lied! 

3  vie     -   tor 


Mlx'd     .     He     in     an  -  ger    or 

Gave       .      He   His   pre-cious  life        up? 

Tro      -      phies  as  count-les3   as         sand? 


T_^l4-Ji--J  r$ 


m 


\c 


p.    p»    m    r  r 


s 


I — 1    I    ' 


mssmm 


I      I      I 


Refrain 


aura  g  a  g-J-LfiJ-:  jri-    I  s  i  -  -« --^ 


I 
Love     .     bro't  Him  down  from  the      glo    -    ry, 

P2"  i—m-=^^-m—p—m—^—[T^-'—^--^=m 


Mf—  \—^> 


-F-P- 


Love     .     ma 


SE£E?3 


i  ^i 


-i-= — i- 


->    ? 


S--: 


i — r 


I — I- 


come  from    the  sky, 


Love        .        in     His  heart  for     the 


mm^^^^mm^=^mi 


-U-l- 


-I — I- 


2 i ^ ' ^ #-  m    -f  '  c.  c  9 

sin    -    ner  .       Led  Him    to       suf  -  fer     and       die. 
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God  Will  Take  Care 


I.      1IKWITT 


;•>. 0.6.4. 


\VM.   J.    KlRKPATRKK 


*L=tE& 


-  I 


-* — m. 


1- 


1  God       will       take  care       of      DM ; 

2  God       will       take  care       of      me ; 

3  God       will      take  care       of     me; 


ST 


Here       will  I 

Both  -  ing        my 
Bold    -   ing        the 


rest, 
Bm  ; 

helm  ; 


^__U»d'J    LWJ=F*TFF1 


1  Trust  -  ing        His 

2  When      dan  -   gers 

3  Storms    that      may 


prom  -  ise  true, 
'round  I  see, 
sweep    the    sea 


Baft  on        His         breast; 

His  voice        I  hear; 

Will  not        o'er    -    whelm ; 


^£ 


Ifc 


=i=; 


L  5   d  Id:  j-iJ    \d  2   *=f 


1  Change  -  ful      may 

2  Then      let       my 

3  Soon,      ev   -   'ry 


be        my    lot,  His      mer   -   cy         chang  -  eth    not ; 

soul        be  brave,         High     tho'      the         wind     and  wave, 
bil   -  low  pass'd,  I       shall      my  an  -  chor  cast, 


t=t 


£ 


:= 


«    (O 


<    - 


— f- 


^Z±=ZZT 


1        No       child 
I     great  -  or 
3      Safe,      safe 


of 
His 
at 


m 


•=£ 


Ell  for  -  got, 

pow*l  to    save, 

home  at     last, 

■*.-.  &    l 


S: 


In  Je      -    sus,  blest. 

Ten    -    der    -    If  near. 

In        joy's    bright        realm. 


T&- 


:*-t 


The  tune  Croydon  is  on  the  following  page 
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God  Will  Take  Care 


Eliza  E.  Hewitt 


Croydon  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Samuel  Chino 


=fc 


^5 


• „ ^ C^ *     * IT* 5- 


1  God       will       take 

2  God       will       take 

3  God       will       take 


care  of      me ;         Here       will  I 

care  of      me;         Hush  -  ing         my  fear; 

care  of      me;         Hold  -  Ing        the  helm; 


4_ 


-m- m * F-*  I » — f — 

1 — F — i — n-  -  tin — L 


mm 


$m 


=?=*% 


=*EEE 


-4s- 


1  Trust  -  ing        His  prom    -    ise    true, 

2  When      dan  -  gers         'round  I       see, 

3  Storms    that      may         sweep        the     sea 


EB^ 


r— f- 


n=t 


¥mi 


Safe         on  His  breast ; 

His       voice         I  hear ; 

Will       not        o'er    -    whelm 


1 


J     J— i J-    J  f    115 — 3 — 3=E 

eT       #  -^.       .^.        _^_ 


1      Change  -  ful       may         be         my    lot, 


mer   -   cy         chang  -  eth    not; 


* 


Then      let        my         soul        be   brave,       High      tho'      the         wind       and  wave, 


3       Soon,      ev    -    'ry 


bil    -    low  pass'd, 


shall      my 


an     -  chor  cast. 


^f  ifr:  Mi 


t — r 


i 


s 


t*" 


^?£^! 


1  No       child       of 

2  Great   -   er         His 

3  Safe,      safe         at 


His 
pow'r 
home 


for  -  got. 
to  save, 
at     last. 


In  .!<■      -    sus. 

Ten    -    dtr     -     ly  DMT. 

In        joy's    lirik'Iit         realm. 


=± 


*—r—s= 


-p=£ 


m,\ 


The  tune  Melo  is  on  the  preceding 
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Tell    Some    One 


Ada    Blenkhorn. 


Duet. 


Ira  R.  WlLtov. 


(I.  |     |    -|-H-i-         |       "" =£ 


1.  There's  j\v  in  the  home-linl,  there's  plea   .  ty          and  pMOO,            A  wd      OMM    for 

sin   -  ful  atui  VM        rj        n"(1      I  :ir     <"*          a"u    r'  <*i  Tne  !■■»•     ,n*y       °« 

3    For         love  like  the  for       wis    dom          to     win,  For  and 

1  ,rt        •  _  i  mem      of         Je  -  sua,  your   King,  Be  ear  -  nest     and 


Am. 


I 


^:i 


11    J    J.    M       I     i 
*  i  * — *     ■  f    ~*~r*~ 

H- "        '     . 


J-J- 


2* 


1.  souls  gone      a 

2.  healed  in  the 

3.  ten  -  der  •  ness 

4.  swift    to  o 


GUd  songs    o  -  ver      sin-ners      re  -  turn  ■  tag       to     God  !--   Tell 

Be  -  liev  -  tag    in        Je  -  sus,  each  soul    may      be    blest;— Tell 

And,  weeping,    go     forth     to    the  highways      of      *in  ;—    Tell 

To       help    the  goad  .S hep  herd  lis  ''  o  -  ther  sheep"  bring,    Tell 

11,1k 


M  j 


- 


.strav  ; 
way  ; 
pray  ; 
bey  ; 

■d-Pd    J_,  4    J 


I       I 


JJ^fIt^ 


■8( 


CllMRUS.  y  . 


some  one  the  sto  -  ry 

L± 


Tell  MMDfl  one 
Tell  some  one 

i 


»   p     1 

I  /   I 

the  sto     ry      to  -  riay,     .     .     . 
the  wonder  -  ful      sto  -  ry      to-day, 


wmm 


W-X-*-— •=*: 

#  I  U    P     # 


-i — r 


Tell     some    one      the 


i  -  viour,       a  -  stray ;  ii 

#-  .      -0-     G-  9         f 
1 — : — I 1 1 —  r-*i 


He 


to 


the    sto 

j  ^  s  *  £ , :  :   :  :  :  § ,  ■ 


His     glo     ry ;   Tell    some    one 

#        # 


day. 


pto  -  ry,  'twill    add 

%—r         ,  |     5   ^     -     p   :#  1  l     •_,•=» -pfirp  i 


•    i  /     ..,r,  but  ran  also  be  sung  by  Soprano. 
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A   Friend  so  True 


Harriet  Fithian 


Special  Solos 


Iu  \    15.    \\  . 


5     5 


if 

1  I         have     a      dear    Bav-iour  who  loves    me  I       know,  Ami  whose 

2  This    won  -  der  ■  ful     Friend  is  a  help  -  er  in    •   deed;         He      he* 

3  He  BOOthea   me      in        sor  -  row  with  songs    in  the     night,  And      in 

4  His     love      is         a       fount -ain  of  bless  -  ing  so       pun  .  El     -    er 


:^7  J— 8~»  ~  I  ~» — » — » — j» — »  — »~t~» — » — ' 


^  ^  ^  i 

^Tfr-—    ^    ■     <j 


II 


k        'f       \r       ^s       '*       >       \s        \r       \f       k- 

s    !/-s  j  ^    s    n 


n— v 


1  will    I     de  -  light    to      do  ;  He's  pre-sent  to  cheer  me  wher-ev  -  er     I       go  ; 

2  pro-mis'd  to  lead     me     through,  And  clo  -  ser  Ho  conies  than  a  brother  in  i 

3  spires  me  with  hopes   a  -  new;  He  fdls  mo  with  cour-age  my  bit -ties    to  fight- 

4  flow-ing  for    me,      for     you;  His  pow'r  is    un  -  fail-ing,  His  pro-miso  is  sure; 


•      • 


izizie:: 


Eg?  p  r-*\*  *  i    »  J 

!•'   P    P~\f    P    f    •    •     •  I  »    f    P    I    H 


RxZRAXN 


*^= 


Was  there  ev  -  er       a  Friend  so      true  ? 


Was  there  ev  -  er        a  Friend  so 


fc-IE-E-g  I  >g  ^     ^  P    PiT^l     II  E-fr  lf»  • '  m   •     p-| 


v: 


ft  h     h 


*    s       V 


r— Hi 


true  ?  Was  there     ev  -  er        a  Friend  so         true  "/ 


oft   -  en     have 


WE*. 


-g   z  il=C"gf  '  P    P     Pli—  • 


-tr-r 

so    true  ? 


so  true? 


JL^^-rneVjaL— *    W    J^HeJ-ei^ef  •     t    « 


prov'd  Him,  I       ev  -  er  will  love  Him ;  Wee  there  er  -  er       e  Friend  so      true? 
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O.  c.  Boon 


J  AS.    L.    GlI.BEBT 


Because   of  His   Love 

1  Be  -  cause    of    His    love       the      Sav  -  iour  died.    Pot     sin       ofl    the  world  was 

2  Bo  -  cause    of    His    love,       O       bless  -  ed  thought  !  Ware  wonderful    deeds    of 

3  Be  -  cause    of    Hw    love.     His     blest  com-mand,    We'll  send  the  glad  word    to 

^  m  •  -m-         f± 

&raiiztz\.^zm-»z=.t=Bdiz\zczz  tzzz&zzz*zlzmzr=]mzm=i£i=»-] 


;fl,.J    J    i 


J L 


groza: 


0 


gt^  ■  fr^S^p-— ^^g+^s-r1 

1  cru   -    ci  -  fied  ;   With    His       own  blood   our      ran   -  som  paid.   And       for     our 

2  mer  -  cy  wrought  ;  The  wind     and    wave     o    -    bey'd    His    will,  llu di'd  by      His 

3  ev   -   'ry    land;    His     Name,    a  -  bove     all    names  we'll  sing,  And  crown  Him 

wPfr  r     I  — *=»— »4 -i 1 — i r—  P1 ~c — ^l  c R 


Refrain 


— h 1 


=3F^ 


0 


1  souls       de  -    liv-'rance  made 

2  won  -  drous, '  Peace,  be  still 

3  Sa  -    viour,  Priest,  and  King 


g^J  JUfr^i 


I         I 

Bo  -  cause     of  His  love,    His      sac  -  ri  -  6ce  ; 


^^fr'    L  a-Lg    i    i     III    1 1      k  1    I      'l'      '    l     j 


cres. 


Be  -  cause     of    His    love,       O 


what       a      price !     He      suf  -  fer'd  and  died, 

Li        i     p — *  IT — k-l — E=3 


i  J 


dim. 


It  l  J  I  '  1    T-* '    *  I  J  '  di  *    lL-  *=3K= 

=f-S±3=3=^= ?dlt»nz2E*=5'-r=5  1  g  ;  J   g    ep 


was       cru  -    ci  -  fied,     Be  •  cause     of    His    love, 


Be  -  cause     of    His    love. 


^m:iz&^t-^ 
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Show  Me  the  Way 


Allie  Toland  Criss 


Special  Solos 


Allie  Toland  Criss 


1  Show  me  the  way,  dear  Sav  -  iour  !  The  sha-dows  are    fall  -ing  And 

2  Show  me  the  way,  dear  Sav  -  iour  !  The  night  is       so    wild   and     dark  ;  1 

3  Show  me  the  way,  dear  Sav  -  iour  !  My  cour-age     is     fail  -  ing  My 


-*_o_ 


c^-,-CJ 


( > 


I  ll      I      I      1        \- HQ  'oH 


l     thro' the  clouds  a  -  bove  me  No    ray     of  light  is     cast; The  storm  is  wild-ly 

I     can  -  not  stem  the  cur  -  rent  Undess  Thou  guide  my  bark  ; O     fierc  -  er  grow-  the 

\     storm-toss'd  bark  is  sink-ing,  But  I'll     be  sav'd  at    last; Come  near-er,  nearer 

F      '    1      i  — H — J     J   IrrzWo: 

-\—\ — r 


T  •     ill     1 1    r"-  I U    j=  \^-m.  '_zq 

■\-i^T^a — \—m  let  ;  &  *l  <J  * #■  •  I "-id 


1  rag  -  ing,  The   thun  -  ders  loud  -  ly     roar, 

2  tem-pest,  And  wild  -  er    rolls  the    sea, 

3  to      me,  And    speak  the  word  of     peace 


Q-A 

*^~9 — le-'-e-- 


I  « 

The  restdess  waves  are  dash  -  ing   A   • 
Help  !  help  me,  O    my    Sa  -  viour,  I 
That  stills  the  an  -  gry  wa  -  ters,  And 

5~r^"^^p — c- ^ — W^ 


■  .,  rj»p 


•-<^i 


G*T-cr 


1  gainst  the  wreck-strewn  shore. 

2  trust    a  -  lone    in        Thee. 

3  bids  the  tem  -  pest    cease. 


} 


Show  me  the  way,  dear  Sa- viour,  That  Thou  wonldtt  have  me 


6zS: 


5= 


^"p     I        '     r- 


.m_.d 


:i'z 


-m-m-*-&- 


-|-i — r 


j l I 


go; 


Show  me  the  way,  dear  Sav-iour,  For  Thou    a 

1      I      i 


lone  dost    know. 


x=t 


^^gE- ■"!-:::-! 


Special  So  Jos 

862  I5   it   Nothing-  to  You? 


Jou  i'.  O  nam 


Mat  Wihttlk  Moody. 


im-i^8^p»yir-.v 


1.  Is 

2.  In 

3.  Is 


it  noth-ing  to 
it  nothing  to 
it       noth-ing       to 


you 

you 
you 


•      / 

that    heav  -  en's     K>ng      Came        down      to  tttl 
that     by       and       by       You  must    trav    -    el 
that  some  IWMt    day         In    the      heav  •  en  •  ly 


0     -0 


a^.r   *    .   * 


■■rjb^zyil^-/     |    _j F-i^ _    !— ^EH 


.V 


#-^# — • 


3E 


world        of      woe,  That  He     suffered      and      bled        and  rose      from  the  dead, 

death*l  dark   vale,  When  -lor    -    dan's   waves       the  path     •     way     laves, 

land        so      fair  You  ma}'      join  the       song     that  the      ran    •    somed  throng 


■-    .  N •  /  /       /  I 


That     e    -    ter  -  nal       life     you  might  know? 

And  all     but  Christ     doth  fail? 

Are     for    -    ev  -  er      sing    -   ing  there? 


}- 


nothing        to 


t=-  ' 


fe 


you  that 


# 


ace      is      free,   And  that  God      in    His  love   doth      call?  Is    it      nothing      to 


grace      is 

■•-  -# 

Z—M—V—*-* 


y    v.     ■      ^ »— -T         f       »     ,     P  f       »       r»         Tl 


nothing      to  vou? 

£— r-fr-fc--l-g-r  ?t-FH 


^ 


"'If* 


i^gg  ^m  g^p^rpi 


Is     it 


noth-inc 

•        # 


you? 


Is     it       noth-ing, 


noth-ing 


to 


vou? 
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John  B.  Clemevts 


5ongs    by    Night 


Ferd.   DmBI 
Arr.  by  P.  P.  Bilbobm 


1  Aro    you  with    some    sor-row  burd-cn'd,   On    your  way       no    ray    of    light  ? 

2  Paul  and  Si    -    las,       pris-on  -  fast  -  en'd,  Shook  the  jail  with  earth-qaake  might; 

3  It       is      oft       in  sad-dest  mo-ments  That  our  souls  take  high-eat  tli^ht  ; 


*z!±B=fc 


■  i*i  e> 


>.  r  pj  * — ■   *  ^»=t 


■le— EH  jg-k^fci  o 


>     ^    I 


^      ^ 


la  js.  A*— i-^A±= 


1  Strain  your  ear,  all        heaven's  watch  -ing ;   God   can   give     you  songs  by  night. 

2  Bands  were  rent  and     doors  were  o-pen'd  ;     God  had  gnr  -  en     songs  by   night. 

3  And      to  strains  of       sweet  -  est    mu  -  sic      God  doth  set      the  songs  by  night. 


Refrain 


■N— C-- 


^Bp 


>  t>.  i 


*g*^fM 


v — > 


wm\ 


Wea  -  ry  soul, cease  thy  re   -  pin       -        -       ing,         Burd-en'd 

O  wea  -  ry  soul,  cease  thy     re  -  pin  -  ing, 


H^ 


r^» 


one God's  ways  are  right,     E\  '  -  ry  cloud has  sil   -   ver 

O  burd-en'd  one,  God's  ways  are  right  !  Sea  ei     iv  ekrad 

II P — fZJp— 1—,  |^_* 

©>=:^=^-»z».-_»r«:r:  •=» 


— ,  o ,  -  m  m  .  m-m*  — 

H 1-  ■  *    *  *=± 


&* 


*_a 


"  J 


:ss»i,,- 


5  *  *  sE-^SfE^ 


lin       -       -        ing  ;       God  can  give you  songfl  by  nicht 

has  sil  -  ver  Lin -ing;  God   can  give  you  songs  by  light,  songa 

r*  i        \     S    * 

rv-— m-* — m-m--m         — r — m-^-m-m^ — S—      -  r— 
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Anchored    at    Last 


C.  H.  M. 


C.  H.  Morris. 


$m  m  m 


1.  O      so    long    was  my    bark  toss'd  a  -  bout   on  life's  sea, 

2.  Safe-ly  moor'd  to    the  Rock  which  no  tem-pest  can  shake, 

3.  In     the    har-bour    of    faith  there   is    safe  -  ty  and    r.-t, 

4.  Deeper   grow-eth    my  peace  as  I'm    near-ing  the  shore, 

\    N     ! 


Ii.it  I've  anchor'd 
I  have  anchor'd 
I  have  anchor'd 
I    have  anchor'd 


#1  ^  ^ 


1.  .Ie  •  sus  at 

2.  Je  -  sus  at 

3.  Je  •  sus  at 

4.  Je  -  sus  at 
I 

A 


last; 
last; 
last; 
last; 

I- 


And  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  gently  call-ing  to  me,  And  I've 
Tho'  the  billows  in  fa  -  ry  a-round  me  may  break,  I  have 
And  a  deep  settled  peace  now  is  fill  -  ing  my  breast,  I  have 
And  by  simply  be  •  liev  -  ing  I'm  safe  ev  -  er-  more,       I  have 

'  *    I 


V  J  l- — n  1     NK   1   J     {      i        ,\  \  j 


"2Z_ 


' 


Chorus, 


^UlfeT:?EHH' 


anchor'd 


1  / 

At     last!     . 

've  anchor'd  in   Je 

-#- 


r~r 


1— r 


at     la  it  ! 
sus,  I've  anchor'd  at  last, 

'--    i  I 

3 


■L-«zr:i_j — | — |z=J=zi— 


it   His    feet 


I      have  cast,     I  have    anchor'd   in 


Je  -  sus    at 


F 

last. 


d 


rp 

at    last 


fr>Ai?  ^-M-l-C^^g^^f^rr^T-^^  I 
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Make  Me  Understand 


Katherine  A.  M.  Kelly 


K.  A.  M.  Kki.i.y 


iN^ 


d 


i   ni  i    \-A  Jijp-g-3 
4  l^d  rl^13"^  1  ' 


1  Give  me       a  sight,     O  Sav  -  iour!  Of  Thy   won -drous  love  to 

2  Was  it       the  nails,     O  Sav  -  iour!  That     bound  Thee    to  the 

3  O  won  -  der    of       all  won  -  ders  1  That   through  Thy  death  for 

4  Then  melt    my  heart,    O  Sav  -  iourl  Bend       me,     yea,  break  me 


me,     , 

me     . 
down 


fcM  J |,J  J -Li-i p^yr-f-bg-T P  P rt^N 


raZZ. 


Ps^g=*gp 


« 


?C  •    -^r 


1  Of  the     love   that  bro't  Thee  down     to  earth  To  die  on   Cal  -   va   -  ry. 

2  Nay,      'twas  Thine  ev   -    er   -   last-  ing  love,  Thy  love  for   me,     for  me. 

3  My  o    -  pen  sins,    my       se    -  cret  sins,  Can       all  for  -  giv  -   en  be.     . 

4  Un      -      til        I    own  Thee     Con  -quer-or,  And  Lord  and  Sov- 'reign  crown, 


m 


j-j- 


I 


\—&- 


i=^=f 


4 1- 


2 


r 


SfcS* 


■*-  -St 

O      make    me    un  -  der  -  stand      it  1    Help 


to  take      it 


ml 


What  it 


tmi^Mm 


^jjlJWiJp 


meant       to       Thee,      the        Ho  -  ly  One,    To       bear       a  -  way     my      sin.    . 

*  e  p  I r-r 


By  permission  of  the  National  Young  Like  Campaign 


Special  Solos 

866  In  the  Upper  Garden 

2  :- 


mii.l> 


k  ''-• 


*  * 


Ifr.  i'.  .1.  m  urn 


1  •'  ■  Dd  tli.'  riv  -  N      J<>r-dan, 

'.r.w  -  log  in    tiu-  (Jp-per    Gar-den, 

I      Ihfln  the  buds  bom  earth  trans- plant -cd 


=3 


"'  i 


a-croei  its  .hill -inn 
th.-  earth  t<»>  rade-iy 
our  oom-lng  watch  and 


1  tide, 

2  press'd 

3  wait  : 


There 
In 
In 


's     a  land  of   life     e   -   ter-  nal, 
that  land  shall  reach  per-fec- tion 

that  Dp-pet  (.ar-den  grow-ing, 


Thru"  its 

By  the 

Just  with 


¥ 


r-^ 


33  ' 


~c?- 


W 


1-1- 


P 


£2" 


^ 


-<S>- 


^./S 


■^ 


1 


3= 


:*zT_: 


if 


-. ; 


-i !-r-J — I- 


*   9 


1  vales  sweet  mt-ten  irlide  : 

2  heav'n-ly  Qaid-'nex  dress'd, 

3  In  the  gold-en     gate, 


By  the  rrys-tal  riv  -  er    flowdng 

Where     the  flow-era  bloom  for-ev  -er, 
Tho'  our  hearts  may  break  with  sor-row, 


T^ 


-&- 


P23^ 


=£r=3=£=t^ 


i 


P 


"^" 


-cr 


1.     Grows         the  tree  of    life    so    fair, 
8      Death        can  find  no    en-trance  there 
3  i'.y  the  grief  BO   hard    to     bear, 


+T— I" 


Ma    -    ny  lov'd  ones  wait  our 
All  is    life  and  light  e- 

We   shall  meet  them  some  glad 


-^J^SCLTZTTi 


T- 


mm 


o^- 


^^P=fr 


s;=^- 


i 


p 
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■U 1 1- 


^ 


■  I  J.  JJ IJ II  ===== 


1  com  -  ing 
I  tcr  -  nal, 
3     morn  -  ing 


In  the  Up -per  Gar-den    there. 

Ail  is   Joy  be-yond  com  -  pare. 

in  the  i  i'-  per  Oar-den    th(  re. 


*=\ 


r 


mmm 


F- 


:& 


9  J 


-F 


Refrain 
We 


-c- 


.    shall  meet  them  some  bright     morn-ing 


—Q  jf              i 

— I 1 1 j h-i 

1 |^=V , 

X  £ CJ^ 

*  J  *  ■*  J 

-ts> — s> ^ 

We  shall  meet 
We      .      shall 

S3           &               & 

— p —  r~ ^~ 

them          some  bright     morn-ing                     ... 
.     meet  them  some  bright  morn      -      log,       some  bright  ■orn-fng, 

s  s  r  '  rf3      e-     P~  F  E  a  i 

Ez p> :Ez 

i   r  p  r  h—  ■>   - — 'i'l 

Rest 


fe^ 


ing    by    the  wa-ters     fair, 

^— , 1-4-    ' 


They 


T 


[E2Z 


are  wait-ing  for  our 
I     J       1 


I  I 


Rest- ing  by 


the  wa-ters     fair 


±A  Is^SZ 


They  are  wait 


i 
ing  for  our 


' 


I  I       I 


-' J--H       H  ■■ 


P 


^fe 


com  -  ing, 


:*^^ 


-m-  +—  •     i 

com  -  ing, 


P 


In      .       .      the    Up -per  Gar -den      there. 

I  1     —I 1 1 ^r 


In    the    Up -per     Gar        -        den      there. 
com     -    Ing,  our  com  -  mg,         In  the  Op-per  Gar-den     them. 


E3=p: 


I      I   <s* 


fiJ    niq^^t  « 


:*=fez 


zs2z:: 


llpliplill 


*    o 


In 


I        I 

Gar  -  den  f 
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M.  I 


O  Touch  Him  Too! 

M.I). 


II.  '  -U.QUHOUN 


1  She   came     to    Je-sus,  one      of      old ;  Who     sent    her  He  has  not      re  -  veal'd ; 

ii  Bbe  beud,  abe  eune,  ibe  toooh'd  the  hem  Of      EDe  loose  gar-men£m    the     vsj  ; 

3  1      rami'  with  all  my  guilt  and     sin;  Knelt      in      eon-tri-tion  at     His      feet; 

4  O     come    to  Him,  and  rest    as-sur'd!  What  -  e'er    thy  sin  He'll  \\  el-come 


-.->-     ■& 


— i — »■ 


1 — I- 


- 


_C2.! 


g 


l.cjt   j    J     |     J. /ig,.  J  |  J.  J 


& 


*zgr^nt-[.qg.-" 


1  This  on    -    ly      are     we  plain  -  ly     told,  How      she     by  sim-ple  faith  was   heal'd. 

2  Im  -  raed  -  iate  -  ly    thro'  her  weak  frame  She       felt  the  thrill  of  health  that  day. 

3  The  Ho  -    ly     Spi  -  rit      en-ter'd    in,  And  wrought  in   me  a  change  complete. 

4  Who  -  ev    -    er    came    to    Him  was   cur'd,  And     from  all  doubt  and  fear  set    free. 


_ — g~  -g-:  J,  J  -r  -g": 


-+-      ^  .    -£2- 


v 


i — I 1- 


fc^^-r-i-r-i^-F — H 


Refrain 


O     touch  Him  too!    O  touch  Him    too!    There's   vir  -  tue  still  in  Christ  for    thee;     . 


:(^- 


2ZZ&2I 


-,-^=-« 


*  ^  I 

His  blood  can  cleanse,  His  pow'r  can  save,  Tho'  crim     -    son-dyed  your  sins  may  be. 

p  r  r  r  *^j^  i  r  p-^  ^-frs^LHi  r  i  >,  t^^b 


The  tunc  Julian  is  on  the  following  page 
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M.   COLQUHOUN 


O  Touch  Him  Too ! 


J  i man   L.M.D. 


Hint 


t=E=t 


I 

1  She    came     to     Je  -  sus,      one       of    old,   Who    sent  her    He    has  not      p-v-al'd; 

2  She   heard,  she  came,  she  touch'd  the  hem     Of       His  loose  gar-ment  in      Um 

3  I      came   with   all      my      guilt    and  sin;   Kn«dt     in  con  -  tri  -  tion  at     His 

4  O      come     to    Him,  and      rest      as-sur'd!    What-e'er  thy    sin   He'll  wcl -come  thee ; 


<£:!: 


=3 


r;yyg-.«:gr « , 


^=W- 


I     1 


m 


1  This    on   -   ly      are     we  plain  -  ly     told,  How    she      by  sim  -  pie  faith  was  heal'd. 

2  Im  -  med  -  iate  -  ly    thro'  her  weak  frame    She    felt     the  thrill      of  health  that   day. 

3  The     Ho-    ly      Spi  -  rit       en-ter'd    in,    And  wrought  in  me        a  change  com-  pkte. 

4  Who  -  ev   -    er    came    to  Him  was  cur'd,  And  from    all  doubt   and  fear    set    free. 
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ouch  Him  too!      0    t 
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ouch  Him  too!    There's  vir-tue    still 
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in  Christ  for  thee;   His 
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blood  can  cleanse,  His  pow'r  can  save,  Though  crim  -  son-dyed  your  sins  may  be. 


The  tune  Sklafo  is  on  the  precedii  | 
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868  A    Homeless    Stranger 

An  ox.  May   Wim 
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1.  A        home  •   less       Stranger       ft  •    mongvt        na    ramo    Tothii       land  of 

i   Umo  from  t His  sad  and       sor  row   -   ful      laud.     This  land  «>f 

3.  And     I     must      a      -     bido        where       He  a  -  bode,      and         fol  •  low     His 
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1.  Bin          and     mourn-ing;     He       walked  in       a  path  of            sor-row     and  shame. 

2.  tears  He  de  -  part  -  ed ;     But  the     light   of     His  eyes,  and  the     touch  of     His     hand 

3.  steps      for    -    ev  -  er;       His          peo  -  pie,  my  peo    -  pie;  His    God,         my     God, 
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1.  Thro'  in-sult,     and    hate,       and    scorn -ing:        A  Man      of     Por-rows,    of 

2.  Had  left         me     bro    -    ken  -  heart  -  ed  :       And     I    clave     to     Him    as     He 

3.  In    the         land         be  -  vond        the      riv    -    er:        His  face        in     glo  -  ry     Til 

0       •       • 


7^r-. 0—0-j  0—0 0 0 "■-l^p- -•—  • 0—0-y- — H—  \~—x 


S     S     S    N»-         i J ^     S 


Ez3e  S    jt  *    £*~y  '  !    '  I  '  E*EE^  !  •      i 


1.  toils       of      tears,        An     out     -     east       man        and  lone    -    ly.     Bat  He  looked      on 

2.  turn'd  His  fare  From  the  land     that  was  mine        no     long     -    er.     The         land  I'd 

3.  soon     be  -  hold         And  dear    ones  who've  gone   be  -  fore      me,    With  the  blood-bought 
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1.  me,     and  thro'   end    -    less  years,            Him    must  I        serve.  Him    on      -     ly. 

2.  loved    in     the     gold    -    en  days,  ere  I     knew  the     love  that  wee  strong    -    er. 

3.  throng  in  that  heavii  -  ly  fold.               I'll    sing  Re  -  demp    -  tion's  sto     -    ry : 
0         0       9         0            0                                                                                                                         \ 
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869         Shipwrecked,    but  not   Lost 
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wrecked  soul, 
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life  -  line  thrown  to  save; 
make  thy  soul  re  -  joice; 
hear     thy     help  •   less    cry ; 
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ture     now,  tru->t 


■Tjjrfc— fr-fr-qg 


jj-r- 

ri'ard 


-b— r      ^ 


*t 


^^gp=ii 


1.  crew     with  cour-age  brave;  Thy 

2.  Je     •     sus  now  thy  choice;  Thy 

3.  ful     -     ly.     He     is  nigh;  Thy 
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sus  has     conquer'd       the  storm -toss'd  sea,     \\  alk'd 
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the  wild  bil-lowi      of 
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is  the    Sa-viour  for 
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The  Hope  of  the  Coming 


w  nn  ri  i 


May  Whittle  Moody 


A  lamp  iu  the  night,  a  song  in  time  of  sor  •  row; 
A  star  in  the  sky,  a  boa  -  con  bright  to  guide  us; 
A  call  of  command,  like  trumpet  clear  -  ly  sound  -  ing, 
A  word  from  the    Oue    to      all    our  hearts  the  dear  -  est, 


A   great  glad  hope  which 

An    an  -  chor  sure      to 

To  make    us  bold    when 

A     part  •  ing  word     to 
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1.  faith  can   ev  -  er    bor  -  row  To   gi'd  the  pass-ing  day    with  the  glo  -  ry    of    the  mor- row, 

2.  hold whenstorms betide    us;    A     ref- uge  for   the  soul,  where  in   qui  •  et    we   may  hide  us, 

3.  e  -   vil     is   sur-round-ing ;  To   stir  the  sluggish  heart,  and    to  keep  in  good  a-bound-ing, 

4.  make  Him  aye  the  near- est;  Of    all   His  precious  words,  the       sweetest,  brightest,  clearest, 
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1.  Is  the  hope  of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord. 

2.  Is  the  hope  of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord. 

3.  Is  the  hope  of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord. 

4.  Is  the  hope  of  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord. 


Chorus,    tempo. 


■:hfc 


•   / 1/ 


aarrSz 


Blessed  hope,  blessed  hope,  blessed  hop*, 


Blessed  hope, 
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blessed  hope,  blessed  hope, 
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-ed     hope     of    the  com-ing     of     the     Lord; 
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How  the      ach-ing  heart  it  cheers; 
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The  Hope  of  the  Coming — Continued 


How  it      glistens  thro'  our  tear?,  Blessed  hope      of     the  com-ing    of      the     Lord. 
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I   Remember   Calvary 


W.  C.  Martin 


'!  kii-st  Friend  1...M.D. 
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.1.  M.  Hla-k 
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1.  Wher*  He  may  lead  me      I    will    go,        For  I  havelfarn'd  to  tr  1st  Him  80, 

2.  O     I     delight      in     His  command,  Love  to  be     led     by    His  dear  hand, 

3.  Onward  I      go,  nor  doubt  nor  fear,    Hap-py  with  Christ,  my    Saviour  near, 


And    I    remember    'twas  for  me,      That  He  was  slain  on      Cal-va  -  ry. 


And    I    remember    'twas  for  me,  That  He  was  slain  on      Cal-va  -  ry. 

His    divine    will     is    sweet  to    me,  Hallowed  by  blood-stained  Cal  va  -  ry. 

Trusting  some  day  that    I  shall  see,  Je-sus,  my  Friend  of    Cal-va  -  ry, 
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m 


-T-4=- 


■  ;  rnrra 


-*-i 


Refrain. 
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Jesus  shall  lead  me  night  aad  day, 
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Je-sus  shall  lead  me    all  the    way 
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He    is    the    tru-est    Friend  to    me,        ITor    I      remember      Cal  va  -  ry. 
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872  Every  Step  with  Jesus 


J.  \v.  u 


M.  S.  Sloaw*. 
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1.  Ev  •  'rv  *tep  with  Jo 

'J.  Ev  -   'ry  day  with  Je 

'A.  Kv  -  'rv  Mtrvt  for  Je 

4.  Ev  -  'ry  man  for  Je 


bus  Thus     we  love      to  go,    . 

sin  When    the  morn-ings  break, 

bus  Sit aiiied  in  mi^ht-y  toil,. 

MM,  What      a  might -y  throng, 
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1.  Down  life's     sha   •  dy  path 

2.  Whis  -  per  -  ing     life's  se 

3.  Just       to     bring     the  Mas 

4.  Then   would  swell     the  cho 

— f- 

„  Chorus. 
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In   -  to  ev  •  'ning's  glow. 

E'er  the  road      we  take. 

Heaps  of  gold   -   en  spoil. 

Of      the  vie   •  tor's      song ! 
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Ev-'ry  power  for 


Je    -    8us 
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Brain  and  heart  and     will, 
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Used  at   high  -  est 
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pres  -  sure  Till  the  pulse     be       still :  Crown  of   Glo  -  ry         wait  -  ing, 
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On  the  fur  -  ther   shore, 
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Sing  with  glad  re 
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Praises    ev  -  er  •  more. 
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For  Jesus'  Sake 


Colin  Stkrk 
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H.  Ernkst  Nichol 
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1  Will  you  come  and  help  us  In        our  work,  For  Je  -  bus'  sake  ?   Org. 

2  Will  "you  make  the  homes  of  dark-ness  bright  For  Je  -  sua'  sake  ? 

3  Will  you  curb   the  quick  and  an  -   gry   word   For  Je  -  bus'  sake  ? 

4  Will  you  turn  from  ev'  -  ry  ev    -    il     way     For  Je  -  bus'  sake  ? 


Will  you 
Will  you 
Will  you 
Will  you 
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1  fight  with  en-e  -  mies    that  lurk,   For  Je  -  bus'  sake  ?    Org. 

2  be      an     ev-er      shin  -  ing    light  For   Je  -  bus'  sake  ? 

3  bear  the  yoke  of    our      dear  Lord  For   Je  -  sus'  sake  ? 

4  climb  up  high-er   day      by     day     For   Je  -  bus'  sake  ? 


The  pow're  of  e  -  vll 
A  -  gainst  all  forma  of 

When  work  is  hard  and 
A    -    mid  the  stress  of 

l 


1  stronger  grow,  Within,  with  -  out,   we   meet  the  foe;  Will  you  lend  a    hand  to  strike  a  blow,  For 

2  dead- ly  sin,    Against    all       e  -  vil  thoughts  within,  Will  you  strike  as  one  who  means  to  win,  For 

3  du    -    ty  dry,  And  ea  -  sy    seems  the  tempt  ing  lie,  Will  you  speak  the  truth,  although  you  die, For 

4  earth -ly  strife,  A  -mid  a     world  with    e    -  vil  rife,  Will  you  try    to    live  the    high-er  life,  For 
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Refrain 
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je  -  bub'    sake  ?      For     Je  -  sus'  sake,  For  Je  -  sus*  sake,  What  will  you  do  for 
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bus' sake  ?  Let     each  one  bring  some    worthy     thing  For    Je 
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J.  13.  Mackay 


Launch   Out 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 
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1  Have  yon   U>fl*d   all  ni^ht   near  tho  shore    in     vain?  Push  a  -    way 

2  Have  your  souls  grown  faint  with  tho  vig  -    il      long?  Push  a  -    way 

3  Je  -  bus     bids     to  -  day     ev  •  'ry   wea  -  ry    soul      Push  a  -    way 
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from  the 
from  the 
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1  shore,  launch  out ;  Where  tho  flood   is     deep    cast  your  nets   a  •  gain,  Push  a  - 

2  shore,  launch  out ;    Put  your    trust  in     Christ,  He  will  make  you  strong,  Push  a  - 

3  shore,  launch  out ;    Hear  His   lov  -  ing   voice,   He  will  make  you  whole,  Push  a  - 
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1  way     from  the  shore,  launch  out  ; 

2  way     from  the  shore,  launch  out ; 

3  way     from  the  shore,  launch  out ; 


Thero  a       bless  ■ 

Be     no      more 
Leave  the    shore 


ing     waits     for     your 
con  -  tent     with      a 
of        sin       with     its 
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1  souls       to       tako,     Haste   a    -    way    from    tho  bar  -  ren     strand,     Toil    no 

2  mea    -    gro      share    From  your    Fa-  ther's     a  -  bun  -  dant    store:      Ask  Him 

3  shal    -    low   -  ness,       It        lias      noth  -  ing       of    life       to        give  ;       Look  to 
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Launch   Out — Continued 


1  more    in   vain  where  the    sur  -  ges  break,  Launch  out    is  your  Lord's  com-mand. 

2  largo  -  ly  now,    He  will  hear  your  pray'r,  And  give    till  you  want  no      more. 

3  Je  -   sus  now,    who  a  -  lone  can  bless,  Launch  out    on  His  grace  and     live. 
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Refrain 
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Launch       out,  launch       out,  Push  a     -    way    from  the 

Launch  out,  launch  out, 
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shore,     Launch    out,  God's       grace     flows     free,       like 

Launch    out, 
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sea,        And    the       Mas 
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ter       calls,    '  Launch    out ! 
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Fred.  A.  Fillmore 


Fred.  A.  Fillmore 


The  Seed  of  the  Kingdom 

[ORE  FRKD 


1.  Are     you     sow  •  ing  the  seed     of     the 

2.  Are     you     row  -  ing  the  Beed     of     the 

3.  Arc     you     sow  -  ing  the  seed     of     the 
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king-dom,  brother,  In  the  morn  -  ing 
kingdom,  brother,  In  the  still  and 
king-dom,  brother.    All      a  •  long      the 
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1.  bright  and      fair  T 

2.  sol    -    emn     night  T 

3.  fer    -    tile       way  T 
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Are     you    sow    •  ing  the  seed      of     the     king-dom,    brother, 

Are     you    sow    -  ing  the  seed      of     the     king-dom,    brother. 

Would  you  glean     gold -en  sheaves  in     the      bar -vest,    brother, 
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1.  In     the     heat     of    the  noonday's     glare? 

2.  For     a       har  -  vest       pure    and     white  ? 

3.  Come  and  join     the         ranks    to    -  day. 


For    the     har  •  vest  time  is     com-ing 
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on  (coming  on),  And  the  reap-ers'  work  will  soon  be   done  (soon  be  done);  Will  your  sheaves  be 
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man-v.  will  vou    ear-  ner      an  -  y     For  the  cath'ring  at   the   har  -  vest      home? 


man-y,  will  you    gar-  ner 
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an  -  y     For  the  gath'ring  at   the   har  -  vest 
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An  Alternative  Tune  is  on  the  following  page 
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The  Seed  of  the  Kingdom 


Fred.  A.  Fillmore 


B.   If.  Swinstkaij 
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1  Are  you    sow  -  ing  the  seed      of  the  king-dom,  *bro-ther,  In  the    morn  •  ing 

2  Are  you    sow  -  ing  the  seed      of  the   king-dom,     bro-ther,  In  the      Htill     and 

3  Are  you    sow  -  ing  the  seed      of  the  king-dom,    bro-thor,  All  a  -    long    the 
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1  bright  and     fair?         Are  you    sow  -  ing  the    seed      of  the  king-dom,  *bro-ther, 

2  sol  -  emn     night  ?       Are  you    sow  -  ing  the    seed     of  the  king-dom,    bro-thor, 

3  fer  -  tile       way  ?  Would  you  glean  gold-en  sheaves  in  the    har  -  vest,  bro-ther  T 
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Refrain       , 

1  In  the    heat  of  the  noon- day's  glare  ?   ") 

2  For  a     har  -  vest  pure  and   white  ?  >  For  the   har  -  vest  time  is    com-ing    on 

3  Come  and  join     the  ranks  to  -  day.      J 
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And  the   reap-ers'  work  will  soon  be  done  ;  Will  your  sheaves  be     man-y,  Will  you 


^fegj 


£fi  -» »  f  •  r   | 


-=$ 


fS-K-V 


»       »       P     ^#.  •        S*  •       »  «^   .  -J-     ^> 

I  I 

*  ki ii iZ.  -  QOBBa 
gar  -  ner     an  -  y  For  the  gath-'ring  at  the  har  -  vest       home  ?  jmr 

!flj  r  f  i-  if  f  ~H  IF  »'■ " ' 

Music  by  permission  of  E.  H.  Swinstead     An  Alternative  Tune  precedes  this  one 

♦If  desired,  the  word  'brother'  may  be  omitted,  and   the  preceding  word  sung 

as  shown  at  the  end  of  the  tune 


Choir    Pieces 


876 


With   Heart  and  Voice 


Lizzie  Dk  A 


Samuel  W.  Beazi.ey. 


$  "mmu  j '  ir  J  j  J  j  jij  j.uw 


tf  w  tf 

1.  Praise  the  Lord  with  In-art  and  voice,  Joy  -  ful  -  ly    serv-ing   your  King,  Come   and 

2.  I'r.use   the  dear        ll.-.l.vmer's  name,  Crown  Him  with  beauty      and     light.  Just     and 

3.  Praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  voice,  Ev  -  er      a   •  dor  -  ing  -  ly      raise  Hal    •  le 

y"r  g  Hrr^*"-*-*  '  P^nr  .g 


iii^^l^i^#l^Vi 


1.  wor  -  ship  at      His  throne,  Lov  -  ing  -  ly,   grate-ful  -  ly 

2.  true      are  all       His  ways,    Won-  der  -  ful,  boundless,   His 

3.  lu  •  jahs  sweet  and  strong,  Un  -  to       the  "Ancient     of 


ring  ;  Hap  -  py    ev  -  'ry 

might;       Glad    ho  -  san  -  nas 
Days  ;"     Shout  with  ac  -  cla 


—     ._        j „_ 0,    —      —        —      —  „__,„,        ,,.. n    .  w.—  W».       ««— 


[/    /    '    w  k 

1.  hour,          trust -ing    in      Hispow  -  er,      Un-to    the  Giv  -  er     of    our  sal  -  va  -  tion 

2.  swelling,     loud    His  good -ness  tell  -  ing,  Fountain  of  bless-ing   our  joy  e  -  ter  -  nal, 

3.  mat  ion,       hail    Him  all      ere  -  a  -  tion,  Worship  Jo-ho-vah,  O    come  re-joic  -ing. 


» ..  # 


hail    Him  all 


4-    L  u — *- 


S=5^ 


^=t=ta 


Chorus,     t/rmon. 


.  uhokus.      unison. 


1.  prais  -  es        bring.    \ 

2.  day      and      night.    V  Praise    Him! 

3.  sound  His      praise.  J 


ing    with  me  -  lo  -  dy,    Heart  and   voice, 


i 


a.  souna  ms      praise,  j 


Praise    Him  ev   -   er  -  last-ing  -  ly.     Come 


re  -  joice; 


Hail      Him. 


willsei^plili 
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With    Heart   and    Voice—  Continued. 


i       — —      r     i 

Lord,  most  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  Might    •     y 


One     vie  -  to  -  n  -  ous,  Praiso       His 


gg=i 


|  |  |     w, 1    v ^  |  P 


Praise  Him,         heav'nly    com-pa-ny. 


S«=l^iS"  ^Miiiil^g^.- 


An 


gels        bright, 


feL=r=i5=E£^i; 


I 

Crown      Hin 

-•- 
-i — 

lb 


now    and   ev  -  er-more, 


1= 


0- 

Lord 


of        light; 


Praia   II  i  m ,  all      ere-  a   •   tion.       God      of     our      sal- 
0      00-  #        #      #        # 


tr  '/  /  '  /  w 

va  •  tion,      Boundless  in   maj  -  es  -  ty,  King    e  -  tcr  -  nal ;  Praise  His  i 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Brkck 

.!  nirn-itn 


Forward  ! 


Grant  Coltax  Ttjllar. 


fi  W       ■'nl'n"fO-  I  V  w 


1.  Christ,  our  miuhtv  Cap  -  tain,  loads  against   the  foe; 

2.  Sa-tan's  fear  -  ful  on  -  slaughts  cannot  make  us  yield, 

3.  Let     our  glorious  ban  -  ner      ev  •  er    be    unfurled— 

4.  Fierce  the  bat  •  tie    ra    -    ges,     but 'twill  not    belong, 
#     _J#_#  •    #     »         # 


We  will  nev  -  er    fal  -  ter 
While  we  truut  in  Christ.our 
From  its  mighty  stronghold 
Then  triumphant — shall  we 


1.  when  He  bids    us  go: 

2.  Buckler  and  our  Shield  ; 

3.  e    -  vil  shall    be  hurled  ; 

4.  join  the  bless-ed  throng. 


f  m  ft 


Tho' His  righteous  pur  -   pose  we  may  nev  -  er  know 

I 're-sing  ev  -  er    on —    the  Spi-rit's  sword  we  wield, 

Christ,our  mighty  Cap   •  tain,  o  -    ver-comes  the  world, 

Joy  -  ful-ly        u  •  nit   -    ing  in      the  vie -tor's  song — 


e%H^Hsfe 


_»_«_ 


•_• 


^ 


Chorus. 


1.  Yet  we'll  fol  -  low  all  the  way.  -\ 

2.  And  we    fol  -  low  all  the  way.  It?  j  ,  t  j  i  »*  •     4l    t    _j»  j 
q     ^     i   .  «    f^i     i         ii  *u  f    For-ward    for-ward !    tis  the  Lord  s  command, 

3.  And  we     iol  -  low  all  the  way. 

4.  If     we     fol  -  low  all  the  way.  / 


>     >     >     >  >    >     >     > 


For  -  ward  !   for  -  ward  !  to     the  promised  land  : 

..  »-» 


r 

For  -  ward  !  for   -  ward ! 


i^  f  f  r  -nt^Efe 


let      the  cho   -  rus  ring:  We      are    sure    to    win       with      Chi 

=i— i — e=e=    tr -  E=S=  h=f--p=U 


with      Christ,  our      King! 
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878  Lifetime   is  Working  Time 


Carrie  E.  Breck. 


E.  8.  Lomnrii 


1.  Life  •  time    is  working  time,  Spend  no    i  -die  days; 

2.  Life  -  time    is  working  time,  Learn  where  duty  lies; 

3.  Life  -  time    is  working  time,  Do    thy  ho-nest  part; 


Je  -  bus  is  call-ing  tliee 
Gra-ip  ev  •  'ry  passing  day 
Tho'     in       discouragement* 


*=F 


-•■-•- 


II 


-#— I A 


m 


0  0  -# — i 


m 


1.  On    the  harvest  ways. 

2.  As      a    precious  prize, 

3.  Bear   a  cheerful  heart. 


Working  with  a  will  -ing  hand,  Sing  a  song  of  praise; 
Glad  to  help  the  sor-row-ing,  Glad  to  sym-pa  -  thize; 
Trusting  Je  -  sus  as  thy  Friend,  Ne'er  from  Him  de-part, 


\      \    \  0       0    0-  A    #    .0.    «.        •_•    0  m    ~ 


ld= 


Chorus 


i 

Work,  ev  •  er  work  for      Je    -    sus  ! 

I 


J 


i 


III  ! 

Swift  -  ly      the  hours  of 
Work,  work,  work,  work  !  Work,  work,  work,  work 


::*tj:T: 


i^ipii^iiippifi^^ 

i   r      I  ii 

la  -  hour      fly,  Freicht-ed    with  love     let     each    pans      by  I  There    is   joy     in 

Work, work,  work  work  !  Work,  work,     work,  work  '  Work.work,  work,  work  ! 

— 0j-0 » 0 —j-0 0 0 0    10        0     0        0 

—0-\  ,=*=,- i :bf=p~ 0      0 


*i 


i^i^iii^i^^fp;  •  n 


bour      for     the  struggling  neighbour,  Work,  ev  -  er  work    for 


J« 


Pfflrfft^rH^  f  !  !  II 
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a  11  <: 


Reapers  are  Needed 


577  J-  J-  /'•  J^^ 


E3E 


II.    C  \RRIKL. 


I.  Standing    in      the    mar  •  ket  pla-cea    all      the    tea  •  son  through,  Id  •  rv    say  •  ing 

■J.  l'.\  •   :  v  ~h-.it  \.  i  ga   -    thee  will  be  -come  a      jew  -  el      bright  In    iheerowa  v.. a 
:5.  M   ruing  hours  arc    pass  -  ing,  and  the    cv'n  •  bag    fol  •  !  •  >i t  th«-    tunc  of 


;m 


1.  "Lord,  is  there  no    work  that   I      can     do?" 

2.  hope       to  wear   in    j'on  -  der     world  of    light. 

-  ing  will    for  cv    -    er  -  more    !■■■ 


*_..« «. 


*_•_: 


1  i?  p  -  g  r»-S4-Bi 


•-•. 


;  / 


— v— v—r- 


mm 

/    /    / 

10**0* 

O  how  ma  •  ny  loi  -  U-r,  while  the 
Seek  the  genu  im  •  mor-tal  that  are 
Emp-ty    handed      to      the      Master 

ff~rr-|E^^ :  i 


1.  Mi~  •  tec  calls  a  •  new — M Reapen I     reap* en! 

2.  precious  in     His   light!  "Reapers!      reap -era! 

3.  will    you  go     at       last?  "Reapers!      reap -era! 

0      '#-  -#■  -&- 

a  L  f-  r    — «-     T  •—  * — •— -* 


tr-y    /— *=?~~i      i^=t 


Who     will  work  to-day?  3      E 

Who     will  work  to-day? 

Who    will  work  to-day? 

#-# 


i^e^IS^  ?•.•.'! 


-* — F— *■—  * — i '-^ — I -^ — | *-y y-\? ir-lr-\-F-fr-" 

i i       r*  >  n  n  . h= 

g=zzz=r=g-jg  |  a  ,t$  >.  &  j  3 

?    f    f    t—f        f — ^MM-<  :  4?  f~  #    #    *  I 

s      s      s      s  y  i/i 


Lift  thine  eyes    and    look    up -on 

Lift      thine  eves    and     look  up       •       on 

„ «_* • » « «_ 


1/  /  /       V       /       / 

the    fields     that  stand 

the  fields     that  stand  all       read  •  y. 


-m 


1=1111=211 


I  I 

Lift  thine  to  fields  that  stand  all 

.  P  ■ b  J       J J*  ^  J*  /i  f>-fr4CT:  ==jS=ag 

^       )/  v  v   y\  y  V  V   ^/   ''       " 

Ripe        and  read-y     for    the      will  -  ing  glean  -  er*S  hand.  Rouse  ye,         O 


♦):  - 


Ripe        and  read-y     for    the      will  -  inp  glean  -  er's  hand,  Rou.- 

Ripe  and  readv     for  the  will  -  bag  glean  -  er's  hand.O  rou-je  ye. 


*±tz 


Read 


for 


the 


#  — 
glean 


!fl-=F: 


m 


hand. 


Reapers  are   Needed 
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Concluded. 


sleep-era !  Ye   arc   need-ed 

0— * 


as   reap-ers!  Who  will    be     the   first  to    answer,"  Master, 

quiok-lv, 

e_Ht_.g  f 


V— / 


M^M 


here  am 

'  Mas  -  tcr,    here     am      I.' 


/      V      V      V 

Par  and  wide    the     rip  -  ened 

an  -  swer !  Far    and   wide     the    rip        -        ened 


A. 


.0 


Far 


and 


wide 


I 
the 


\f   p  v   v   v   v   i .       r 


bending    low, 


grain      is  bending    low,  In 

grain      is  bend    -    ing  low,    In       breez  •  eg,  In 


the  breez  •  es      gent  •  ly 

the    breez  -  es     gen        -       tly 


4 ,   h^  4  •     0S  4     4     4 d-r  4 * * 4 • 


mt 


grain 


bends 


low. 


and 


In 


the 


breeze 


d> — fr — $tiV 


mijism^^. 


jtrmrte^ 


/    / 


wav  •  ing  to        and  fro,  Rouse  ye,      O     sleepers !  Ye   are   needed 

wav    -  ins  to        and  fro.  0  rouse  ye, 

>    ^    *  >  r*  >  1^  0  m  u  r*  m 


and 


fro, 


0 


7-^" 


t=; 


reap 


ers,    And    the      gold    -    en    bar  -  vest   days   are     swift  -  Iv      pass  -  ing      by 


•  . 


-^ — r ■ « 1 — T-  #  . — 


g=p=^ 


■|jj-i--|-i;i:l: 


»—  f 1^ f' 


n^yai 
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T.    H. 


Message  of  Mercy 


Thobo  Harris 


■0-    -•- '  -m  : 


1.  Come  to 

2.  Come   to 

3.  Christ  is 


the      ark  of        re    - 

the      heart     Ui.it  loves 
the      sMul'a     sure     re    • 


I 

fuge,  Come  to      the  place       of        rt  -t ; 

thee,  Come  to      thaaool'l     true      home, 

fuge :  When  breaks  the  world's  fierce  blast. 


C>:  g  ru-H'-r-1-hfJ-futt*M 

±±±£dLzE=E=r*zz=£:kt C_i:fczz£=v 


— Mr-M3 


:*=*: 


fe^l^I^^Sii^lglli^ 


IT 

1.  Safe    in     this 

2.  Come  while  the 

3.  He     will    pro 


qui    -  et        har    -    hour,      Naught  can   thy   je.iee 
Lord    in   -  vites      thee,         Come  while  th«re  yet 
tect    His       chil    -  dren  Till     all      is        o 


mo    •    lest; 
is  room; 

ver   -    pad  ; 


:>t 


-a-      -«- 


Mi-   \     I     I  ~T     L-»--5=-t»-t-^-F    »  "P    P      p-n--|— g^ 

p     ^     ,       \ ^_1_C=_C 1 L^_ d 


m^^^^^mmm 


1.  Conn- with  thy  guilt        to 

2.  Tell  Him  thy     ev    -    'ry 

3.  When  storms  without      are 


Je     •     sus,  Wea  -  ry     and   sore       dis    -    trest; 

sor     -    row,     Naught  from  this  Friend   with  -  hold; 
rag     •    ing  Rest   and     be     Dot  a     -     fraid ; 


v~ " /— v~     ~V~ 


1.  list     to    His    plea, 

2.  He'll  hear  thy  prayer, 

3.  Look  to     the   Lord, 


'  Come   un  -  to     Me, 
Thy    bur -den    bear: 
Hope    in     His   word, 


And     I      will  give     you    rest." 
Trust  in     His   love      un  -  told.  .     . 
Trust,  and  bo      un    •  dis  •  mayed.  . 

He  is  calling  the*. 


Chorus.     Unison.     (Alls  f.art  may  be  sung,  or  played  by  conut.) 


aa 


died    to 
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Message   of   Mercy — Continued. 

i      |\  I         ^   IS        I      .    j_  \r^-  a  temr>- . 


deem       thee ;      0  make  Him  now  thine  own  ! 


By       faith  in  His     mer    - 


ey. 


n   # 


y.  0-  -#•  -«-    -  -F-    -#•  ;P-^         j^n   _,_  __   '  ^        E. 


By  trust  in    His     grace;        With  saints  in  His  kingdom,  He'll  give  thy  soul    a      place. 


ffiS 


«l- 


*3e 


rnp  i/f— fiQ3,|ii    H,iJTj    II 


881 


What    Did    He    Do? 


W.  Owew. 


3  «  J  J  i  J  *i  -i  J  i  J   J  1 1 4~J  ■  i  ^^—f^—^m 


1. 


0        lis-ten      to  our  wondrous  sto    -    ry:  Once  we  dwelt  a-mong  the 

Yet     Je-su*    came  from  heav'n'sglo  -  ry,  Sav-ing  us     at      aw  -  ful 

_      (No      an-gel    could  our  place  have  tak  -  en,  Highest  of     the  high    tho' 

(  Xail'dtothe  cross,despis'd,for  -sak  -  en,  Was  one  of     the  Gcd  -  head 

_     j  Will    you  sur-ren-der  to  this     Sa    -  viour  ?  Now  be-fore  Him  hum-  bly 

(  You,too,shall  come  to  know  His  fa  -   vour,  He  will  save,and  save  you 

F        ■?-  _^V    ■&■  -*-     «       -  I  I 


lost, 
cost. 
He: 

three  ! 
bow  ? 
now ! 


Chorus.  ,  . 


Who  saved  us  from  e 


ter -nal  loss?  What     did  He  do  ? 

Who    but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross  !  He 


I  f  i  HHr-f-f-t — =B 

— x-#-j — i  j ,  >^  i^ _j _ 


Where    is    He  now  T  In  heav-en     in  -  ter  -  ced         -         ing! 

died  for  you  I  Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In  heav-en     in  -  ter  -  ced         -         ing  ! 

F-       A 


m^mmmmmmsm 


Words  Copyright,  1931,  by  the  Hope  Publishing  Co.,  Renewal 
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882  The  Way  of  the  Cross 

JBS8IB   BROWN'   POOTTM 


CBAB.    H.    G  A  URIEL 


v  +  s^e^s= 


5 

0 


1.  I       must 

2.  I      most 

3.  Then    I 


#  -— i 


S 


ii.  edi 

bid 

_J_ 


I 

# 

go        homo 

gO  "II 

fare   -    well 
-J 

i 


by      the  way         of       the  cros.«,     There's 

m      the        blood  -  iprinh  led  w»y,       '1  ho 
to       the  way        of       the  world,      To 


»=za^izt- I  — b W— H   »  •        - 


1.  no  oth-erway     but     this;  I     shall  ne'er    get    sight     of    the  Gates     of    Light, 

2.  path  that  the  Sa  -  viour  trod,  If       I  ev  -    er      climb   to    the  heights  sub -lime, 

3.  walk  in      it  nev  -  er  •  more;  For    my  Lord  says/'Come,"  and  I  seek      my  In. me, 

#  •      #  v         V  I            . 


|S      [S                                           Chorus. 
9-9   I   # #— •  — #  — gl11"^    * U   • *-• •— 


-kj — , 

: :  m 


1.  If       the 

2.  Where  the 

3.  Where  He 


way 
soul 
waits 


the  cross       I 
at    home    with 
the      o   -    pen 

-9  —  • 9 


miss 
God 
d 


ft 


niss.  "1 
Jod.  V. 
loor.  j 


The         way       of     the  cross  leads 


9  '  -9-  -9- 


=M3 

=rp3 


I      I 


home,  The 

leads  home ; 


way      of    the  cross  leads  home, 


It      is      sweet  to 


leads  home ; 


know,      as        I 


ward 


The      way        of       the  cross 


leads  home. 


l^= 


<= 


By  permission  of  the  Charles  M.  Alexander  Copyrights  Trust 
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N.  A.  McAulay. 


I   Love  the  Gospel  Story 


John  P.  Hii.lis. 


.  .      .       ..  .  *     •      e  '     #- 


1.  I         love     the  gos  •  pel  sto  -  ry 

2.  I        love    the  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry, 

3.  I        love    the  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry 


"lis  God's  redeem-ing  love,  ft 
It  keeps  me  ev  -  'ry  hour;  For 
It    cheers  me   day     by       day ;      My 


fi-^3EgiiE#-t"^3 


1.  comes  with  light  and  glo 

2.  Christ,  the  Prince  of     glo      . 

3.  hope,    my  joy,  my   glo 

#      * 


ry  From  Him  who  reigns  a  - 
ry  Im  -  parts  His  sav  -  ing 
ry,     I       own    its     gen  -  tie 


I  |       >       I       | 

bove.    I  love  the  bless-ed 

pow'r.   I  love  theble3s-ed 

sway.    I  love  the  bless-ed 


1.  sto 

2.  sto 

3.  sto 


\  l    I 


i      i 

Its  theme  the  Lamb  of  God,  Who  left  His 
Tis  man  -  na  to  my  soul;  The  balm  of 
My      por-tion    ev  -  er  -  more;  'Twill be    my 

i     l   J-  J     I      i 


home    in    glo  -  ry,  For 

life     and  glo  -  ry,  It 

theme   in    glo  -  ry,        When 


.#.   Jk. 


At  t± 
1.2Y-— 


mm 


F=F 


r 


liiig 


Chorus. 


1.  me      to    shed  His  blood. 

2.  makes  my    spi 

3.  earth  -ly    cares 

-«-        I  I 

# # 9 


I       love    the  gos -pel     sto-ry,         It    nev-er    can  grow 


«•  !_, 


#      »      »     JL 


old 


It      helps  me     on     to       glo  •  ry, 


The  more  I      hear 


it    told. 


BffjT  t  rf-rtfF£FflM3=^ 
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884  Abide,   Abide  with  Me 


C.  H.  G. 


Cail   n   r.ARrmi. 


m 


t    r  r    r    wvvrv    i   i    u-r  i 


1.  Dear  Ix>rd,  I  need  Thy  saving  care  a-bout 

2.  When  foes  without,  and  foes  within  a 

3.  When  o'er  my  way  the  sun  is  brightly  shin 
4  When  lam  near  the  dark  and  unknown  riv 
1.  Dear  Lord,       I  need       Thy 

0-r0 # • 


mi.k 


f=f=T 


me  ;       In  -  to  Thine  arms  of  refngt  would  I 
me.      And    I  am  tossed  upon    a  troubled 
ing,      My  Counsellor,  my  Guide  and  Keeper 
or,  Lord.whoinearthorheav'n  can  save  but 
saving  care  about  me  ;  Into       Thine        arms       of 

&tttti.  t  — £— * — t- 

0    0    0    0    0      9     0     10        —  0 »  0  — 

vvvv-r^-vy-ir    r    r     i- 


±± 


p=^^^ri  hTilt  lJ  ft 
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r~»~p-»  J 
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1 

V    V    V    V    i        1/  r 

flee;     ....         I      could  not  live — I  dare  not  die  with -out                   Thee,  In 

sea,      ....      When,  in    my  weakness,  hope  and  courage   fail                     me,  In 

be;       ....       And     in    the  hour    of    sor-row  and    re  -  pin                     ing.  In 

Thee?.     .     .     .        'Tia  Thou   a  -  lone  hath  power     to     de   •  liv           .           er,  In 
refuse  would  1  flee ;      I      could         not          live —         I              'l:trenotdie  without  Thee  In 


*♦      -# 


-r^. ■ m — • — m— — *-T-^ 

(<•>/■>  L  g  C  L  LTTTp 

^  s  P — 0-  m-f—m-m-2—  »-f  h 


\  0-0-0- 0-0        »-f--| 


■     V   V   V 

Chorus. 


v  I       1/ 
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mer 
mer 
mer 
mer 
mer 


W 

then 
then 
then 
then 
then 
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I  /  ! 

bide,  a  -  bide  with  me, 
bide,  a  •  bide  with  me.  . 
bide,  a  -  bide  with  me. 
bide,  a  •  bide  with  me. 
bide,  a  bide  with  me 


f    i,   u  v  ^  "  I    I 

'■■■} 


A  -  bide      with       me, —     I 


A  •  bide,  abide  with  me, 


m 


b  '_    l— f— \— 


r— t — i — r 


F 


cr-         i     ;  j  p  i,     "-? 


V 


53:= 


r~f 


:»r*z#  #  I 


need  Thee  ev'ry  hour ;  A  •  bide      with       me, 

need     Thee        ev-'ry  hour  ;  A-bide,  a-bide  with  me, 


I     fear  the  tempter's  pow'r,  A  • 

I     fear  the        tempter's  pow'r ;  A- 


mi 


#      0 
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f=S 


I     I  — ziM 


Choir  Pieces 


Abide,  Abide  with  Me— Continued 
tr-    u     /  „  i    ^F  r\     V),  tT  C  V  £  £  M      1 1      # 


bide    with     me,      in  sunshine  and  in  show'r;  In  life,      in        death,  0  Lord,abide  with  me. 

bide,  abide  with  me,  in    sunahineand  in  show'r  ;  In  life,  indeath.O  Lord,  abide,  a  -bide    with     me. 
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Home   to    the    Land    Above 


Frank  M.  Davis.  (has.    K.   I.anolkt. 

iJ>— ^^:a^gJE.Iz^l^^<a=:il:aiz^i-izziEa— « -zgzV^I.  Laid 


1.  By      the  way  of  the  Cross  we're  go  -  ing, 

2.  By      the  way  of  the  Cross  we're  go  -  ing ; 

3.  By      the  way  of  the  Cross  we're  go  -  ing ; 

m.        #  #             ^              M.  -m  -. 


-#-    -#-   -#-    I 

Home    to     the  Land     a  -  bove; 
Je  -  sus   has    gone    be-  fore; 
Rough  tho'  the    path    may    be; 

*■ 


fr>^-^^^p^=S:izag^=gq=g=i^.»     I  g     PITT" 


-I Ut-J 


1.  We       will     fear  not     the  hosts  of  e     -     vil, 

2.  We       will     fol  -  low     our  Master's  foot  -  steps 

3.  There's  a     hand  that  will  guide    us  safe    -    ly, 

N 


a. 


Kept    by      a   Fa-ther's       love. 
Home    to     the  gold  -  en       shore! 
Home,  bles-sed  Lord,    to      Thee  ! 


Refrain. 


ia»^^b==^Hr=Fri--t-^f==t=^FtT^HHI 

i     "    r    r 


Home,  home, 

Go  -    ing     home, 


home, 

go  •  ing  home, 


I  I  I 

Home     to      the  Land  a  -  bove, 

the     Land  a    •  bove, 


&3= 


& 


H   I   V 


-i — i— 


1 — ^-^-r— t--i=t=^_L 


eIH 


»-fr-J4-J    *«M=4h   J.i|T=FjtfrTt-r=fl 

vay      of     the  Crosa  we're  go  -  ing,  Home     to     the  I>an«l    of      love. 
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Who   are   the   Soldiers? 


('.■lis   B 

In  boh!  march  time  #'=120 


II.  Ernbst  Nichol 


1  Who  are   thi>  sol-diors  of  Jo 

2  Who  are  the  eol-dien  of  Jo 

3  Who  arc   the  sol-diers  of  Je 

4  Who  are  the  sol-dicrs  of  Je 


1 S— i 

-I «p-r-& 


sus  Christ?  Who, 

bob  1  fhrist  ?  Who, 

sus   Christ  I  Who, 

SUS  Christ  !  Who, 


who  aro 
who  are 
who  are 
who  aro 


they"? 
they  ? 
they  T 
they? 

ri 


._J— J — 1 


1     ^   »-  ^   p>  1     1     1    — 

What  is  the  fight  that  they  wage  on  earth  ?  Why  do  they  watch  and  pray  ? 
Are  they  the  he  -  roes  of  earth-ly  war,  Ea  -  ger  to  smite  and  slay  ? 
Are  they  the  lov  -  ers  of  emp  -  ty  joys,  Things  that  will  pass  a  -  way  ? 
Are  they  the  rich   and  the  great  of  earth,  Hold-ing    a    migh-ty    sway  ? 


Trebles  only 


irpi     iJTTTl  II  11    CjT  r 


1  Ah  !  they  are  God's  own  chil-dren  ;  He   is     near  them,    He  will  cheer  them  ; 

2  No,  they  are  some-thing  no-bler  ;    And  the    sto  -  ry  Of  their  glo  -  ry 

3  No,  they  would  lead  for  ev  -  er       Lives  of    beau-ty,       Lives  of    du  -  ty, 

4  No,    in     a     grander    king-dom,      Ev  -  er     fair  -  er,         Ev  -  er    rar  -  er, 

— 1 — F 

All  in  Unison 


Bg 


H^m 


^— r 1 !— sP— ' T 1 


1     Tr 


Truth  is  the  cause  for 

2  Ring's  with  t he  pow'r  of 

3  Lives  that  arc  hid     with 

4  Bring  with  the  crown  of 


'-I 

III 
which  they  strive  In 

faith    and     love     That 

Christ  in     God,     No 

end  -  less    life,    They'll  shine 

4 
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Who  are  the  Soldiers? — Continued 

Chorus,  Trehles  only  , 


v  idd=i 


p  r     t  f  f  f  f  f  f  r    rrT7 '  ' 

They  are     step-ping  brave-ly        on    -     ward,  They  are  ea  -  gcr    with  the  hope  of 

1 ^j w— i ^-A-i *~t v *"! v 1 9~J 


Harmony 


r    r    r    i      <    £  k    i^  '  k   *  k  k     f   J 


^  k   k 


youth, 


*-         V     r         v  w         w-      r        r  f 

They    nev  -  er  fear  the  foe,    But    strike   a    gal  -  lant  blow  For 
I  \        >      .N        S     I  I  IS        IS     IN       IS      )  J 


. — ^  _j 1 ± 


1     k  ^  i     i     i 


Unison 


iUi 


God      and     the    cause    of 

I       i 


truth 


r\ 


®£ 


•=I^g: 


gjzzg— g m—. 


They    are      ev  -    er      climb  -  ing 
J L 


*E= 


r 

Harmony 
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home 


@F 


53 
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ward,  They  are    look  -  ing  un  -  to    high  -  er         things 

f>     ^      S     fc    >     * 


r-r 


m 


W-  iff"     -i-       *£?-"    -m-        ™ 


Pii^^i^l^ii^i^ 


Free    as   the  flag  that  waves  o'er -head, 


:< 


Sol  -  diers  of      the  King  of     kings. 
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C.  H.  O. 


Loyalty  unto  Christ 


Cm*.  H.  Gabriel. 


1."  Loy-al    -  ty      un  -    to     Christ"  the    trum  -  pet  now    is    sound  •  ing,       And     the 

2.  "Ix>y-al    •  ty,     faith  and  works,     in      ho    -    ly    con  •  se-cra    -    tion,      Shall  the 

3.  "Loy-al    •  ty      un  -    to     Christ!"  O    what   a     might -v    pom   •    er,         Were  the 


1.  ech  -  oes    an  -  Bwer    from  the    fields     of 

2.  scat  -  tered  na  -  tions  un    -  to      Him      re 

3.  hosts    of      God     u    -    ni    -  ted     in         His 


sin ;  Na  •  tions  are  a  -  wak  -  ing, 
store;  Then  the  world  shall  own  Him, 
name  !  Then  would  an  -gels  creet     us, 


,  ,  k.     t        .  Fine. 


LI    •    dol  thrones  are  shaking,  For    the  great  md-len  -  ni  -  um       is    com-ing      in 
2.  And  with  joy  enthrone  Him,  King    of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords  for      ev  -  er  -  more. 
3  Christ  Himself  would  meet  us,  And    baptise    us  with    the  Pen  •  te-cost  -  al      flame. 


-t— r 1 l - — 1 1-    ■    p  i — m  —w-  t—  ^ — wt — ^ — m~. — »  ~r* a <=*"  T~i 


Solo  ob  Duet 


PK  J^£>  fl' f I'  - 
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1.  Like a      migh-ty    arm    -    y,  The  heralds     of      the  cross  are 

2.  See the  darkness  rift     -     ing  !  The  gos  -  pel    light  of    truth   is 

3.  Then would  come  the  tri      -     umph.         And  Christ  be  known  and  lov'd.Hifl 

0,00 

_•_=-* _--!-•-« « ,-*  •  P  V  "T-P — P rP  -  P  •  --*- 


.  marching    o    -    ver     land     and        sea, 

2.  spread-ing  to      the     per  -  feet        day  » 

3.  praise  be    sung  from  shore  to  shore, 


Bear         ...         ing  thro'  the 

Clouds :     are  backward 

Earth        would  then,  in 


P      •-'-    P      • 


=f 


•r-^-r-ii- 
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Loyalty   unto  Christ  — Concluded. 


Si 


1.  dark    •    ness.  The    light  that  lead  •  eth  to      sal-va  •  tion,  full    and    free. 

2.  drift    ■    ing!  Re  •  new  en  •  dea  -  vour !  for  the  King  prepare   the    way! 

3.  glo     -      rv.  Be  -  come  the  king-dom  of      the   Lord  for  ev  -  er  •    more. 


M-JL 


r  b-' — sz=t=i4=Siz 


r- 


— »— »■ 


M.JL 
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P 


fa= 
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Chobtts. 


H 
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Long 


and 


loud, 

-#- 


un      -      to      Christ"    we      sine-         Till 

~t  L      P    /=— g    S3 


Loy  -  al 


\ 


n 


fl_0 


3ES£* 


ev     -     'ry     hu     -     man   tongue,    Shall       hear 


His    prais   •  es      sung ! 


ffiE 


rt 
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^f — F  f  rrrt-N  J- 1  i  b 


Let 


the 


m±=z 


■m. 


hills, 


val    -   leys  and      des     -     ert     pla 

V— V— »— ,-t * — «- 

/       9    ]r 


¥ ¥ 


ces      ring, 
* •_ 


t 


With 


v  v  V  I ^      D.C. 
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"  Loy  -  al      •     ty      un 

8 
I # * ft 


v=x 


r 

to  Christ,     our  Lord        and      King." 
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King." 
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The   Kingdom   of  Heaven 


Colin  Stkhst. 

In  (rial  timr    #'=126 

Tl<l    Hl.l   |     AM)     Al.T-.S 


H.  Ernest  Nichol 


4     I       fJtJ     J  I  J      J        I     |~J=   S   $m~ J3=^ 

i:  5^f  i    i    i    i     7  -  £  i    i 


What  are  you  Beok-ing    day    by  day, 

.  in.:      1  iy    by  day  ? 

ire  you  seek-ing    day     by  day, 

En  -  ter  the  King-dom,  child  of  troth, 

J-r-- 


Work-ing  with  heart  and  hand  ? 

Is        it    for  somo-thing  new  t 

Cora  -  rade  so  brave  and     true  T 

Seek  -  ing  the  Sa-viour's    face  ; 


im-mE 


CJ 


I — 


STTSrfl 


t=t 


t  i 


\ — \ 


k    ^  i      i  i      k 

1  Is       it       for  hon  -  our     in      the     fray  ?       Is       it    for  wealth  or      land  ? 

2  Is       it      for  plea-sures  bright  and  gay,       Brief  as  the  morn  -  ing    dew  ? 

3  Is       it       for  some  great  thing    to  say  ?     Some  no  -  ble  deed    to       do  T 

4  En  -  ter  the  King-dom,  maid  and  youth,  Come  in  your  strength  and  grace ; 

I     i 


prx  f   i  r-T    1 1  r  I  «izzn z\ 


k  .p  i      i 

1  Turn  from  the   ea  -  ger    long  -  ing    thirst, 

2  Seek  ye  the  King-dom  ev  -  er  -  more, 
/  3  Give  to  the  Mas  -  ter  heart  and  hand, 
cr  4  En  -  ter     the  King-dom  one     and    all, 


llJ       I        1      IJ'_I»J»J    Jj-d  r 

-   timr   'W   W       tm-    rn-m    I       I 


tm     m-'-m- 
I       k    ^ 

Turn  from  the  world's  great  strife; 

Joys  shall  be    add  -  ed       then, 

Fol  -  low    in   truth  and     love, 

Cease  from  the  path    to       stray 


=q m , •-!-! m— , — m* 


i 


.:. 


■»s  flsr; 


rt 


cr  1 

cr  2 

3 

4 


I     I 

Hea  -  von  first, 
felt      !>• 


life. 


k    *-  '      lr     V     '       I       I  "P  £ 

Seek  yo    tho  King-dom  of     Hea  -  ven  first,  Seek    ye  e  -  ter  -  nal 

Great-er  than  all    that  you    felt      be  -  fore,  Ev  -  er  re  -  new'd  a    -    gain. 

So    shall  you  share  in     His  work  and  stand  Crown'd  in  the    life      a    -    bove. 

Hear  ye    the  voice  of     the    Mast  -  er    call,  '  I       am  the    liv  -  ing       Way.' 

■m-  -&• 
£=^ 


CIZC3I 
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The    Kingdom   of  Heaven — Continued 

Chorus     Four  Parts  .  ^ 

if    For     the     King-dom    of  Heav'n  is       bet  - 

ft   _fc     J  Is        ft     I  I  | 

-m-\  -mL    -m-     -m-\  -•- '-•-     -•-       m 


m/    For     the     King-dom     of  Heav'n  is       bet  -  ter        Than  pearls  of       a  price  -  leas 

*        ft  J 


=^==^ 
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worth, 
I 


r     i     i     i     r     i     k  p 

Than      trea  -  sures   great,  or        pomp      of     state,  cr.  Than  the 

i     m  j   j      i      i      i      h   * 


jn^i 
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t= 


C3: 


4 


worth,  Than  trea  -  sures        great, 


-™-       -•-       -•-       hrm 


3= 
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Unison 
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king  -  dom   of    all       the 


-j 1 4-r-l S ft- J 1*— *--. 


i 

earth. 
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'  •   Urn 
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/"   It        ev    -    er        a  -  bid  -  eth    with- 


I  )  ,  
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Harmony 


i    i     r    'i ^     if   r  >  *    !     i 

in      you,     This    homo    of     the    life    di    •    vine,  cr.  Let    the     dark   clouds 

^  ^     ft      I   bJ- 

^^  ^ — \  I    -•-.  -W^    -•-    -m- 

1 1 z=d=iz=]— qz=-Jz=^— g=izp=g  =i 
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^  r  ^  ^      c  ^  r  i 

King-dc 


roll  from  your  heart  and    soul,     Let     the     Light    of     the  King-dom   shine. 

I        is     Is      I        I        I         is       fc    ^        Is     ft 
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Hark!    'Tis  the  Clarion 


Joseph  Brown  Morgan 


G.  Donizetti 


■cr 


^t^g^-Src?, 


■O. 


-s: 


1  Hark  I  'tis  the   cla  -  rion  sound-ing   the  fight,  Turn  from  each    si      -    ren     chann  -    er; 

2  Haste  to     the  res  -  cue,    souls    in  their  need    Loud  for     re  -  lief  are        call  -  ing ; 

3  Soon  'twill  he     o  -  ver,    dan  -ger    all  past;    End  -  ed    the  march  -     es        drea  -    ry ; 


■g=<-ijLg^3-rF-fe£a= 


2. 
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^EEB 
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1  Ban  -  nere  are  wav  -  ing,  swords  gleam-ing  bright,  Gird      on  the  heav'n-ly         ar   -rnour  : 

2  Must  they  for   ev   -   er        hope  -  less  -  ly  plead?    None    hear  the  cry      ap    -    pal  -  ling? 

3  Af  -  ter   the  war  -  fare       rest  comes  at  last,     Sweet    rest  for   sol  -  diers      wea  -  ry  : 


1  Stern   is     the  con  -  flict,    fierce    is     the  foe;    Cow-ards  and  trait-ors  will  back-ward   go: 

2  Brok-en      in  spi  -  rit,    wound -ed      by  sin,      Foe -men  a-round  them,  and  fear  with  -in; 

3  Crown  aft  -  er  con -flict,     ease    aft  -  er  pain;    Part-ing  shall  nev-er     be  known    a  -  gain 


pfgzpftrf: 


^ 


1=^2=^21 
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mm&mmm 
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1  Brave  men  are  want- ed,  hearts  all      a -glow,  Want-ed     to  bat -tie    for      Je 

2  Speed    ye      to  help  them    frec-dom    to  win;   Speed  with  the  Gos-pel    of       Je 

3  Joy    ev  -  er-last   -ing      all  shall   ob- tain;    All  who  are  faith-ful     to       Je 


afefcgjri: 
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Hark!    'Tis  the  Clarion— Continued 


Rkfrai.n 
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8ol   -  dlers       of    God,        we 

-  -s/ #- — »— <s> 

join       you       to  -  day, 

Join        in       your 
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grand  en 


dea 


Sol  -  diers     of     God 


ad     -     vance 
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s 
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tri-umph  -  phant     for       ev     -     er. 


to       the  fray,      For 


1/ 
the    truth 


trii- 
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tn- 
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Coda  for  Solo  Voice 


■J rV 


i 


' 


^ 
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:s2: 
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Sol   -   diere   of    God,        we  join       you        to  -  day, 


Join         in    your 
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Hark!    Tis  the  Clarion— Concluded 
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grand       en     •      dca 


i>ol  -  dicrs    uf  God       ad  - 


-3 


§5=fe 
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^ — *. 


vance       to        the  fray,      for    the   truth       is         tri  -  umph  -  ant      for         ev    -    er. 
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Rkfkain  (2nd  time) 


U=d=vU^ 
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Sol-diers  of  God    we      join  you    to-day,    Join  in  your  grand  en   -  dea  -  vour;    Sul-diera 
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of  God      ad  -  vance  to   the  fray,   For    the     truth    is      tri-umph-ant    for      ev   -   er. 
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Jubilee  Singers 
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glo       ry;    Chris  -  tian, 


and     shine, 
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give         God 
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the       glo    -   ry;      Chris  -  tian, 
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rise, 
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rise       and  shine 
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want 
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real   -   ly       hap  -  py     Christ  -  Ian?     Do       you 
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real   -   ly       hap  •   py     Christ  -  ian?     Full       of 
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joy,         joy         di  -  vine  ? 
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Yes, 


want 
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real     -    ly  hap    -    py       Christ  -  ian!       Yes,         I 
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py       Christ   -   Ian;       Yes, 
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Christian,  Rise  and  Shine!— Concluded 
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real  -  ly      hap  -  py    Christ -ian?     Full      of 
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c  ii.  a. 


On  to  the    Front! 


Ohas.  H.  Gauiuil. 


1.  On  to   the  front,  for  the  fight    is      on!    Tbjiia  Dot  the  time  foe    dreen  -  ing! 

2.  On  to     the  front,  nor  the    dun  -per      f.-ir,     SiIhim  fofe-ei  ran  -  not     harm        you; 

3.  On  to    tbefrontl  He  who  smote  the     -.  i.    And  its  *n<gry  wares  di  -   rid    -     ed, 

Pfj  -N-^  :  til  t  p-rf=&=iL_nf  f T t 


j Ip^iiiliMl  I  :^ftt 


1.  See!     on    the  breeze  of    the    ear-  ly    dawn,   Banners  of  the  foe      are  stream 

2.  Let      not  the  hordes  that  ere  pressing     near    In  their  proud  array      a   -    larm 

3.  Is       thy  Com-mander,    and  sure-ly       He      For  the  vic-fry  hath  pro  -  vid 


ing! 


youj 
ed. 
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1.  In  -   to     po-si  -    tion  for      bat  -  tie  drawn,  And  with  weapons  brightly  gleam     -     ing, 

2.  Be     not  dismayed    by    the     foemen's  cheer,      Let  no  e  -  vil  power  dis  -  arm  you; 

3.  Trust   in   His  pow  -  er,  and     ev  -  er         be  By  His  love  and  wis- dom    guid  ed  ; 


I ' 


H 


nilippfepilpIiU 


1.  Now  from  the  hill  -  top   of      vantage   ground,  Loud  their  battle  cries    re  -     sound 

2.  Trust    in  the  Lord     for  your  strength  to  win  O-verall  the  ranks  of  sin. 

3.  Keep    on  the  fight    till  the  wholeworldsings      Praiseun-to  the  King  of  kings. 
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Chobus. 


On  -  ward    to       the 


con-llict!  Fearless,  like  a    sol  -  dier      true; 

on -ward!  Fear    -    less      like      a  sol  -  dier  true, 
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On    tO    the    Front — Continued 


Press      in    -   to       the       bat        -       tie,         Your  Com-mand-er  calls  for      you, 
bat  -  tie,     for  -  ward, 
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892  Bring  Wanderers  Home 

15.  Mansell  Ramsey  B.  Mansell  Ramsey 
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i     Lord,  bring  some  wan-d'rers  home  to-night — Some  who  have  gone  a   -    stray  ; 

2  May  none  Thy  mer-cy     spurn    to-night,         ThyHo-ly  Spi  -  rit        grieve: 

3  Let  none  un-blest    de  -  part    to-night,        Un-saved  and  un  -  for   -  giv'n  ; 
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i        O  give  them  grace    to      come     to-night! 

2  May  pro  -  di  -  gals      re  -  turn      to-night 

3  O  -  ver  some  yield  -  ing    heart      to-night 


Let  them  no  more     de   -  lay. 
May  sin-ners  now      be   -  lieve. 
Let  there  be     joy       in        heav'n. 
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To  -  night,    Lord !    to  -  night, 
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Lord  !       Bring  wan-d'rers  home         to    -    night 
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To  -  night,    Lord !    to  -  night,     Lord  !     Bring  wan-d'rers  home  to   -  night. 
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0.  11.  Moral 


Conquerors  are  We 


^y 
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±=d 


0.  u.  Korai 
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i    Con-quer-ors    and     o  -  ver-com-ers    now    are      we,  Thro' the  pre-cious  blood  of  Christ  wc 

2  In     the  name  of     Is-rael's  God  we'll    on  -  ward  press,      O  -  ver-com-ing    sin   and    all 

3  Un  -  to  him  that     o  -  ver-com-eth    shall     be    giv'n     Here     to  eat     of  'hid- den  man-i 
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i        vie  -  tor  -  y,  If      the  Lord  be  for  us,  we  can       ne     -     ver  fail ;   Noth-ing  'gainst 

2  right- eous-ness  ;     Not     to  us,  but  un- to  Him  the       praise  shall  be  Forsal-va-1 

3  sent  from  heav'n  |     O  -  veryon-der  he  the  vic-tor's     palm     shaJL       bear       And   a  robe 
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i        migh-ty  pow'r  can  e'er  pre  -  vail.  "\  Con 

2       and  for  blood-bought  vic-tor-y. 

j   white  and  gold-en  crown  shall  wear. '  Con-quer-ors  are  we, 
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quer-ors  are     we, 


thro'  the! 


con-quer-ors  are  we, 
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blood;  thro' the  blood ;  God  will  give  usvic-tor-y,  thro'dl' 

thro' the  blood,  thro' the  blood,  God  will  give  vic-tor-y, 
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blood ;  thro*  the  blood,  Thro'  the  Lamb  for    sin-ners  slain,    Yet  who  lives  ao< 

thro'  the  blood,  thro'  the  blood, 
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Conquerors  are  We — Continued 
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reigns   a-gain,  More     than    con-quer-ors  are   we,         More  than  con-quer-ors    are 
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Love  Found  Me 


H.  L.  Gilmour 
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Arr.  H.  L.  Gilmocr 
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i  When    out     in     sin   and  dark-ness  lost,  Love  found  me;  My     faint  -ing   scul  was 

2  The     Spi  -  rit  roused  me  from  my  sleep,  Love  found  me  ;  Con  -  vic-tion  seized  me 

3  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breath,  Love  found  me  ;  For      sav  -  ing  from   an 

4  And   when    I  reach  the  gold- paved  street,  Love  found  me;  I'll       sit      a  -  dor -ing 


tem-pest  tossed,  Love  found  me  ;  I     heard  the  Sa-viour's  words  so  blest,  Love  found  me  ; 

strong  and  deep,  Love  found  me;  Al- though  I  long  with- stood  His  grace,  Love  found  me; 

end-less  death,  Love  found  me;  Christ   is     my    Ad-vo-cate     a-bove,  Love  found  me; 

at     His  feet,     Love  found  me  ;  And   sing    ho  -  san  -  na  round  the  throne,  Love  found  me  ; 
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i  Come,    wea  -  ry,    hea  -  vy  -  la  -  den,  rest,  Love  found  me. 

2  He    wooed  me     to     His  kind  em-brace,  Love  found  me. 

3  I'm    yoked  to    Him    in     per- feet  love,  Love  found  me. 

4  Where      I    shall  know  as      I      am  known,  Love  found  me. 


O  'twas 
O  'twas 


love, 
love;   'twas 


love,  Love  that  moved  the  might-y    God,    Love,       love,    'twas     love   found    mc. 

won-drous  love. 
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Couji  Stkknk. 


Soldiers  of  the  Master 


1.   Whore  the  flae       is      fly    -    ine.     where    the  ficht     is    keen.  Where  the  trumpet 


EL  Ki.  m„  Mos.B.  I 
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Where  tM  flag      is      fly    -    ing,  where   the  fight 

Whero  the  dark  -ness  reign  •  eth,  where  the  pow'r  of     sin. 

Where  the  doubts  are  thick  -  est,  when  the  Strength  of  youth, 

Where  the   pal  -  lid    suf    -    f  rer,  wea  -  ry,  worn,  and  weak. 

Where  from  an  -   gel-cho    -    rus  thro'    the  heav'n-ly   dome. 


Where  the  trumpet 
Binds  the  heart  of 

Kails  be-neatli  th< 
On    his    bed   of 

Kings  a     song  of 
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1.  call      is 
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4.  pain 

5.  tri  -  urn 
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There  you  find 
There  you  find 
There  you  find 
There  you  find 
There   you  find 


the  sol  •  diers,   stea  -  dy  and    se-reno, 

the  sol  -  diers,  wait -ing souls  to  win, 

the  sol  -  diers,  with   the  lamp  of  truth, 

the  sol  •  diers,  words  of    hope  to  speak, 

the  sol  -  diers     en  -  ter- ing  their  home, 

jlJ. 
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1.  There  you  hear    the  sound     of 

2.  luring- ing  them  to  light  and 
:?.  Free  -  ing  men  from  thoughts  of 
4.  Com  -  fort  -  ing  the  sick  and 
fi.  By       the  heavenly      hosts    at 


sing 

ing. 

glad 

ness. 
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ror. 

dy        - 

ing. 

tend 
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Ser-vants  of 
Ser-vants  of 
Ser-vants  of 
Ser-vants  of 
Ser-vants  of 


the  Mas 
the  Mas 
the  Mas 
the  Mas 
the  Mas 
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1.  scorn  -  ing  fear      or  flight, 

2.  strong  in    love   and  mi^ht, 

3.  strong  in    faith  and  light) 

4.  watch-ing    in      the  night, 

5.  clad       in   spot-  less  white, 


Flght-ing  for 
Flght-ing  for 
Fight-ing  for 
Fight-in.;  f«r 
One  with  Hin 
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the  Truth,  the 

the  Truth,  the 

the  Truth,  the 

the  Truth,  the 

in   Truth,  in 
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Life, 
Life, 

Life. 

Life, 

Life, 
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the 


Light ! 
Light! 
Light! 
Lighil 
Light  I 
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Soldiers   of  the    Master — Continued. 

Chorus.     Unism. 
Sol-diersof    the  Mas -tor,      onward  tread,         Tell-ing  out  the  [.'rand  old     sto 


Sol-diersof    the  Mas -tor,      onward  tread,         Tell-ing  out  the  ^rand  old     sto      •      ry  ! 
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//armony. 
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Road-v    day  by  day  Je  -  sus  to     o  -  bey,        Soldiers  of    the  King  of  Glo      -      ry. 
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Wait    a    Little    While 

Choir. 


Solo.  Choir. 


1    Our  heav-en  -    ly  home     is  bright  and    fair,     And    we'll  sing  the  new  song;  No 

2.  Our   Saviour  and  Lord     to  heav'n  is      gone,    We       will  sing  the  new  song;  He 

3.  And  when  we     behold      Hisble3s-ed      face,     We       will   sing  the  new  song;  We'll 

#         •  0     0         0. 

3--T =^T =-— IJ--E--  friz.   ,  4 a_| 

1    pain  or    sor  -  row  en-  ter  there  ;  We  will  sing     the  new  song. 

2.  whim  we  fix     our  hopes  up- on  ;     And  we'll  sing    the  new  song. 

3.  praise  Him  for  His  wondrous  grace,  And  we'll  sing    the  new  song. 

0      0.        JL  A 
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lit -tie      while. 
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Solo. 


Choir. 


Then  we'll  sing    the  new  song 
.0.     .*.  •     +     ±     .0. 


while,  Then  we'll  sing   the  new  song. 
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The  Call  of  the  Roll 


James  ST  Oram  mm\ 
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1.  Sad  •  ly  from  tho  held  of    con  -  fhet,  Where  the  wound-ed  and    the   slain 

2.  On     the  ground  wo  softly  hud    him.  Thinking  he        no  more  will  u;ik«\ 

3.  Oh  !  from  manva  6e!d  of    bat  -  tie       Ear-nest pray'r  hasgone  to 

I 
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5H  f  f  r  strpi 


I     "    "I      I 

I  Ay  with  palo  and 
When, with  eyelids 
From  the  lips  of 


1.  Lay     with  pale  and  up-turn'd  fa    •  ces,     Some  in  peace    and  some  in     pain,     Slow    we 

2.  When,  with  eye -lids  wide- ly      o    -    pen,    Point-ing    up  •  ward,  thus  he  spake :"  Comrades, 

3.  From     the  lips    of     dy  -  ing  sol  -  diers,    As    their  life-blood  drench'd  the  sod;    And     to 

I  S     N     \     IS      S 


fa 

o    -    pen, 

sol  •  diers. 


1.  bore      a     dy    -    ing    sol  -  dier, 

2.  lis  -  ten  !  don't    you  hear    it, 

3.  ma  -    ny    came     the    mes .  sage 


Who    had    fall  -    en  in  the  fight,     And    to 

Hear  the     roll  •  call  there  on  high?  Hark  !  my 

8on,  thy    sins  are  all  for  ■    giv'u,  And  their 

!  -*-  A 
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^7^:Jij  j  ^^^m 


he     faint  -   ly      whis  -  per'd,     "Comrades,    let       me      sleep      to  -    night." 


1.    us 

_'.  n  uue     the     8a  •  viour's  call   -   ing, 

?.  lips       with  joy        re  •  spond  .  ed, 


'  Je   -   sus,     Cap  -  tain,    here      am         I?" 
When  the      roll       was    called      in      hcav'n. 


^i^S^gllEgiEl^l 
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The  Gall  of  the  Roll—  Continued 


Chorus. 

1  &  2.  Let  him    sleep, 
3.  Xuw  they  sleep, 


calm  -  ly    sleep, 
calm  -  ly     sleep, 


While  the    days  and  the  years  go    by, 
While  the    days  and  the  years  go    by, 


L    /.  i 


14  2.  Let  him  sleep, 
8.  Now  they  sleep, 


t—t 


calm-ly  sleep,  While  the  days  and  the  years  go    by, 
calm-ly  sleep,  While  the  days  and  the  years  go    by, 


v— / 


§p 


1  &  2.  Let  bim  sleep, 
3.  Now  they  sleep 

rfc-2 


sweet  ■  ly    sleep, 
Bweet  -  ly    sleep, 


Till  the    call    of    the  roll    on     high. 
Till  the    call    of    the  roll    on     high. 


\__S___i_ MS— I VHS-J — — ^ l-r-H n 
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1  &  2.  Let  him  sleep, 
3.  Now  they  sleep, 


sweet  -  ly  sleep,  Till  the  call    of    the  roll    on     high, 
sweet  -  ly  sleep,  Till  the  call    of    the  roll    on     high. 


m 


n  § 


1  &  2.  Let  him  sleep, 
3  Now  thev  sleep, 


calm-ly  sleep, 
calm-ly  sleep, 
dim. 


While  the  years 
While  the  years 


by. 
by. 


1  &  2.  Let  him  sleep, 
3.  Now  they  sleep, 
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feE 


calm -ly  sleep,  While  the  years        go 
calm  -  ly  sleep.  While  the  years       go 


??- 

by. 
by. 
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Jesus !    Blessed   Name 


m 


-  .  .  ..J 
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Je-sus  !  blessed  name,  Je-sus !  still  the  same,      I  will  sing  it  more  ami  more, Till  we  meei  on  heavens  shore, 

blessed  name,     ^  sti.i  the  same.      k 
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Aha   Powkll. 


Homeward 


C  H     f'.ABRIEL 


&±    ,    -3C  * 


m  m  ^xm^  v~^~-xmm 


1.  Bome-WMtd    I    go       ro 

'J.  Home-murd  t<>  i: 

3.  Home-ward    I    go       bo 


ing  !  O      l.ivi-   lv  promised  land, 

viour  On    that     e-ter-nal   shore, 

ing  That  there  shall  be  no     night 


Far      in    the  dia  •    tance    gleam 

2.  Won-der-ful  land     of  Ca 

3.  In        that  e  -  ter  -  nal  cit 


-J&- 


ing,    I       seo    Thy      shin  -  ing  strand, 
naan, Where  sor-rows     come  no    more. 

v,   Wh<  iv  God  Him  -self     is      light! 

.   '     »   . . .  *     l    J   5 


0 W-*-\ ■ \~-\--i-G 1 ■ — iH« — *---] 1 m  i<|     9     B 

f  i  XTwttz — jtHtl.L  P-i.  j 


»-*  j  t  &&£$ 


§* 


1  #■•*••■- 


iii.ii — i — , 


i      i      / 

Homeward, 


m=B#=F 


/         -    -    *  i    i 

to  join  the  ransomed,        Beyond  the  borders  of      the     crystal     sea ; 
Homeward  bound.to  join  the  ransomed  ones,  We're 

m  -m-    -#--#    »  II  *+*- 


1 1 1 f—  I •-- M r— 


*=*=*  MLB 


t=t 


i   i   / 

Homeward. 

Homeward  bound  to  joys,  e  -  ter  -  nal    j' 

m  0        0       0       0 

p  *  *  *  *  t*  r  rrr 


$m  ii 


And    oh,  how   sweet  the    rest   will,      be! 


#_      •_*_*_#_T_p 
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H.  G.  Smyth 


Jesus,  the  Best  Friend 


H.  G. 


+4±Li-^:  ***•-&     '  *  »   J-H3   3  3'be  ■  -I 


1.  There  i9    One  who    un    -    derstands  our  hearts, 

2.  He     will  soothe  and  com  •  fort  in      dis  •  tress, 

3.  In     temp-ta  -  tion  He        will  help  thee  stand, 

4.  There  is    One   who  died       for  you  and   me, 

I 


Je  -  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all 

Je  -  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all 

Je  •  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all 

Je  -  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all 


j — r 


/    y 


f=e 


P^=g 


i=f=«=»-p 


1  ?~ ?■ 


-njtJ  J  JPnJ  i  J-  H  i  i  j  2?lrW 


1.  And  for    ev    -  'ry     need  His  grace  im  •  parts,  Je  -  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all. 

2.  He    will  sym  -  pa  -  thize,  and  help,  and     bless,  Je  -  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all. 

3.  Will  sup-port   thee    with  His  strong.right  hand,  Je  -  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all. 

4.  He   will  give     us     par    -  don  full     "and     free,  Je  -  sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all. 


-Tr-tn— I — r — ^ 


t 


Chobus. 


.  g:tirJ-ni 


J-J-S-*-**^ 


Wz=H=^^ir; 


Je-eus,  the  best  Friend  of  all ; 
,r-0-*J    ■ 


Je-sus,    the  best  Friend  of     all, 


tti— trr— ettV^""  — rT  I       r    -1 

the  best  of  all ;  the  best  of  all, 


He  knows  our  ev  -'ry  care,  And  will  ev-'ry  burden  bear,     Je-sus,  the  best  Friend  of  all. 

•      •     m- 


•   • 
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ura 

Tn'  v  (or  Solo)     In  flowing  time   #'-=63 


H.   Ervest   N'ioidl 


" '  '  ™ Tr  f  r  F :  r^" 

1  Wo     sing   of     a     sto  -  ry  the    Mas  -  ter    told    Of      God's  great  love, 

2  O        all  who  have  wander'd  a  ♦  way    and  fed     On      huska  of  sin  ; 

3  That  house  of  the  Fa-ther  is      full      of    light,  Our    home  a      •  bove, 


Kg 


Trrrgrr^Eff 


>-| >~^ 


-•-I_* m—m •-!-• •— • •-!  -— 1  -— 1 

i,        '^i      n    •••  -r-  -•-  -*-  •  -r-  ■  ■*•  •  -»- 


1  A     love  that  can  ne  -  ver  grow  faint  or  cold,  Wher  -  e'er       we  rove  ; 

2  O       ye    who  are  faint  for  the      Liv  -  ing  Bread,  And   sad       with    •    in  ; 

3  There  waits  you  a  robe  of    im  -  mor  -  tal  white,  A        ring      of  love. 


wm 


-t^-r 


7*r       I         fvj^f 


Tr— T 


1        A       love  that  waits  to      wel  -  come  us    When  from   our  sins    we       turn, 
8  Whose  thoughts  are  turn -ing    long  -  ing  -  ly      To  -  wards  the  Fa  -  ther's   home, 
3        O       Fa  -  ther   grant  us      all     Thy  grace  To      leave   our  sin      be  -    hi  ml, 


ro//. 


1  Whose  depth  and  height  are     in     -    fi  -  nite,  Whose  ful  -  ness  none  oan      Wrn. 

2  No      Ion  •  ger  stay,  make  no        de  -  lay,    For      Je   •  sus    bids    you     porno. 

3  To      en    -    ter  straight  the  nar  -  row  gate,  And    seek  Thee  till      we       find. 


m 


t=fr 


i 
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The  Love  of  the  Father — Continued 

Chorus    Harmony     Brightly  #'=12G 
-I—    ' 


„r--f   r   f   U  tf   I     f  ff  ■» «  ♦  - 


Then  a    -    rise     and     come     to    the      Fa    -    ther!    He    will    moot  you  on     the 

N     fc      I        I        I         J*  J*   -el-         I    _hfc_l_J         II 
m-J^=#-4zm=m=m==m=mz\zrj> p— mz^mz\ze=T^=?A 


All     the      lost     to    His    arms     He    will      ga 


I 
ther     In      His 


way ;    .    .     .     All     tne      lost     to    ±lis    arms     ±ie    will      ga      -      tner     in      ±iis 

K      Q    -m-    -m-  -•-  -•-       -m-  -%-     -&-    -•-  IS      K 

— rz==t — t — t*— £=t, k— k  -i       = 1 1 1?— i«-J 


Unison 


=* 


k-    k 


home      of     e  -  ter  -  nal      day  ; 

I  K    K    I       I  Y^ 

:— * *    *    J     *m  .  4    J 


For   the     bells     of  the  ci    -    ty    of 


>--p-   -•-  -« 

>  r    »-j 


Harmony 


w-     -w     -_-  *    <r  L#>      I 


# 


f-U-=3 


>-    -fr    1r       ^  >-      '  ^     I 

God    shall  ring,  And  the     choirs      of    heav'n  shall     sing, 


Let 


I        K   i  i       |        N       i 


i    i    i 

joy       a-bound,  let       songs  re  -  sound,  For  the     lov'd   and    lost      is       found 

k  i    i     i     n  j 


m  m    m 


By  permission  of  H.  Ernest  NtaHOL 
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To  the   Harvest   Field 


C.  H.  G 


Chas.  H.  Gabrtkl. 


'  *   *    =a 

— 1                j 

— i— 

-         1*             V 

— 1 !—          1 

1     l*  tt 

1.   A   band   of 
i.   We  are    a 
3.  The  golden 

faith-  ful 
faith  -  ful 
hours  like 

1 

-0 3- 

reap 
glean-ing 

raoui 

we, 
band, 

flv, 

for 

And  labour      at 
A i.  1  harvest    days 

A,  \i 

e    -    ter  -  ni  • 
our  Lord's  corn- 
are    pass  -  ing 

— -J-n 

^-  k    4- 

0 

— l    • 

# ' 

— # — 

J i_J 

0              -1 

-0- 

j — i — 

0 ' 

fc=z 


-o 


zz~z=>l 


.  -  ..  ■.lzfc=i=f=f=to=J=S=i 


1.  ty, 

2.  mand, 

3.  bv; 


The  gold-en  sheaves  of 
Un  -  yield-ing,  loy  -  al, 
Then  take  thy  rust    -    y 


sick    -     le 


down,     And 


■ir-z-i 


it 


rip    -    ened       grain      From     ev    -    'ry 
and        true.       For        lo!        the 


bour 


:       ->  — m 4 


A-- 


1.  val    -    ley, 

2.  reap  -  ers 

3.  tor  a 


— 0 
-0 0— i-fe- 

hill       and      plain; 
are        but      few; 
fade  -  less     crown  ; 


Bybj=b 


I   4  |'l — I — # — jr3 


Our      song    is 
Be    -    hold   the 
Why     will     you 


one 
wav 
id     - 


11 


the 
ing 


reap  -  ers 
har   -    \i-t 
stand     and 


-F— 


sing, 


In      hon-our        of 


/ 
iii-  Mas-tor 


2.  field                     A    -    bundant 

3.  wait  ?                  Be  -  hold,  the 

()  i.  J  V  J — p — 

with       a 
hour      is 

r  -i 

-• pr- 

gold 
grow 

-J 

-  en      yield; 
•  ing     late ! 

rife  r 

And  hear  the 
Can   you  to 

-M 

v_  }    #    r    _|         i 

# 
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To   the    Harvest   Field — Concluded. 


1.  of      the     bar  -  vest  wide,  Who  for       a      world    of      sin  -  ners    died. 

2.  Lord     of      har  -  vest     say        To  all:  "Go     reap     for      me       to  -  day." 

3.  judgement  bring  but  leaves,  While  here  are     wait  -  ing     gol  •  den  sheaves  ? 


es^^^^a^^^^S 


#— \&0-- — w — » — 


• 


n    1    rp-rrr — p— rp — ln — F — n* — r 


call 


m l-j 1 1 F1  1    ^*^# *# — #— 5—  #=* 


eth; 


Bfcfefca 


t — r 

There     is     work    for       all        to  -  day, 
-9-       •       -#-       #  * 


£E 


-m — #- 


££=£ 


Ere     the    dark  •  ness 

P-     -f-     •#■-      j 
# • » #— 

EeEEEEEEEl 


Pi 


M    1    1    ^  M  -  4 

:EEzkiz*=jdEEtz2 


!z=r- 


I- 

fall 


eth. 


Sg 


«f=? 


*=l 


Swift  -  ly       do      the      mo  -  mente  fly, 


Har  -  vest  days    are 


riTT-p 


rr 


il  ]T      4— fkd 


EE3=rzzEE3 


r 

Go 


es 


4 -51 0 0 a 1 1 m L    ,    >  # 


ing  by, 


Go  -  ing 

k 


go  -  ing 


d 

go  -  ing,    go  -  ing      by. 
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The   Fight   is  On 


C.  H.  M. 


C   B     Morris 


piij^  kmmifmSfi 


1.  Tin- fight     is        on,        the  trumpet  sound  is     ring-ing  out,    The  cry,  "To     arms !"  is 

2.  The  fight     is        on,  a-  rouse  ye    sol-diers  brave  and  true;  Je  -  ho  -  vah    leads,  and 

3.  The  Lord     is       lead    -  ing    on     to    cer      tain  vie  -  to  -  ry,   The  bow     of       prom  -  ise 


em-is  p  e::L 

— ^  <  n- — i — i — & 


( 


heard  a  -  far  and  near; 
vio  •  t'ry  will  as  -  sure; 
spans  the  east-era  sky ; 


The  Lord    of      hosts        is  march:ng  on      to  vie  •  to-ry,     Thi 
Go    buck-le        on  the  ar-mourGod    has  giv  -  en  you.  Aim 

His   glorious      name      in     ev  -  'ry  land  shall  honoured  be,  Thl 


'<$&=*-, 


nr?  »E il  f  r  ••  g iHs  r- 1.  r- err ■ ; 

^j     ^  F»— p — f-— *~IV— g-y— g-tx— V-v-V- 


£■* 


Chorus.     Unison. 


»  rf  J  3»j  Jig*  3  -3tl3JI/  -^^S 


tri  -  umph  of 
in  His  strei 
morn  will    break 


rnrrr 


the  right    will  soon    ap  -  pear.    \ 
His  strength     un  -  to       the  end     en-  dure,     r    The  fight    is    on, 


Chris-  tian 


the  dawn  of    peace   is    nigh. 


m 


BOI 


ier,  And  face      to  face       in        stern      ar        ray.     .     .     .       With  ar 


m 


m 


5^ 


j — i 


5=^ 


rr— r 


i 

gleaming. 


"i — rr 


'f-  f  f  f  r;r 


and  col  -  ours  streaming,       The  right  and  wrong  en  -  gage      to  -  day ; 


gg 


-f *- 
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The  Fight  is  On — Continued 


Harmony. 


\ 


I — 0 — 0 — #-t§ 


The  fight  is    on,    but  be    not  wea 

s  J- 


5T=ts=iri=»=fcr» 


B= 


£g 


l_fc  s 


ry,  Be  strong  and  in  His  might  hold  fast ; 
».   m    m.     \         -•-   '•-    -•'        -Gr 


j=± 


-0—0—0- 


0—0 


*-* 


.St1 — i-'f-Z -f11^—       -f-&t- 


If   God  be 


w 

for    us, 
vie  -  fry ! 

EEEE 


His  banner  o'er  us, 
vie    t'ry! 

-0-    -0- 


We'll  s;ng  the  victor's  song  at    last. 


-•-   • 


*=£ 
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Jesus,  Precious  Saviour 


William  Liff 


Timios    8.8.8.6 


Charles  Reeves 


1.  When  dark'ning  clouds  obscure     our   sky,       And  friends  are  few.and  troubles  nigh, 

2.  Friends.baskingin      the  sum  -  mer  ray        Of  brighter  hours,have  pass'd  a  -way  ; 

3.  When  hopes, like  Autumn  leaves,  are    dead,     Andev-'ry  joy       of   earth     is   fled, 

4.  Je-sus  hath  died  thine  heart     to    win,       His  precious  blood  a  -  tones     for  sin, 

5.  Oh,  let  Him  fold  thee   to        His  breast.There  find  a  true,     a    per  -  feet  rest. 


iMimi 


p? 


«-r-(g-T-r#-#- 


«-? 


ta: 


<      !      I 


-±& f-p^-*  I 


I  I 


i^iglll^p?!^iii?p^|  p 


I 

1.  On  One    a    -    lone     we  may      re-  ly,  Je    -    bus  !  pre  -  cious  Sa 

2.  But  One  is       left       in    sor  -  row's  day,  Je    -    bus  !  pre  -  cious  Sa 

3.  Sweet pil -low — rest      for  heart    and  head,  Je    -    sus  !  pre  -  cious  Sa 

4.  His    lov- ing     arms  would  take  thee   in;  Je    -    sus !  pre  -  cious  Sa 

5.  And  thou  shalt  be        for    ev    -    er    blest,    ByJe    -    ma!  pre -don 


viourl 
viour ! 
viour ! 
viour  ! 
viour! 
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Onward,    Ever    Onward  ! 


MaBIU   Wkndki  i    lit 


II.  C\nRIEt- 


^  004000 


1.  Christ 

2.  Sa        ■ 

3.  Let 

I 


has 
tan 

us 

J 

# 


need    of     sol-diers,      brave  and  staunch  and  true;       In      the 
would    op-pose      us,      tempt     our  souls     to  stray,       Hut  through 
then     with  cour-age      press      our  up  •  ward  way,       With    our 


WKliL^m 


■7  i  / 


mmmmtsa 


— rpj  i  .-*•-■ ■-1  -•— | — ( i — 


1.  front     of     bat  -  tie  there's    a  place    for 

2.  Him  who  loves    us      we     shall  win   the 

3.  gaze     on     Je  -  sus,    ev    -  er  watch  and 


l-h-»--- 


.#_*. 


:p=t=t 


'FT?- 


p T 

1 


mmmmmmmm 


r       #  •  ▼  *  • 

1.  march-ing  on-ward    through     a  world 

2.  val  •  iant  soldiers  in      the     a    - 

3.  on      our    ban-ner    "  Christ,  the  Lord 


e:v 


?, 


A2LX 


1.  is       the  prize    we 

2.  reach' d  their  home  at 

3.  Sa-tan's  hosts  must 


m& 


t=* 


r 

win. 
last, 
fall. 


Ltc3z^— ^=S=tf~r~y~ £=fc=l 


ward  1 


— »- 


g^^^^l 


On-ward.  ev  -   er    on-ward  !  sol-diers 


fii 
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Onward,    Ever   Onward—  Continued. 

r — '-1-!- r 1 — *  ' 


ol-diers     of     the  cross,     Doubt    -   ing  nev 


trust  -  ins 

Is 
# 


Hr 


^ll^^l 


of 


pi 


the 

=fc 


ST"*'- 
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To     the  cause    be  true. 


mi 


On     - 


ward  ! 


1"'- 

* 
i 


-•_        -4i  r  J  J  ^ 

alls     for    you,  On-ward,   ev  -  er    on  •  ward  !   soldiers        of 


Je  -  su3  calls     for    you, 


£eb 


of      the  crass,  Trusting  the    Lord,  heeding  His  word,  On-ward  to      vie  -    to    -    rv  ! 
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Never  Mind  the  Scoffs 


/    /  /    v  I     "•"  ik 

It     will  on-ly  make  thecn-wnthe  brighter  to  ihine  Wheu  we  have  the  crown  to  wi-»r. 
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907         Away  to  the  Harvest   Field. 


&  \ 


i  •  g  j  i  nm^mm  •  i 


V 

1.  A   -  wiv     to    the  har-v. -t  ti.hi.    toil 

2.  Be  -  hold  how  the    ripeu'd  grain  bend: 

3.  0  \o  work  of  this     sort 

4.  An<l  when  the  last  sheaf  to    the      gar- 

0  0       0       0       0       0       0  0 


era,    a  -  way  ;     Go,      ga-ther  the    gold-en  grain 
i  to    the  earth!  The     harvest    is      rea-dy,    oh, 
can     I      do,"     For   some  kind  of     toil  then 
ner  has  come.    And  saints  join  with  angels      to 
0      0      0      0       0       0 


0       0 


1.  whilst  it       is     day,  Strength  meet  for    thy 

2.  why  such    a    dearth      Of       la  •  bour-ers 

3.  e   •  ven    for    you,        For     if     the   keen 

4.  shout,"  Harvest  home,"  When  la  •  bour    is 


la  -  bour  thy    Lord  will  be  -  stow.  A 

rea-dy     and     will-ing  to     toil?  Will  they 

sic  -  kle    thy     hand  may  not  wield,  Bind  to    • 

o  •  ver,  then     rest  and  re  •  ward,  And  tho 


zfcu^-^rrs- 


i/  1/  ts     / 


/  1/  /    ^    I 

1.  way     to     the    har  -  vest  field,    la -bour-ers,   go,  For        now   is     the  time 

2.  list  -  less  -  ly      suf  -  fer    the      rich  grain    to     spoil?  No,  it  must  not  be     so; 

3.  geth  -  er     the  sheaves,  or  else    glean  in      the    field.  If  you   fol-lowthc 

4.  welcome,"  Well  done,"  from  the  lips    of      the    Lord.  A      -     way  to     the  har 


to  be 
to  the 
reap-e^ 
vest  field, 


O  /       W       9    *J0         -0 <-      W  ^  L       #  _1^  i     v^^l 


1.  do  -  ing  thy  best,  Soon,  soon    will  be  com  -  ing 

2.  field    hie    a  -  way,  With  heart   and  with  hand  to 

3.  o    -  ver  the  ground,  Full  man  -  y  a     rich     gold 

4.  toil  while  you  may,  Soon,  soon    will  be    end  -  ed 

•  »    \ .... 


/ 

the    sea 
work  whilst 
en     ear 

the    bright 


*-1 

son  for  nst. 

it      is  day. 

shall  be  found, 

har-vest  day. 
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Away   to   the    Harvest    Field — Continued 


Refrain 


^^m^^mm 


k— -n  m  i^-N.i 


'*.  t 


A    •    way,     .     . 
A  -  way 

-M     h,L 


-#•      -#-      -•- 


#-  -••      -#       -•-  #        F 

1/      "—"I  v — '     y 

way,      ...     a    -    way,     ...     a     -    way,  .     .     .       For 
way,    a -way,  a  •  wav,      a     -    wuv,    a  -  way, 

1 


/I       /      •      •    • 


I 


t 

soon     .     .     .      will     be      end  -  ed 
For  soon 


M hrf M hJ— L A ki ha a— -*- 


The    bright,  the  bright  har  -  vest      day.  . 
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908  Tell    the   Saviour    All 

,  Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


MORQAW 


^  J  1  J    J  ft 
— 4-  & — *J1 *&— *" 


o-F- 


-,-, — j— *-^* — • 


1.  Make  the  Lord  a       full    con-fess  -ion,  When  on  Him  you     call, 

2.  Not     a  -  lone  the     great  tempta-tions  That  the  heart  ap  -  pal, 

3.  For    the  Eye  that  guards  cre-a  -  tion.Sees     a  spar-row     fall ; 
|    J^\    J  f*  -P-     m    G      F-      P^~ 


Do  not  car 
But  the  lit 
All    your  trou-  blcs 


tk 


ft>£3  ft  t\     ir— X\ 


-9-p 

half    the    bur  -  den,    Tell 

2.  cares  and  bur  -  dens,  Tell 

3.  will     not    tire  Him;  Tell 

r '  > 


mm 


the  Sa  -  viour  all. 
the  Sa  -  viour  all. 
the  Sa  -  viour  all. 
P 


I 


Tell    the  Sa- viour    all, 

tell  Him  all, 


,_l — t^Ji^Z^J — ,_| — |_JZU_|.T_I — i    KI    i 


rr&- 


pe^*9 —  -M" 


B^ESBSil 


0"' 


^,  Tell  the  Saviour  all, tell  Him  all;  Make  to  Him    a  full  con-fess-ion,  Tell  the  Saviour   all. 

i      .     < —  i    i  r^ 


P— P— 


r— r 
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909      Marching-   Beneath  the   Banner 


i 

m.  Ait  .s  only.    7m  march  time  »^132. 


H.  ICHOL 

Hi  //  mnrki  •/  //(  /Ac  6o8*. 


1  Hark    to  the  sound  of 

2  Out       of  the  mist     of 
:*  i  > ii t       of  tin-  bonds  of 


il, 


Hark   to   the  (ramp  of 

( >ut      of  t  he  realms  of 

( > 1 1 1       of    the  chains  of 


8~ 

feel  : 

night, 


4  Ou    then,  ye  gall   -  ant    sold   -      iers,  On       to  your  home  a  •  bove  ! 


I_J i_ LT_J 1 — ! 


J L 


J L 


1     1  . 


=== ^ ;-»I—  -•-7—  »1-r— v f-T^-T-*-— 9 


, , , |         s      s 


J-Li 


-«=b>- 


o 


1 


1  Is      it       a  mighty       ar 

2  Out  of   the  pride  of      learn 
8   Kv  -  er  they're  pressing  on 

4   Yours  is  tho  truth  and  glo 


my 
tag, 

ward 

I 


Treading  thebu-sy      street? 

Seeking  the  home  of    light; 

Fighting  the  fight  with-in  ; 

Yours  is  the  pow'r  and  love. 


re]  s'tii:prnr  r  r  rir^^ 


W     *  '  eT  "d    'g  '  5 *9 L»— *  T  erg^— ^.^-o ' 


1  Near  -  er     it  comes  and  near  -    er, 

2  Out        of  the  strife    for   pow  -    er, 

3  B  "Id  -ing  the  pass  -  ions  und  -   er, 

1   Sere    are  ye  trained  for  ho  -   roes, 


Sing  -  ing  a    glad  re    -    frain  : 
Out       of  the  greed  of       gold, 
Rul   -  ing  the  sense  with  soul, 
Yon  -  der  ye  serve  the    King  ; 


* 


^^mmm^mi 


ft  I  k  »  ' 


Li  *  Jl J.  A  J— p  si.  TJ^ 

1  List  what  they  say  ns  they  haste  a  -  way  To    the  sound  of     a   mar-tial  strain  : 

2  On  -ward  they  roam  to  their  heavenly  home,  And  the  treasuro  that  grows  not  old. 

3  Wielding  tho  sword  in  tho  Name  of  the  Lord,  A--  they  march  to  their  heav'nly  goal. 
I  March  to  tho  light 'neath  the  banner  white,  With  the  song  that  ye  love  to    sing: 


£ 


1  »*:ff   -f*-  •»-  ••-  ... 


-e* 


*  In   rrrses   1,  2  and  3,  the  effect  should  be  produced  of  the  gradual  approach  from 
the    distance    of   a    band    of   soldiers. 
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Marching  Beneath  the  Banner — Continued 

Refbain     Unison 

|Ay=gAU-N=l .  I  j  ■■  *i  J I ,  ■    ,  p 

-tr *—p m-mx  p   p   V  p  l  p    p        »    m  *  m   m    m   m  * 


1      I 

/  "  Marching  beneath  the    ban     •     ner,  Fighting  beneath  the    Cross, 

, J -J I I— 1_1_ 1 — !_T__f — I J__1_J__J_ 


W*     m— 3       3      I  \  d      \    d      \\m      I        d\  |  g      I    g    :EJ 


J      J^    fe  i     j  , j 


=^=fc* 


i    i     it    i  T  i   i    i   r    r 


:a: 


rffr 

Trusting     in  Him  who   saves       us,  Ne'er  shall  we  suffer      loss  ! 


. l_J 1 U-J-J J  ,  J    J *--r-* -, 

. m . — 9-i- — ^  __ — w  1- — « j — r_±_L — '.     r     |  -J 


~U — *  — * — *  — W     W~ 


Harmony 


4— , 


i       i         i       I       I     I     I     ' 

ff  Sing-ing  the  songs  of     home    -    land,         Loud-ly     the  cho  -  rus    rings,     \\V 


_ — A— A 1 — j  .  J   J   J  m-rm  —  *±*m— __ &   . 


J     h-  te-J     »   fe 


.— ^-T fc-K-l — L 


44f^j:.juj:;,;ijjj'i.'jigpi 

I 

march  to  the  fight  in    our      armour  bright  At  the     call      of  the  King  of    kir, 


By  permission  of  H    Burra  Nichol 
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Beautiful   Words   of  Jesus. 


K.    K.    HlWITT. 


I.   H.   .Mkkkuitu. 


i  B  *  j^E-S  I  JT-1— 1  J  ff\      M 


1 .    K<\iu-ti   -  ful  words 

•J.  BeM  ti  -  ful  words 
3.    Htau-ti   -  ful  words 


mis, 

BUS, 


Sj>. !-keii   ao   long 
( beet  iog  oa,  <l  <\ 

To  keoi   of  (.-ml 


|H # 


F-,- 


Yet,  a3    we  sing 
Tlirowing  a  gleam 
When,  by  and  by, 

-«— «— F— * 


them 
of 
we 


o     -     ver, 
sun  -    shine, 
en     -     ter 


Dearer 
o  -  rer 

In  -  to 


to     us 

a  cloud 

His    pre 


they 

-  y 

seuce 


grow, 
way; 
blest ; 


DUKT. 


todies 


r*-t 


Voices. 


ia_i  ^i^- 


.4«   Foice*. 


tti 


1.  "Comeun-to     Me,        ye  wea   -   ry, 

2.  He     will  give  grace   suf  -     fi    -   cient, 
:i.  There  shall  we  sing      His  glo    -    ry, 

-•-     -#"     -•-     "#-             "#-  A    .        ||/T\ 


Come,  I     will  give      you 

He     will    re-gard       our 

Prais-ing  His  match-less 

-r-0-  •■ 


0 

rest." 
pray'r 
grace, 


3^  EpE^lE^^^b^S 


Chobus. 

Hear  the  oall     ...      of  His     voice  so  sweet; 

^.-|*-.— i-^ — 4—  -1— — ^r— A*'     41 


Choir    Pieces, 
Beautiful   Words   of  Jesus — Continued. 

PR  *       »=Z=T  *  -    -*-?— 


Lean  your  heart     ...    on  His    lov     -     -     ing  breast,     .     . 

■  ■        I         al  .J. - ' , J_ 


I 


"4r 

-#■- 


■NH- 


^l^pgl^ 


3=UP' 


^ 


Uff 

Come,  O 

—I 4 

■ 
- 


riJ 


r 


15*17* 


come  and  He    will      give 

I 


I*** 

U    i 


3d 


you 


rest. 


W 


EMLPIII 


■*!-■ 


911 


Will  You  Meet  Us  ? 


t>    fr    v 


Say,         brother,*  will  you  meet  ut,      Say,  brother,  will  y..u    meet        u« 

Chrmju—  By     the  grace  of  God  well  meet        you,      By      the  grar~  of  God  we'll  meet       yoi 


|8  ^    t     I     I  if 


35=2 


F^y,  bro-ther,  will  you     meet 

By     the      grace    <-f      God  we'll  mwt 


J=>e  1     ij l_j t 


m 


¥ 


t •     e 


31_ 


^=s*e 


us       On      Ca  -  ns»n>  i>ap  -  py     • 
you     On       Ca  -  uaau'i  b*p  -  py    .- 

T    t 


P=^F|=I=»=i--t 


^ 


•  May  be  »ung  "  stater, "  "children.' 
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Build    on    the    Rock 


Coi  in  Stbrnb      i 

/     *=126 

ST S         ^ 


II.    EBWBA   NlCHOL 


I 

1   What    are    you     building,         bro  -  ther, 
I   What    nro    you     building,         bro  -  ther, 

3  Bro  -    ther,   a      time     is  com  -  ing 

4  Build    on     the     Rock,  then,     bro  -  ther, 


i 

So         bu  -  si    •    ly  dny      by 

u oik  at        it  ev     -    'ry 

When  all  shall   bo  tried    by 

How     grandly     it  towers  a 


r  -g  g  r    r  'i    I r=Vn — r— p 


f 


0 


-T— H n ^ ' 1 ' — r 1 


1  day  ? 

2  day  ; 

3  fire  ! 

4  bove ! 


Is  it  a  migh   -  ty  eas    -    tie  of      stone  ? 

Something  is  add    -    ed,  something  is      changed, 

Storms  of  the  world     6hall  beat       on  your  ho 

Pierc  -  ing  the  clouds  and  the  star         -  ry     skies, 


sc=fc=t: 


m 


zm=m=i 


^ 


■*->- 


SQ 


gf _ __A 1 


1  la  it       a  house  of         clay  ? 

2  Some-thing  is  cast  a  •     way. 
9  Winds  of      a  fierce  de  •    sire. 

4  Lost      in     the  heights  of         Love  ! 


Whose     is  the  plan  you 

Is  it  a  house  of 

Then,       if  you  based  it 

Hea  •   ven  and  earth  sh« 


p  L ^^ 

] 10  &-—*--»  mT-, — I — 

ls  lLj 


; ; l  Unison       ,         ,. 


1  build         on  T 

2  pleas    -    nro  T 

3  wrong  •    ly, 

4  per     -      ish, 


What  are  the  stones  and  lime  T 

Is  it  a  house  of  sin  ? 

Great  will  the  ru  in  be  ; 

Grow  like  a  gar    -  ment  old ; 


Is    it  based 

Or   a  tem  - 

But  if  built 

But  the  Rock 


on    the 
pie   di 
on    tl 
is     tl 


¥& 


-r  > 


Choir  Pieces 


*=X 


Build    on    the    Rock— Continued 

rail. 


1  Rock   of    e    -     ter  -  ni    -    ty,     Or   the       sands     of  the  shores  of     time  ? 

2  vine    for  the     Light  of     lights  To    de    -    scend  and  a  -  bido  with  -  in  ? 

3  firm   and  un  -  chang-ing    Rock    It    will      stand    for   e  -  ter  -  ni    •    ty. 

4  same,  and  it      shall  not    fail,    Thro'  the         a    -    ges  of    time    un   -    told. 

I 

S£-£ 


»««  c      r     i    i  T  Fir  m  m  r    r  8 :  =*= 

1        i         •  i    i    h 


"i — f 

Chorus    ff 

Harmony  a  tempo. 

ff          ■  — * — *-- 1 


_] A * 


Then    build  on    the  Rock,      the    Rock  that  ev  •  er   stands,       O        build    on     the 


— ^~l_ _ Hh- 


■  — * — ^^-^ — 


iT      •  *     *•   -•-  -•-  -S-  V  * 


i  •  \*> 

Rock,        and      not    up  -  on    the    sands  !     You    need  not  fear  the  storm    or     the 


fcSE£EI-:£3^3E$: 


_^_^r. 


k       k    k    k    k 


LJ=d=-= 


Chorus  may  be  repeat"!  in  Unison 


earth-quake  shock,  You're  safe  for  ev  -  er  •  more       if     you     build  on    the    Rock. 
—       -*-      "^  -      *       ^      »*    »>-  » 


jp=*: 


1—  ■*■■! — 


*     - 


By  pennlsslon  of  H     Kkm.-t  NlCHOI 


Choir   Pieces 

913  The   Cloud   and    Fire 


-TIN     MlI.KS 


UN      MlI.KS 


s      s 


s      > 


•-!--.:is:::5:sl:;iif:.4.^-:'l?^ 

1     As   of    old,  when  the  hoattoi  b  -  ra  -  el  Wen  oom-pau"d  in  the  wil«der-na«  to  dwell 

I     To  and  fro,   as    a  ship  with-out  a  sail,  Not  a  coin-pass  to  guide  then  thro'  the  vale, 
3     All  t  In-  days  of  their  wand'rings  they  were  fed  ;  To  the  land  of  the  pro-mise  they  were  led  | 


f-i. r-, * — s— | ___J 1 is  --^-J 1 1 i-. — I 


1  Trust-ing  they  in  their  God  to  lead  the  way  To   the  light  of      per  -  feet  day. 

2  But   the  sign  of  their  God  was  ev  -  er  near,  Thus  their  faint-ing  hearts  to  cheer. 

3  By    the  hand  of  the  Lord  in  gui-dance  sure  They  were  brought  to  Canaan's  shore. 

-F— F 


4—- E 


^==p: 


I      I 


Refrain     Unison 


So    the  sign  of  the  fire  by    night,  And  the  sign  of  the  cloud  by  day, 

.J J  _  L 


-** ~ ^ -n — J.  J-'J. 4 JFS — l3F5 — J.  IL'd  4< 


SEES 


■3-J- 


--+— 


•  r     •        *        *  -*-  p 


Hov-'ring  o'er, 


just  be -fore, 


As  they  jour-ney  on  their  way, 

J I I 


-*"  "#■  "#■  ■+■  -+  -+  -*  T+^jf 


|  ■*-  >-  C  -|p-  |r  || 


Shall  a  guide  and   a    lead-er    be  Till  tho  wil  -  der  -  ness  be    past. 

E^EE^jE^EfJZjZ-j=«EE:^a 


Eiftzn— E     • 


^Tdr 


The  Cloud  and  Fire 
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■Continued 


m '•  a*  I  m 


-b—£r-&rm 1 ' ^-*— ' 1 HH k 1 -. 

f^y     IHJi     III  3.w£*  JJi  m} 

-*-  "*-  ^   -*■  tr       -*-  •#- 


t  -p- 

For  the  Lord  our  God  in  His  own  good  time, Shall  lead  to  the  light  at 

r— f 


last 


=3B 
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That  Fair   Land 


■J^tt 


C.  F.  Alexander 


Silksworth   7.5.7.5.7.7 


(ii  LRLXfi   \  [ ' 


Infill;  j^JM 


2=+ 


m 


1  Ev  -    'ry  morn  -  ing 

2  Ev  -    'ry  spring  the 

3  Lit  -    tie  birds  sing 

4  Christ  our  Lord    is 

5  Who   shall    go      to 


m 


the       red        sun  Ris 

sweet  young  flow'rs  O 

songs      of      praise  All 

ev    -    er       near  Those 

that      fair      land?  All 

r     r    fg: 


es  warm 
pen  fresh 
the  sum 
who  fol 

W  ho  love 


i 

and 
and 
met 

low 

the 


bright ; 
stay  j 
long; 

Him: 
right; 


£ 


:ct     : 


fe: 


1  But 

2  Till 

3  But 

4  But 


-+—■*- 


.&-+ 


9=* 


-1— r 


:* 


:&j 


^e£*3 


ati:- 


the     ev  -  'ning  eom   -  eth  on, 

the    chil  -   ly  au  -  tumn  hours 

in    cold  -  er,  short  -  er  days 

we    can  -  not  see       Him  here, 


And  the 
Wi  -  ther 
They  for 
For     our 


I  I 

dark    cold 

thrill         ■ 

get     their 
eyes     are 


5   Ho    -    ly    child  -  ren      there     shall    stand        In     their      robes      of 


night  : 
\\a\  : 

•  1 iiii  : 

white 


4=- 


>  r*  x  i»-k 


d  ■  t  i  =a 


s. 


E£ 


3= 


a  bright  land  far    a    -    wav 

a    land  we  have  not     seen 

s      a  place  where  an -gels     sing 

8     a    hap-py,  glor-imis    place 

that  heav'n  so  bright  and  blest 

m  ft* +"f- T i~*    — 

1 1         ■•         i 1 r-<S> 


Where     'tis    nev  -  er  -  end  -ing       day. 

\\  here    t  tie  trees  are  al  way* 
leas  prals-ee    to  I  beu 

\\  here     Hi-    pen-  pie     BC6    B 

Is         our    e\   -  er  -  last-iiig        reel . 


T  *  T  0 


*    w    •    '+  •* 

Mafic  by  penniaslon  of  tha  Patum  un>  Snora  imm 
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915  The  King   called   Jesus 


r.   Q.    BUBJ 


Al»\M    (JKIBIL 


-4-JU| 


1  \\  hat     will    J  mi  tlo 

2  What    will   you  do 
:;  \\  hat   will  j  mi  do 


^fEJJg^|£g 


with  the  King oall'd  Je  •    asl  Ma  -  ay 
f<  •!•    the  Kingcall'd  Je  -sosl    Be    who 

with  the  King  eall'd  .)<•  -SUB  .'  Who  will 


arc  wait  -  intr  to 
for  you  left  II  Ifl 
sub-mit    to     His 


¥»  J  J  : 


3 


JWJjiJf,/l 


i     hear  yon    Bay;  Some  have  de-spisMHim,re-]ect 

•_'  throne   a  -  bove,   Sere  "mid  the  low  -  ly     and   sin  - 
3    gen  -  tic  away  I  Where  are  the  hearts  rea-dy   now 


Ing  Bismer-cy,  Whatwill  yon 

ful    to    la  -  hour,  Dal  -  ly     on  ■ 
to  en-throne  Him  I  W'ho  will  His 


*=£- 


fcifc 


I  l 


;fcfc^3 


ffiff 


£ 


s 


*— -^ 


1  do    with  your  King  to  -  day  ?  What  can  yon  wit  -ness  oon-oern  -ing  Hisgood-nos>| 

2  fold  -  ing  His    Fa-ther's  love :  Look   on  the  fields  white  al  -  rea  -  dy     to  liar -vest, 

3  kind    com  -  mands  o  -  bey  ?  Come  with  your  oiut  -incuts  most  cost-J\    and  pre-eioni 


^ 


^ 


1  Who  died  to  save  you  from  sin's  bit  -  tor  thrall ;  Who  will  declare  Him  the 
_'  Who  now  is  will  -  ing  to  toil  with  the  few  /  What  will  you  do  for  the 
3  Pour   out  yourgifts    at     the    dear  Sa-viour'sfeet;       Ren-  der    to  Him  all   your 

he  u.Lr=rE=LrL  L.E-p— 1  C-J-E-t— f 


* 


=tz — ^— g 


I: 


-i- hs — I ' 


^ 


1  fail-  -    est         Of  thon-SandS  ?  Who     now  will  crown  Him  tin*     Lord      of         all? 

2  dear     Ba-vlonr, Je  -  bus  I    Lo.      He      is    wall  -ing,   Be    calls     for      youl 

3  I03      -    al         de-VO  -   tion;     Seek      to       ex  -  alt  llini    l>\      pralfl   -  es        meet. 


:*!?£ 
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The  King  called  Jesus — Continued 

Refrain 


What  will  you  do  with  tho  Kingcall'd  Jesus  ?What,    O  wbat,will  you  do  wit  h  Je-stu  I 

f  f  I  t  T  I  I 

,t  I       t.       I       ,.        ,       r  ,       ,  , 


.    „.    A       I-  -J— \ rd  l>       I,  J       I        d       I    -rJ       I     J      I, 

-9-b^-* 1 ^ 1 * 1 — *  — i-  —A i -A h \—A \—m i~l 


Voices  in  parts  k/^ 


[Jim: 


eg* 


He  waits  to  bless  all  who  hura-bly  con-fess  Faith  in  His  blood  and  right-eous-l 

-+-h<^M  .-La    ! 1 H rh P- P— I H 1 1 F—  * r^ — I 4^-- 


-L-k-gg 


?_Zt=Z^T^Z 


t=t 


^=-c 


>? 


2=t=c 


fr-H-J: 


^ 


By-and-Bye 


old  Mblodt 


5^^=^=p=^^^^"=g^=^ 


i         i         i     +.  +  +       |     |  , 

By- and-bye  we'll  see    the  King,  By-and-bye  we'll  see     the  King,  By-and-byc  wr'll 


=g 


*2Z«: 


1 — h 


S=t 


^rc 


I 


—I F^H 1 1 1 1 

-*~ — "d — I 1 1— « — -M 1 r 


I     i     I 

see  the  King, And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    And    crown     .    .  Him  Lord  of  all,  And  crown 

1 »— ■  UJ  1 


Him  Lord  of  all,  And   crown    .     .  Him  Lord  of  all,  And  crown     Him  Lord  of       ;ill. 


e^-e 


i&-<2_ 


C       ^ 
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The  Victorious  Army 


NlCHOL 


CHOIB,  OB   Mi:n   in    OHIBOB r  —  With  martial  spirit  J  -  132 


6 


3 


. 


^tt 


« 


* $ 


F^ 


i  Why  are  you  march- ing      a  -  long     to     war?       Sol-diers  true,       Who 

2  Who  are  the  foes    that  you  fight  with  -  al,  Ye    who  stand,    Sword 

3  What      is  the     se  -  cret  of    your  great  pow'r,      Sol-diers  bright,     Full 

4  Where     is  the  home  you  are  march-ing      to,      Hearts    of  youth,    Hearts 


are     you  ? 
in     hand  ? 

of  might  ? 

of  truth  ? 


* :  * 


g^r?"rf 


±£ 


s 


: 


14. 


*=& 


1  What     is  the  cause  you  are     fight  -  ing     for  ?     Why    are   you  nev  -  er         sad  ? 

2  Do     you  not  fear     in  the    strife    to      fall,     Struck  by      a  dead  -  ly  blow  ? 

3  Why    are  you  fear -less  in      dan -ger's  hour — Strong  with  the  foe      to  cope? 

4  Is    there  a    king-dom  be  -  yond    the    blue,    Where  you  may  rest  from  strife  ? 
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i         O  we  are    on    -   ly     rank    and  file        Tread  -  ing  the  path  for   many   a      mile ; 

2  Strong  are  the  foes     that     bar    our  way,        Ma   -   ny  the   sins  we    have    to     slay, 

3  Je    -  sus    it       is       that  makes  us  strong,  Trust  -  ing  in    Him  we  march   a  -  long, 

4  Je    -  sus  has  said     that      we  shall  stand,     Vic  -  tors  of  faith  at      His  right  hand, 
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1  Still,    ev  -  'ry  face  must  bear    a  smile  For    Je  -  sus   has  made  us    glad. 

2  Still     we   shall  rise    and  win    the  day,  Tho'  oft     in     the  dust  laid  low. 

3  He      ev  -  er  fills  our  hearts  with  song,  Our  eyes  with  the  light   of    hope. 

4  Crown'd  in     the  light  of  God's  own  land  With  joy   and    e  -  ter  -  nal  life. 
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The  Victorious  Army — Continued 


Chorus.     All,  in  UnBOl 
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We've  en  -  list  -  ed  in  the  cause   vie  -  tor 
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Lord, 


We     are      march  -  ing  in        the  ranks      all  -  glo 
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splen-dent  with    the  shield     and     sword. 


Christ     is     our  Cap  -  tain, 
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Christ      our      might,        So  we        fight,       Seek   -   ing       right  ;  Christ  is 
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lead  -  ing  us         to  light     In      the      all        -       vie       -       tor  -  ious      ar 
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When  the  King  Comes 


E.  S.   1 


i     -    Elliott 


p^^w^mmmmm 


They  come    and      jr<>       the       nt>  •  tone  fair,  And  bring  their  spoil    t" 

_'   The  floods  have     lif   -  tod       op  their  voice :  The  King  hath  oome   t"Hi- 

.'*      A  ran  -  soinM  t-artli  ln-eaks  forth     in    song,  Her         BhvetaJn'd     ■    - 

4      O  bro  -  thers,  stand     as        nun  that  w;iit  !  The  dawn     is      purp  -  Hug 
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1  vale      and      hills ;     But 

2  own,     His      own ;    The 


o      there  is    wait  -  ing        in         the        air  !     And     a 
lit    -   tie  hills     and     vales       re   -  joice  :      His 


A     o    -    ver   -past,     Her     yearn  -  ing,     'Lord,   how     long,     how     long?*    K\ 


1      in       the      East,    And       ban  -  ners      wave    from  heav'n's  high    gate 
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2  right          it          is  to 

3  (  liang'd     for  joy  at 

l  oon    -      flkst  now,  but 


spJ  -  rit  till-:      Why    doth   Se    tar    -  ry,  the 

take  the  crown:    Sleep  -  ers      a  -  wake,  and 

last*  at  last:        An    -    gels            car      -  ry  the 

soon  the  feast:      Mer    -    cy     and  truth  shall 
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1  ab     -   sent       Lord  1    When    shall  the  King  -  dom       be  re  -      stor'd,       And 

2  meet      Him      first  1       Now      let     the  mar  -  riage    hymn  out  -      burst.         And 

3  roy-al  coin  -  mands  ;  Peace  beams  forth  through-out     all  the  lands;        The 
I  meet         a    -    gain;      Wor  -  thy    the  Lamb    that     once  was  slain!      We  i  an 
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When  the  King  Comes — Continued 
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1  earth     and  heav'n    with      one      ac  -    cord             Ring      out     the  cry  that    the 

2  pow'rs    of      dark  -  ncss      flee,     dis  -    pers'd;       What      will      it    bo  when  the 

3  trees    of  the  field       shall     clap    their      hands;       What     will      it     be  when  the 
•i    suf  -    fer     now,    He  will  know     us        then;           What     will      it    bo  when  the 
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comes ! 
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What      will      it    be       when  the     King       comes!    What     will      it    bo     when    He 
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comes,  when  He     comes !        What     will      it    bo       when  the       King    .   .      comes 
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Mil   II.   I  Shown 


My   Redeemer   Liveth 


.1.     II.     I'll.I.M'KK.    nrr.     I*.    J.    MANSFIELD 
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know     that   my    Re-deem -or  liv  - 

know      His     pro  -  mise  nev-er  fail  - 

know      my     man-sion    He     pre  -   par  - 

m-  -m-  -m-  -a  J. 


eth,  Ami  on  the 
eth,  The  word  He 
eth   That  where  He 
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earth 

2  speaks 

3  is       . 
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a   •   gain    shall       stand 
it       can  -  not         die ; 
there     I       may        be  ; 
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1  And     on      the  earth 

2  The    word    He  speaks 

3  That  where  He  is 


a    -    gain  shall   stand 
it       can  -  not     die  ; 
there    I        may    be ; 
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know 


-    ter  -  nal     life      He 


2  Tho'     cru     -     el     death   my    flesh    as 

3  O         won-drous  thought !  for  me      He 


giv  -  -  eth,  That  grace  and 
eth,  Yet  I  shall 
eth,    And    He     at 
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pow  r 
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are  in  His 
Him  by  -  and 
will       come      for 


~ 


1  That     graco    and     pow'r     are 

2  Yet         I         shall      see       Him 


hand, 
bye. 
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3     And       He 
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last      shall     come     for 
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My   Redeemer   Liveth — Continued 


Refrain 
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I      know,     I 


know       .  .  .         that     Je   -  sus       liv         -        eth, 

I  know,    I     know  that    Je  -  sus        liv        -        eth, 
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a  -  gain  shall      stand  ; 
And    on    the  earth  a  -  gain  shall      stand  ; 


I  I 


t= 


U-4 


I     know,     I 


know  .  .  .         that    life     He        giv 

I     know,  I    know  that    life     He        giv 


eth, 
eth, 
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That  grace  and      pow'r  .  .  .  are       in         His       hand. 

That  grace  and  pow'r  are       in         His       hand. 
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My  Shepherd  Leads 


F.  A.  Clark 
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to    the    vai  -  leyi    of    bnee   -   bog 
to    the  ways  that   are    wca    -    ry 

to     the  hmd     all      im  -  mor    -    tal 


My  shop  -  herd 
My  Bhep  -  herd 
My    Bhep  -  herd 


leads ;  . 
leads ;  . 
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2  Dark  tho'  the  skies 

3  Un  -  to     the    glo 
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rit  pos  -  sess  -  ing,  My  soul  He 
be  and  drear  -  y,  He  knows  my 
ri  -  ous    por    -   tal      My    way        He 
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i    Pastures  so  green  are    a-  round 
2  Hea  -vy  the  load  I     am    beat 
S.  Mansions  of  heav-en  -  ly   splen 


p.  „-^r 

me,  Wa-ten   of    life    shall    flow;   .  . 

ing,  Lore  hath  my  path* way     plann'd; 

dour  Wait  me  when  I      shall     oome,  .  . 


1  Fair-eel     of  Bow-en  but- round    me, 

2  Troet-ing,  I'm  atul  for-ward  far  -  me;, 

3  Led  by  myShep-herdeo     ten 


Ev-  er      I      on-  ward  i-r<». 
Led    by    my  Shop-herd's  hand    . 
Un  -  to   my  Fa-ther'a  borne.    . 
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My  Shepherd  Leads — Continued 


Kkfkain   Slowly 
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My  Shep-hcrd  leads    a  -  lcng    the  way,   Kept  by    His  oa 
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Slowly  and  tenderly 


V'   v   v 


d: 


^ »•      =» 

J-J--I- 

»— ^ «- 


4 — t 


^ 


Z2I 


^=F 


fed 


=*zr^: 


w  -sv 

I     '  If    i 

In  ten-der  love,        To  realms  a- bo ve,     MyShep-herdleadsme  home. 
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The  Place  of  Rest 


J.  Wakefield  MacGill 
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There  is      a  place  of     rest,   .  The  sweet-est  and  the    best,  .  The  saints  have  found  it 
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Life  that  is    hid     in       Him  .  .      la 
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fullrightto  the   brim     Of  love,and peaoe.and  eo-sta-sy,  and  glo  ry. 
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The  Other  Shore 


W.  H.  Clark. 
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1.  Whoa  we  have :  h.-.n'nly  p]  |    -    hove, 

2.  While  years     e  •  ter  -  nal     roll       a  -  long,  Their    c-v    -   er  cease  •  less       round, 

3.  1  hen    we     shall  see       as      we       are  seen,  And    know    as     we      are       known, 
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1.  One    song    shall  swell     the     rapturous  strain.  The     song  of     Je  -  sus'  love. 

2.  Like      o  •  cean's  waves  shall  swell    the  song,  The     glad,  tri  •  um  •  pliant  sound. 

3.  And    walk     the  6elds      of      fade  -  less  green.While  gaz  -  ing    on      the  throne 
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1.  When    we     have  r^.  iched  the 

2.  There    life's    fair     riv    -    er, 

3.  And      when  are    tuned     the 
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gate,  And  passed   its  por  ■ 
broad  and  Beep,  Re  -  fleets      its  gold  -  en 
harps    of   gold     To      ev    •    'ry  bliss  -  ful 


through, 
ray ; .  . 
sound,  . 
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1.  The  saints,  with    ho    -    ly         joy       e  -  late,  Shall  tune  their  harps    a 

2.  Whereeyes    have    nev  -  er     learned  to  weep, Where  joys  shall  ne'er     de 

3.  And      a    -    ges     long  have      on  -  ward  rolled,  Je  -sus    shall  king      be 
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crowned. 
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Rejoice,  R  joice,  for  Christ  Himself  is  near,     His  wondrous  love  I     feel. 


|:       iee,  eo,  for  Christ  Himself  is  near,     His  wondrous  love 

Rp   ir  rejoice,  is  near, 
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The  Other  Shore — Continued 


bove,  One  song  shall  swell  the  rapt-ur-ous  strains,  the  song   ol    Je  -  sus'     love. 
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God  Answers  Prayer 


B.  P.  Head 


PONDOLAND    7.7.7.5 


Anon 
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1  be  -  lieve       God  an  -  swers  pray'r ;    I         am     sure        God  an  -  swers 
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pray'r ;      I       have    proved    God         an    -   swers    pray'r :     Glo      -      ry  to        His    Name. 


m 


m 


(••: 


22: 


By  permission  of  the  Sot  in   .\ . 


Choir  Pieces 


924         The  Years  are  Rolling  On 


Harrii 
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so    full      of    weeping,  While  the     years  are    roll-ing      on, 
to  waste    in    lighing,    While  the     years  are   roll  ing      on! 

■  ing 


1.      In  a  WOrld 

■  re's  no  time 

3,  Lei      u*  irhmgUmi  one      an  •  o-tlur,  While  tin-    years  are  rolling      on  I 

4.  1  nends  we  love      an- .p  <-k  -  ly    fly  -  ing,  While  the     years  are   roll-ing      on! 


1.  Chris  -  tian    souls 

2.  Time  is       fly   - 

3.  Seek  to      raise 

4.  No  more  part  - 


Him 


the  watch  are  keeping,  While 
ing,  souls  are  dy  -  ing,  While 
a  fall  •  en  bro-  ther,  While 
ing,    no      more  dy- ing,    While 


the  years  are 
the  years  are 
the  years  are 
the  years  are 
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roll-ing  on  ! 

roll-ing  on! 

roll-ing  on ! 

roll-ing  on! 
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1.  While  our  jour   - 

2.  Lov    -  ing  words 

3.  This  is  work 

4.  In  the  world 


ney  we  pur-sue,  With 

a     soul  may  win  From 

for    ev     •  'ry  hand,  Till, 

be  -  yond  the  tomb  Sor 


the       ha  -  vcn 
the      wretched 
throughout  ere 
row     nev  -  er 


still        in  view, 
paths     of   tin; 
■    a  -  tion'slund, 
more     may  come, 
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1.  There  is     work 

2.  We  may  bring 

3.  Ann  ies     for 

4.  \\  hen  we    meet 
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for    us          to     do,  While 

the  wan  -  d'rers  in.  While 

the  Lord    shall  stand,  While 

in    that    blest  home,  While 
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the  years  are 

the  years  are 

the  years  aro 

the  years  are 
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ing  on!  (Are  roll    -    ing  on 
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the     good       we    may        be      do  •  ing,    While     the   years    are   roll-ing     on! 
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Wash  Your  Sins  Away 


Wm.  1 


Arr.  J.    M'W.    BOIfFAB 


1.  From   Je  -  sus'  lips    we       hear  the   call,    In     tones  of     ten  -  der  -    ness    to      all, 

2.  He     would  not  have  one       sin  -  ner    lost,  For    well    He  knows  what  par  -  don  cost, 

3.  Too      lorg  you  have  re  -  mained  in     sin,    For -sake    it,    hate      it —    now     be-  pn; 

4.  And    some  have  erred  and  turned  a-  side,  And,  Pe  -  ter-like,    their  Lord    de  -  nied, 
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1.  "Ye     burdened  sin  -  ners,  come    to     Me,  Though  hea-vy  -  lad  -  en         you  may  be." 

2.  0        seek  His  mer  -  cy  while  you  may,  And     Christ  will  wash  your  sins     a  -  way. 

3.  Tho'    Sa  -  tan  long   has  held     the  sway, Yet      Christ  can  wash  your  sins     a   • 

4.  To      such  He  calls     in  love     to  -  day,  And     seeks  to    wash  your  sins     a  -  way. 
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He'll  wash  your  sins   a    -    way 
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The    blood      of  Christ,      the    bleed  •  ing  Lamb,    Will  wash   your  sins       a  - 
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1.  Ci<     forth,  go  forth    for      Je  -  sus    now!   He    work    -    ing!    Be    watch  -  ing !  The 
•J.   Qo     i     in.  c<>  forth     to       all       the  world  !  0     stay         not!    De  -  lay        not 


sus    now!    He    work    -    ing!    Be    watch  -  ing!  The 
the  world  I  0    stay        not!    De  -  lay        not!    Bat 


fin  tli,  let  hearts  and  hands    be  strong  !  Be  work    -    ing  I    Be  watch 

Go  forth  I 


&£i=tZ  Nf=t=s=?ifc;  >i  =5=jb  ga 


i  wi 

1.  Lord   Himself     will    teach   you  how     To        watch     and     pray;  'Ti9    not    for  thee  thy 

2.  l't       love's  ban  -  ner      be      un-furl'd,  And      grace       be      told;  O      let     rc-dccm-ing 

3.  stay     the   might -y    pow*r    of  wrong  Where  -  e'er       ve     may!  Equipped  with  lov- 


wy*  fr  p  f+P— f  r  !  rnri'rr^M 


££=3 


1.  field       to  choose,     No  work 

2.  love        be  sung,         A   song 

3.  strength  di-vine,      The  vie 


0      0 


0 


He  gives 
of    joy 
to  -  ry 


m^mm  i 


must  thou       re-fuse;      Be    work  -  ing  !     Be 
on      ev    -    'ry  tongue!  Be    work -ing I     He 

is     sure    -    ly  thine;      He    work  -  in_r  !     Ho 


V&EE&EEm 


JtZt 


jt±£ 


SEE 


to 


0.-0—     #    j 

!EHE3=| 


N  ^  UHonus.  |      N  «^        

v       l  n  r  5  r 


wateh-ing!  Be     pray 


ing  I       Go  forth  to  work,  to  watch  and  pray  !  'Tis  Jer-  sus  who 

Go  forth  1 


0  -0-  /pN  °°  ioriu  | 


P 


culls    '    thee;   The     harvest  waits  for  thee    to-day, 
Go  forth  ! 


Go    bring  Borne  sheaves  for     God  ! 

[      IS, 
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The  Friend  who  Cares 


Frank  m.  Davis 


1 


"t*!  r  r  rf  nrn ;  ;:5  r 

1.  I       have   a  Friend  a  precious  Friend, }  /ifto — time 

2.  He    turns  to  light    the       darkest     hour,    f      Soprano  and  liass — 

3.  Tliro' dangers  hid      or  dangers  known,  f  A  Help-er   in   the  time     of      need; 

4.  Wher-e'er    I   go,    wher  -  e'er      I     stray,  /        Tenor — in  the      time   of    need 


Johh  Thompson 


of      need ; 


m 


«-.._«_ 


t-s 


r 


4Zto— 


1.  He      will  my  soul   keep        to      the  end,  "S    A        Help      -      er    in      the    time  of     need. 

2.  In       pai  n  He  soothes  with  wondrous  pow'r,  (      Soprano  and  Bass — 

3.  His    wings  of  love    are        o'er  me  thrown,  (A  Help-er    in  the  time  of      need. 

4.  A      Guardian  all     a       -        long  my  way. )      Tenor — 

A        Help-er  in  the    time  of      need. 

rr  u  £  T  g— rf—  I  t  if  f ^ '  ~^\ l  0 ^ 


Choru3.    fen. 


O      Je  -  sus    is      a  Friend,  and  He  cares  for  me,    He         cares  for  me,    He      cares  for  me ; 


> 


— — r 


'C7K  ^       -IV  V 

U     Je-sus   is     aB^iend,  and  He  cares  for  me,    A    Helper  in  the  time    of  need,  time  of  | 

i£:ir!J!'ig#^:i;ili:>^*[i 
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928  Jesus  Holds  Me  Fast 


R.  l     i 


■  ■1=^^=3 


2  Oft 

3  When 
:     When 


r 

my      steps  are 

when  storms  and 

my       faint  heart 

the       sum    -  mons, 


±=£ 


0    •  0 


t 


*:    *. 


&E&E 


slow  ind      wea  ry, 

clouds  sur  -  round         me, 

dreads  the       mor  -     row, 

1  Come  up       high  -     er,'" 

£:  *£  g  g 

«  •- « — « 1 — 


' 


* 


^ 


s 


f^PPi 


*=*=3 


c 


J 


i  Shad  -     ows  o'er  me 

2  He  has  held  me 

3  He  will  hold  me 

4  Reach  es  me  at 


cast, 
fast  ; 
fast: 
last. 


And 
With 
When 
Face 


; 


the  way      seems 

His  strong     right 
my      spir    -    it 
to      face         I'li 


*"-: 


^ 


' 


^^ 


122 


P 


fesfc 


+=t 


--> 


23=^^.=^^^ 


i  long 

2  arm 

3  bows 

4  see 


and    drear    -    y, 
a  -  round      me 
in       sor    -    row, 
my       Sa   -    viour 


Je 
Je 
Je 
He 


sus  holds  me 

sus  holds  me 

sus  holds  me 

has  held  me 


fast, 
fast, 
fast, 
fast. 


£:  ; 


/ 


; 


T=? 


Z2i 


Kmt.ux 


pii^ 


. 


: 


^ 


^ 


H* 


Til) 


'-Br 

past 


He 


I 


will     hold       me 

r  g  j. 


fast 


our  -  ney  s 


S=£ 


^ 


g^ 


V 


* 


^ 


f» — t 


^ 


. 


'. 


i 


St=^ 


*  . 


*    * 


OIS 


Ran  -  som'd  by       His         pre  -  cious  blood,  Je     -    sus  holds     me 


s 


g^-Crm^* 


J     ,  -^   <-  T-   gi 


^  r  cr  H 


1^2 
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Go  Tell  It 


Laurenb  Highfield 

John  P.  HlLLlS 

'#«    ,      ,      1    J-J  -*r 

N" 

J — h- 

— t 

1 

"^t' 1 

=t 

H i—iH 

P^ 

S  J   *— » 

rd 

-/-ft)- 

=^j 

LfVr 

- 

y*  d  =  j 

1  If   you  have  heard  that  our  God 

ia    love, 

Go 

tell        it, 

BO 

tell         it; 

•J  If  you  can  sing    the  dear  Sa-viour'a  praise 

,Go 

sing      it, 

go 

sing        it ; 

3  If  you  cau  turn    o-  ther  hearts  to     (iod, 

Go 

do         it, 

go 

do           it ; 

Go  tell    it, 

11  it  ; 

Go  sing  it, 

go   sing  it  ; 

Go  do     it, 

go     do    it  ; 

Zm\»  n  m — at — r~"m — ~a     '        ■&— 

^2- 
— • — i 

lit 

r— ^   »    -      . 

ft^fHf— £   !     p    g 

0 

i 

* 

►* 

-=H *-*   - 

*T-f 

P      r*       I 

||       | 

1 

*      *__+    r 

i       i 

1 

1     1 

1        I          1 

III 

j=j=gj=3l§^NI 


1  That  He     is  reign-ing  in    hea -veu    a-bove,    Go  tell      of  His  love     to  -day.  .  . 

2  Un  -  to  Him  glad-ly  your  voi  -  ces  now  raise,  Go  sing     of  His  love     to  -  day.  .  . 

3  Bid  them  to    fol-low  where  Je  -  sus  has  trod,    Go    do  what  you  can      to  -day.  .  . 


r  p 


#=*_pZj 


S 


VII       I 


jg  iir'ff":^^- 


y—m- — s> 


P2 


t— I — r~r 


t~ • 


Tell     of  a     Sa-viour  so    kind    and  true,     Tell     of  His  love  and  His  mer  -  cy    too, 

.0 0. 


1 — ki — r 


m 


■v 


i^-r-5 


Tell      of  the  good  He  would  have      us     do,     Go  tell      of  His  love    to-  day 


T--1 

* 
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930        Onward!  Christian  Soldiers 


Gould 


Adam  Geibel 


1         On-war. 1 1  Christian 
I         At      the  Name    of 
3      Like     a  might  -  y 

l  <  "n>\\  n-  an<l  thrones  may 

<  »ii-\\ai(l.t  hen.      J  6 


-,,1 
Je 

arm 
per 
peo 


diera, 

BUS 

F 
i-h, 
pie! 


march-ing      as      to       war. 

Be  -  tan'fl  host  «i« >t ti  flee ; 

moves  theChurohof     Gk>d: 

kinur  -  doms  rise  ami  wane  ; 
join     our    hap  -  py   throng; 


e' 


1= 


*¥ 


*—*—* 


V    -*L    ^      -»■ 


*=^ 


■*— 5-— i 


►: — -JL  -Jl'  9  • 


r 


r^r^r 


r 


_L 


g^^g^^ 


:*:«-" 


1  Look-ing     un   -  to 

2  On  then,  Christ-ian 

3  Bro-thers.  we       are 

4  But  the  Church  of 

5  Blend  with  ours    your 


Je  -  BOS 

sol  -  diers, 

tread  -  ing 

Je  -  sus 


who 


is     gone     be   -  fore ; 

on       to      vie  -   tor    -    y! 

where    the  saints  have    trod; 

con  -  stant  will      re  -  main  ; 

the      tri  -  umph  song 


in 


:— 


-&- 


-■&■ 


-J. 


t^=S= 


33^ 


?-*•-*• 


**=* 


rr 


--E 


.M-m-m: 


-\ 1 ■ *—m 1 m — i — 

rrr  i  r r  r 


iW 


$ 


-m 


* 


m 


J — I- 


1  Christ,  the   Roy  -  al  -  ter, 

2  Hell's  fuund-a  -  tions  quiv  -  er 
:j  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed, 
I  Bates  of  hell  can  nev  -  st 
5  *  Glo  -   ry,  praise,  and  hon  -  our 


leads     a  -  gainst  the        foe  ; 

at       the  shout    of  praise : 
all      one    bo   -   dy         ire, 

'gainst  that  Church  pre  -   vail; 
un  -    to  (  lni-t    the      dug ! ' 


Onward!  Christian  Soldiers 
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■Continued 


J=zJ=J: 


i 


S 


T\ 


O 


11 


1  For-ward      in    -   to         bat   -  tie,     Bee!  His 

2  Bro-thers,    lift    your     vo!c  -  es,    loud  your 

3  One      in    hope    and       doc  -  trine,  one      in 

4  We  have  Christ's  own  pro  -  inise,  and  that 

5  This,  thro'  count-less        a    -    ges,  men  and 
I 


ban 

an 

cha 

can 

an 


ners 
theme 

ri 
not 
gels 


go. 

raise. 

ty. 

fail. 

sing. 


. I         ^ 


'^r 


-p=t& 


?& 


I  I 

RSFBAIK 

I 


*=t 


i^i 


ts» 


2* 


!+fa: 


==* 


On       -       -       ward ! 

On    -    ward !         on     -     ward ! 

Jt — r * — n 


I 

Chris  -  tian 


'J- ^ 


m 


sol     -    diers,     march  -  ing 


££?=m 

1 — 

— _j — 

i — ' 

-i — j 

1 

=^#= 

i 

as 

WhH-f— 

=5- 

to 

war, 

— ^ 

— s/ ■ 

— -s   1 

L — +-± — 

Look 

r 

i  3 

ing       un 

b*   - 

-      to 

1  ^ 

—£—3 

E^bS—L-- 

— » — 
i 

L  ' 

t-^f— 

l— 1 

=t=h 

— * — 

i 

W  (Xdl   by   pexmfasiOI)   Of  A.    \\  .    I  SOI 
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931  Hark,  Hark!  My  Soul! 


Y.    W. 


Adam  i 


Hark,       hark!   my  soul!    .    .      an    -  gel     -    ic  son.:  •'•II    -  big 

•_'     On    -    ward      we  go,       .     .     for  still       we  hear    them  sing    -  ing, 

at  length,  .  .  though  life        bo  long      and  draft    -    ry, 

i    An    -    gels,     Blng  "li :             your  faith-fal  watoh-ei  keep    -  i"ur: 


*t=fl 


?i: 


J2    4 


^•-  -g-  -g- 


e 


^1 


f^ 


II 


4-^4- 


35 


^r 


g^— g-- 


-e^'    -5*- 


^=a* 


ter 


>pr 


*    ^- 


1  O'er  earth's  green  fields    .   .     and       o  -  cean's  wave -beat  shore; 

2  Come,  wea    -    ry  souls !  .  .      for       Je  -   su9     bids      you  come ; 

3  The  day     must  dawn,  .  .     and   dark-some  night     be  past ; 

4  Sing        ufl  frag     -       ments    of       the     songs      a    -  bove ; 


Z2: 


- 


&      t  1  S/T^    f- 


W=^- 


5=^21 


^ 


li 


^b=i 


?=z* 


^^—^4- 


s-l 1- 


i 


r 


^-j*i 


-^— &- 


^^-^r- 


1  How     sweet    the  truth  . 

2  And  through  the  dark,  . 

3  Faith's    jour  -  ncy  ends  . 

4  Till      morn-ing's  joy 


?      '   ?     *  rS : 

those  bless  -  ed    Btrains  are  till 

its  e    -    choes  sweet  -  ly  ring 

in  wel  -  come  to  the  wea 

shall  end       the    night     of  weep 


±5E£ 


*=* 


£2- 


^2=p: 


is-     ta- 


S — S-g 


£ 


tag 

ing, 
ry, 
ing, 


pz 


:r- 


^fe 


o>- 


^=w 


that       new  life      when  sin       shall     bo 

mu    -    sic  of          the  Gos  -  pel    leads 

3  And      heav'n,    the  heart's  true  home,  will   come 

\   A  i,d         life's      long  Bha  ■dowa  break     in     cloud 


at 

less 


Egi 


W*M 


m=£ 


^  & 


more.  . 
home.  . 
ast. 
love.     . 
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Rkfrain 

Male    Voices  in    Unison.     Altos  to  join  MdU    Voices  to  last  two  verges 

J— l— l 1 — I — I T |_Uk U__L 


%  p=? 


m  m  q' 


e" 


9   »-S 


111     I 


An 


*% 


l-2zz±= 


gela    of      Je 


3CZf 


t=t 


?2I 


An  -        gelfl     Of        light,     . 


tt 


& 


tzi 


»=g=S= 


111  ,    u-i ' I -,-J-J-J-,  J  J  - 

S-»^ b-gL#-z^--3i5_j-#).j^Lg-] 


Sing 

ing  to 

wel    -    -    come  the  pil 

/ — f"        "*                  ^ 

-  grim-  of      the  i! 

0    -r> 

-^~ 

/^"N«      _                                                ^ 

P          r  t9   m 

i                        V    P    m 

L                               ?      ' 

1         !           1 

■                i      i 

i       ^ 

rj  • 

^    <— 

>^   1  t-i 

1 

1               ' 

i                  r 

- 

bdtfc 


All — Unison 


3=1: 


ST 


si 


?z:=£2: 


"^ 


An 


gels  of        Je 


^T*j^ 


« 


mi-.  An         -         gels  of        light, 

-       • 

=±i  s 


j»zg±rjiX^ 


3=: 


JE 


"r^=: 


Harmony 


1 


•Hr^'     J     I  J.   J-         ! 
Z_3_( _    ^   _« u__i 


|g*   r^     #: 


t^ 


T3~  +-r3—JKL 


t=sK- 


--?-• 


-&±- 


*A V 


•s44~g^=g:= 


-«&— — ^ 


i        I  l 

Sing  -  ing       to     wel   -  come   the    pil   -  grims       of  .      t lie    night.  .  . 


P=^fc 


W  i        I 


0 


— 6p~! 


-&-1- 


s     * 


1 — r 


^  E=fa       # 


3=t 


ess    pan 
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The  New  Glory  Song 


-\mi  i:i.   D.  BlDTH 


Samuel  D.  Smith 


/ 

ci      -     ty        of      such  beau  -   ty       M 
ran-  somed  dwell     e    -    ter  -    nal,     Out      of 
see       thi.-  hc!i\  in-  ly        ei    -     ty  ?  Would  you 
Him     that       0    -   ver  -  com  -  eth,"     Is         the 

0  0  0  0  0  0  0 

•_Tjp— P— :P— P— P—    -n 


:e's  a 
2.    Than  the 

ild  vmi 
4.  •'  I'n  -  to 


eye 
feci 

drink 

pro  - 

0 


<mm 


bath   iifv  -  er     seen, 

bu   •    la   -    HOD.  cine, 
its      rap  •  ture    in  ! 
I       of      love; 


M 


-i  s 


1.  Filled  with      ra-diance  bright- er  than 

2.  Undreamed  mu  -  sic      fills     the  soul 
;{.  There's  a       place  pre -pared    for  all 
4.  PI   -  ery        tri   -    al         in       the  fur  - 


1/ 

the    noon  -  day 
thro'  end  -  less 
who    will      be    - 
nace  proves  the 


S- 

^ 


• 

# 


miii      (ni  on  -day     Min). 
day      (end  -  less    day), 
lieve    (will     be  - 
gold  (proves  the     gold). 

<t — n — * — #_# 


i- 


1.  Streets  of 

2.  Hope  so 

3.  Je  -  mis 

4.  Aft  -  er 

! * 


gold    and  streams  of       crys  -  tal,  Trees     of 
dear    and      as  -    pi    -    ra  -  tions  Down   on 
ear  -  nest  -  ly       in  -  vites  you,    He      will 
con  -  quest  in      life's    con  -  flict  Faith    sus 


>    -    .    --, 


ev    -   er  -    liv  -  ing  green, 
earth  there    free  -   ly    bloom, 
mi  de  j  ou,  cleanse youi 
tained  by     grace    a  - 

s   h  .   •   r 

-.» — ^ — •— 


x      ^      \      y  Crozes, 


1. 

Je  -  sus  reigns  ex  -  alt  -  ed 

One, 

in 

glo  - 

rv 

land 

•J. 

Life's  real    trea-sures  ne'er  de 

cav 

in 

glo  - 

ry 

land 

s. 

And     a     man-si  on    free  -  ly 

give 

in 

glo  - 

ry 

land 

4. 

the     vie-  tor's  joy     un 

told 

in 

glo  - 

ry 

land 

0 

t 


} 


Then   crowns  of     glo  -  ry 


■7-S-.-I *— t-vfi— i       5       #       ,       » --•  .-,    ,  0—rrm-\*  ±  -ft- «— 


"  ^fcffin^ 


5  J 


££35 


i     i 

palms  of  vic-to-ry,    Harps  of  gold  tri  -  ui 

I 


S=t 


pliant  anthems  blend.  Ho   -   san-i 

i      r^  '00 
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prais  -  ee  Bin^r-insr,  WeshalIcome,oiirtro-phiesbring-iii£r, in  thai     u-i<> 

9       *  — P—   — r-m — m — m — m—\ 1 w- — P- 


ry  land. 
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Abundance  of  Rain 


w  m.  Leslie 


old  melody 


r 


-i — i 


st=fc 


-»-*- 


IE 


^ 


^ 


1  Our  ser -vice  for    God  has  been  bar- ren  and   dry,  And  bar  -  ren     it     still  shall   re  -  main, 

2  The  prophets  of  Pride  and  the  priests  of  De  -  sire    Are    call  -  ing  and     cut -ting    in     vain; 

3  The    al-tars  of     God  that  our  sins  have  de-stroy'd  We  must  build  with  the  things  that  remain; 

4  To  each  may  the  faith   of    E  -   li  -  jah  be  giv'n,   To    pray  till   the      an  -  iwer   « 


£» 


tJ 


SS 


1  Un  -  til    we  are  blest  with  the  fire  from  on  high,  And  sound  of  a  -  bun-dance  of  rain. 

2  The  halt -ing  are  wait -ing  for  wit-ness  of    fire,   And  sound  of  a  -  bun-dance  of  rain. 

3  And  prove  to  the  world  that  no   pro-mise   is     void     By  sound  of  a  -  bun-dance  of  rain. 

4  And  sin-ners  ac-know-ledge  the  wit  -ness  of  heav'n.And  sound  of  a  -  bun-dance  of  rain. 


T-fr 


There'ssound  of    a-  bun-danee  of      rain,     .    .  There's  sound  of    a   -  bun-dantv  oi       rain 


\ — Pi — M-F- -E-Fh — *  i    I  ^ 


To   God  we  draw  mar, and  by  faith  \\. 

CZI^- fH-r  r  Hi — u>  ill    ^ 


To    God   wedrawnear.and  by  faith  we  tan  hear  The  sound  of     a  -  bun-dance  of     rain.     .     . 


R=F 
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Bear    the    Message 


Fhank   A.   Hreck. 


Unison. 


Samuel  W.   ! 


-t  IppSp^i    ill.::: 

1.  Qo     toll        to  souls    be-night  -  ed,    ot      the   Lord    who   came,       8] 

2.  In     lands    be-yond    th  •    roll  •  ing    of      the      o    -    cean  foam 

3.  Go    bear      thejoy   -  ful    mes  -  sage  ev   -  'ry-where    you    may, 


name — 
Wan-d'rors  roam — 
Work    and     pray — 


-.-■         ;.    •      j       3       3 


Jk'ar  the  bless  -  ed  message, 
Liv  -  ing  for  the  kiiiL'-'lum 
Help  •  ing    ma  -  ny    sin-nera 

i .     --  J. 


■p^  4  *  J'  *  J-  *  ■■TfJ  ~i- 


i  5M 


i^iV.  nci^'6. 


(1>: 


I 

1.  has  -  ten     now     to 

2.  of       the     land     a 

3.  choose  the  "  bet-ter 


I 

bove, 
part" 


i 


"0 


1  I  d   =« 


Chorus. 

=  \zdt: 


Htirmnny. 


Go   with  love    sin  -  cere. 

Safe  and  glad    and    blest. 

In     the    love      of      God. 


} 


Press    on 


ward 


S  . 


m 


pppli^j 


on-ward 
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Bear   the   Message 

^  S*-      r       r       l        •  #        -# 


ere      the  night    is     fall    -    ing,      On       -       ward,  hear     the   Sa-viour   call  •  ing, 

Kv  -  er        on  -  ward, 


Hear      Him    cent    -    ly,    sweet  -  lv      3av,     *'  I  will      be        with    thee         al  -  wav." 


V  v 

will       be        with    thee  al  -  way," 


fry    *  *    jL.-rf-^-f — g-L-f      *-i^Tt  -    I      >  ♦    «=  =1 


I I I \      \__\ k_ 

i^1  ?  r   '    i    i  I*- 


Peace  and    joy     to      biiug,         Press  on 


ward,  nev  -  er    dan  -  ger    fear-ing, 

ev    •    er       on  •  ward, 


On        -       ward,  brightest  hope     is  near  -  ing,  Darkness  shall      no  more    en-thrall, 


Ev       er        on  -  ward, 


— » — #  —  • ■- 1  — --.— « — •  -1 ' '-T — ^ S — h S      .    •     • — I 


-=±=^  -s 
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Christ    our     light    shall    9hine      for        all, 


3— i-J— a      - 

He       ehall      reign       <>ur       King. 
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Sing  Me  the  Song 


J.  Wakii  niD  MacGill 
-I I- 


•i.  Blabs 
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feS 
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si— +; 
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!  2  d-J    *    d-y 
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l      I 


1   Hug      me    the   song 
'1  This   Bang  hM 

I  -thy     tlM  Lamb 


||         (rf      Je  -  8U8, 

in -ions, 

Who  died       to    hvi    en, 


That        Is       thfl  ><>ng  which  ha* 
Oft  -:.'•      in-'      to 

\V«,r    -  thy    the  Lamb,    let      it 


7^ 


Be 
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1  am-  ale's  sweet-  eet  tone, 

2  God's  own  par  -  a  -  di9e, 

3  sound  thro'  earth  end  sky, 

I 


m   £? 


Coin  -  ing  from  heav  -  en  like   per  -  fume   on  1 
There     I     have  suns     with         an  -  gel9     in  chor-us, 
'  Wor  -  thy    the  Lamb 'sing  the    an  -  gels     in  chor-us, 
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•     3  *  9    !=. 

^         J  •    J     m     G* 

1  Fills       all      my  soul      with    the    joy  that    la       His  own  : 

2  Knows   not     my  soul        of       a    trance  of    joy     like  this: 

3  '  Wor  -  thy     the  Lamb'  our     re-demp-ti<>n  draw  eth  nigh  : 

Bean     me      in  spi  -  rit 
But     when     re-turn -tag 

Wor  -   thy      of   hon  -  our 

&tH  I — i — 9  r     i — T 
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1  to     bright  realms     of    glo  -    ry, 

2  to      life's      din      and  bat  -  tie, 

3  from    hi-!  h-  an  -  gels, 


Holds  me  en -rap  -  tur'd  with  vi  -  sioni 
Spells  still  arc  o'er  me  and  sounds  are 
Wor    -    thy        of    glo    -     ry        the        un    -    i   • 
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1  of       do  -  light  ; 

2  in    mine    ear, 

3  verse     a  -  round, 

I 


'■*=£* 


?=& 


Gives  me  to  hear  what,  the  saint  dar'd  not 
Tak  -  ing  the  glare  from  the  earth  -  ly  and 
Wor    -    thy         of     nia     -      jes  -   ty,     pow'r,         a     -    dor 


m^^m. 
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■£=<£ 
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S— I u=^u i 


«  ' 
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spi  -   rit, 
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Calm  -   mij;      my  soul        with     its      nag  -  lc     sp<  U 
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A   Thousand   Tongues 


LtKO]  s.fi.6.6. 


T.  Jauman 
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Name 

pow'r 
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Band 

that 
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tongues 
and 
charms 
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JJIJ.     ^  H=i 


1  to 

2  my 

3  our 

4  cell'd 


sing 
God 
fears, 
sin, 


=t 


8rT 


m 


My  great  Re  -  deem  -  er's  praise  !  My 

As     -  sist  me  to  pro    -  claim,  As    • 

That  bids  our  sor    -    rows  cease,  That 

He  sets  the  ,  ii-;   -    'ner  h  Be 


1 

1  great 

2  sist 

3  bids 

4  so  ts 


J   -     *    » 
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Re 

me 
our 
the 
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to  pro 
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pris  -       'ner 
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The 
And 
'Tis 

His 
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HI 


glo    -    rios  of 

2  spread  through  all 

3  mu    -    sic  in 

4  blood     can  make 


King, 
a     -     broad 
ner's      cars, 
est         clean. 
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1  Tho  tri   -  umphs     of         His  grace, 

2  The  hon  -  ours       of         Thy  Name, 

3  "lis  life,       and      health,   and  peace  | 

4  His  blood     a    -    vail'd     for 


Izzm. 


t= 


m 
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■I U 


1  The  tri  -  umphs     of         His  grace, 

2  The  hon  -  ours        of         Thy  Name, 

3  'Tis  life,     and      health,  and  peace, 

4  His  blood     a    -     vail'd    for  me, 


The  tri  -  umphs  of 

The  hon  -  oui 

'Tis  life,     and   health, 

His  blood    a  •  vail'd 


2=\  =t=z 


I^lii 


1  The  tri       -  umphs 

2  The  hon       -  ours 

3  'Tis  life,  and 

4  His  blood  a 


of  His 

of  Thy 

health,  and 

vail'd  for 


grace, 
Name, 
peace  ; 
me, 


m 
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1  His  grace, 

2  Thy  Name, 

3  and  peace, 

4  for  me, 


The 
The 
'Tis 
His 


tri      -  umphs  of 

hon     -     ours  of 

lit".',  and  health 

blood  a       -  vail'd 


g  —  I", 


mm 
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~r=zj=te&= 


<AV> 


grace  ! 


Eifi 

Thy 
and 
for 


grace,  The 

Name,  The 

peace,  'Tis 

in-'.  His 


tri      - 
hon     ■ 

life, 

blood 


umphs 
ours 
and 


of 
ol 

health, 
\  ail'd 


1 

'       (  > 

Thy 

Name. 

ami 

fur 

me. 
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Chaulks  Wesley 


A   Thousand   Tongues 

i  ectation   8.6.8.8.  6.6.6. 


S.  L.  Armitare 
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1  The  glo 

J  And  spread 

3  'Tis  mu 

4  His  blood  . 
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ries  of 

through  all 

sic  in 

can  make 
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my  God 

the  earth 

the  sin 

the  foul 

m  a-  . 


and  Kingb 

a    -  broad 

ner's  i 

est  clean, 
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A   Thousand   Tongues — Continued 
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1  The  tri 

2  The  hon 

3  'Tis  life, 

4  His  blood 


umphs 

ours 
and 


of  His 

of  Thy 

health,  and 

vail'd  for 


grace, 
Name, 

i  j 
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1  The  tri 

2  The  hon 

3  'Tis  life, 

4  His  blood 


umphs 

ours 

and 


of  His 

of  Thy 

health,  and 

vail'd  for 


Name 


of  His  grace, 
of  Thy  Name, 
peace,  health  and  peaco 
me,  avail'd  for    me, 


umphs  of  His 

ours  of  Thy 

and  health,  and 

a        -  vail'd  for 

I  I  I 


grace, 

peace  ; 
me, 


CD. 


gs. 
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1  The 

2  The 

3  'Tis 

4  His 


tri        -  umphs  of  His 

hon     -  ours  of  Thy 

life,  and  health,  and 

blood  a        -  vail'd  for 


graoe,      of     His  grace, 

Name,      of      Thy  Name, 

peace,   health  find  peaco; 

me,     avail'd    for  me, 
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1  The 

2  The 

3  'Tis 

4  His 


I 

tri 
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life, 
blood 
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umphs        of 
of 
and  health, 

a       -       vail'd 
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Little  Raindrops 

For  Children's  Choirs 


J.  s.  l 
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1  When  God  sees  the    flow-                       1  Ilia  ten-der  care,  He  scuds  lit-tl.-      rain-  . 

2  hie    lit -tie     rain -drops,     God  has  sent  us  here  1  rum  II  i>  fount  of    bless-  ing 

3  j:\-'ry  drop  re  -  fleet-  ing     God's  most  ten-der  love  Helps  to  light  the     path-  way 

4  Tho' we  are  but    rain -drops       We    are  glad  to  know  'J  hat  we  have  a        mis  -  sion 

I  I 


$1-2-1*-* 

9 


• r~^— ' — Ln — r— r— t— Cts> — ^p- — \— h — I— 


REFRAIN" 


1  With    a   bless-ing     there. 

2  Bring-ing  hope  and    cheer 

3  To    the  home  a    -   bove. 

4  In  this  world  be  -  low. 


Bus-y     lit  -  tie     rain -drops    Let   us    be    to  -  day 


I 

As     we  strive  to    scat-ter  bless-ings    All    a-longthe     way; 


y^=j=± 


gfa=SE»=Eg 


Help-ful     lit  -  tie 


V=£ 


-W=W^ 


3f=^ 


1=t 


s=r 


1 — r 


rr r rl\  r >  >  ^ 


:^=T 
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Je -  sua   Id 

eel 
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rain-drops   Will  we    be    to  -  day,      Do-ing  work    for       Je-sus   In     a      rain-drop's  way. 
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Hallelujah !   Grace  is   Free 


Jaues  Fraser 


R.  F.  Beveridoe 


.J ,_ 


-J— J ± 


— n 1 lt ! 1 1 l-T 1 1 ~T 4 ' 1 1  t 1 1 

ifizi^I^f^fe^;::  1 1 :  f .  | ,,  \ 

i  i. 

1  I   love  to     think     of  Christ,  my  King,  Who  did    sal  -    va  -  tion  fr.-c-ly      bring; 

2  O  won-drous  is       the  crim  -  son  flood  !  O    previous      ifl     fche  eleaos-ing  blood  I 

3  What  great-er  love  could  ev  -  er     be        To   die    up   -    on    t  ,<•  oru  -el     tree, 

4  And  when  I      reach    that  sil  -  vcr  strand,  And  join  that    ho  -  ly,    hap-py     band. 


i  .  fa  •-•— - 


ti: 


1  So 

2  My 

3  And 

4  This 


while  I 
Je  -  sus 
ran-som 
song  I'll 


live       I    mean  to       sing,  Hal  -  le 

as       my  sure  -  ty      stood,  Hal  -  le 

such    a  wretch  as      me  ?  Hal  -  le 

in  that  bright  land,  Hal  -  le 


sing 


lu  -  jah  !  grace  is  free, 

lu  -  jah  !  grace  i 

lu  -  jah  !  grace  is  free, 

lu  -  jah!  grace  is  free. 


p  i     i     i  ~i  i       i     i     il 
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>-j9( 
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Refrain 


O     Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah  !  grace  is     free,       This  my    sonn  shall  tn  -  er         be  : 
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All  Will  be  Well 


BOUTHQATI   >.4>.4.S.8.8.4 


T.  B.  8oiTHO\TE 
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^r»-  * 
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1  Thro'     the       love       01       God      our         Sa  -  viour,     All  will        be        well 

2  Tho'      we       pass     thro'      tri    -    bu     -     la   -   tion,     All  will        be        well 

3  We       ex  -  pect         a      bright      to    -    mor  -  row ;    All  will        be       well  ; 


^i  r  J.  I 1 ^ 1 


-m-     2r     jl    is* 


^ 


*LX+& 
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1  Free     and  change-less 

2  Ours    is         such      a 

3  Faith    can       sing  thro' 

t-I-jL^-J. 


^ 


is      His      fa    -    vour,      All,         all 
full     sal  -  va   -     tion,      All,  all 

days     of      sor  -     row,      All,         all 


£ 


^ 


^-O- 


well 
well: 


Sf 


3s 
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J     _i 

/            m       m        A       m 

«      •        ^       J 

J         J         J         m 

3     c 
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3       -J-  lr               •    £J 

1  Pre  -  cious      is        the    blood     that    heal'd     us  ; 

2  Hap  -  py      still       in      God      con    -    fid  -  ing  ; 

3  On       our      Fa  -  ther's   love      re     -     ly  -  ing, 

Per  -  feet       is        the    grace    t 
Fruit  -  ful        if         in    Christ 
Je   -  sus       ev   -   'ry     need     s 

f- ft-  f-  f-  * 

hat 
a  - 

up- 

fcVtt      4*4^* 

r*       r*          r 
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1  seal'd  us  ; 

2  bid  -  ing  ; 

3  ply  -  ing, 

r  m 

Strong  the  hand  stretc 
Ho  -  ly,    thro'  the 
Or      in       liv  -  ing 

'  t  s  f  1 

I'd  forth  to  shield  us, 
Spi  -  rit's  guid  -  ing  , 
or       in       dy  -  ing, 

¥■     *  \z- 

All            must    be 
All            must    be 
All             must    be 

~C7 
well, 
well, 
well. 
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Mary  Peters 


All    Will    be    Well 


Ar  Hyd  y  Nos     8.4.  8.4.  8.8.  8.4 


't  Air 
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1  Thro'     the  love     of       God       our   Sa  -  viour,     All        will        be       well  ; 

2  Though  we    pass  thro'     tri     -    bu  -  la  -  tion,     All        will         be       well ; 

3  We  ex  -  pect    a       bright     to  -  raor  -  row  ;     All        will         be       well  ; 


m    4  L  ■  p  r    P  I  m  B 


tF-h 
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1  Free     and  change-less      is         His    fa  -  vour,     All, 

2  Ours      is     such     a  full       sal  -  va  -  tion,      All, 

3  Faith    can  sing    thro'      days      of      sor  -  row.      All, 


all 
all 
all 


woll 
well 
well 


f^C  r    C   1  C  "  tK"T    C   I  YM       £  '   £   1 1°  '    r  1 


1  Pre  -  cious  is      the  blood  that  heal'd  us  :    Per  -  feet    is       the   grace  that  s.-al'dus; 

2  Hap  -  py     still     in      God     con  -  fid  -  ing ;   Fruit-ful      if        in     Christ   a   •    bid -ding; 

3  On      our  Fa-ther's    love     re   -    ly    -  ing,    Je  -  sua     ev  -  'ry     Deed  sup  -  pi] 


1E1E' 
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must  be 

must  be 

must  be 


II  It* 

1  Strong  the  hand  strctch'd  forth   to    shield  us,        All 

2  Ho     -     ly,   thro'    the        spi   -  rit's  guid  -  ing  ;      All 

3  Or  in     liv  -    ing        or  in      dy  -  ing,       All 

j.. .-    *  .o  j 
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Good  Night! 

GOOD-NIOHT  10.10.10.6. 
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1       The    nlgbl  dr  i  our      day      of    ptalM 


2  Th 

3  The    task     will 

4  Go    forth      in 


life 

soon        be      o'er,    how  -  ev    -   at 
ear    -  nest,  stead -fast    lives      to 


Good  night  I    The      long    -    est      day    must  have     an 


has      oft    times  dark  -  en'd      been, 

hard, 

prove 

end, 
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Our  songs,   our 

The     lone  -    ly 
t.-ach-  ing 
The     hap 
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1  hearts,      up  -  lift  -  ed  rise    once 

2  raged,     with      fit    -  ful  lights    be 

3  strug  -  gle,  watch'd  still  by      the 

4  true :     deep    root  -  ed  in      His 

5  hours      will       to      their  clos  -  ing 


more, 
tween ; 
Lord; 
love, 
tend, 
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As       at      Thy 
But    still      at 
With   Hi  in      is 
Fruits  bud  -  ding 

Be  -  yond,     ■ 


feet, 
ev 

thine 
here, 
far, 
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cd 


O 
en, 
ex  - 
to 
th'  e- 


1  Lord!    our  off -'rings      pour,  And  then,  Goodnight,  Good  night  1 

2  o'er     the  chang  -  ing       scene,  Has  come,  sweet  word,  Good  night  1 

3  ceed  -  ing  great     re    -    ward —  Till  then,  Good  night,  Good  night  1 

4  rip  -  en  soon       a    -    bove,  Where  none    shali  say :  Good  night ! 

5  ter  -  nal  day    we'll     spend —  Good  night,  Good  night,  Good  night  1 


«r|  2  f- 

-^- 

1 

rD  . 

jg^ 

if  >    <* 

--g— , 

r  ^ 

n 

— « — 

1 

n  • 

trw 

W^¥    & 

— s? — 

-p-H 

"           T 

1         Li 

1 

1 

I         w 

1 

941 
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1  swift         the        mo    -    incuts         fly; 

2  lov'd        ones    cross     death's       sea, 

3  that       bright   land  of  lluw'rs, 
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1  thought        of       sad  -  ness    That         we         must     say,        Good 

2  here         are      end  -    ed,    With       them        we'll      ev      -     er 

3  peace        and    glad  -  ness    Shall         ev      -     er  -  more  be 
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942  God   be  with  You 

Jekemiah  E.   Kan  kin 


1  God        be   with   you   till  we     meet  a  -  gain!        By      His  coimimIs  guide,  up  • 

2  God         be    with    you    till    we     meet  ■    -   gain  !    ',\<ath   His  unit's  pm  -  tret  -  ing 

3  God      bo  with  you  till  we    meet  ti  -  gain  I     When  Life's  per  •  ila  thiok  oon« 

4  God        bo  with   you   till  we     meet  a  -  gam  !      Keep  love'l  ban  -  nor  lloat-ing 
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1  hold  you, 

2  hide  you, 

3  found  you, 

4  o'er  you, 


With     His  sheep  so  -  cure  -  ly        told  you 

Dai    -     ly    man  -  na   still  pro   -  vide  you 

Put       His  arms  un  -  fail  -  ing       round  you 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  be   -    lore  you 
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1  coun  -  sels     guide,  up    •    hold     you,        With       His  sheep     se    -  cure 

2  wings    pro  •  tect    -  ing       hide     you,        Dai     -     ly    man  •    na  still 
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Father,  in  High  Heaven 
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Fa  -  ther,      in       high  hea  -    ven  dwell-ing,          May         our  ev    -    'ning 

2  This    day's    sins,       O  par  -   don,    Sa-viour !          E  -     vil  thoughts,    per  - 

3  From      en   -  tice  -  ments  of            the       de-vil,  From        the  might        of 

4  Whilst    the     night    dews  are           dis   -  till-ing             Ho  -     ly  Ghost,      each 


1  song  be       tell-ing 

2  verse  be  -  hav-iour, 

3  spi      -  rits        e  -  vil, 

4  heart  be        fill  -  ing 


Of           Thy  mer     -  cy      large      and  free  ; 

En      -     vy,  pride,  and      van  -     i     -  ty  ; 

Be             our  shield  and      pan  -    o    -  ply  ; 

with       Thine  own  se   -    ren  -     i    -  ty  ; 
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1  Through  the       day  Thy  love 

2  From      the  world,  the  flesh, 

3  Let       Thy  pow'r  this  night 

4  Soft    -    ly        let  our  eyes 
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hath  fed  us,  Through  the  day 

de    -  li  -     ver,  Save  us  DOW, 

de   -  fend  us,  And  a  heav'n 

be  clos  -     ing,  Lov     -     ing  souls 
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1  care  hath  led  us,  With         di    -  vin      -  est  char  -  i      -  tv. 

2  save  us  e  ver,       O         Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va    -  ry 

3  peace  at    -  tend  us,  And         an    -  gel       -  k  com  -  pan  -  y. 

4  Thee  re    -  pos  -     ing,      Ev  -     er  bles     -  sed  Trin  -  i      -  ty. 
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Lord,  Dismiss  Us 
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1  Lord,  dis   -  miss    us    with    Thy    blcss-ing,  Fill     our     hearts  with  joy   and  peace 

2  Thanks  we       give,  and     a  -  dor    -    a  -  tion,  For    Thy     Gos-pel's  joy  -  ful  sound 

3  So      when  -  e'er   the    sig  -  nal's      giv  -  en,  Us      from    earth   to    call      a  -  way, 
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1  Let    us  each,  Thy  love  poss- ess  -  ing     Tri  -  umph       in      re  -  deem -ing  grace  : 

2  May   the  fruits  of     Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion     In     our       hearts  and    lives    a  -  bound 

3  Borne  on  an -gels' wings  to    hea-ven,  Glad  the         sum-mons    to      o  -  bey, 


1  O      re   -   fresh   us,      O      re    -    fresh  us,   Trav-'lling  through  this  wil-der-ness  ! 

2  May    Thy     pre-sence,  may  Thy      pre-sence  With  us  ev  -  er  -  more   be  found! 

3  We    shall     sure-ly,      we    shall     sure  -  ly    Reign  with    Christ  in      end -less   day. 
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1  Lord,  dis -miss   us        with  Thy  bless-ing,  Fill     our  hearts  with       joy    and  peace 

2  Thanks  we    give,  and         a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion,  For    Thy  Gos-pel's      joy  -  ful  sound 

3  So  when -e'er    the         sig -nal's  giv  -  en,  Us     from  earth  to  call      a  -  way. 
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i      O      re    -    fresh  us,      O      re -fresh  us,  Trav-'lling  through  this  wil  -  der  -  ness ! 

2  May  Thy      pre-sence,  may  Thy  presence  With  us      ev     -     er      -      more  be  found 

3  We     shall     sure  -  ly,     we     shall    surely  Reign  with   Christ   in  end  -  less  day. 
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1  Lord,  dis-miss   us 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and 
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So  when-e'er  the 
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a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion, 
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Us  from  earth    to 
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call       a  -  way, 
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2  May  the  fruits  of 
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1  O       re-fresh  us,  O       re  -  fresh    us,  Trav-'lling  through  this        wil-dcr 

2  May  Thy  pre-sence,   may   Thy   pre  -  sence  With   us     ev    -    er  -         more   be    found. 

3  We  shall  sure- ly,         we    shall  sure  -  ly    Reign  with  Christ  in  end -less    day. 
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The    Tie    that    Binds 


John   Fa* 


Dennis  B.1L 


H.  G.  N 


litl..»ls-..|„,.J,=s|l3H=-|^ 

1         Til  ^ —  N — -    9 


1       Bled  t>e  the  ti<>  that      hind*    Our  h.wirts       in  Chris"-    tian      1 

Be    -  fore  our  Fa  -    ther'a  ttutme,  W%  j><>ur  our  ar    -     dent  pi 

3  We  Bhare  our  mu     -     tual     woes  ;    Our  inn     -  tual  bar    -    deal     I 

4  When  we  a     -  sun    -     der       part,       It  gives  us  in      -      ward   pain  ; 
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1  The    fel     -     low  -  ship      of      kin    -  dred  minds     Is      like        to       that         a  -    I 

2  Our    fears,     our     hopes,  our    aims     are  one —   Our  com  -  forts    and         our 

3  Ami   oft     -     en       for        each   oth   -    er  flows     The    sym   -  pa  -   thiz    -    ing    t.  ar. 

4  But    we         shall  still        be      join'd  in  heart,  And   hope     to       meet        a  -  gain. 
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1  Blest     be       the  tie       that     binds 

2  Be    -     fore    our  Fa  -  ther's  throne, 

3  We       share  our  mu  -  tual     woes  ; 

4  When    we       a    -  sun  -  der      part, 
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Our    hearts  in  Christian  love; 

We     pour     our  ar   -   dent  prav'rs  ; 

Our    mu   -    tual  bur  -  dons  bear; 

It       gives     us  in   -   ward  pain  ; 
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Tell  the  Saviour  All 
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2  Steal 
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1  Je  -  sus    waits       to         save     you. 

2  Je  -  sus    waits       to        save     you. 
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I    Want    Everybody   to    Know 


I     want    ev  •  'ry  -  bo  -  dy     to       know 
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0  what  He's  done  for  me!       0  whit  He's  done  for  roe 

O  what  He's  done!  o  what He*s done ! 
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If     I    tried  to     e-   ter  -  ni  -  ty       I        never  could  tell  all  He's  done  for  me! 
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O    wondroue  bliss  !  O     joy    sub-lime!  I've  Je- sus  with  me     all     thetime. 
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1.  'Tis      Je-sus  in        the      morning  hour.  Tis      Je    -    sus  thro' the     day, 

2.  I'll    praise  Him  in      the       morning  hour,  Til     praise    Him  thro' the    day, 
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1.  'Tis     Je  -  sus  in        the        e  -  ven-tide,    'Tis       Je    -     sus  all   the    way. 

2.  I'll  praise  Him  in       the        e- ven-tide.    I'll       praise    Him  all   the    way. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  •  jah  to    His    name! 
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The    Precious    Blood 
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He   will   break   every   Fetter. 
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Jesus,  keep  me  In  Thy  Fulness. 
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Step      by      step, 


Step   by   Step. 
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Pow'r  to  cleanse  the  leper,       Pow'r  to  rnise  the  dead, 


pow'r  to  fill  the  empty  cruse  with  oil, 
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Nearer,    yes,    Nearer. 
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Near  -  er,  yes,  near  cr,    my      8a  •  viour,    Oh    draw  me    y»t  neir  ■  it     to        Thee! 
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Hair   •    er    yes.  near-er,     my      b-i  •  viour,  And    per  •  feet  Thy  like-nees  Id        me  ! 
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Thy   Love,  Thy   Boundless   Love. 
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Thy      love,  Thy  love,  Thy  bound-leas  love  ;  Thy  love,     Thy      love,     all   •    conq'nng    love, 
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Shed     In,      shed       In        my    heart      a    .    broad  ;  Give   me  this    per  •   feet     love. 
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Nothing  too  Hard 


I 


terftzj: 


5E£=, 


1.  There's     no -thing  too   hard         for         Thee  (dear  Lord),  There's  nothing    too    h.ird         for 

2.  I'm        trust-  ing      a-  lone  In  Thee  (dear  Lord),  I'm      trusting      a   -  lone  In 
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No      •      thing,  no    -    thins,  There's  no-thing    too    hard      for         Thee. 

Trust    -    ing,  trust    -  ing,      I'm     trust-in*       a    •  lone       in 
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March  on  !  We  shall  Win 
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-hall  win      the      day;     March       on  I    hear    t  lie     Ba>vtoar    Kay 
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Ma-ch       on       till     the    Tic  •  fry's    won,''  And    you    khallhear  the  glad  "  Well    donefj 
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A   Little   more    Faith. 


My    bur-  den's  great,  ray     faith    is    small;  Ah,  that's   the  trou  -  ble     with     us     all!      A 
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lit-   tie  more  faith  !  a  lit  •  tie  more  faith  !  A  lit    -    tie  more  faith       in         Je     -     bus. 
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Coming   By-and-By. 
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Coming  by  and  by,  't'a coming  bv-aud  by  ;  A  better  day  is  dawning  in  yon  -  Her       sky  ;  t^o 

yonder  glowing  iky; 
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38                      I    know    I'll    be  Satisfied. 
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Sat-id  -  fied,  sat-is-fied,  satis  -  Bed,  ttt-is-fied;  I  know  I  i  1  be  full;.  - 
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When  mine  eyes  shall  behold  All  the  wonders  untold,    I      know   Ml    be  sat  .  i- 


39 


I   shall    be   like   Him 
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ihall  bo    tike  Him,      I   #  «hall  be  like  Him,  And  In  His  beauty    Bhall    shine, 
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I       shallot    like  Film,    wondrowly    like  Him,      J«  -  sup,  my  Sariour  dl    •    Tine. 
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I    Feel    Like   Going   On. 
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feel       like     go 
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'Tis   Well,    'tis   Well 
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'Ti*       well,        'tis       well,        Tu     well  with  the  r'ghte^ns.  wrll  ;       In    sorrow's  night,   In 
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pleasures  bright  Tis   well  with  the  righteous,  well,       Tis     well  with  the  righteous,  well. 
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Confide   it  to  Jesus 


Con  -  fide    it    to    Jesus,  He'llcomfortandcheeryou.EachburdenandsorrowHell    share; 
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Con-fide     it    to     Je-sus,  He's   waiting  to  hear  you,  Go    tell  Himthe  sto  -  ry  in       prayer. 
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Some  through   the  Waters 
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Some  thro'  the  w  aters,     Some  thro'  the  flood,     Some  thro'  the  fire,      But    all    thro' the  biood  : 
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Some  thro'  deep  sor-row,       tri    -  al  and  pain,  Qod  leads  His  dear  children       a      -      long. 
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Jesus  Bled  and  Died  for  Me 
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hope  for       one       like  me  ? 
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like      me  ? 
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In  Tune  with  Thee 
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In       tune  with  Thee in       tune    wit  It   I 
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Lord,    keep      my   beaxl       In       tune 
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46  Since  I   have  been   Forgiven 
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Since  I  have  l.  .  a  t.-r-giv'n,       His         dear    face.  His  deal  face  I       see; 
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Wbfle  we      walk    to  -  geth     -     er        This  world's  a     heav'n  to        me. 
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A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 
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lit    -    tie        talk      with       Je    -    sus    makes  things       right, 

?z — m — It: — 0 — £ — -,= — * — _ 


*      +— =*=ar 


:#— j#: 


-1         1     =t 


H h 


-' 


r 


S 


s 


=Eq=l 1 1 1 — J — j=r^=i^r^^^=z^i 


right ; 
I 


^ 


J 


H<  ,  *        "    *    ■— i-g — gr 

lit    -   tie      talk     with      Je   -  sus  makes  things     right,        all 
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kind       That  a       lit  -  tie    talk  with     Je  -  Bos  makes  things  right,      all       right. 


S* 


zxrr3~37= 


i       ~ 


i    i 


Copyright  by  Pickering  and  Inglis    i.n». 


48 


Determined  to  Hold  Out 
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hold     out        to       the       end, 
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Since  I  have  been  forgiven 46  c 


Since  I  have  learned  the  17  c 

Dg  I  go  along  life's  road  749  r 
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When  the  world  and  sin 
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Will   you   meet  us  ? 

Who'll  be  the  next  ? 


ES,  there  is  One  who  bears...   747  r 
Yesterday,  to-day,  for  ever  385  r 
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